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Mixud,m

Our Mixed Paints are the standard
of quality=trae to color—pure, and
fresh from the makers.
A Home Test
will establish their superior qualities.
Made for inside and outside work.
Bafore Preparii g
for house cleaning call and get a
supply of these pure Paints.
Alabastine

in sixteen tints and ‘colors and white.

Jelistone :
tinted, White Leads, Paint Oils, Var-
. nishes, etc.
Brushes
for paiit. vainish, kalsomine and
every purpose in grest variety.
Our Prices

will interest you and our goods will
be found the best value in the city.

King Street, Cnathem

King, Cunninghamw & Drew

m"o.c.&”“om
Have you sufficient
Telephone
Facilities ?

Every time a customer is told .that
your “line is busy” he simply finds
the DOOR LOCKED through
which he would patronize you.

It is cheaper to get a second
Telephone than to turm customers
away. y
Ask The BELL TELEPHONE
COMPANY’S Jocal Manager for
rates.
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New
Hardware

Foot of 3rd St. Bridgs has received a full
line of

Ready Mixed Paints

Prices

and it is the best in Chatham,
right #lways at

D. H. Wintet

VRl o g .
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Cago

Bicycle
Is fitted with Tall the latest improve-
ments and sells for

.OO
AT THE

Planet Office, Chatham

BEFORE MAKING YOUR PURCHASE
IT WILL PAY YOU TO SEE
THIS WHEEL.

It’s like Eating
at Home

lo take a Moal at Somarville’s Res-
anrant  Menu and Fervice the be
Appetizing Oysters and Lunchea,

' Wm. Somerville

/PHONE 86, Next Standard Bank,
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Chas. Apger

Brick and Frame

ilouse-Mover

The great amount of design wopk

done at the Vietoria Avenue Green

of the ex-
but the
hone
i

Hoases is sufficient proof
sellence of the work. Not
:::t at the lowest prices.
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A NEW ISOLA!D TALRE..
Sv the Asthor of « Sundries.”

ap——

in a moment afl hands were out on
the green sward., The sturdy boatman
could not get a hug, and at arm’s
length Henry danced at his tosses like
a bird, but all effgfts to desiroy his
equilibrium were frhitiess. Cautiously

our hero played op the defeénsive till
the boalman puffed [1ke nis own nIgn-

pressure steamer. Then, by a dexter-
ofis feint, Underwood spread him out
on the grass, and bounding off, stood
with his arms folded while his discom-
fited antagonist picked himself up.

“Stranger! you've licked me fair on
that—and there’s but ome try more.
Here’s run for the drinks—the Colonel
gives the word—out to the big syca-
more yonder, and "

One, two, three! The iron nerve of
the boatman would have endured best
on the long run—the bounding activ-
ity of Harry brought him in three full
lengths ahead.

“Hurra! for the lawyer!’ And three
hearty cheers spoke Harry Underwoud’s
first Berrysville triumph.

“Stranger—you are a gereamer and
no mistake, I could beat you on a
fight—but I sentimentally allow I don’t
want to spoll your face for a jury; for
you’'ve got to do some law for me right
off. You're a perfect steamboat, and
can shine in any crowd you like. I'm
in town, with a pocket full of rocks,
and here,” (handing half a dozen dol-
Jars) “is a handful of pebbles to be-
gin with. Just fiddle on t'other fellow’s
witnesses, throw his lJawyer, and out-
run, and outjump him, as you have me
and I shall be as gondsas new, and you
will be the tallest lawyer on the Big
Muddy.” ‘

Here followed Harry's first consulta-
tion, with a redal western client, giving
him a genuine retalner. Working for

is bread, with.pro father’s chest to
?HH back upon, he soon realized the
benefit of depending upon himself, and
was not ashamed to admit that Jonce
Smiley could give good counsel even
to him. His violin, which had once
been his bane, was nOw his best friend
and advertisement. No party was com-
plete unlegs Harry Underwood was
along, and from no excursion in which
he could participate was he left out.

CHAPTER X.

Peliiah Perkins’'s son John had sur-
vived his dismissal by Margaret—as
indeed men usually do who pay court
rather to supposed wealth than to mind
And as Deacon Abijah Un-
derwood, thanks to an active life, a
clean conscience, and & benevolent
%eart. bade fair to live another Hfe-
time vet, John had even found reason
to congratulate himself that he did not
“marry the deceitful little hussy.” Nor
did he seruple to express that thankful-
ness, as though the sundering of the
if mateh 1t could be called, had
been. his work and not hers. As to
Margaret, she never troubled herself
to think of him, except when she saw
him, and then, kindhearted ad she was,
she could not aveid and internal langh
at the grotesque figure the discarded
suitor presented, when in nhis impotent
rage, he trampled down her rose-bushes
by moonlight.

