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THE QUESTION
THE DAY

is where can [ get best value in Vinegars
and Spices?

McConnell's, Park 8t.,

Has a supply of A1 Vinegar, just the
kind to make good pickles,
spices, whole an ground, are fresh and

Gibger Soaps, per Ib. .coviooncanasnanes 5¢

€ Bars 8. Soap . -.eecocuceienns Jeeso2B0
Try odr 25¢ Mixed Tea.
Coffee, per Ib....... oy evidies mones

Crockery at our usual low price.

—— i

Jon McConnel

Phone 190.  Park §t., Bast

Sign ot the Star

- ow .

STANDAR » BANK OF CANADA

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.

Bianches and agents at all princt
pal points in Canada, U. S and Great
Britain. Drafts issued and notes dis

i Savings Bank Department

counted.

deposits (which may be withdrawso
without ndtice), received and interest
a'lowed therecon at the highest cur
rent rates.

SCHOLFIELD, Manager,
Chatbam Branch.

G. P

~7 BANK OF MONTREAL
ESTABLISHED 1817

Capital (all paid up) $12,000,000
est Fand, -~ - 17,000,000
Drafts bought and sold. Collectione
made on favorable terms. Interests a)
lowed on deposits at current rates in
Bayings Bank Department, or on de-
it receipts.
DOUGLAS GLASS, Manager,
Chasbam Branch.

Important to Breeders and Horsomen

Fu-eka Veteriaary Causfic Balsam

A reliable and speedy remedy for
Curbs, Splints, Spavins, Sweney, Sore-
throat, etc., in Horses, and LUMP
JAW in Cattle. See pamphlet which
sccompanies every bottle giving scien-
tific treatment in the various diseases.
It can be successfully used im every
case of veterinary practice where
stimulating applications and?blisters
are prescribed. It bhas no superior.
Every bottle sold is guaranteed

give satisfaction. Price 76e. r bot-
tle. d by all druggists. l?ru:a&uud
by the Bureka Veterinary cine
Co., London. Ont. iy

EGGS tor
Hatching

From Barred Plvmouth HKecks, and
Black Minoroas, all from the best
zolested stock, good healthy birds
Recelved fizst prizse as the Penlo-
sular Exhibition for keaviest
veloe for setting of 13 egge 81,

Prioce for large quantities.
All erders promptly filled,

W. W. Everitt,
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The

Face

Behind the Mask.
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myriad fires. Many persons were
hurrying towards St. Paul's to wit-
ness*it from the dome; and consign-
ing his horse to the care of the sen-
tinel on guard at the house opposite

he joined them and was soon striding|

along -at a tremendous pace towards
the great cathedral. Ere he reached
it is long-tongued clock struck 12,
and all the churches, one after the
other, took up the sound, and the
witching hour of midnight rang from
end to end of London town. As it
by magic, a thousand forked ton-
gues of fire shot up at once into the
blind, black night, turning almost in
an instant the darkened face of the
Beavens to an inflamed, glowing red.
Great fires were blazing round the
cathedral when they reached it, but
no one stopped to notice them, but
hurried on the fa their
point of ohservation

ster to gain

Sir Norman st glanced at the
magnificent pile—for the old St
aul’s was even more magnificent
than d then followed af-
ter the rest, throurh many a gallery,
tower nd sji 1 stairease, till the
de s reached And there was
v grand and ht spectacle before
¢ —thse I ¥ London’ swaving
g in o1 rreat sea of fire
From or nd t e other the city
P od wranped i cheet s f flame,
every street, and lane, and alley
with it shone 2 lurid radiance
far brichter th la) All along
the river fires were gleaming, 1t00;

: had turned from
black to blood red crimson The
gtreets were alive and swarming—it
be believed that the
—infpsted city contained half so
mi ;v-'!mw, and all were unusually
hopeful ‘and animated; for it Wwas
popularly believed that these fires

i the whole sk

could scarcely

would effectually check the pestilence
But the angry fiat of a Mighty Judge
had gone forth, and the tremendous

arm of the destroying angel was not
to be stopped by the puny hand of
man.

