Cenuine
Carter’s
LittloLiver Pills.

See FacsSinille Wrapper Below.

Very smail and s ousy

; Wit QA
CARTERS FOR‘BILIGUSNESS,
FOR TORPID LIVER,

FOR DIZZINESS.
|FBR'CONSTIPATION '

‘GURE SICK HEADACHE.
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FLEMING & HARPER: §

GENERAL
INSURANCE AGENTS.

OFﬁ :e: 163 }\mv St. West, P. O
Box 836; I‘clephone
58.

All kinds of Fire, Life,
Accident, Marine and
Plate Glass Insurance
effected at  Lowest
Rates.

Call, Write or Telephone for Our Rates
Before Insuring Elsewhere.
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KingSt.,Chatham, 2 Doonrs
East of Market.
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“SAMUEL GELLER

Proprietor
~/Chatham Iron and Metal
Yards

{Magnolia Hotel, near G. T. R. sta.
~. tion), Chatham, Ont.

Highest price pald for Scrap lien,
v'Metal and Robber. Phote 503.

39 cents

“50c. Pails of Choice <Thamesville
- Apple Butter for 39c.

7-1b. Pails of Jam, U58ec.
& 8 1bs. of Brok(m Sweet Biscuils for
0.
#% Bars of chk Naptha Soap, 200
5 Doz. Clothes Pins for &c.
¢+Cooking Figs 6c. per lb.
©3 1bs. of Old Select Raisins for 25c.
"7 Abs. Fresh Rolled Oats, 25¢,
%20 1bs. Granul ted Sugar for $1.00.
Fresh Pork Sausage, 10c. per lb.

Crockery. and China

Our Cprockery and China are clear-
+ing out quick at 75¢. on the dollar.
‘If youo want a bargain you will
<have. .to hunryt . <

JOHN ‘McCONNELL,

PARK ST.  PHONE 190
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 Wedding i}a,lmfs.i
 ‘Plum Pudding
i Webb’s (Chocolates §

DARREL of THE
BLESSED ISLES

By IRVING BACHELLER,

Author of “Eben Ioldc-.
“D'ri and L" Ete.

Copiyright, 1903, by Lothrop Publishing Co.

H;o got down. upon his hands and

,knees and watched the little black

tiger, now hurrfing for his lair. In a
moment he was joined by others, and
présently they came into a smooth lit-
tle avenue under the grass. It tool
them into the edge of the meadow,

| around a stalk of mullein, where there

‘were a number of webs.

“There’s where she lived—this hairy
old woman,” sald the teacher—"up
there in that tower. See her snares in
the grass—four of them?”

He rapped on the stalk of mullein
with a stick, peering into fhe dusty
little cavern of silk near the top of it.

“Sure enough! Here is where she
lived, for the house is empty and
there’s living prey in the snares.”

“What a weird old thing!” said Polly.
“Can you tell us more about her?”

“Well, every summer,” said Trove,
“g great city grows up in the field.
There are shady streets in it, no wider
than a cricket’s back, and millions liv-
ing in nest and tower and cave and
cavern.. Among its people are tollers
and idlers, laws and lawbreakers,
thieves and highwaymen, grand folk
and plain folk. Here is the home of
the greatest criminal in the city of the
fleld. See! It is between two leaves,
one serving a&s roof, the other as floor
and portico. Here is a long cable that
comes out of her sitting room and
slopes away to the big snare below.
Look at he}' sheets of silk in the grass.
It's like & washing that's been hung
out to dry. From each a slender cord
of silk runs to the main cable. Even
a fly's’ kick or a stroke of his tiny
wing must bave gone up the tower and
shaken the floor of the old lady, maybe,
with a sort of thunder. Then she ran

her helpless prey.

“She was an arrant highwayman, this
old lady—a creatuge of craft and yio-
lence. She was no sooner married than
she slew her husband—a timid thing
smaller than she—and ate him at one
meal. You know the ants are a busy
people. This road was probably a
thoroughfare for their freight—eggs
and cattle and wild rice. I'll warrant
shie used to lie and wait for them, and
woe to the little traveler if she caught

.him unawares, for she could nip him

in two with a single thrust of her
knives. Then she would seize the egg
he bore and make off with it. Now, the
ants are cunning, They found her
downstairs and cut her off from her
home and drove her away into the
grass jungle. I've no doubt she faced
a score of them, but, being a swift
climber, with lots of rope in her pocket,
was able to get away. The soldier ants
began to beat the jungle. They sepa-
rated, content to meet her singly,
knowing she would refuse to fight if
confronted by more than one, And
you know what happened to hen”

All that afternoon they spent in the
city of the fleld. The life of the birds
in the great maple interested them
most of all. In the evening he played

¥
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v vese”
“It's your move,” said she.

checkers with Polly and told her of
school life in the village of Hillsbor-
ough—the work and play of the stu-
dents.

“Oh, 1 do wish I could go,” said she
presently, with a deep sigh.

He thought of the $82 in his pocket
and longed to tell her dll that he was
planning for her sake,

Mrs. Vaughn went above stairs with
the children.