The Deacon, since his wife died, and
since Henry had left him, to do, he
trusted, wonders in the West, had ac-
tually subscribed for.a newspaper—for
himself, notwithstanding that, as post-

aster, he had the reading of all the
news which came to. town. The ab-
gence of his boy had gseemed to give
him a stake in the whole country; for
his interest was no longer entirely lim-
ited to Hardscrabble, and parts adja-
cent. Of course, as Henry was now a
Western man, the father had become
{nterested in Western matters, and, his
eyes once opened 10 the West, the
charmed circle which once shut out all
beyond his valley from his vision was
broken, and he looked, once in.a while
toward the Soutk also. Political theo-
rists may say-what they please about
bonds of union holding the confederacy
together; there axist no stronger than
the ties of friendship and consanguin-
ity, Which unite the distant points from
which the thoughts of friend and
friend,- parent and child, and brother
and sister stray to meet €ach other.

And, beside the paper from Bostonm,
the Deacon was also in the regular
receipt from Henry, of the Lerrysville
Republican Banner, and Democratic
Meteor of the Westeriy Hemisphets. It
this hebdomadal did not ¢dnj{ain more

/or person.,

match

| news than the city papars, it cculd

beat any six of them in name, and give
them odds. The most Inteses:ing items
to the father were the sbn's six adver-
tisements, more or less, and from
these the dear good old gentleman con-
cluded that Henry must be doing an
immense business in Berrysviile. He
read with infinite interast the flaming
paragraphs about the new court-hcvse
and new jail, and other public bulldings
until he caught himself looking at the
plar. of Soloman's Temple, waicn hang
upon his wall, and wondering whether
the great work of the wise king ex-
ceeded in extent the buildings of the
pew and flourishing town of Berrys-
ville. He redd the arrival of steam-

boats at rresville, and sighed
none could ever come o ru'.r l(.‘l'lbtll:l"‘,

for the very sufficient reason that the
only stream in town was out of busi-
ness all the year except three weeks
in the Spring, when by infinite labor
it managed to drive a small—very
small—grist mill |

With the very natural feeling of a
father, Deacon Underwood considered
bis son Henry as part and parcel of
the town in which he lived, and doubt-

Is what every one needs
especia lv those employed in
stuffy offices and others of
sedentary habits, in order to
got the system in shape for
the warm weather to come.

To be strong the blood
must be pure.

Pike's

Extract
'Sarsaoarilla

MAKES GOOD RICH
BLOOD. 1T RESTORES
STRENGTH, RENEWS
VITALITY. :
FOR SALE BY

i

Central ¢ 1 .gunn
Drug & Co.
Store

Cor, King and 5th
Ste.;
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pewspaper secret the Deacon could ot
course know nothing. The letters of
Henry, at first few, far-between and
despondent, had, of late, particularly
since the dance, wrestle, and run, as-
sumed a more cheerful character, and
since that time too, Mr. Smiley Was fre-
guently mentioned in terms of friend-
ship.” “Mister Smiley,” thought Mar-
garet, when first she heard the name
as the Deacon read alond. But her eye
happening to catch her reflection in a
mirror, she distinetly remembered that
Jonce had now grown big enough to
be a man and be called Mister, if he
ever meant to attrin that age. And
as she looked herself,—her reflection—
inithe face, she blushed—I wonder
wihy!

And after (hat, teo, she began™ to
look rather inquiringly at the hymeneal
and obituarv recorid in the Meteor, as
if she expecters y find some mention
there of him of Whom she Dad now e~
gun definitely to think. She wondered
if he meant to gét married, and then
puzzled herself to guess if, by any
<hance, he had, and then she thuught
that if he had, Henry might have rien-
tiondd it. At last Henry in his leiters
began to speak obliquely about cerlam
changes as.pending in his own (ase,
and then he spoke directly of bming
affianced, and al 'ut to wed Miss Revec-
ca Berry—and then flash! came ' the
Meteor, announcing that Henry Un-
derwood, Esq., and Rebecca Berry, ol
Berrysville, were no more twain, but
one fiesh.

“De-votion!” exclaimed the Deacon,
“who would have thought 1t? Why,
I was in hopes, after all, Margaret,
that he would come home and murcry
you, .and se’ 'e down in the old place
here!” . And his he said in perfect sin-
cerity—for like most old people, the
Deacon had a habit of thinking all that
younger pedple say of getting marrted
mere nonsense, as easily set aside, as a
man can give up one house for another,
when assured it is a better one. “But,”
continued he, “I can only hope to good-
n;?ss'lhat he has made a good match
of it!”

