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" SECURIY.

Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signaturo of

FOR TORPID LIVER.
FOR COMSTIPATION
FOR SALLOW SKIN.
FOR THE COMPLEXION

o medicine
its kind that curesand

versal satisfacti It promy and
givee univiisal SRPPONSE: ot Norpons Wik

ness, Emis: Tmpotency,
and all effects of abuse or excesses ; the excessive
, Opium or Stimulants, Me
Brain Worry, all of which lead to Infirmity,
ty, and an Early Grave.
$1 per or six for One will
please, siz will cure, Mailed prompéy on re-
osipt Bend for free pamphl
The Weod 013::‘-1.
»

Wood’s Phosphodine, sold in Chats
Bam by all Druggists. ' , |

LODGES.
WELLINGTON Lodge,
No. 46, A. F. & A. M.,
G. R. C., meets on the
first Monday of evzz
month, in the Masol
Hall, Rifth St., at 7.30

.m, Visiting brethren

heartily welcom

ALEX. GREGORY, Sec'y.
EBORGE MASSEY, W. M.

DENTAL.

> A. HICKS, D. D. S.—Honor gradu-
ate of Philadelphia Demtal College

and Hospital of Oral Surgery,
Philadelphia, Pa., also honor gradu+
. ate of Royal College of Dental Sur«

geons, Toronto. Office, over Turn-
i i ;1;'- drug stere, 26 Ruthert&rd

= 8

LEGAL.

BMITH, HERBERT D. — County
. Crown Attorney, Barrister, Solici-
| tor, eto. Harrison Hall, Chatham,

HOMAS SCULLARD—Barrister and
Solicitor, Victoria Block, Chatham,
Ont, Thomas Soullard.

l. o G

. B. OFLYNN—Barrister, Solicitor,
ete., Conveyancer, Notary Publio.

| Office, King Street, opposite Mer-

' ehamts’ Bank, Chatham, Ont.

HOUSTON, STONE & SCANE—Barris-
. ters, Belicitors, Conveyancers, No-
| taries Publie, eto. Private funds to
| loan at fowest ourrent rates. Of-
| fice, upstairs in Sheldrick Blook,
t opposite H. Maloolmson’s store. M.
& Houston, Fred.Stone, W. W.

BVILSON, PIKE & GUNDY-—Barris-
ters, Bolicitors of the Supreme
Oourt, Notaries Public, etc. Money
to loan on Mortgages, at lowest
rates. Offices, Fifth Street. Mat-
thew Wilson, K. C. W. E. Gundy,
J. M. Pike.

Scane.
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Wpdopooodelr
WE HAVE ON HANDL
A LARGE SUPPLY OF
&

: LIME,
CEMENT,
'SENER PIPE,
CUT STONE,

&o. All of the M&?lﬁi‘nd an
the LOWESL POSSIBLE PRICES

i

J. & I, OLDERSHAW

A Few Doors West
of Post Office.
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Od Hagar's
Secret...

By Mrs. M. J. Holmesa..
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Her struggle had been a terribls
one, and it was not over yet, for
with her it was more than a matter
of pride and love. Her ‘daughter’s
rights had been set at naught; a
wrong had been done to the dead;
the child wwho slept b.uneath the pine
had been npglected; nay, in life, had
been, perhaps, despised for an in-
truder, for one who had no right te
call her grandmother; and shudder-
ingly she cried, ‘“‘Why wa#s it suffer-
ed thus to be?”’ Then, as she
thought of white-haired Hagar War-
ren, she raised her hand to curse
her, but the words died or her lips,
for Hagar's deed had brought to her
much joy; and now, as she remem-
bered the bounding step, the merry
laugh, the sunny face, and loving
words, which has made her later
years so happy, she involuntarily
stretched out her arms in empty air,
moaning sadly, ‘T want her here. I
want her now, just as she used to
be.”” Then, over the grave of her
buried daughter, over the grave of
the sickly child, whose thin, blue
face came up before her, just as it
lay in its humble coffin, over the
deception of eighteen years,
her heart bounded with one wild,
yearning throb, for every bleeding
fibre clung with death-like grasp -to
her, who had been so suddenly taken
from her.