Then Trove took Polly’s hand. They
looked deeply into each other's eyes a
moment, both smiling.

“It's your move,” sald nn, qnmu
as her glance fell.

mand all the checkers.

came a th of
great surge of mmﬂ
every checker off the board lﬂ left

tion,

"xm"munmmm
“But he dldn't play fair,” said Polly.
Mmrmm,w:.puﬁu
nor‘ love than checkers,” said the
“You're both too yoanj to

%Wmmﬁ at tha
| eheckerboard,

out and down the cable to rush upon -

mcmmnnumneu Then, as |«
| Mrs. Vaughn was eomludovnlhi!l.
the checkers began to rattle hsta posi-

Deaver Flour
Males More Bread | |

because it is imade of the Finest [
Wheat Manitoba Hard and Ontario, [/
Boaver Flour has' strength® B
~takes up water readily—anc the
dough * stands up * in theé oven.

Beaver Flour bas " Flaver.”

: Fvery good Bread Pie and Pastry %
maker kuows just what that means,

Beaver Floar mokes
BETTER Rlead, and yiclds MORE
Bread Cakeaud Pastry to the barrel
Vour_first baking proves this. No
bleaching processes used. - &3
Dealers write for prices on all kinds
of Feeds. Coares Grains and Cereals,
74 £ ’laylor Co., Limited, Chatham.

Polly, looking up at him with a smile.

“I'm only thinking of your welfare,”
‘said Mrs. Vaughn gently. “Young love
should be stored away, and If it keeps,
why, then it's all right.”

“Like preserves!” said Polly soberly,
as if she were not able to see the point.

Against the protest of Polly and he.
mother Trove went to sleep in the
sugar shanty, a quarter of a mile or so
back in the woods. On his first trip
with the drove he had developed fond-
ness for sleeping out of doors. The
shanty was a rude structure of logs
with an open front. Tunk went ahead,
bearing a pine torch, while Trove fol-
lowed, the blanket over his shoulder.

CHAPTER XXI.

HEN ® Trove woke dn th
morning a package covet
ed with white paper lay
on the blanket near his

hand. He rose and picked it up and
saw his own name in a strange hand-
writing on the wrapper. He turned it,
looking curiously at seal and super-
scription. Tearing it open, he found to
his great surprise a brief note and a
roll of money. “Herein is a gift for
Mr. Sidney Trove,” said the note. “The
gift is from a friend unknown, who
prays God that wisdom may go with
JAt, so it prove a blessing to both.”
Trove counted the money carefully.
There were $3,000 in bank bills. He
| sat a moment thinking; then he rose
and began searching for traclz@round

the shanty. He found none, Yowever,
in the dead leaves which he gould dis-
tinguish from those of Tunk and him-
self.

“It must be from my father,” said

he—a thought that troubled him deep-
ly, for it seemed to bring ill news—
that his father would never make him-
self known.
“He must have seen me last nlght '
Trove went on. “He must even have
been near me—so near he could have
touched me with his hand. If I had
only wakened!”

He put the money in his pocket and
made ready to go. He would leave at
once in quest of Darrel and take coun-
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sél of him. It was early, andhe conli
see the first light of the sun high in
the tall towers of hemlock. The forest
rang with bird songs. He went to the
brook near by and drank of its clear,
cold water and bathed in it. Then he
walked slowly to Robin’s Inn, whera

fire. She observed the troubled look
in his face, but said nothing of it then.
Trove greeted her and went fo the
stable to feed his mare.

Then he went in to breakfast. An
hour later he bade them all goodby
and set out for Allen's. A new fear
began to weigh upon him as he travel-
ed. Was this a part of that evil sum,
and had his father begun now to scat-
ter what he had never any right to
touch? Whoever brought him that
big roll of money had robbed him of
bhis peace. Even his ribs, against
which it chafed as he rode along, be-
gan to feel sore. Home at last, he put
up the mare and went to tell his moth-

borough.
“My son,” said she, her arms about
his neck, ‘“our eyes are growing dim

and for a long time have seen little
of you.”

“And I feel the Ioss » Trove answer-
ed. “I have things to"do there and
ghall return tonight.”

“You look troubled,” was her an-
swer. “Poor boy! I pray God to keep
you unspotted of the world.” She was
ever fearing unhappy news of the mys-
tery—that something evil would come
out of it.

As Trove rode away he took account
of all he owed those good people who
had been mother and father to him.
‘What a pleasure it would give him to
lay that goodly sum in the lap of his
mother and bid her spend it with no
thought of economy.

The mare knew him as one may
know a brother. There was in her
manner some subtle understanding of
his mood. Her master saw it in the
poise of her head, in the shift of her
ears and in her tender way of feeling

right and left in the fields. There were
the scenes of a boyhood newly but for-
ever gone. “That’s where you overtook
me on the way to school,” said he to
Phyllis, for so the tinker had named
her.