“I hope so, I am sure,” sald Marggaret.
The manner in which she said this
might bhave sl‘xgwn a curious observer
that she was heart-whole in that par-
ticular direction; but the Deacon was
not curious in any thing but horse-
flesh. If any body could have read the
girl’s thoughts, ‘he would have seen
tl.mt, though perhaps Margaret herself
did not exactly know it, and certainly
would not acknowledge it, she was half
trembling to {hilnk how nearly the bolt
had fallen to Jonce without striking
him! We have said in a precéding
thapter, that she but remembered Jonce
as a boy, but we have also said in this
that her own matutity had reminded
her that he was a boy no longer. Mer«
cantile phrase is awkward in love rela-
tions, but we can, perhaps, word the

to say that she held herself “‘subject to
his refusal”—or that he “had the refis-
al of her.”
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Choice

Hams ~ Bacon

Especiilly selected for our
EASTER TRADE

Nice, Mild Oured Beaver i
Brand Hanis
Nice, Mild Cured Beaver
Brand Shoulders

Nice, Mild Cured Beaver
Brand Breakfast
' Bacon, lean
Bologna Sausage and
Cooked Lunch Ham
always in stock

e A._\i’ilwn
:”l- mu FPhone 78

Minard's Liniment for sale every- |

.

precise state of things no better than’

white folks at las"

a distant place, wondered

could, live so far o and ¢ .0

the marriage of the Deaeon’s son con

sidered so miraculcis an event fhat
many people ‘were actually astonished
on the next Sgbbath, to find the Deacon
and his' ward"walking to meeting, as
it nothing had hap; ned, and noching
remarkable had' been heard of during
the week. John Perkins “humphed.”
And beside this stified ejacuiation,
which might mean something or noth-
ing, he indulged farther in the remark
“that he gigssed some folks, who ex-
pected gomething, would find now that
everything did not alwsys come out in
&1l things . just exactly where they
'lotted upon it.”™ This oracular giving
eut was supposed to have some refer-
ence to Margaret, Henry, and the Dea-
con’s estate. Upon another branch of
his guesses Peltiah's son John was
more explicit. "It will be as much as
a week’ said he, “before anybody
hears” anything good of that Jonee
Smiley, who had to run away from
Hardscrabble.”

John was a prophet. Im just a week
from the uttersnce of that Orphic say-
ing touching the hearing of anything
good from that Jonce. the maltreated
and despised of Hardscrabble, the Ber-
rysville Republican Banner and Demo-
cratic Meteor of the Western Hemis-

{ phere came to Hardscrabble with an

item of apnouncement  indeed. It
startled the dwellers in that ancient
township more from their propriety
than had any previous event since Pel-
tiah Perkins’s corn barn was struck
by lightning, and (vide newspapers
passim) not burned ‘like an:. ordinary
piece of fuel, but “totally consumed.”

This startler was no less than the po-
sition of the name of

' JONATHAN SMILEY, Esq., of Berrys-

. ville,
at the head of the true blue ticket for
Congress! Then followed a leader,
which Jed with the auestion “Who is
Jonathan Smiley?”

“Sure epough,” muttered Peltiah, and
grunted his son—but the Meteor, far
from indulging in any such sneering
echo to its question, proceeded to ans-
wer it, as if it had put its own query
for no other purpose, (as was probably
the fact,) than to have an opportunity
to make its own reply. The paper said,
and the Deacon read aloud, that Jona-
thah Smiley was & man who had enter-
ed the primeval shades of the umbra-
geous and eternal forests, with his own
axe-helve, in his own right hand, and
hewed out his own fortune among the
sycamores, buttonwoods, and paw-
paws. Now though the reader may
suspect that %the axa which Jonathan
first wielded at the West was Berry's,
and not his awn, still'as ‘the right arm
was evidently his and ngne other's, the
little inaccurgcy may be winked at—as
may other somewhat questionable epi-
thets. This, the strongest point in Mr.
Smiley’s clalm on the suffrages of his
fellow being establizhed, namely, that
when he chopped wood, -he used his
own right arm and dexter hand, other
items, of similar character though mi-
nor importance, were set up in a whole
column. His moral virtues and politi-
eal qualifications were disposed of in'a
gingle pﬂreu:htf!cal sentence, sitfficient-
1y eulogistic, it is tr-e, and the'sum of
the whole was that Jonathan Smiley,
Ksq., was-“The Man of the, Peoplel”
Other candidates received their proper
share of laudation, but {nasmuch as
Jonece (we can't forget his familiar
name) was the Kite, whose flight was to
take along the whole ticket, it followed
that all that was #ald in the praise ef
the rest, was only as tending to show
that they had sufficient merit to he
named §n the same day with Jonathan
Smiley, Esq., of B srrysville, “‘born”
(a8 the French express it) that Jonce
Smiley, 'of Hardscrabhle, who had no
friends!

