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GOLDEN STAR
SATURDAY,
JUNE 30,1900.

Frem 7 o'clock Saturday morning
till 11.30 in the evening. Special sale
st McCONNELL'S.

. Prunes, 5c. per lb.

Good Ginger Snaps, 5c. per Ib.
| Strawberry Crisps, 3 lbs: for 25c.

Lemon Biscuits, 3 1bs. for 25¢.

5-1b. pails Jam, for 38c.

Corn Starch, 6¢c. per package.

Pickles, 10c per bottle.

Baking Powder, 1-lb. cans, 12¢] each.

Evaporated Peaches, ‘10c pef 1b.

Try our Blend Tea, it is great value
at 25¢, per Ib.

We have a large quantity of Crock-
ery, China and Glassware. If you
want an agresable surprise, just ask
the price we are selling these goods at
during the day. You will neversre-
gret the money you left with us, *

Phone 190. Park 8t., Bast

¥ Goods Delivered

New Store

«Por...

Teas, Coffees,
Splces

AND GROCERIES

Crowe’s Store

Batdoon 8., North Chatham,

C.M. STILES ‘

B —
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In providing office
equipment

to facilitate your business, have you
secured a

LONG DISTANCE
« « - sTELEPHONE ?

The charges are moderate.
The Local Manager of The Bell Tele-

phone Company will be pleased
to vuote you rates.
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Best in Ready-
Mixed Paints

Our Mixed Paints are the standard
of quality—true to color—pure, and
fresh from the makers.

A Home Test

will establish their superior qualities.

Made foy inside and outside work.
Before Rreparing

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, ete,
Brushes
for paint,. varnish, kalsomine and
every purpose in great variety,
Our Prices !

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

-

ling, Cumnngham & Dren

King Street. Chathem

GERHARD
HEINTZMAN

Pianos

Canain’'s Greatest Planofortes —Send J
for Catalogues and Prices,

B. J. WALKER

62 Onellette Ave.
Windsor,

SN ../.8moxs Tar....
-~ Boresford Cigar
. .

MAXUFACTURED BY StiRTON & DYER,
LONDOX, FOR SALE AT

Benllett’s Cigar St‘ore

4 10. 0. F. BUILDING. -

“Tempest and

¥

my hand’ in yours. and” keep it there
while T thank you for what you've been
tv me.- You'll forgive me, I know,
that [ ever thoaght you proud, for I
did, and sometimes there was a bitter

Rose surrodnded with -every' luzury,
end thought of Anuje as _highly edu-
cated as she, taking a far lower place
inn. Rockland, because her husband was
a mechanic. There is more of that feel-
irg awong the working classes thaa
you imagine, and you don’t know how
much good a familiar word or a little
notice from such as you does to those
vho fill the humbler walks of lifa Wo-
wen feel this more than men, and again
I bless 7)'3\1 for the care promised my
Annie. T do not ask that you should
tuke her to your home as you suggest.
You'll think differently of that by-and-
bye, but see that she does not want;
see that do winter night shall gnd her
hungry, no winter morning cold. Oh,
Annie, Anpie, that you should- ever
¢ome to this!™

“It was a bitter, weiling cry, embody-
ing all the mighty love the sick man
had ever felt for his young wifes
George had thought himself resigned.
tut wenk human nature, which clings
so tenaciously to life, was making one
last effort for the mastéry, and the
worn spirit fainted for a time in the
ferce struggle which ensued. The
mind began to wander, and was in fan-
ey back again at the cettage in the
Hollow, where the soldier clasped his
Aunie to his bosom, begging of her in
pitéous tomes not to love him less be-
cause he was a cripple: “I have only
one arm to work with now, but [ won't
let you starve, for when there’s but
one crust left, I'll give it all to you,
and laugh so merrily that you will
never guess how the hunger pain is
goawing at my heart, ['ve felt it once,
my darling. I know just what it's
like. 'T'was on that terrible day when

