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Tailoring is s business that by vi

We cordially invite every
WELL STYLED GARMENTS at MODERA

P e T 2 2 L i L

Wanted Immed

LARGE QUANTITIES OF WHEAT, GATS, BARLEY,

BUY KENT MILLS FLOUR

Flour made by the Gyrator System takes
whiser and sweeter loaf,

Stevens Break

Farmer’s Feed ground on auick notice by » three
shead of the oid system of chopping.

High-Class
Tailoring

reue of merit or demerit must rise or fall

Those who sim at and succeed in producing the BEST G ARMENTS will win
the tride of gevtlemen who have s just appreciation of ARTISTIC APPAREL
geatlemen in quest of FASBIONABLE FABRICS aud
TE COST to pay us a visit.

ALBERT SHELDRICK

tmporter and Merchant Tallor. ’

AGENT FOR PARKERS DYE WORKS.

cf

are right.

‘AT THE

iately

s Uncalred aad Docéared Teas of Japan Affec
# your Sight, That's Sue.

Pars uscolored Natural Leat Coylon Green Tea.
Sealed Lead Packets only. Never sold in Bulk form. 30c and 40c.
O-Jnrhlﬂnupumuo-mduy.lwmm

Opposite GQrand Opera House

Geo. Stephens & Co
have the best assoriment

Club and
Hockey Skates

in Chatham. Their prices

KENT MILLS...

THE BEST IS THE CHEAPEST.

NEW AND OLL BEANE

more water, aud gives yoa a .arrger
and makes more oaves to the Barrel than any other Floar.
fast Food and Family Cornmesl, freshl ground, always on haod.
uction roller process, much
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sudden visit?

apparatus at &

Telephone 221,

e

ay . .

HOW ABOUT Your
WATER AND
STEAM HEAT

or your furnace ; are they going to work
il right when old Boreas makes you &
Cold weather will be
here soon now, and it is well to have
your heating apparatus
fore you start yeur

overbaul them or pat in new hot water,
steam or hot air furnace and heatiug

t in order be-
res ! We will

oost.

GEO. STINSON

Kiag Si. East

<eQats

el

Tennent & Burke

SOANB BLOCK

SYNOPSIS OF THE OPENING CHAP-
TERS.

The story, opens at Cairo, where Mr.
Grimes, who passes as an American
silver king; Sandy Barlow,a newspa-
per correspondent; Mr. Tanner, a mil-
liopaire traveller, and his daughter
Molly, all meet. Mr. Grimes informs
Grimes that his dahabeah on its way
down the Nile picked ap Mynheer Joe
a messenger -from Gordon. As both
Grimes and Sandy know Joe they go
down to the boat to find bim. Joe
gives them the first news of the fall
of Khartoum and Gordon’s death.
They bring Joe up from the boat to
meet Molly, Midlionaire Tanner's
daughter, who he recognizes as a girl
he once saved from drowning at
Malta . \

Pyresently the lights of the grand
square flame up beyond. Here, at least,
darkness does mnot hold sway over the
old City of Cairo. The various sounds
that greet the ear in this quarter are,
indeed, refreshing after experiencing
the dead hush that hangs over the ma'n
city, although hitherto Sandy and the
silver king have been rather inclined to
consider all the clap-trap a bore. Com-
parisons may be odious, but they open
the eyes to a true appreciation of things.

Generally speaking, it is the traveller
who has broad views of life and the
stay-at-home whose ideas are as Darrow
as the little world his eyes daily rest
upon.

Passing through the square, the little
party, having dismissed their light-
bearer, draw up at Shepherd’s Hotel.
Here, as usual, there are scenes of
gayety; it is the central attraction of
the whole plaza. Lights gleam, voices
are heard, langhter and music float upen
the balmy air. Men throng certain
points, smoking and chatting, while
others engage in dancing; for on this
night in February the hotel has given a
“hop.”

