BATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 8, 1906. 6

PAGE™ NINE.” ~

Best Dalue for Money

in Scotch Whisky is a genuine

Pure Malt

because it is the most costly to produce,
the most healthful and the most
economical.

Strathmill

(6 Years Old)

an :
(10 Years O14)
are guaranteed to be genuine Pure Malt Scotch
Whiskies, distilled from the finest home-grown

malted barley and thoroughly matured.
Each bottle carries an absolute

Pure Malt Guarantee on the Label
FOR SALE EVERYWHERE

Sole Proprietofs of Three Pure Malt Distilleries im
Scotlsnd. Purveyors of Wines and Spirits
fo H. M. the King

For sale at all leading Wine and Spirit Stores and First-
Class Hotels.

F. A. ROBERT, Agent,
Victoria Block, Chatham.
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UP-THE-CREEK.

Fred Crumburn, Detrot,
| was spending his vacation here,
cailed home Friday.

Geo. Ris:borough, clerk of Harwich,
moved his family to Blenheim Satur-
day.

Stan. Fields, Northwood, spent
Sunday under the parental roof.

Jenniz MxeDonald, Ridg-town, sp:nt
Sunday with friends on the creek.
Mrs. A, Dick, Selton, was the gucst
of Mrs. Arch. McCormick, Sunday.
Donald Johnston, the veteran bean
grower, f(ells your scribe that the
yield will be a very light one.
A telegram from Whitewood,
berta, informs friends here, that
wife of R. P. Smyth is dyingz.
Flora and Ada MpgNaughton,
visiting in Wallaceburg
W. A Stuart was prostrated
i the heat last Wednesday.

The contract for repairing St.
Paul’s has been given to Contractor
Bionde.

Brownng Wallace
the public hespital on
en with typhoid.
| The men engaged in
on the Coitart place
| three honey-bee trees.
Nl F s LR 0
suceeeds  like

who
wis

BRIDGE.

Mrs. MeKelvie hn
an extended holiday trip.

Miss Ila Aubrey, of Windsor, is
spending her vacation at her home |
heire.

Dir. Seighon was
Wednesday.

Mirs. Wim. Huff
returned after a
tur!

F. L. Arnold left
day mmn ng.

Mre. B. Gregory
end in Ohiatham.

Anniversary services
in Knox churech Sept. 9. The speaker
will be Rev. Nichols, B. A., of Wal-
lacebunrg. Monday evening a tea
meeting and concert will be given
at which H. S, Clements, M. P., will
preside,

Miss Louise Simpson,
has been spending a
the village the guest
Shaw.

Ed.
for a

returned from

in Ridgetown on
and Miss Lulu have
short visit in De-

for Toronto Mon-

- /
spent the week the

will be held

are

by

of Chatham,
few days in
of Mrs. Ab.

was ta
Friday,

ken to
strick

cutting tmber
Worth have

brief

, Jr., of Toronto, is home
ation.
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Conviction is an idea on fire.

secured

Nothing s,

SCe

Physicians
prescribe it.

Salt
by physicians in place of Citrate of

Abbey’s is regularly ordered
Magnesia, Seidlitz Powders, Epsom
Salts, Liver Pills and Mineral Waters.
profession at large
recognizes the fact that Abbey’s Salt

is not only the ideal laxative and cure for Constipation,

The medical

but is also a perfect tonic to purlfv the blood——gorrcct

kidney troubles—and
Fifer- S alt

vescent

invigorate the whole
system.

25c. and 6oc.,
a bottle.

a drawing room, economical
enough for a kitchen; applicable to
churches, awres, schools, etc.; clean,
t_aaz, fire proof ; will not crack nor fall
own, but last forever. The only correct
interior finish for pubhc buildings. Ceilings,‘

walls and- tnmmmg’s in one harmonious design.

more a
Write for Cuhlo‘ua Classik Booklet.

This ls the Sheet Metal Age.
The GALT mmﬂ.oo..uuu.wr.on.

lassik Ceilings

The Girl and
the Davenport

By FANNIE HEASLIP LEA

Copyright, 1906, by E. C. Parcells

In the twilight of a secondhand

shop on Royal street Van Holden saw,

her first. She came toward him down
an aisle of shadow between old ma-
hogany sideboards and dusty armoires
and laid her gray gloved hand upon
one end of a quaint davenport en
whose other end reposed the hand of
Van Holden.

‘“This davenport,”
shopkeeper,
for me, is it not?"’

“Pardon me,” said Van Holden firm-
ly—the davenport was genuine mahog-
any and of a good shape—*“I have just
bought it.”

| Berden,

out reason, and on the moment Bew
den's voice was in his ears. “Wake
up, boy! Look as if you were seeing
ghosts, doesn’t he, Molly? Miss Mec-
Collough, Mr. Van Holden. Did you

; order lunch, old chap?’