there at Manassas. * There were bours,

ate nor drank, and the July sun poured
down so hotly, dryisg tbe perspiration
which dropped from my hair ke rain.
"Twas my very life I sweat away that
awful day, fighting for the Union. Did
you hear the battle, Anaie,—hear the
cannon’s bellowing thunder as it echo-
ed through the Virginia woods? Wasnu't
it grand, the yell the Highlanders gave,
as, with the 69th, they bore down bat-
tery after battery, and plunged into the
enemy’s midst! . How bravely our com-
pany played their part, fighting their
way through shot and shell, and blood
and brains, wading akledeep in hu-
man gore! Hurrah for ‘the §Htars znd
| Stripes, my boys! Three ¢heers for the
Federal Flag! Yes, give us three times
three; and when it floats again over ull
the land, remember .the soldiers who
heiped defend it. Hurrah, hurrah!”

Mr.s Mather shuddered as the vild
shout rang through the room. It seem-
ed so like a mockery, that dying sol-
dier shouting for liberty, and trying in
vain to wave aloft his poor., scarred
stump. Anon, however, the patriotic
nwod was changed, and the voice was
very sad which whispered:

“But hush! what sourds are these,
mingling in “the glad notes of victory?
“Iis the twidow, the orphan, the mo-
ther, weeping over the slain! There's
meurning! East. and West; there’s weep-
ing North and South, for the dead who
will return no more! A ¢rushed rebel-
lion is hardly worth the fearful price.
Oh, Annie, pray for the poor soldier,
—everybody priy. Honor our memory,
—forget our faults-—speak kindly of us
when we are, gone, We gave dur life
for freedom! ‘'Tis all that we can.do.
Speak kindly of the soldiers slain!"®

Reason was struggling back' again;
and, bending lower, Mr. Mather said:

“George, we will honor the soldiess
dead, and care. for the soldiers living.”

“Yes, yes!” George answered faint-
ly- ““They need it so much,~—more than
the people guees who stay at home and
read aboyt the war. It will be long,
and the contest terrible The North is
strong, and the South determined, and
both will fight like fiends.
must conquer at last. and the Star
Spangled ‘Banner shall wave again even
over migiided Charleston, whose sons
and daughters shall weep for joy as
they greet the joyful sight. God speed
the happy day!” =

Mr. Mather could only press the hand
which lay again in his. He could not
speak, for he knew there was a third
presence now in the sick-room,--that
its dark form was shading the bed
whereon he sat, and with that feeling
of awe death always inspires, he sat
silently watching it8 progress, and
thinking, it may be, of .the future
timé when William Mather would be
the dying one instead of George Gra-
bam. Slowly the marble pallor and
the strange chill ¢rept on, pinehing the
uose, contracting the’lips, touching the
forehead and moistening the soft brown
bair which William smoothed carvss
ingly, as he bent down to cuteh the
last faint whisperings of a spirit pear-
1y gone.

“We fought the battle bravely. Tell
‘them not to be diecouraged because of
one defeat. Our cause s fust. ’Twill
tringuph at the last. Don't Le too bit-
ter itoward the South; there are kind
hearfs there as well as here, and its
daughters weep as sadly as any at the
North. God hkelp and pity them all
Annie, darling, I am almost home, so
pear that I can see the pearly gates
which stand open night ‘and day. It is
not hard to die;—no pdin, no anguish
now,—nothing but joy and gladness and
everlasting rest, rest,“perfect rest for
the redeemed.” :

Drearily the November wind went
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LOVE'S TRIUMPH.

) BY MARY J. HOLMES,
)8 Author of “Lena Rivers,” “Edna Browning,"

“Come: coser to me.” he said; “take

fecling in my Beart when I saw your |

Sunshine,” Etc, Ete _

sweepilig GOWH the sireel, andg tne svuu-
bing rain beat against the window,
whilst the misty daylight came strug:
gling faiutly into the silent room whish
held the: living and the dead; the cne
cold, and white, and still, his features
wearing a smile of peace, as if he had
indeed entered into everlasting rest,—
the other kneeling by his side, and with
his face buried in the pillows, praying
that when his time shouid cowme, he,
too, might die the death of the right-
eous, and go where George had gone.