Sandy knows and appreciates the de-
sire of his friend to be observed as little
as possible, and he manages it so that
they pass into the hotel without under
going a critical survey. Indeed, the con-
dition of Mynheer Joe is hardly such
as would warrant him appearing in the
presence of ladies. Naturally his figure
is good, and he makes a fine appearance,
but just now his clothing, as he has
shown them, has been badly cut in the
awful affair at Khartoom and from his
freguent immersions in the river shrunk

and a brother. Yes, Mynbeer Joe is
hardly in a condition to meet the fair
girl whose face he has carried in h's
memory ever since saving her life at
Malta. A man dislikes appearing as a
gscarecrow before one whose good
opinion he values. No doubt there have
been oceasions when lovers have thus
been forced into the presence of their
sweethearts.

“Now, Mr. Grimes, bring him back to
this spot as soon as you can,” says
Sandy, seating himself at a desk where
he may handle pen and paper.

They leave him there, busily engaged
in writing out in “long hand” the parra-
tive of Khartoom's fall and the death
of Gordon, which he took down in short-
hand as the story fell from the lips of
the one survivor of that terrible day.

Mr. Grimes himself leads the way to
his room, which is one of the best Shep
herd’s affords. Here the traveller finds
a hotel run much more on the American
plan than most caravansaries in Euro-
pean or other foreign countries. Even
in Alexandria the guest is charged for
a candle, for a piece of soap, for the
most trivial service in fact. It becomes
an abominable nuisance. No wonder
then that Shepherd's is always a favor-
ite stopping place for all our citizens
“doing” the wonderful country of the
Nile.

Mr. Grimes fastens his door, and then
with true hospitality begins to spread
the contents of his trank before Myn-
heer Joe. 1

“(hoose anything 'you please, friend.
I am only too happy to be at your ser-
vice," says the silver king, blandly, and
the messenger from Kbartoom tukes
him at his word. :

He makes his ablutions, assumes 8
modest check suit that fits him rvmnr%
ably well, combs his hair and beard, an
in a brief space of time has effected a
wonderful change in his appearance.
Then it can be seen that this nomad,
who has wandered all over the earth
with such men as Stanley, Schwatka
and other adventurous spirits, is about
as fine-looking a man as ene wounld meet
in & menth in London or New York.

He is as brown as a berry, from ex-
posure to the hot sun aud peculiar winds
of BEgypt; but that is the common fate
of all who dwell beneath the sky of the
tropics. Besides, most women admire
a bronzed warrior, when ecompared with
the pink-and-white city dandy. Strength
and valor are qualities that appeal to
their fancy. ’

When Mynheer Joe announces his
toilet as completed, Mr. Grimes, who
has been glancing ever a paper he
picked up, looks at his guest. The ex-
pression on his face declares that he is
pleased, and that there is no danger that
the explorer may not be fit to meet the
finest ladies in the land.

Mr. Grimes seems to take a peculiar
interest in this portege of his. e
watches him when one would not think
he is looking, and there is a gleam in his
eyes that might mean & good many dif-
ferent things.

“It you are ready, we will go down,”
he remarks, tufsing his paper aside,

The other assents, and together they
descend to the parlars of tha hotal

THE MESSENGER
FROM KHARTOOM

so that it clings to him like a friend !

BY ST. GEORGE RATHBORNE.
Author of *Dr. Jack.” “Dr. Jack’s Wife,” “Miss
Caprice,” Eiwc, Etc.

Lnere MT. Girimes leaves m In & smAail
room ‘alone while he goes to hunt up
Sandy.

Mynheer Joe stands there, observing
some attraction seen from the window
The rustle of a dress causes him to turn.
A lady has glided into the room: ber
hand is outstretched, and, remembering
the delicate feather fan he noticed noon
the table, he noticed her motive in thus
entering the bijou parlor.

As he thus turns, she unconsciously
looks up at him; their eyes meet, and
they are only some four feet apart. !