“I did,” said Van Holden steadily.
“It ought to be here in a moment.
Mrs. Berden, sit here; then the light
won't be in your eyes.”

He changed seats with her deftly
and faced across the white tablecloth,
accusing gray eyes under a wide
brimmed gray hat with pale roses.
There was a hint of color in the face.

“Say, Van,” cried the irrepressible
‘“you ought to hear Miss Mec-
Collough’s story of the way she was

| ‘done’ by an antique dealer today—

promised to hold a desk or something

| for her”’—

she said to the |
“is the one you reserved |

The shopkeeper, a little creole with |

voluble eyes and a fierce mustache,
looked from one to the other.

“Mais oui,” he murmured politely,
“it is vair good davenpo’'t’—

she said with icy dignity,
it for me. 1 must have it. I wish it
upholstered in the green rep you show-
ed me, and I want it by Thursday
morning.””

“Pardon me”— Van Holden began
again,

She ignored his existence and drew a
card from her case of snakeskin.

“Here is my address,” she said,
scribbling something thereon, “and I
will give you a check on delivery of
the davenport.
you said?”

Van Holden's sense of humor, as-
sisted by the pleasing picture of pale
hair and gray eyes in a cool pale face
against a background of cobwebbed
walls, began to rise.

“I was to have had it for fifty,” he
suggested plaintively,

“I will give you eighty for it,”” she
said to the shopkeeper. And her face
was noticeably less pale.

“It ees vair good davenport,” said
the shopkeeper, twisting his
mustache.
but I take eighty. Yas, I take eighty.”

“Oh, you do?” said Van Holden sar-
castically. “What about the fifty I'm
glving you? I suppose you take that
too? Now, see here, my man.” He
smoothed out the check between his
fingers

“Don’t tell on me,” pleaded Miss Mc-
Collough nervously, “please, Mr. Ber-
den.”

“Oh, the joke’s not on you,” said
Berden consolingly. ‘“And when she
went there she found a chap engaged
in buying her piece—a very decent
looking chap, she says.”

“Do make him hush, Molly? Miss
McCollough’s glass of water answered
a despairing and surreptitious push by
flowing across the tablecloth on to

| Berden’s knees.
“You promised yesterday afternoon,” |

“to reserve |

Miss McCollough gasped.
“Oh, that's all right,” said Berden,

' jumping up. He beckoned a waiter

Eighty dollars I think |

and presently resumed his seat and his
story.

“Chap was awfully good looking,” he
rattled on, ‘“well dressed—manner—
what was his ‘manner, Molly? Oh, yes,
‘the perfection of indifference and the
dearest smile.””

The quick crimson swept up to the
gray hat brim, but Berden was merci-
less.

“She insisted on having the thing; so

T did he. She spoke of paying $30 for it.

He let out that he was getting it for
$50. I tell yom those dealers are regu-
lar sharks. So she didn’t take it, and—

listen to this, Van Holden—she says |

| she’s willing to lose the furniture for

the sake of the adventure—says she’s
found her affinity.”

“For pity's sake, Bobbie, hush!” cried
his wife.

| rying Nora? Do eat your lunch.”

fierce |
“I pay hun’erd dollar fo’ it, |

“If you have paid for it,” said the |

lady icily, “I shall of course not take
it. I bad not understood”—
“Pray do not consider me in the

matter,” said Van Holden, with equal |

promptness.. “I shall not take it now.”

He thrust the check into his vest pock- !

et as the shopkeeper’s dirty fingers
closed clawlike over the lady’s card.
“Upholster in green rep? Varnish?
Me,
I keep my word.”
“No,” said the lady;
it. My card.”
to, the case.
davenport.”
holding

“I shall not take

“I do not care for the
She walked to the door,
her skirts away from con-

“Did the man get the desk, Miss Mc-
Collough?” inquired Van Holden, with
courteous interest.

“Probably so. I left him there,” she
answered vindictively. “Mr, Berden, is
the old Hotel Royal open to visitors?”

“Why don't you go back and see?”’
asked the man across the table insist-
ently.

“The hotel?”, she Inquired, surprised.

“No; the antique store”—

“Because I am not sufficiently inter-
ested.” Van Holden smiled confidently
and applied himself to the salad.

With the arrival of the finger bowls
the conversation by easy stages, in
which Berden's new motor, the last re-
gatta and a projected house party
across the lake were discussed, came

| back to Miss McCollough’s adventure.

I lose $20, yes—but—you take it— |
| desk?”