“I love her still,”’ she cried, ‘but
can I take her back?”” And then
commenced the flercest struggle of
all, the battle of love and pride, the
one rebelling against a child of Ha-
gar Warren, and the other clamoring
loudly, that without that child the
world to her was nothing. It was
the hour of Madam Conway'’s humili-
ation, and in bitterpess of spirit, she
groaned, ‘“That I should come to
this! Thee first, and Margaret, my
bright, beautiful Margaret next. Oh,
how can I give her up when I loved
her best of all—best of all?”’ ;

This was true, for all the deeper,
stronger love of Madam Cenway’s
nature had gone forth to the merry,
gleeful girl whose graceful, indepen-
dent bearing she had so often likem-
ed to herself, and the haughty race
with which she claimed relationship.
How was this illusion dispelled!
Margaret was not a Conway, mor
yet a Davenport. A servant girl had
bheen her mother, and of her father
there was nothing known. Madam
Conway was one who seldom wept
for grief. She had stood calmly at
the bedside of her dying husband,
had buried her only daughter frem
her sight, had met with many re-
verses, and shed for a]l no tears,
but now they fell like rain upon her

face, burning, blistering as they
fell, but bringing no relief.
‘“I gphall miss her in the morn-

ing,’’ she cried, ‘‘miss her at noon,
miss her in the lonesome - nights,
miss her everywhere—oh, Margaret,
Margaret, 'tis more than I can bear!
Come back to me now, just as you
are.. I want you here—hers where the
pain is hardest,”” and she clasped
her arms tightly ever her heaving
bosom. 'Then her pride returned
again, and with it came thoughts of
Arthur Carrollton. He would scoff
at her as weak and sentimental; he
would never take beyond the sea a
bride of IMagarish birth; and duty
demanded that she, too, should be
firm, and sanction his decision. ‘‘But
when he’s gone,’’ she whispered,
““when he has leit America behind,
T'll find her, if my life is spared. I'}l
find poor Margarct, and see that she
not

does not wanmt, though I must
take her back.”

This resolution, however, dd mot
bring her comfort, and the hands
pressed so convulsively upon er side
could not eage her pain. Bu  BATEE,

ALMOST AFRAID T0 GO
TO SLEEP FOR FEAR
SHE WOULD NOT
WAKE UP.

FLUTTERING OF THE HEART.]

SHORTNESS OF BREATH.
FAINT AND DIZZY SPELLS.

Mrs.Wm, Bingley, Grand Tracadie, P.B.L,
Hasa Very T Experience,
but Tha to

MILBURN'S
HEART AND NERVE
PILLS

She has been restored to perfect health.

She writes: ‘‘About seven months ago
I was badly run down in health and be-
me very weak. I was troubled with
of the heart and shortness of
‘When lying down at night I was
afraid to go to sleep for fear I

When I a: i

_ wake

s

Il'.‘ l\’l‘ll’
‘NORWAY PINE
SYRUP

Cures COUGHS, COLDS, BRONCHITIS,
HOARSENESS and all THROAT AND
LUNG TR}?UBLGES' Mh;‘m E
Mailman, New Ger s » 3=
[hndneoldwhiehml:?{mowlﬂ;smy
bad cough. I was afraid I was going
into eonnmgﬂon. I was advised to
DR. WOOD’S NORWAY PINE SYRUP.
I had little faith in it, but before I had:
taken one bottle I beq.n to feel better
and after the second I felt as well as
ever. My cough has completely dissp:
peared.

pefore had se dark an hour enfolded
that haughty woman, and a prayer
that she iight Wie was trembling on

ner lips, when a footfall echoed
along the hall, (nd Arthur Carroll-
ton stood beiv.c His face was
very pale, be. g marks of the

storm he had passed through; but he
was calm, and his voice was natural
as he said: ‘‘Poseibly what we have
heard is false. It may be a vagary
of Hagar's half-crazed brain.”’

For an instant Madam Conway had
hoped so, too; but when she reflect-
od, she knew that it ‘was true. Old
Hagar had been very minute in her
explanations to Margaret, who, in
turn, had written exactly what she
had heard, and Madam Conway,
when she recalled the past, could
have no doubt that it was true. She
remembered everything, but more dis-
tinctly the change of dress, at the
time of the baptism. There could
be mo mistake. Margaret was not
hers, and so she said to Arthur Car- -
rollton, turning her head away as if
she, too, were in some way answer-
able for the disgrace.

“It matters not,”” he replied,
‘‘whose she has been. She is mine
now, and if you feel able, we will

consult together as to the surest me-
thod of finding her."’ .

A sudden faintness came over Ma-
dam Conway, and while the expres-
sion of her face changed to one of
joyful surprise, she stammered out,
“Can it be I hear aright? Do I
understand you? Are you willing te
take poor Maggie back?”’

I certainly have no other inten-
tion,’’ he answered. ‘‘There was a
moment the memory of which makes
me ashamed, when my pride rebelled;
but it is over now, and though
Maggie cannot in reality be again
your child, she can be my wife, and
I must find her.”’

‘“You make me so happy,
happy!” said Madam Conway. ‘I
feared you would cast her off, and
in that case it would have been my
duty to de so too, though I never
loved a human being as at this mo-
ment I love her.”