Mynheer Joe starts,and the younz g'rl
utters a low, sharp ery, while over her
face there flashes a look of sndden plea-
sure. She comes even closer; the hand
that was outstretched to pick up the fan
now rests upon his arm, while her ‘t‘y
eyes hold his own spellbound. 7

“At last,” she breathes, “we.meet. | I
have not forgotten you, sir, if you were
ungallant enough to run away before T
could thank you. Perhaps even now you
think me rude—you do net remember
mc?” .

“You are Molly Tanner.” he says,
slowly, his eyes still nupon her fa e

“Ah! You even know my name, and
all this while T have had no chance to
thank you for saving my life.” ;

She brings a shade of reproach into
her voice; and he says quickly:

“If you knew all, yon would not blame
me. 1 was compelied to hurry away.
At the first opportunity I returned, but
only to learn that the American travel-
ler and his daughter had left Maita.
Until to-night I did not knmew your
name.” b

*J¢ it is a year late, you will shake
hands with me? You will allow me to
thank you for your noble deed ?”

“I'he first, willingly,” as he takes her
little hand in his and smiles at the con-
trast; “but I would prefer that you said
pothing about the other. It was my
duty to jump overboard; a man would
be & coward not to do it; and, besides,
1 am more than half amphibious, any-
how. The water has no terrors for
me.”

“Have you been here in Cairo long?*
she asks. )

And a puzzled look crosses his face;
for up to now he has supposed that
Sandy sent her in to him. s 4

“I only arrived to-night,” he smiles.

“Ah, I wondered how I conld hav
missed seeing you. In Cairo Juropean
and Americans are not so plentiful but
that their paths cross before long. Are
you——English?" with a glance up at his
bronzed face. i

“[ was born in Philadeiphia.”

* “Indeed!” *#

“My family come of the old Pennsyl
wania Dutch stock, of which I am very
proud.”

“Any one from America, as they call
the States abroad, should be proud of
his country. I am enthusiastic on the
subject, and yet strange as it may seem,
my heart is set upon travel—I long to
see all parts of the world. If the poor
old governor had his way he would be
back in Chicago, managing his business,
but I shall give him no' rest until 1
have seen India first of all, then China
and Japan, and at last Russia, if the
dear man can hold out.”

Mynheer Joe looks pleased to hear her
talk, for as his ewn heart is set upon
travel and discovery he feels as though
this must ever be a bond between them.
At the same time in imagination he ¢an
se¢ the dear little “governor” she speaks
of, a mild body, living only to humor
this one child of his old age, Joe has
the old gentleman's picture down in his
mind to a dot, and he is sure he can
piek him out in a ecrowd.

Before he can say what is in his mind
their tete-a-tete is interrupted. Voices
are heard just beyond the portiere a® the
door, and the man recognizes them.

“1 left him in here,” says the silver
king.

1y aside, and Sandy Barlow enters,

“Ahb, here he is! Couldn't _find her
anywhere. (Great Ceasar! Look here
\ Grimes, you see fate is stronger than
you and I together.

The girl laughs =oftly.

“] have by accident run. 8Cross the
gentleman who so bravely sayed my
life' at Malta. Ie has pot seen fit to
give me his name as yet. Perhaps you
as his friend, wemldn’t mind informinz
me.” she says, rapidly. :

“I know him as Mynheer Joe,” lnigha
Sandy, “the poor ‘dutchman rescoed b
our captain from the waters of the Nil~."

The fair Molly is taken aback by this
intelligence—-her face shows it; but she
is not the one to remain long in puch
condition of mind, and her clear laugh
serves to. brush away the mist that
seems to be gathering over the little com-

pany.

“This is indeed a pleasure—a peenlinr
coincidence—you saved me, and one in
our employ rescues you from the water,”
she says.

“Kismet! It is fate,” groans Sandy,
but they pretend not to understand
him, though his meaning is as plain as
daylight.