CHAPTER XIV.

‘With quivering lips Mr. Mather told
the members of Company R taat their
liecutenant was dead; and strong men
ae they were they did not deem them-
selves unménly that they wiped - the
big tesrs away, and crowding around
their informer anxiously asked for par-
ticulars of their ®parted comrale, all
speaking kindly of him, and each think-
ing of the sweet girl-wife at home, on
whom the news would fall ro crush-
ingly. A .soldier’s dying was no novel
thing in Washington, and so, aside
from Company R, there were few who
knew or cared that another soul had
gone to the God who gave. it,—that an-
other victim was added to the Jist
which shall one dgy come up with fear-
ful blackness before the provokers
| of the war. The drums beat just the
_same,—the bands played just as merri-
ly, and the busy tide went on as if
the -quiet chamber in —— street ~held
no stiffened form, once as full of life
and hope as the gay troops marching
by- .

But away to the Northland there was

\our brave boys met the foe ‘way ap !

and hours, and hours, when we neither |

But right -

bitter mourning, and many a bright
;('_ve wept as the sad news ran along
{ the streets that Rockland’s young lieu-
| tenant, of whol the people were justly
: proud, lay deid in Washington, and
! many a beart at with sympathy for
! the yonng wife who. ever since hearing
| the fatal news, had lain upon her hed,
more dead than alive, with a loek upon
, her white_face which told better than
words of the anguish she was endur

ing.
i . Nothing could induce Rose to leave
ter for a moment. Will had stayed oy

George,” she said, “and she should stay

by Annie.”

f; With her sitting by, Aunnic grew
stronger, and could at last tatk ealmly
of what was expected on the morrow.

“It will be terrible,” sghe “to
hear the tramp of feet goming up the
walk, and know they are bringing
George! Oh, Mrs. Mather, you'll stay
by me, won't you, even if your hus-
band is among the number?”’

Annie did not mean to be selfish. She
was too much benumbed to realize any-
thing fully, and she npever thought
what it would cost Rose to stay there,
knowing her husband would seek her
} 4t home, and be so disappointed-at not

finding her there, Rose could not re-
fuse a request so touchingly made, but
just as the morning broke she went
home for a few moments to see that
all necessary preparations were meade
for Will'’s comfort; then, penning him a
note to tell" why she was not there to
meet him, she returned again to the
cottage, where Widow Simms was busi-
ly at work setting things to rights for
the expected arrival, her tears talling
upon the furniture she was dusting, and
her chest heaving with sobs #s she
heard in the distance the soand of a
gathering crowd, and thought:

“It may be my boy they'll go up
next to meet.,”

Poor Annie, too, shuddered and
moaned, as she caught the ominous
sounds, and knew what they porteaded.

It would be better to bring him back
quietly,” she said. “It seems rimost
like mockery, this parade, which he ran
never know. I may be glad by-and-bye
that they honored him thus, but it's so
hard now,” apnd covering her head with
her pillow, Annie wept silently as she
heard the moGurnful beat of the muf-
fled drum, and knew the march to the
depot had commenced.

How Rose wanted to be in the street
and see her husband when he came;
but with heroic self-denial she forced
down every longing to be away, and,
sitting down by Annie, busied herself
with counting off the minutes and won-
dering of the clock would ever point
to half-past ten, or the train ever ar-
rive,

There was a great crowd out that
morning to meet the returning soldier,
and George’s dream of what <night be
when he came back again was more
than realized. Therc\ were men and
carriages upon the street, cud groups of
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WeakMen
Free