8he drew at the rein, starting play-
fully as she heard his voice and shak-
ing his hand as if to say: “Oh, master,
give me the rein. I will bear you swift-
1y to happiness.”
Trove looked down at her proudly,
patting the silken areh of her neck. If,
as Darrel had once told him, God took

‘| note of the 'look of one’s: horses,: she:

was fit for the last journey. Arriving
at Hillsborough, he tied her in the
sheds and took his way to the Sign of
the Dial. Darrel was working at his
little bench. He turned wearily, his
face paler than Trove had ever seen it,
his eyes deeper under their fringe of
silvered hair,

“An’ God be praised, the boy!” said
he, rising quickly. “Canst thou make
a jest, boy—a merry jest?”’

“Not until you have told me what's
the matter.”

“Illness an’ the food o’ bitter fancy,”
sdid the tinker, with a sad face.

“Bitter fancy?”’

“Yes, an’ o' thee, boy. Had I gath-
dred care in the broad fields all me life
nn’ heaped it on thy back I could not
bave done worse by thee.”

Darrel put his hand upon the boy's

houlder, surveying him from head to

ASTORIA—St Heh without §
being e}.tremey Looks best with

large puff scarf. Ample room

between points. 13 inches at
back. Chafeless neck-fit in

Quarter Sizes

Even a cotton foreign collar has
surface looks; but for wear’s
sake get collars made of IRISH
linen,%or service. Doubly-sewn.

MILBURN’S
HEART=NERVE
PILLS

For Weak People Having Heart
or Nerve Troubles.

s!‘umns

foot. ol
“But, marry,” he added, “'tls u
mighty thigh an’ a broad back.”
“Have you seen my father?”
“Yes.”

Trove began to change color.

“And what did he say?’ -

“That he will bear his burden alone.”

Then for a moment silence and the
ticking of the clocks.

“And I shall never know my father?’
said Trove presently, his lips trem-
bling. *‘God, sir, I insist upon it! X
have a right to his name and to his
shame also.”” The young man sank
upon a chair, covering his face.

“Nay, boy, it is not wise,” said Dar-
rel tenderly. “Take thought of it
Thou'rt young. The time is near when
thy father can make restitution, aye,
an” acknowledge his sin before the
world. All very near to him, saving
thyself, are dead. Now, whatever
comes, it can do thee no harm.”

“But T care not for disgrace, and of-
ten you have told me that I should live
and speak the truth, even though it
burn me to the bone.”

“So have I, boy, so have I. But sup-
pose it burn others to the bone. It
will burn thy wife an’ thy children an®
thy children’s children and them that
have reared thee, an' it would burn
thy father most of all.”

Trove was utterly silenced. His fa-

grace.
~ To Be Continued.

Mrs. Vaughn bhad begun building »

er that' he must be off for Hills-

for his hand. She, t00, was looking"

There was a moment of silence, and |

ther was bent on keeping his own dis- |
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on al! Exchanges

ORGANIZER. APPOI NTED.

W. K. Snider of Goderich by the Con-
ssrvatives of Ontario.

Toronto, Jan. 12.—The appointment
of W. K. Bnider, manager of the Mc-
Intosh Brick Machme Co. of Goderich,
and brother of Judge Snider of Hamil-
ton, as Conservative organizer for the
Province of Ontario, was announced
vesterday.

Although Mr. Snider has had little
campaign experience, he is looked up-
on by members of the party as one
man who can awaken to life some of
the Conservative associations through-
out the province which have been
growing more or less dormant, and get
the party stalwarts into line.

He will have his headquarters in
the Crown Life building, Queen and
Victoria streets, and will have a per-
manent staff of assistants.

He will take up his duties at once.

DR. W0OD'S NORWAY
PINE SYRUP

Always Stops the Cough

It combines the potent healing virtues of
the pine tree with other absorbent, expec.
:&t and soothing medicines of recognized

is absolutely harmless, prompt and

A oough is caused by the presence of
phlegm in the throat and lungs, and con-
tl;muod mgll:el:,g is hsbtl;atio du:::id the

rone! tu congest an;
duce inflammation or hemmorhsg:e. e

A ‘can have -but one re- -
sult. m er the throat or lungs,
or both, n.ﬁ’ecud

A single dose of
Dr. Wood’s Norway Plnq
Syrup
will stop the cough, soothe the throat and
heal the lungs.

Read what Miss Nettie A. Seeley,
land, N.B., says: I take much
in rooommendl Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine

for Iluvo found it a
mes,y(oroo hs. My mother has used it
in our family forulona time and whmvn

any of them get a cough; mother will say
: I’mghl::'s.y:“ T'kbow. it is good,

wa, p for

dw{y' stops the Cough when nothing ﬁ

Insist on getting Dr. Wood’s as it is the

uine, put up in o'wnp r. Price
g;nmu E‘ d.u{om pe trees the
mar
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EAT
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Atlas
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Is the Best
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Bring your feet with you and get fitted.

While

R,

Campbell S
Removal Shoe Sale

75 Pair Men’s Patent Colts in Button, Blucher
and Bal Cuts, all sizes, regular'$3.5,0 and $4.00 shoes

This is a

snap for high grade foot wear buyers.’
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J. L. CAMPBELL
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