It had been said the weather \ for
was brilliant dayvs
of cloudless sunshine, nights of cloud-

weeks unusual,y

less moonlight, and the air Was
warm and sultry enough for the
month of August in the tropics. DBut

now; while they looked, a vivid flash
of ‘lightning, from wha¥ quarter of
the heavens no man knew, shot ath-
wart the sky, follo'ved by another
and another, quick, sharp and blind-
ing, then one great drop of rain fell
like molten lead on the pavement,
Then a second and a third—quicker,
and faster, and thicker, until down
it rushed in-a perfect delyge. It did
not wait to rain; it fell in flbods—
in great, slanting sheets of water, as
if the very flood-gates of . heaven had
opened for s second deluge. No one

ever remembered to hale seen such
torrents fall, and the populace fled
before it in wildest dismay In five

minutes every fire, from one extrem-
{ty of London to _the other, was
quenched in the very blackness of
darkness, and on that night the deep-
est gloom and terror reigned through-
out the city It was clear the hand
of an avenging diety was-in this,
and he who had rained down fire on

Sodom and Gomorrah had not lost
his might. In fifteen minutes the
terrific lood was over; the dismal

clouds cleared away, a pale, fair, sil-
ver moon shone serenely  out and
looked down on the black, charred
heapes of ashes strewn through the
streets of T.ondon One by one the
stars that all night had been obscur-
ed glanced and sparkled over the
town. Fverybody had quitted the
dome in terror and consternation;
and now Sir Norman, who had been
lost in awe, suddenly bethought him
of his ride to the ruin, and hastened
to follow their example Walking
rapidly, not to say recklessly, he
albruptly knocked against some One
sauntering leisurely before him, and
nearly’ pitched headlong on the pave-

ment Recovering his center. of grdav-
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Canada's Grestest Plancfortes—Send
\ for Catalugues and Prices.

B. J. WALKER

€2 Cuellette Ave.
WINDSOR

in the Surregate Lourt of the
County o f Keni.

—— 1
In the matter of the guardianship
of Melvin Ray and Samuel Gordon
Sioan, the infant soms of
Siocan, late of the Township of Har-
wich, in the County of Kent,
Province of Ontario, farmer, dec
Notice is hereby given that after the
expiration of twenty days from the
first publication of this potice, spp iotm
tion will be made to the Barrog+te
Court of the County of Kent, for s
dianshi

Guaar of

Dated at Chatham this 26th day of
dz21t . Chatham, Ont.

Success
B B

New System

Of Education
There are thousands of Positions Opan For
Campatent People, and the demand is grester

then the supply. Why work for starvation
wages whin you can esrn more by lesralog
mora !

We can educate you, duriog your spari
time, st home, in Mechanical, Steam, Ma.ine,
Gs, Locometive, Civil and Mining Engineer-

ing. Telographv, Telephony, Plumbioe,
Heating snd Ventilstion, Arohitecture, Shee:
Metal Work, Chemistry, Mechanieal Drawing,

Ornaments! Design, Sign Painting, Bock-
l-optt ..otnph( and Pedagogy.

The internatioaal Corr:spondence Schiols,
cap't'l 91,500,000, Bcranton, Pa., 225,000
students wr'te for free ciroulars or me

W. J. Medforth,

Local Representetive CHATHAM Out

SEEDS

ALSIKE, RED CLOVER AND
TIMOTEY SEED .
SERD PHAS, CURN, BARLEY
AND BEANS,
All kinds of GARDEN SEEDS, gusrsatesi new
80 okl stock,

FLOUR AND FEED

Baled Hay and Straw
" Wholesale and Retail,

Tennent & Burke

fty by a Vvioent enort, he turneda 1to
see the cause of the collision, and
found himself accosted by a musical
and foreign-accented voice.

“Pardon,”’ said the sweel, and ra-
ther feminine tones; “‘it was quite an
accident, T assure you, monsieur, I
had no idea I was in anybody’s
way.”