A most sucpessrul remedy has been
found for sexual weakness, such as
impotency, varicocele, shrunken or-
gans, nervous debility, lost manhood,
night emissions, premature discharge
and all other results of self-abuse or
excesses. Itscures any case of the dif-
ficulty, never fails to restore the or-
gans to full natural strength and vig-
or. The Doector who e this won-
derful discovery wants to let every
man know about it. He will therefore
send the receipt giving the various in-
gredients to-be used so that all men
at a trifling expense can cure them-
pelves. He sends the receipt free,
and all the reader need do is to send
his name and address to L. W. Knapp,
M. D., 1710, Hull Bldg., Detroit, Mich.,
requesting the free receipt as reported
in this paper. It is = gener offer

and all men t to be g to have
such ea opportuaity. ;

women at the cormers, while the lift
boys fan up and dowa. But in the
beat of the muffled drum fhere wos &

4one which made the hearts of those

who heard it overfiow with tears, as
they remembered what that dirge-like
music meant. Arogad  the jammed
white hat of the man who played the
fife there was ‘§ badge of mouriing,
and in the noted he trillel a wocraful
cadence far different from rthe patrioy
tic strains he played as a farwell to
Rockland soldiers, going forth to battle
with hopes g0 sauguine of success, One
of that youthful band was coming tack
—not full of life and fiery ambition as
when he went away. dreaming bright
dreams of the glory he would win end
the laurels he would wear when ofce
again he grod the streets at home. Not
as a conflhering hero, with the emjvn
of fame on his brow, though the & n
jndeed wae won; and where the golden
Bight of heaven shines from the ever
lasting hills, he was wearing it in glory-
But his ear was deaf to all earthly mn-
sic, and the 'tribute of respect bLis
friends fain would bestow upon him,
awakened no thrill in his cold, pulsé
less heart. - Sti]l they felt that all hon-
or was due to the dead, and se they
had come up to meet him, a greater
throng .than any of which he had
dreamed when ambition burned within
his bosome There was a |carriage
waitirg, too, just as he hoped there
might be; a carriage sent éxpréssly for
him, but the children on the sidewalk
shrank away and ceased their noisy
clamor as it went by, its sombre ap-
pearance somewhat relieved by the gay
coloring of the Stars and Stripes laid
reverently upon it.

Slowly up the street the long proces-
sion passed, unmindful of the rain
which, mingled with the snow .nd
sleet, beat upon the -pavements, and
dashed against the window-panes, from
which many a tear-stained face looked
out upon the gloomy scene, made ten
times gloomier by the sighing of the
wind and the rifts of leaden clouds
veiling the November sky. Over the
eastern hills there was a rising wreath
of smoke, and a shrill, discérdant
scream told that the train was coming.
just as the carriage sent for George
drew up to its appointed place.

Gently, carefully, tenderly they lifted
him out, and set him downm in thei
midst; but no loud cheering rent the
air, po .acclamations of applause, noth-
ing save that dreadful muffled best, and
the soft notes of the fife, telling to the
passengers leaning from the windows
that the dead as well as the living had
been their fellow-traveller. The banv:r
upon the. hearse told the rest of the
story, and with a gigh to the memory
of the snknown soldier, the passengers
resumed their seats, and the train sped
on ite way, leaving the Rockland peo-
ple alone with their dead.

Reverently they placed him in the car-
riage which none cared to share’ with
him. Carefully they wrapped arouni
him the Stars and Stripes, and, .drop-
ping the 'heavy curtains, followed
" throngh the streets te the cottage in
the Hollow, which he had left so full
of life and hope. Around that cottage
there was a gathered multitude next
day, and though on the unshelter=d
heads of those without, the driving rain
was falling, they waited patiently while
the prayer was said, and the funeral an-
them chanted. Then there eame a bust-
ling moment,—people passing beneath
the Star Spangled Banneér, and paus-
ing to look at the dead. There were
sobs and tears, and words of fond re-
gret, and then the coffin-lid was closed,
and once more that mufiled beat was
heard, as with arms reversed the Rock-
lend Guards marched up the walk,
where, leaning upon their guns they
stood, while strong men  carriel out
their late companion, and placed him in
the hearse, the cg »_sent for him.
There wae no relative fo go with him
t5 the grave,—none in whase veins his
blood was r y Mr. Mather and

