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it in his clothes.”

The label that
Protecta’

Look for it

good work.

 Where one fellow reads a man's
* character in his face, @ hundred read

M& How do the hundreds read yours
—well dressed, therefore careful,
has good taste, and is prosperous ?
+Or badly dressed—therefore careless p.?:,;"&‘.;"',:.
-and ‘' not doing well’’ 2

“Progress Brand” Clothing

is the clothing, for men who want their appearance to count
FOR them, instead of against them. It looks good, and it
makes the man in it look good.

There is success ahead for the man
who backs up his good Appearance
in Progress Brand Clothes, with

Clothes can’t make a gentleman,
Butifhe IS ONE, ‘‘Progress Brand’’

clotles will make him look the part.

Take no other

C. AUSTIN.® CO.

To Look Clean
Is gratifying

To be Clean

Es satisfying. You w:ll enjoy both
when you place your linen with us,
for we do our work by the most
@modern methods known to our
act, !

) ©he Parisian Stoam

4 Laundry Go. Phone 20

THE NEW LAUNDRY

8T. CLAIR STREET,
NORT H CHATHAM,
Solicits Washing of = all kinds.
Ladies waists a specialty. OQur
work is all done by hand with-
out the use of any chemicals,

SATISFANTION GUARANTEED. ..

Parcels called for and delivered

SING LUNG,

PROPRIETOR
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We manufacture “‘ement Blocks &
2ud reinforce Concrete Beams for all :
+kinds of buildings,

We supply and lay Tile of all :
kinds (Mosaic glazed or uonglazed) @
Eor hall, bathroom, or lavatory. :

We do all kinds of Cement Work, @
Cement Walks, Driveways, etc,, and @
all classes of Pavements. :

We also handle and do all kinds @
of Roofing. *

Estimates furnished on all classes :
of work. Give us a rrial. ®
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% BLGHY & FIELDER,
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: Office : Opposite Postoffice.
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A Special

¢

FOR THE NEXT TWO
WEEKS we wiil give Special
Prices on our

Optical Goods.

If in need of glasses, or if you
are not certain about your eyes,
call and see our Optician. © Con-
sultation will cost you nothing,
and may-save your EYESIGHT

Marriage Licenses issied here;
private room.
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The Chatham Loan
and Savings Co.

Capital, $1,000,000,
“INCORPORATED A. D, 1831,

Money to Loan on Mortgages
" ‘Borrowers.should apply personally and
~secure best rates.
"Deposits received of $1 and vpwards,
-and tbe highest current rate of interest
wailowed

Debentures issued for sums of $100 and
« mpwards from ‘one {0 five years bearing
interest at four per cent. per annum half
=yedrly, :
S. F, GARDINER,
Manager,

. ‘Mipard’s Liniment :Cures Wto

Varieties of Frost.

There are two very distinct varieties
of frost, a “black” frost and a “white”
frost. A white frost is indicative of the
probability of rain, but two - white
frosts seen on consecutive mornings
and, still more, three white frosts so
seen, are certain forerunners of rain
within a few hours. On the other hand,
a black frost, especially if it comes on
gradually during two or three days,
indicates cold and dry weather, If dur-
ing frosty weather mist disperses and
small detached cirro-cumutus clouds
appear in the upper air, a thaw may
be expected. Cirro-cumulus is the
scientific name for those clouds which
are familiar to everybody under the
name of “mackerel sky.” Some other
signs of an inpending l\rvulmw of
framt arve the following:—A  watery
sun at sunrise; the sun sctting in
bluish clouds and casting reflected
rays into them; the stars looking dull,
and the larger on-s only visible; the
moon’s horns looking blunted.

Don’t Neglect
a Cougher Cold

IT CAN HAVE BUT ONE
RESULT. IT LEAVES
THE THROAT or LUNGS,
OR BOTH, AFFECTED.

DR. WOOD’S NORWAY PINE
SYRUP IS THE MEDICINE
YOURBED. .. o« » vibsin

It is without an equal as a remedy for
Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, Sore Throat,
Pain in the Chest, Asthma, Whaoping
Cough, Quinsy and all affections of the
Throat and Lungs.

A single dose of Dr. Wood’s Norway
Pine Syrup will stop the cough, soothe the
throat, and if the cough or cold has be-
come settled on the lungs, the healing
properties of the Norway Pine Tree will
proclaim ity great virtue by promptly
eradicating the bad effects, and a persist-
ent use of the remedy cannot fail to bring
about a complete cure,

Do not be humbugged into buyiug so-
called Norway Pine Syrups, but_be sure
and insist on having Dr. Wood’s. It is
put up in & yellow wrapper, three pine

trees the trade mark, and price 25 ots.