Sir Norman looked at the voice, or
rather in the direction whence it
came, and found it proceeded from a
lad in gay livery, whose clear, color-
less face, dark eves and exquisite fea-
tures were by no means unknown.
The bdy seemed to recognize him at
the su‘lnc moment, and slightly touch-
ed hisigay cap,

“Ah, it is Sir Norman Kingsley!
Just the pérson, but onme, in the
world that I wanted most to see."’
| “Indeed! And.pray, whom have I
the honor of addressing?’’ inquired Sir
Norman, decply edified by the cold
familiarity of the accoster

““Thev call me Hubert—for want of
a better name, I suppose,” said the
lad, ecasily. “And, may 1 ask, Sir
Norman, if you are shod with seven-
league boots, or if your errand is one
of life ‘and death: that you stride
along at such a ;Jtv-rr:'zr rate?’’

And what is that to you?’ asked
Sir Norman, indignant at his free-
and-etisy impndence

“Nothing, only I should like to
keep up with you, if my legs were
lopg enough; and as they're not, and
as company is not so easy to be had
in these forlorn streets, 1 should feel
obliged t© you if you would just
slacken your pace a trifle and take
me in tow.”’

The boy's face in the moonlight, in
evervthing but expression, was ex-
actly like that of [eoline, to which
softening ciffumstances may be attri-
buted Sir Norman's yielding to the
request, and allowing the page to
keen alongside.

‘““I've met you once Lefore to-
night?’’ inquired Sir Norman, after a
l,]‘t'v[(.pl_’?d and wondering stare at
him

‘Yes, 1 have a faint reconllection _of
seeing vou and Mr. Ormiston on 1.on-
don Bridge, a few hours ago, and, by
the way, perhaps 1 may mention 1
am now in search of that same Mr
Ormiston.”

“You are? And
want of him, pray?’’

“Just a little information of a pri-
vate character——perhaps you can di-
rect me to his whereabouts?””

“ghould be happy to ollige you, my

dear bhoy, but,
not I want to see him,
could only find anyone good ot nizh
to direct me to him. Is your husi
negs pressing?”’

* Very—there is a lady in the case;
anl such business, vou are aware, is
always pressing i'robably you Lave
heird of her—a youthful angel, in
virgin white, who took a motion to
jurap into the Thames not a yreat
wi,ile ago.”

“Ah!”" said Sir Norman, with a
stort that did not escape the’ quick
evia of the boy. ‘“And what do vou
want of her?”

The pafe glance d at him.

“serhaps  you know her vourself,
3ir Norman? If so, you will answer
yui‘e ns we!l a8 youe friend. as |
auly want to know where she lives.""

what may you

unfortunately, T cane
myself, 1f 1

have been out of town to-
pight,’ said Sir Norman, evasively,

‘and there may havé been more la-
dies than one jump into the Thames
during my absence Pray, describe
vour angel in white.”’

“I did not notice her |.ur1|ru‘url_\
mysell,” saild the boy, with easy in-
difference, “and I am not in the ha-
bit ¢f paying much attention to
voung ladies who run wild about the
sireets at night and jump promiscu-
ously into rivers However, this one
was . rather remarkable for being
dressed as a bride, having long black
hair, and a great quantity of jewelry
ahout her, and looking very much like
me I need not add she 18 hand-
some .’

“Vanity of all is vapity!
murmured Sir Norman, meditatively
“peghaps she Is a relative of yours,
Masteér Hubert, since vou take such
an itlterest in her, aund she looks 8o
muchl like you !

“Not that T know of,”" said Hubert,
in hiis careless way 1 pelieve 1T was
born minus those common domestic
afi¢ctions, relatives; and I don’t take
the slightest interest in her, either;
donit think it!"”’

~hen why are you in search of
her?”

“For a very

vanities,

good reason; because

. I’ve:been ordered to do so."”

“By whom-—your master?"’