1

o'ernn beaten by the drum
and played by the man in the jammed
white hat. ;
Slowly through the Noyember rain, -
through the November sleet they bore
him on through the streets which he so
oft bad tredden; on past the cottage
he meant to buy for poor Annie, whis-
pering to herself with every note of the
tolling bell, “George has gone to hea-
ven.” Onward, still onward, till streets
and cottages were left behind, and they
came to where the marblk ecolumns,
gleaming through the autumnal fog,
told who peopled that silent yard. Just
by the gate, the bearers paused, and
stood with uncovered heads while the
solemn words were uttered, “Earth to
earth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust!”
Then, when it ‘was all over, the loug
procession moved through the spacious
churchyard. pest the tall monuments
betokening worldly wealth; past the less
imposing stones, whose lettéring told of
treasyre in heaven; past the group of
cedar trees and pine; past the graves cf
the nameless dead, and so out vpon the
bhighway, Rose Mather starting in
alarm as the band struck up a quick-
er, merrier march, whose etirring, jo
bilant notes seemed so much like mock-
ery. She knew it was the custom, but
the music grated none the less harshly,
and,  drawing her veil over her face,
she wept silently, occasionally glancing
backward to the spot of freshly up-
turned earth where Rockland's first =ol-
dier was buried,—the brave, se'f-Ceny-
ing George,—who gave all he had for
his country, and died in her hehalf.
Four weeke after George’s death, An-
nie left the cottage in the Hollow, and.
went to live for a time with Mrs, Ma-
ther. Barly orphaned and thrown up-
on thé charities of a schaming aunt,
who, after her marriage with George,
had cast her off entire{y. there wais row
po one to whom she could leok for belp
and sympathy save Rose, aud when the
latter insisted that her home should be
Annie’s also, while William, too, joined
kis entreaties with those of his wife,
and urged as one reason his promise
made to George, Anunie consented on
condition that as soon as Irer health
was sufficiently restored, shé should do
something for herself, either-ms teach-
er ar governess in some private family.
To be Continued.
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_ Reading furnishes the mind only

with joaterials of knowledgo; it is
thinking makes what we read ours.
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Castoria is for Infants and Children. Castoria is a
harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Paregorie, Drops
and Soothing Syrups.- t contains mneither Opilumj
Morphine fior other Narcotic substance. It is Pleasant.
Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by Millions of
Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays Féeverish-
ness. Castoria cures Diarrheea and Wind Colic. Castoria
relieves Teething 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
Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.

&

Castoria. Castoria.
« Castoria is an excellent medicine for * Castoria Is so well adipted to children
children. Mothers have repestediy told me | that I recommend it as superior to any pre-

of its good effect upon their children.” scription known'to me.”
Dr. G. C. Oscoop, Lowweil, Mass. | H. A. AacuER, M. D. Srookiyn, N. ¥

THE FAC-SIMILE SIGNATURE OF

¢
APPEARS ON EVERY WRAPPER.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, T7 MUARAY STRITT, NEW YORK CITY.
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Whena woman buys King
Quality Shoes she saves $2.

They cost $3 and have the
appearance ‘of $3—that s
how she saves §2.

These shoes are irre-
proachable in material, style,
fit and finish.

All trimmings are of silk, and they
are the best shoes fohe price on this
earth. Allthe wordsinthe English lan-
guage could not tell the facts plainer
than A /,‘{//

Made by J D Kinzi& Co rimited Toronto.

" Telegnpi:." “ Telephone,’
* Eagle Parlor.”

Eddy’s
- Matches

PRODUCE A QUICK, SURE LIGHT EVERY TIME.

e FOR S ALE s

By All First Class Dealers

For packing BUTTER, LARD, HONEY, etc., use

Eddy Antiseptic Packages
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ELLVSTARGH
| SeeE"Beans

Uy o e Sod e ol Tht Kot M, Coth, o B

A Wonderful Helpmeet !
Early Pea Beans

Pure Medium Beans
Improved Yellow Eye Beans
REMEMBER GOOD SEED means MORE MONEY for your Beans in the Fall

The Kent Mills Co.,
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