Mrs. Henry Seabrook, Hepworth, Qnt.,
writes: ‘I have used Dr. Wood’s Norway
Pine Syrup in our family for the past three
years and I consider it the best remedy
known for the cure of colds. It has cured
all my children and myself,*

———
Catering to Carlyle.

There are some interesting anec-
dotes of the leading British literary
lights of the middle nineteenth cen-
tury in “Mrs. Brookfield and Her Cir
cle.” On one occasion there was great
embarrassment at one of their gather.
ings. The majority of the party werc
anxious to hear Tennyson read
“Maud,” the first copy of which had
just reacheq him, but it was knowzn
that Carlyle could not endure to hear
any one reading aloud. What was to
be done? A plot was laid to have the
reading during the time of Carlyle’s
morning walk, but for this he always
demanded an appreciative companion,
Mrs. Brookfield say$: “Chairs had been
anged in a quiet sitting room. The
visitors were taking their places. Al-
fred was ready. So was Carlyle—in the
hall, waiting for a companion in his
walk and evidently determined not to
stir without one. It was quite an an-
xious moment, At length Mr. Goldwin
Smith generously stepped forward and
Joined the philosopher, and then Mr.
Brookfield joined them both, while the
rest of us remained to listen with en-
thralled attention to the new words of
the poet.”

Harry and Tom,
WILLIAM STRERET LAUNDRY.

—

We o All kinds of Laundry and
Family Washing, Prices r bl
and work guaranteed.

CIvE Us A Carr,  ',

&

HARRY & TOM
PHONE 484 o ! Ogrosrm C.P.R.

Minard’s %Liniment Relicves Moue
ralgia, PRBER i o

P

CHATHAM DAILY PLANET
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The LUST of HATE

BY GUY BUOTHBY ;
i v 1
% Author of “A Beautiful White E
% Devil”, ‘‘A Bid For For- :’f.'
I . tune,” “The Marriage 3:
3 of Esther,” “Dr. i
3 - Nikola,” Etc ;-
oo
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(Continued From Saturday)

“much stronger,” she answered. “I
expect I shall soon be quite myself
again, now that I have once made a
start. Mr. Wrexford, 1 asked Captain
Blockman to let me see you in here
for the first time, in order that I
might have an opportunity of express-
ing my gratitude to you before we
face the passengers. You cannot ima-
gine how grateful I am to you for all
you have done for me since that awful
night when the Fiji Princess went
down. How can I ever repay you for
) 4 4o

“By becoming yourzelf again as
quickly as possible,” T answered: “I
ask no better payment.”

I thought she looked at me in
rather a strange way as I said this;
but it was not until some time later
that I knew the reason of it. At the
time I would have given worlds to
have spoken- the thoughts that were
in my mind; but that being impos-
sible, I had to hold my tongue, though
my heart should break under the
strain. We were Both silent for a lit-
tle while, and then Miss Maybourne
took my hand, and I could see that
she was steeling herself to ask some
question, and was not quite certain
what answer she would receive to
it.

“Mr. Wrexford,” she began, and
there was a little falter in her voice
as she spoke, “you told me on board
the Fiji Princess that vou were going
to South Africa to try and obtain em-
ployment. You must forgive my say-
ing anything about it, but I ‘also
gathered from what you told me that
you would arrive there without in-
fluence of any sort. Now, I want you
to promise me that you will let papa
help you. I'm sure he will be only
too grateful for the chance. 1t would
be a kindness to him, for he will re-
member that, but for you, he would
never have seen me again.”

“I did not do it for the sake of re-
ward, Miss Maybourne,” 1 answered,
with an outburst of foolish pride that
was not very becoming to me.

“Who knows that better than I?”
she replied, her face flushing at the
thought that she had offended me.
“But you must not be angry with me.
It would be kind of you to let me
show my gratitude in some way. Papa
would be so glad to give you letters.
of introduction, or to introduce you
personally to people of influence, and
then there is nothing you mizht not
be able to do. You will let him help
you, won't you?”

If she could only have known what
she was asking of me! To be intro-
duced to the prominent people of the
colony ‘was the very last thing in
the world 1 wanted, My desire was to
not only attract as little attention as
might be, but also to get up country
and beyond the reach of civilization
as quickly as possible.