And how fell the announcement on
Hardserabble? The Deacon honestly
rejoiced, almost as much as he would
have done had the man so praised been
his own son, and the other citizens, al-
most without exception, followed the
Deacon’s lead. While there was more
than a probability that the settlement
of Jonce’s birthplace, might one day
oblige the town to which that honor
belonged, to suppogt him as a pauper,
the fact that he was an undoubted
Hardscrabbler by birth, was mnot S0
much insisted on;—nowW, all Hardscrab-
ble was tieularly careful to remem-
ber that Jonathan Smiley, Esq., honor-
ed the air of that ilk by inhaling it
first into his infant Jungs. It was
Hardscrabble air that he first exhaled
in those unintelligible, though 'enor-
mously uttered rudiments of the verna-
cular, with which #11 children, fn all
ages, have first saluied this fair world;
a world, which, hgwever it mAy im-
prove upon acquaintance, doth ‘mevery
so far as all interpretation of their first
eries hath signified, strike children vevy

tavarably at firat eieht

To be Continued.
——p———
Made to Fedl at HHome,

One of the old-time Southern negroes
went to Boston to make his fortune,
After a week of walking up and down
he found himself penniless, and no
work in sight. Then he went from
pouse to house: “Ef you please, sub,”
he bégan, when his ring at the front
door wi# Answered, “Can't you give a
po’ culld mas work ter do, 8¢ somepin’
ter eat?” g ;

And the polité Aanswer invariably
was, “No, Mister—very sorry,‘but have
nothing for you."”

Every one who aunswered His ring
addressed him as “Mr.,” but shut their

- doors and hearts against Riny.

Finally, he rang the bell at a brown-
gtome front. A gentleman  appeared
and the old man began:

“Boss, 1 if starvin’. Can't you gim-
gne some vittles?” :

“You damed, black, kinky-hesded
rascall!” exzclaimed  the gentleman:
“How dare you ring the bell at my
front door? Go round the back-yard
way to thé kitchen‘and the cook’ll
give you ng—you black—"
But just there the cld man fell on
his knees, exclaiming:
“Thank de Lawgd, I foun' my own
foll Thank de Lawd,
1 foun’ ‘ém.—I done’foum’ 'em!"—At- |

——
Rhrriel says please down't| give the

hogs fruzea swill,

lanta Constitution. ‘

Castoria is for Infants and Children. Castorid is »
harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Paregorig, Drops
‘and Soothing Syrups. it contains neither Opium,
Morphine ner other Narcotic substance. It is Pleasant.
‘Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by Millions of
« ' Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays Feverish-
“ness. Castoria cures Diarrheea and Wind Colic. Castoria
relieves Teéthing Troubles, cures Constipation and
. Flatulency. Castoria assimilates the Food, regulates
the Stomach and Bowels of Infants and Children, giving
healthy and natural sleep. Castoria is the Children’s
>anacea—The Mother’s Friend.*
* .l

Castoria. Castoria.
- — —_—
& Castoria is an exceilent medicine for « Oastoria 1s so well ddapted to children
Mothers hate repeatedly told me  that I recommend it as superior to any pre-
scription ktiown to me.”
H. A. ARCHER, M. D. Brookiyn, N. ¥

i

clildren
of its good effect upon their children "
Dr. G. C. OsGooD, Lowell, Mass. l

THE FAC-SIMILE SIGNATURE OF

APPEARS ON EVERY WRAPPER.

THE CENTAURCOMPANY, T7 MURREY STREET, NEW YORK CiTv.
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PUBLIC NOTICE.

The Kent Mills Co , Ltd., find since remodelling the Kent"Mill and adopting
the ful’ Gyrator Bolting System; that their Flour makes two loaves Bread more
to the Barrel of Flour, and makes a larger, whiter and sweeter loaf than under
any other Bolting Systems, and has caused such a demand for their Flour both at
home and abroad, that they are now remodelling their Blenheim Mill with the
fuli Gyrator System, so that in future both Mills will turn out this High Grade
Flour. They are also largely increasing the capacity of the,Blenheim Mill.

Use Kent Mills Flour. The best is the cheapest.

The Kent Mills Co.,

LIMNITED,
et e «00%9N 2999090600
s s s 5
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Righl-up;io-date

Both American and Canadian at Geo. Stephens & Co.'s
—Eest as ortment of these goods in Chatham.

Lawn Mowers at Manufaciuret's Prices—and a big assort-

.Refrigerators.. '

K

|

Geo. Stephens & Co.
If ybuf dealer does not have

-‘;—ka-nd B ACON _
send us a card and we will tell you where you can yget

them. Cured oqu by
~ The Brantford Packing Co,

Limited. —-BENANTFORD, Ont.