“My Lord Rochester,”” said that
nobleman’s page, waving off-the in-
sinuation . by a motion of his hand
and i a little displeased frown; ‘‘he
picked her up adrift, and being com-
posed of high, inflammable materials,
took a hot and vehement fancy to
her,' which fact he did not discover
until vour friend, Mr. Ormiston, had
carried her ofl.”

sSir Norman scowled.

‘‘And so he sent you in search ©
her, has he?”’

“‘kxactly so, and now you per-
ceite the reason why it is quite im~
poftant that I find Mr. Ormiston.
We! do not know where he has taken
her” to, but fancy it
whiére near the river,"”

“*“You do? I tell vou what it is, my
boy,” exclaimed Sir Norman, sudden-
ly, und in an efevated key, the best
thing you can ¢o is to go home and
go to bed, and never mind young la-
dies. You'll catch the plague before
you'll catch this particular young
lady—1 can teil yvou that!” '

“‘Monsieur is excited,”’ lisped the
lad _raising his hat and running his
waver fingers through his glossy, dark

must be sonfe-

euris, ‘‘Is ghe a8 panuMile BS Loy
say she is, I wonder?”’

“Handsome!”’ ecried Sir Norman,

lighting up with quite a new sensa-
tion at the recollection. *T tell you
handsome doesn't begin to describe
her! She is beautiful! lovely! angelic!
divine—'" Here Sir Norman's litany
of adjectives beginning to give out,
he came to a -sudden halt, with a
face as radiant es the sky at  sun-
rise.
““Ah! I did not bhelieve them, when
they told me she was so much like
me; but if she is as near .perfection
as you describe, I shall begin to cre-
dit it. Strange, is it not, that na-
ture:should make a duplicate of her
greatest earthly chef d'oeuvre?”

“You conceited young jacknapes!"”
growled Sir Norman, in deep dis-
pleasure. ‘It is far stranger how
such a bundle of vanity cam contrive
to live in this work-a-day world. You
are a foreigner, 1 perceive?”

“Yes, Sir Norman, I am happy to
say I am.” :

“You don't like Ersland, then?"’

“I'd be sorry to like it; a dirty,
beggarly, sickly place as I ever saw.”

iSir Norman eved the slénder speci-
men of foreign manhood, uttering
this sentiment in the sincerest of
tones, and let his hand fall heavily
on his shoulder.

“My good vouth, be careful! T hap-

pen to be a native, and not altogeth-
er used to this sort of talk How
long have you been here? Not long,
1 know myself——at least, not in the
Farl | of Rochester's service, or 1
woulfl have seen you.”
» “Right. I have not been here a
month: but that month has seemed
longer than a year elsewhere. Do you
know, I imagine when the world was
created, island of yours must
have been made late on Saturday
nieht, and then merely thrown in
from the refuse to fill up a dent in
the ocean.”

Sir Norman paused in
and contemplated the speaker a
ment in scvere sileace But Master
Hubert only lifted up his saucy
and lauching black eyes, in daw tless
sang froid.

“Master Hutert!”

this

his walk,

mo-

face

began Master

Hulert’'s companion, in his deejest
and sternest bass, “I don't know
your other name, and it would be of
no consequence if I did—1just listen

If vou don’t want
{you perceive 1

to me a moment
rup through
and have an untimely
carecr, just keep. a
civil tongue in youe head and don’t
slarder England Now, come on!’’
Hubert and. shrugged his
shoulders

‘Thought is free,
have my own opinion
erything, Will you tell me,
siour. where I can find the lady

to get
earry a sword),

end put to your

laughedl,

however; so I can
in spite of ev-

mon-
¥t

“You will have it, will vou?’ ex-
claimed Sir Norman, half drawing
his sword “pon't ask questions,

but answer them Are you French?”

“Mousieur has guessed it."”

““How long have you been with
your present master?”’

«Monsieur, 1 object to that term,’
said Huber®t with calm dignity.
“Master is a vulgarism that I dis-
like: so in alluding teo his lordship,

take the trouble to say patron.”

Sir Norman laughed.

“With all my heart! How long
have yvou been with your present pa-
tron?”’ .