Mr. Carrollton looked as if he did
not fully comprehend the woman,
who, loving Margaret as she did,
could yet be so depemndent upom - his
decision; but he made me comment,
and when next he spoke he an-
nounced his intention of calling upon
Hagar, who pessibly could tell him
where Margaret had gone. ‘At all
events,’”’ said he, ‘I may ascertain
why the secret, so long kept, was at
this late day divulged. It may be
well,”” he continued, ‘‘te say mothing
to the servants as yet, save that
Maggie has gone. Mrs. Jeffrey, how-
aver, had better be let into the se-
cret at once. We can trust her, I
think.”

Madam Conway bowed, and Mr.
Carroliton left the room, starting
immediately for the cottage by the
mine. As he approached the house,
he saw the servant whe for several
weeks had been staying there, and
who now came out te meet him, tell-
ing him that since the might befare
Hagar had been raving crazy, talk-
ing continually of Maggie, who, she
said, ‘‘had gone where none would
¢ver find her.”’

In some anxiety, Mr. Carrollton
pressed on, until the cottage door
was reached, where for a moment he
stood gazing silently upon the poor
woman before him. Upon the bed,
her white hair falling over her round,
bent shoulders, her large eyes shin-
ing with delirious light, old Hagar
sat, weaving back and forth, and
talking of Margaret, of Hester, and
“‘the little foolish child,”” whe, with
@ sneer upon her lip, she said, ‘‘was
a fair specimen of the Conway
race."”

“ITagar,’”” said Mr. Carroliton, and
at the sound of that voice Hagar
turned toward him her flashing eyes,
then with a scream, buried her head
in the bed-clothes, saying: ‘‘Go away,
Arthur Carroliton! = Why .are you
here? Don’t yeu know whe I .am?
Don’t you know what Margaret is,
and don’t you know how preud you

AF s

" e said again, subduing,
by a strong effert, the repugnance he
felt at questioning her, ‘I know
all, except where Margaret has gone,
and if on this point you can give me

oh, 80

ggis is? I wish to follow her,”
said Mr, 'ccirollton;
'..(m mot wish

. Bitag his lips with vexation, 'Mr.

‘‘Hagar, will you tell me where |

‘Carrolliten tried first by persuasion,
then by flattery, —and lastly by
threats, to obtain from her the de-
sired information, but in vain. Her
only answer was, “‘I know full well,
but I'll never tell,”” save once, when
tossing toward him her long white
hair, she shrieked. “Don’t you see a
resemblance—only hers is black—and
so was mine nineteen years ago—and
so was Hester's too—glossy and
black as the raven’s wing. The child
is like the mother—the mother was
like the grandmother, and the grand-
mother is like—me, Hagar Warren.
Do you understand?”

Mr. Carrollton made. no answer,
and with a feeling of disappointment
walked away, shuddering as he
thought,
grandmother.”*

He found Madam Conway in strong
hysterics on Margaret’s bed, for she
had refused to leave the room, say-
ing, ‘‘she would die there or no-
where.”” Gradually the reality of her
loss had burst upon her, and now
gasping, choking, and wringing her
hands, she lay upon the pillows,
while Mrs. Jefirey, worked up to a
pitch of great nervous excitement,
fidgeted hither and thither, doing al-
ways the wr ng tning, fanning the
lady when sl d'd not wish to be’

fanned, and ing to fan her just
whe.n' she wa '‘Uying for wank of
pd DS ks
As yet, Mrs. Jefirey knew nothfhg

definite, except that something dread-

ful had happened to Margaret; but
very candidly Mr. Carrolliton told
her- all, bidding her to keep silent

on the subject; then, turning to Ma-
dam Conway, he repeated to her the
result of his call on old Hagar.
‘“The wretch!’’ gasped Madam Con-
way, while Mrs. Jefirey, running in
her fright from the door back to the
window again, exclaimed, ‘‘Margaret
not a Conway, nor yet a Davenport,
after all! 1t is just what I expect-
ed. ] always knew she came honest-
ly by those low-hred ways!’’
“Jefirey,”’ and the voice of the hy-
sterical woman on the bed was loud
and distinct, as she grasped the arm
of the terrified little governess, who
chanced to be within her reach.
‘“Jefirey, either leave my housc at
once, or speak more deferentially of
Miss Miller. You will call her by
that name, too. It matters not to
Mr. Carrollton and myself whose
child she has been. She is ours now,
and must - treated with respect. Do
you_underst.nd me?’’