“You will forgive me for speaking of
you as the poor German eastaway—the
peculiar name led me astray?” she goes
on, just as % she and Joe were sione in
the bijou parlor.

“It is natural—] am used te it. Be-
bold the effect of having & nickname
saddled on to one in boyhood. It has
followed me everywhere. A waggish
companion corrupted the name of ‘Miner'
Into. ‘Mynheer’ and tacked ‘Joe' to it.
T.ome aso 1 gave up in despair the at-
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The curta’n meves, Is tossed impatisnt-

from strangers, perbaps hundreds of miles
g T I
lcmye&:md nnﬁoﬂy.ﬁkyﬁ?’h'

physician. If she is not a doctor she cannot
understand the ailments at all, and cannot
treat them successfully, because she lacks
the necessary training.

As far as known, there is mo regularl
gnalified woman physician connected wit
any gropneury medicine especially de-
signed for womeni—no one, therefore quali-
fied by learning and experience, to advise
on questions of djsease and its cure.

It is certain that there is no one, man or
woman, connectéd with any ‘“‘put-up”
medicine for wotnen, excepting only Dr.
Pierce's Favorite Prescription, who, like
Dr. Pierce, is a regular graduated and quali-
fied physician, aﬂ who has, like him, de-
voted more than thirty to the special
study and treatment of diseases of women.

For more than thirty years Dr. R. V.
Pierce, a regularly graduated doctor, has
been chief cousulting physician of the
Invalids’ Hotel and Surgical Institute, of
Buffalo. N. Y. On his staff are wearly a
score of regularly graduated, experienced,
skilled physicians, each of whom is a spec-
ialist in his chosen class of diseases.
ery letter to Dr. Pierce as above,
has prompt, conscientious attention, is re-
garded as sacredly confidential and is an~
swered in a plain envelope so your private

from prying eyes.

——

tempt to live the name Gowa. Mynheer
Joe' it will be to the end of the chapter.

There is an oddity about it that strikes
her as singularly plessant. All her gent-
leman-friends are “Mr.” or “Colonel”
or the “Hon.” This or That. Mynheer
Joe standd out alone. It has an indiv-
uality that marks it above all others.

“And .you are the messenger from
Kartoom? You come with news of Gen-
eral Gordon?" she continues.

“Yes,” he replies simply.

“When did you last see him?"

“On the 26th day of January.”

“As long ago as that? But I forgot
what a treméndous distance Kartoom
is away. How glad the whole civilized
world will be to hear from him!” Myn-
heer Joe bites his lips, but suys nothing
yet. “The people love him so! I have
always hoped to meet him, of all men,
it ever I visited Egypt; and just to
think he has talked with you, eaten
with you, even fought at your side!””

“And 'died as close to me as you are
standing at this moment. Miss Tanner.”

“Dead! Gordon dead?” she whispers,
aghast. |

“It is even s0,” he replies sadly.

“Can it be possible? Oh, how terrible
it is to believe that grand man is mo
more! What a shock it will cause
wherever the telegraph can carry e
she mumpmurs.

“'l'h»nt reminds me,” exclaims Sandy,
with a Basty glance at his watch,” that
I ‘have business before me. You will
excuse my haste.”  And, with a patting
esiluta he vhishes
i (To be Continued.)

S S —

When we love it is the heart that
| judges.
" We always lose the friendship of
those who lose our esteem.

The direction of the mind is more
important than its progress.

We easily tolerate an authority thav
we hope one day to exercise ourselves.

He who has none of the weakpesses
of friendship has none of its powers.

What can one put into a mind which
is filled, and filled with itself ?

Gravity is only the bark of the tree
of wisdom; but it preserves it.

Think well of no young man whom
the old men do not find polite. i

It would be difficult to live at once
despised and virtuous; we need sup-
port.

He who is afraid- of being a dupn
while he is young, runs the chance of
being a knave when he is old.
“Those who watch with a malicious
eye for the fauvits of their friends dis-
cover them with joy. He cannot be a
friend who is never a dupe.