However, 1 was not golng to mnike
Miss Maybourne unhappy on the
first day of her convalescence, so 1
promised to consider the matter, and
let her know my decision before we
reached Cape Town. By this com-
promise I hoped to be able to hit
upon some way out of the difficulty
before then.

From that day forward the voyage
was as pleasant as it would be pos-
sible for one to' be, Delicate as was
our position on board, we were not
allowed for one moment to feel that
We were not upon the same footing
as those who had paid heavily for
their accommodation. The officers
and passengers vied with each other
in showing us kindnesses, and, as
may be imagined, we were not slow
to express our gratitude.

Day after day slipped quickly by,
and each one brought us nearer and
nearer to our destination. As the dis-
tance lessened my old fears returned
upon me. After all the attention I had
received from our fellow-travelers,
after Miss Maybourne’s gracious be-
havior towards me, it will be readily
imagined how much I dreaded the
chance of exposure, How much bet-
ter, I asked myself, would it not be
to drop overboard while my secret
was still undiscovered, than to stay
on board and be proclaimed a murder-
er before them ali?

On the evening prior to our reach-
ing Cape Town I was leaning on the
rails of the promenade deck, just be-
low the bridge, when Miss Maybourne
left a lady with whom she had been
conversing, and came and stood be-
side me. The evening was cool, and
for this reason she had thrown a lace
mantilla, lent her by one of the pas-
sengers, over her head, and had drap-.
ed it round her shapely neck. It gave
her an infinitely charming appear-
ance; indeed, in my eyes, she appear-
ed the most beautiful of all God's
creatures-—a being to be loved and
longed for beyond all her sex.

“And so to-morrow, after all our
adventures, we shall be in Cape
Town,” she said. “Have you thotght
of the promise you gave me a fort.
night ago?”

“What promise was that?” T asked,
though I knew full well to what she
alluded.

“To let papa find you some em.
Klqyment. I do hope you will. allow

im to do so.” |

¥ looked at her as she stood beside
~mé, one little hand resting on the
rail and her beautiful eyes gazing
across the starlit sea, and thought,
how hard it was to resist her. But:
at any cost I could not remain in
Cape Town, Every hour I spent there
would bring me into greater danger.'

“I have been thinking it over as I
promised,” I said, “and I have come
to the conclusion that it would not
be wise for me to accépt you offer.
I have told you repeatedly, Miss May-
bourne, that I am not like other men.

) God knows

how heartily I repent my
foolish past. But reventance, how-
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ever sincere, will not take away the
stain. I want to get away from civili-
zation as far and as quickly as pos-
sible. For this reason immediately
we arrive I shall start for the Trans-
vaal, and once there shall endeavor
to carve out a new name and a new
life for myself. This time, Providence,
helping me, it shall be a life of honor.”

“God grant you may succeed!” she.
said, but so softly that I could scarce-
ly hear it.

“May I tell myself that I have your
8ood wishes, Miss Maybourne?” I ask-
ed, with, I believe, a little tremor in
my voice.

“Every good wish I have is yours,”
she replied. “I should be worse than
ungrateful, after all you have done
for me, if 1 did not take an interest
in your future.” +

Then I did a thing for which it was
long before I could forgive myself.
Heaven alone knows what induced
me- to do it; but if my life had de-
pended on it T could not have acted
otherwise. I took her hand in mine and
drew her a little closer to me.

“Agnes,” 1 said, very softly, as she
turned her beautiful face towards me,
“to-morrow we shall be separated,
perhaps never to meet again., After
to-night it is possible, if not probable,
that we shall not have another op-
portunity of being alone together. You
don’t know what your companionship
has been to me. Before I met you, I
was desperate. My life was not worth
living: but you have changed it all—
you have made me a better man. You
have taught me to love you, and in
that love I have found my belief in
all that is good—even, 1 believe,  a
faith in God. Oh, Agnes, Agnes! T am
not worthy to touch the ground-you
have walked on, but I love you as I
shall never love woman again!”

She was trembling violently, but
she did not speak. Her silence had
the effect, however, of bringing me to
myself, and it showed me my con-
duct in all its naked baseness.

“Forgive me,” I whispered; “it was
vile of me to have insulted you with
this avowal. Forget—and forgive, if
you can—that I ever spoke the words.
Remember me only as a man, the
most miserable in the whole world,
who would count it heaven to be al-
lowed to lay down his life for you
or those you love. Oh, Agnes! is it
possible that you can forgive me?”