“Not quite two weeks.” ]

1 do not lik¢ to be impertirent-
ly inquisitive in addressing so gig-
nified a gentleman, but perhaps you
would not consider it too
liberty, if I inquired how
came his page?”’

““Monsieur shall ask as many ques-
tions as he pleases and it shall not
be considered the slightest liberty,”’
said the young gentleman politely
1 had been roaming at large about
the city and the palace of his ma-
jesty—whom may heaven preserve
and grant a little more wisdoni !
in search of a situation; and amor®
that of all the nobles of the court
the Farl of Rochester’s livery struck
me as the most becoming, and so 1
concluded to patronize him:”

““What an honor for his lordshi
Since vou ilislike England so wmuch
v ou will ]»ruln!!; sSOON
the situation and
foreign ambassador-—"'
rather like White-
Old Rowlie has tak
".ll‘! "K'

.

you be-

however,
throw up
ize the first

“Perhaps’ I
hall, however
en rather a faney to me”
boy, . speaking with the
familiarity of his master as he would
“And what is better

patron-

salne eas

of a lap dog
s0 much so

80 has Mistress Stuarbe—
that heaven forefend the king should
becon ealou This, however, I8
strictl) eriter nous, and not to le
wken of on an termns,””
“Your secret shall He preserved at
the risk of my life,’’ said Sir Nop-

men. laving his hand on the left side
and, in return, may

relatives liv-

of his douhblet;

1 ask il vou have any
ing any sisters, for instance?”’

I see, you have a suspicion that
the lady in W may be n sister of
miit We'l ou-may set your mind
at rest on that nt—for if she is
it is news to me, uns I never saw
in my life before to night Is ste &

part i ular friend of yours, B5ir Nor
man?”’

‘*Never
boy; but take ms
trguble vourself iooking for her, for
most assubedly, if you find her 1 shall
break your head »

“Much obliged,’”" said Hubert,
touching his cap, “'hut nevertheloss
I shall risk it Ske had the plazue
though, when she jumped into the
river, and perhajs the best place to
find her would be the pest-house 1

n !
shall 1Y 2o be Continueds

mind that, my dear

vou i
advice and don’t

Oook’s Cotton Root

great a | that 1t was only a fluke and that I

" might throw 50 more stones and not

use of it increases every year. The ma-
jority of them do this on the advice of
their physicians, who find more ground
for recommending abst
bread «» they see the results t such
a course of treatment has oo their pa-
tients. J ’

“For nearly all forms of dyspepsia,
gout. rheumatism and kindred aill-

:

number of hygienic Toods that have
beenmnponmmnrkdndmn-
most invariable success of any of these
manufactures which prove an accepta-
ble substitute for bread and other
starchy foods are other indications in
the change of the public feeling toward
bread as a simple food which could be
taken under all circumstances.

“Some yeurs ago a man wrote a book
devoted chiefly to exposing to the
world the harmful qualities of bread.
[’ersons at that time thought he was &
erank. and little attention was paid
his very sound utterances on the sub-
ject.  But his opinions are now re-ech-
ved by most physicians, and the great
army of abstainers from bread gathers
recrnits every day. The revolt against
«neh a well established institution is
naturally a little bit slow. But bread

. destined to be ultimately shunned
wwen meore than it is today, and this de-
struction of a tradition that has lasted
centuries is already well under way.
Vost of its force comes from the com-
plete satisfaction of the persons who
do give up bread entirely. They are al-
ways the most enthusiastic advocates
of the new theory con the subject.”

HE TESTED H!S SKILL

The Resnlt Moved the Philosopher
to a Discourse on Success,
“Did you ever realize .that the suc-
cess that one really enjoys comes only
through hard work?” asked the philos-
opher. *1 know the average mortal
would prefer to gain his epds without
hard toil, but few do, and I doubt it
those few gain any pleasure from hav-
ing the plum drop in their laps without

any effort on their part.