It isn't a man's fault that he was
once a baby, but it always makes him
ashamed to think of it.

—
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PILLS

Positively cured by these
Little Pills.
mynbor&nmﬁum
Indigestion and Too Hearty Eating. A per-
fert remedy for Dizziness, Nausea, Drowsi-
mMTmhmMCuﬂTm
Pain in the Side, TORPID LIVER. They

small Pill. Small Dose.
Substitution
the fraud of the day.

See you get Carter’s,
Ask for Carter’s,
[nsist and demand

| Carter's Little Liver Pills,

4

E J. FORSYTHE.—Orgaaist and Choir
master; Tenor soloist; lessons givea
in Voice Culture; pupils

been appointed organist choir-
master of St. Andrew's terian
church, will receive pupils in ing.
voice development, piano and organ.
Classes in sight singing and church
mln9dy. on and after Sept. éth.

Residence, Park street, directly op-
posite Dr. Battisby's residence.

T. DUMONT.—Piano Tuper and Re
pairer, erences given by owners
of the best piamos in the city. Al
enguiries wi'l be promptly answer-

ddress, 464

ed. A P. O, St. Thomaa,

P. 0. 521, Chatham. 181y

_— - e
LEGAL

J. B. RANKIN — Barrister, Notary
Public, et2., Eberts’ Block, Chatbham.

W. C. ARMSTRONG—Barrister, Soliow-
tor, Notary Public, ete. Money tc
loan. Thamesville, Ont,

C. F. W.“Atklml—lhrriator. Soliok=
tor, etc., 115 King street, Chatbham,

W. FRANK SMITH-Barrister, Soliels
tor, ete. | Office, King street, west of
the market. Money to loan om
Mortgages. te

J. B. OFLYNN—Barrister, Soliciter,
etc., Conveyancer, Notary Publie,
Office : King street, opposite Mer-
chants’ Bank, Chatham, Ont.

FRASER & BELL—Barristers, Office
—Mesrebants Bank Building, Chate

bam.
JOHN S. FRASER, §
EDWIN BELL, LL.B.

SCANE, HOUSTON, STONE & SCANR
—Barristers, Solicitors, Conveyano-
ers, Notaries Public, ete. Private

funds to loan at lowest current

rates. Scane's block, King street.
E. W. SCANE, M. HOUSTON.
FRED. STONE, W .W.SCANE.

WILSON, KERR & PIKE—Barristers,
Solicitors of the Supreme Court,
©roctors of the Maritime Court, No-
caries Public, ete. Office, Fifth St.,
Chathami, Ont.

MATTHEW WILSON, Q. C, J. G.
KERR, J. M. PIKE.

Money to loan on mortgages at
lowest rates.

"7 BANK OF MONTREAL

ESTABLISHED 1817,

Capital (all paid up) $12,000,000
Rest Fund - - 6,000,000

Drafts bought and sold. Collections
made on favorable terms. liiterest al-
lowed on deposits .t current rates in
Savings Bank Department, or on e
posit receipts. -

DOUGLAS GLASS, Manager,
Chatham Braaoch.

STANDARD BANK OF CANADA

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.

Branches and agents at all princi-
pal points in Canada, U. 8., and Great
Britain. Drafta issued, and notes dis-
counted. Savings Bank Department
deposits (whick may be withdrawn
withoul notice), received, and interest
allowed thereon at the highest cur-
rent rates. {

G. P. SUHOLFIELD, Manager, f

Chatham Branch. |
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é;zgs for
Hatching

st BEBbAMAs JOr  Leaviest wgye.
Price for settirg of 13 egge 81, pecial
ovices for large quuntities.

All apders prompuly filled.

W. W. Everitt,

Maple Cav Dawvry ©

Blonde Bros.

. J«w »

g

i

4

o /h:“ ‘~ v

*_.""

R