“I have nothing to forgive,” she
said, looking up into my face with
those proud, fearless eves that seem-
ed to hold all the truth in the world;
“I am proud beyond measure to thinlk
you love me.”

When I heard these precious words,
I could have fallen at her feet and
kissed the hem of her dress; but I
dared not speak, lest I should forget
myself in my joy, and say something
for which I should never be able to
atone. Agnes, however, was braver
than I.

“Mr. Wrexford,” she said, “you
have told me that you love me, and
now you are reproaching yourself for
having done so. Is it because, as you
Say, you are poor? Do you think so
badly of me as to imagine that that
could make any difference to me?”

“I could not think so badly of you
if I tried,” I answered.

“You have said that you love me?”

“And I mean it. 1 love you as I
believe man never loved woman be-
fore—certainly as I shall never love
again.”

Then, lowering her head so that I
could not see her face, she whisper-
ed—

“Will it make you happier if T say
that T love you?”

Her voice was soft as the breath

of the evening rustling some tiny leaf,
but it made my heart leap with a.de-
light I had never known before, and
then sink deeper and deeper down
with a greater shame.

“God forbid!” I cried, almost fierce-
ly. “You must not love me. You shall
not do so, I am not wort hy even that
you should think of me.”

“You are worthy of a great deal
more,” she answered. “Oh, why will
you so continually reproach yourself?”

“Because, Agnes, my conscience
will not let me be silent,” I cried.
“Because, Agnes, you do not know the
shame of my life.”

“I will not let You say ‘shame,” ”
she replied. “Have I not grown to
know you better than you know your-
self?”

How little she knew of me! How
little she guessed what I was! We
were both silent again, and for nearly
five minutes. I was the first to speak,
And it took all the pluck of which I
was master to say what was in my
mind.

“Agnes,” I began, “this must be the
end of such talk between us, God
knows, if I were able in honor to do
so, I would take your love, and hold
you against the world, But, as things
are, to do that would be ‘to’ proclaim
myself the most despicable villain in
existence. You must not ask me why.
I could not tell you. But some day, if
by chance you should hear the world’s
verdict, try to remember that, what-
ever I may have been, I did my best
to behave like a man of honor to you.”

She did not answer, but dropped
her head on to her hands and sobbed
as if her heart would break. Then, re-
gain®g her composure a little, she
stood up again and faced me. Hold-
Ing out her hand, she said:

“You have told me that you love
me. I have said that I love you. ‘You
Bay that we must part. Let it be so.
You know best. May God have mercy
on us both!”

I tried to say “Amen,” but my
voice refused to serve me, and as I
turned and looked across the sea I
felt the hot salt tears rolling down
my cheeks. By the time I recovered
my self-possession she had left me
and had gone helow,

1 To Be Continued, ¢
—————

A Common Saying,

The familiar phrase “please tha
pigs” 1s a corruption of the more reve-
rent “please the pixies” (or faivies) of
our ancestors, who were always serup.
ulously regardful of the susceptlibilitias
of the “little people,” as they sometimes
called them. Not that the original ex-
"préssion has entirély died out yet, for
it is still frequently used, with all its
old .meaning, in many parts of the
country, particularly in and about
Cornwall and Devonshire, -

I you ean't huve your own way,

pretend that the otler way is yours,

The name “ SURPRISE ”

OAP,

stands for Pure,
Hard, Solid
Soap. The
bestvalue

.
Layndry
Soap.

District Doings

CON. 13, RALEIGH.

Alex. Dale has finished the con-
tract of cutting wood for Ben. Cox.

Owing to the soft weather, John
Pardo was_ unable to finish moving
the house he purchased from Lo A%
Edmonds, but hopes soon to finish
the job.

Roy Scaman is engaged as fireman
for Edward Willje. !

Tom Walker was a Chatham visi-
tor on Saturday.

s
CONCESSION 8, RALEIGH.

A number of young people were
entertained by Miss Verna Hea at

her father’s residence on Tuesday
evening.