(To Be Continued.)
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NEW SENSATIONS
IN MEDICAL WOBLD

Collingwood Bright's Disease Oure
Brings to Lighe Others Equally
Wonderfal

Mrs. Fred. Philip of Eglinton Tells

Of Her Remarkable Experience.
Discharged From Two /Toronto Hos-

pitals—Dodd’s Kidney Pillsbrought

Back Her Health. 3 f

Toronte, ;April 21.—(Special.)— The
report from Collingwood of the won-
derful cure of Mrs. Thomas Adams
of Bright's Disedse by Dodd’s Kidney
Pills has aroused great interest here
and the discussion of it has brought
out the fact that Mra. Adams’ case
is not an 1sofated one, that right fin
Toronto there are people who, suf-
fering from the most dreaded and
fatal of Kidney Diseases, have found
a positive and permanent cure 'in
_Dodd’'s Kidney Pills. {

One of the most striking cases that
has been 'brought to light is that iof
Mrs. Fred. Philip, now residing on
Broadway avenue, Eglinton, ome of
the northern suburbs of the city.
That Mrs. Philip was suffering from
Bright’s Disease and was in {2 most
dangerous state, there is not ‘the
shadow of a doubt. She was in two
city hospitals, Graece and the Gen-
eral, and left both places without a
hope for the future. y

IN THE HOSPITALS. .

In Grace Hospital the dootors wish-
ed to operate on her but she object-
ed, and leaving the hospital called
in another doctor. He told her wat
once that she had Bright’s iDisease
and had her removed to ‘the General
Hospital. The dooctors here demurr-
ed to an operation om account  of
the danger. :

On being dischared a second itime
without benefit Mrs. Philip st d
the doctor and started to takeDodd’s
Kidney Pills. The result is that ‘to-
day all the terrible swelling fis gone,
she is able to do fall her own work
as well as look after her bright
little four-year-old child.

In an ‘nterview Mrs. Philip spoke
freely of her terrible trouble and
gave unstinted praise to Dodd’s Kid-
ney Pills, : e

MRS. PHILIP'S STORY.

“I was sick for six meonths,” she
said, “before taking Dodd’s Kidney
Pills. During that time I was gix
weeks 1n, Grace Hospital and two
months in the General Hospital, I
was told in both places that nothing
more could be done for me. I start-
ed taking ] 5
April and am still using them. They
have done me a world of good. The
Dropsy has all 1eft me and T am
now doing ajl my own work just the
same as I was before 1 was sick.”
' The talk these¢ cases has caused

‘use of Dodds Kidney Pills ha

me and how numerous are it

“And she is Margaret's

Dodd’s Kidney Pills ‘in’

m ‘also served to show how general

.

e Established 1879
Whooping Cough, Croup
Bronchitis, Cough, Grip,
Asthma, Diphtheria

CRESOLENE I8 A BOON TO ASTHMATICS

CresoLENE is a long established and standard remedy for the diseases indicated, It
cures because the air rendered qu‘:y antiseptic is carried over the dhuqd surfaces
of the bronchial tubes with every breath, giving prolonged and constant “treatment.
Those of & i dency, or hronic bronehitis, find immediate
reliet from coughs or inflamed conditions of the throat. Descriptive booklet free.

LETMIG, MILES & CO., 1651 Notre Dame 8t.,, Montreal, Canadian Agents

reso dissolved in the mouth are effective and safe for -
e lene coughs and irritation of the throat.
10¢c & box. ALL DRUGGIFTS 304

Antisentic Tablets

“Oanada” ma“The States”

Lake Shore and %
Michigan Southern, °
Canadian Pacificana v
Grand TrunK R. R.’s

Fast daily service between 6 Trains Daily.

Quebec, Montreal, Toronto, ‘Through Sleepers.

Buffalo, Pittsburg, Cincinuati, Dining Car
and St. Louis. Fast Time.

See that your ticket reads via Lake Shore Railway from Buffalo.
FOR FURTHER DETAILS WRITE

oJ. W. DALY, Gon’l Eastorn Agent, Fidelity Bidg., BUFFALO, N. V.

Beaver
Flour

Makes light white bread, daisty’
gilistog Kagell s
the healthful properties of the
best wheat. Makes the dantiest :
luxucies, Pastry and Cakes—so
tempting that ome bite invites

—yot o9 Wiiol
 /Go to your grocers and get it.

CORN QUEEN.

THE “AVERY ”CORN PLANTER

IS STITL IN THR LBAD.
We have just received a lot of New Corn Queen Planters, which are better and

stronger than ever. ‘A perfect rfect drill and a perfect planter. Guar-
;};teodto :outmnil;:no:md:&.—.q'o are mukingt'. h&m
ters this seaso L before you pv y 2 come our
N:: Pressure D;o;' Corn. éu.ﬁ“ﬁhm. "itg either Open or Closed Wheels,
G d to give satisfaction, and will outlast any other Planter on the market
A. H.

3 Doors East of the Market, Chatham, |

long ardous winter that we have just can

| becomes ' impoverished.

wﬁhwnntwgivetonemd

for $1.00. TRY IT.

vigor to your system.

PATTERSON’S,

1