“I had that fact impressed upon me
ouly the other day. I chanced during
an idle moment to pick up #n empty
ink bottle, and something started my
thoughts back to my boyhood days
when an empty bottle furnished an
ideal mark to throw stones at. Smiling
to myself at the childishness of it, 1
sct the bottle on a hitching post, and
after carefully selecting a number of
stones 1 stood off about 30 feet and
prepared to make a test of my skill
The very first stone that 1 threw
caught the bottle fairly in the center
and shattered it into a hundred pleces.
I threw away the stones that I had so
carefully gathered In disgust. I had
accomplished what I had set out to do
on my first throw, but I fully realized

come anywhere near the mark.

“Now, If. on the contrary, I had miss-
ed, | would have carefully noted where
the fault lay and tried to have correct-
ed it on my next throw. The throws
that went too low and too high, as
well as too much to one side, would
have all been valuable lessons to me,
and In the end I would nave succeeded
in placing a stone where 1| wanted it
That would have been success geined
by working for it. The very few peo-
ple who gain success on' thelr first
throw have my sympathy.

Nansen’s Pancakes,

Fromn boyhood Nansen accustomed
himself to the use of snowshoes and
would often go 40 or 50 miles on them
without taking any food with him. He
had a great dislike to any outfit for his
excursions.  On one occasion he and
some of his friends set off on a long
snowshoe expedition, all except Nan-
sen having a wallet containing thelr
provisions on their backs. When they
gyt to the first resting place, Nansen
unbuttoned his coat and took some
smoking pancakes from the lining and
gsked his friends to ehare his food.
They all refused. however, not caring
for the mode of cqpveyance and heat-
ing. Nansen replied, “More fools you,
for let me tell you there's jam In
them.”

A Good Investment,

“1s marriage a failure?’ *“I should
say not!” remarked an Oregon farmer.
“Why, there's Lucindy gits up In the
mornin, milks six cows, gits breakfast,
starts four children to skewl, looks ar-
ter the other three, feeds the hens,
likewise the hogs, likewlise some moth-
erless sheep, skims 20 pans of milk,
washes the clothes, gits dinner, et cet-
ery, et cetery! Think I could hire any-
body to do It for what she gits? Not
much! Marriage, s'~ I8 a snccess—a
great success!”

———
Literary Irrvigation,

“Your latest novel seems very dry,”
sald the reader of the publishing house
to the young but rising author.

“] was pretty sure you would say
that,” rejoined the author; “conse-
quently If you will count them you
will find the herolne weeps real tears
on just 253 pages of my story.”

A Good Varnish. ¥

«Castoria is an excellent medicine for |
children

of its gocd effect upon their children.”

Fiatulency. the Food, regulates
the Stomach and Bowels of Infant and Children; giving

_healthy and natural sleep. Castoria is the Children’s

Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.
Castoria. :

e e !

Castoria.

| seription known to me.”
Da. G. C. Oscoon, Lemell, Mass. l

THE FAC-SIMILE SIGNATURE OF

L4 &

APPEARS ON EVERY WRAPPER.

. THE CENTAUR COMPANY, 7T MURRAY STREET, NEW YORR oy

« Caetoria ls so weil adapted tc children
\others have repeatedly told me ! that 1 recommend it as-superior (o any pre-

B A Axcus. M. D, Broetiys, N. ¥
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WHEAT $1 PER BUSHEL

Winter Wheat at Cost.

Buy Kent Mills Flour.

The Kent Mills Co., Limited . -

Seaacsee 20992004499

§

-| PUBLISHING HOUSE"

Kansas Turkey Red.

This Wheat yioldl‘ 40-bushels to the acre and tests 64 1bs. and flour equal
to Manitoba Hard. Onuly one car. First come first served.

G606 0SS0

THE

PLane T

has a larger circulation.
. .than the combined . .
... issues of any . . ..

Four Papers

. . in this county. An ..
advertiser is guaranteed
. that his anouncement .
... will reach nearly . . .

5,000 Homes

— . .If you are interested . . -
we shall be glad to quote
. ....you rates. ... ..

b

CHATHAM. -

Government Refunds Duty

The Best Is the Cheapest

-
2