Harry Fleming, of Blenheim, was
the guest of Miss Gertie Brown last
Sunday. i l :

The Ladies Aid held their monthly
meeting at the home of Mrs, C. A.
Keil last Wednesday.

|

The “Trokinole Club held thelh, j

Wm. Park, of the 9th, was a visitos
at the school on Wednesday. ‘

meeting at Mr. Ernest Edwards™
Everyone enjoyed the evening, Aus-
tin Suitor won the prize,

Coaghs, Colas, rroarseness, and oth«
er throat ailments are quickly reliev-
ed by Cresolene tablets, ten ocents per,
box. All druggists.
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The- man who is satisfied to take

things as {hey come never gts much.

Indispensable in Winter.

There’s a need in every home for!

BRAY'S SYRuP oF Ren SRuce Cun

A few doses, at the first signof a cold, will allay all throat
n he infl

frritation—take away hoa:

Gum—combined with aromatics,

$1.25

WHY NOT LIGHT YOGUR ?

strengthen the lungs—ward off the cough.
All the healing, soothing, curative properties of Canadian Spruce
Pleasant to take, 25 cts. bottle,

heck the i 100w

(Gas! |

HOUSE WITH GAS....

If you now use Gas for fuel,
you can at very small cost
have the necessary piping and
fixtures installed, pay a small
s monthly on the com-
pleted work, and pay the low
price through one meter, for
fuel and light, of $1.28 net
Per 1,000 cubit feet of Gas.

”0.0.0.0.0.0.0.000.0.0.0. 200%00( o

See The Gas Company Xbout -IE

00000000900 000000000000060 ..,“ *9
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‘I tried Doan’s Kidney

Blow At Spurious Antiquities.

Egypt’s governor general has pro-
mulgated an ordinance by which the
Government exercises its right of pos-
session of any archaeological remains
and entiquities discovered in the Su-
dan. This decree will deal the death-
blow to the Egyptian fakir and his ne-
farious traffic in coins, papyri andg
other spuritus antignities.
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THAT STAB-LIKE
PAIN IN THE SMALL
OF THE BACK COMES
FROM THE KIDNEYS

AND CAN BE CURED BY

DOAN’S
KIDNEY PILLS

Tt is not the back that is aching, but the

' kidneys which k‘." situated beneath the

small of the bacl

Therefore, dull pain in the back, or sharp,
quick twinges, are warnings of sick kidneys
—warnings of kidney trouble, Plasters
and liniments will not cure a bad back, for
they cannot reach the kidne);ll which cause
it. Doan’s Kidney Pills reach the kidn:{t.
That is what they are for and that o ly.
Bo, if you would be free from backache,
swelling of the feet and ankles, frequens
or suppressed urine, inful sensation
when urinating, specks floating before the
eyes, frequent thirst, brick-dust deposit
in the urine, or lnglt‘i:iisg wrong witéhktho
uri or er, you must kee;
{0::%;::?3':. well. Help ’t:em to wor

reely, and help them to flush off all the
body’s waste immniﬁu.

Doan’s Kiduney Pills are made from the
purest roots nmi herbs, and have a remark-
able healing and toning effect on the kid-
neys. Mrs. Barling, af Locomotive Street,
Hamilton, Ont., writes: “I had
troubled. considerably with my kidneys,
using many remedies, but finding no relief.

R b st
them to act directly on the kindeys, y
ma) ingﬂ!l?ﬁ stron é’ in,”

Price 50 cents per hox, three boxes for
$1.25, all dealers or The Doan Kidney Pill
Co., Toronto, Ont: i
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“old majd” bas the ring of offenco,

TO SECURE A

Good Situation

YOUmust have a good business education.
1t will pay best to secure it in a large, re
liable school, well.known to business men i)
employers for thorough werk and eompe-
ent graduates. Such a school is the famous

Under new management it is the best
in the land for tiamng young men and
women and for aiding them " to secure good
Fpaying places. !

Catalogue free, Enter any time, Write

W. F. JEWELL, P:es,

W. H. SHAW, Secy.

Ladnas ;

4340+ 0404040401 01040
ICE CREAM
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PAR LORS =

OPPOSITE BANK OF MONTREAL :
—

One of the finest assort-

ments of Candy in the city,
Iresh every day.

WHOLESALE and RETAIL

Ice' Cream or goods de-
livered to any part of the
city. Light lunches served.

J.H. Rhody
In V{lgzell's Old Stand.
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Fire, Lite and Avedent

rate of Interest. . . , . ,
8EO. K. AgKINBON
Phone 346, 6th Street

To*the ::ve:r;éo oman the t(-rmJ

Minard's Liniment Cures B

R. T. BENNETT, C. A., Principal D