She slipped it back in- |

| saw her,” she laughed,

tamination, ‘and turned into the hot, |

narrow street, a slender figure in a

gray gown and a gray hat with pale |

roses on the wide brim,

Van Holden lit a cigarette in the in-
terval of regarding the shopkeeper with
a piercing interest. “Overreached

| teasingly,

yourself that time, Mr. Montague,” he

remarked pleasantly.

“Dose Yankees,” said Mr. Montague
morosely.

“I dare say,” said Van Holden. He
walked to the front of the shop, the
creole at his heels, and a humorous
smile twitched the corners of his mouth,
“That was a dirty trick of yours. And,
by the way, you needn’t send up that
chair I looked at.
with you in future.”

Mr. Montague shrugged his shoulders
and lifted up his eyes. Van Holden
turned on his heel and walked leisurely
down the street, his annoyance lost in
a sense of amusement.

‘“ ‘Dose Yankees,”” he echoed to him-
self. Then his meditation took the
form of manifest approval. “She would

I don’t care to deal

have been a picture on that davenport |
after it was done in green, with her |

coloring—lack of coloring, rather. Hel-

lo, Berden! Anything doing?

Come |

over and have lunch at the Cosmopoli-

tan.”

“That’s where I'm going now,”
Berden.
I'm taking the
day. Molly has a girl visiting her, you
know. Yow'll just round out the party
and make us happy foursome. Obh,
come on. And see here, Van—what

said

| about that deal you made In cotton |

Yyesterday 7"

They sauntered down the street, deep
in discussion, until Berden stopped
suddenly. “Jove! I've got to go over
to some blamed store and ‘meet those
girls. You go on and engage a table;
that’s a good fellow. Order the lunch,

if you want to; you do it better than

I do anyhow. 1 shan’t be long.”
He darted off, like a distracted

water bug in linen clothes and a pana-

ma, and Van Holden set forth upon
his quest of a table. He found one in
a cool corner of thé ing room and
consumed some time in the ordering of
a luncheon that shou} conibine deli-
cacy and a good deal, ice.

When the waiter had left him, he
fell to drumming on the table and
thinking of the davenport girl, as he
called® her to himself. “Cool,” he
mused, “and self possessed—and, Lord,
what a face—prettier, perhaps, for 8
touch of color.”.

Vaguely he remembered something
about ‘“the beauty of a blush to him
who has- caused it” and smiled to
think that he had made her bluysh for
anger.

“Heigh-ho.” he sighed. entirely with-

' tle affectation.

“You are just th® man I want. |
girls to lunch to- |

“So you think the man bought your—
said Van Holden. “If he didn’t
—TI'll wager he will.”

Mrs. Berden arose, shaking out her
gkirts. “If he saw his affinity as she

“he may have
bo t it for her sake.” »

“I was thinking of that,” sald Van
Holden.

“And some day,” said Mrs. Berden
“she may sit on it before
his library fire—in a soft gray gown—
the davenport was to be upholstered
in dull green, you know.”

“Don’t be silly, Molly.
late if you talk so long” Miss Mec-

| Collough insisted feverishly.

“Well, you never can tell,” said Ber-
den. “Anything might happen, eh,
Van?”

“I should think that was quite possi-
ble,” said Van Holden.

“Of course,” said Berden.
and see us, old chap.”

“We're going to motor out to west
end for dinner tomorrow night. Don’t
you want to come?” echoed his wife.

“I do,” said Van Holden earnestly.
“But Miss McCollough hasn’t asked
me yet.”

“Will you come?’ asked Miss Mec-
Collough, with level deflance and
something else in her gray eyes.

That day Mr. Montague sold the
davenport.

“Come up

Greeley’s Affectation.

There was a great deal of innocence
in Horace Greeley as well as not a lit-
He was rarely seen
without one trousers leg carelessly
caught in the upper part of his boot,
and a necktfe with a bow under his
ear. Once in the public room of a
hotel a friend of Greeley’s kindly pulled

| down the disarranged trousers leg and

straightened the necktie, Greeley
thanked him and soon after left the
room. When ig the course of half an
hour he appeared in the street the
trousers leg and the necktie had been
carefully disarranged, and the man
looked as negligent of things earthly
as he always looked.
his pose &8 a man of genius to wear
his trousers leg and his necktie as if he
had put them on in a hurry while ab-
sorbed in meditation. It was a harm-
less eccentricity.

The Romance of Lisbon.

Of Lisbon itself and beautiful Cintra
it is scarce necessary to write. Com-
mander Shore in his book, “The Pleas-
ant Springs in Portugal,” says: “I be
Heve there is only one other Huropean
capital that can' compare with Lisbon
in point of situation and splendor of
appearances, Constantinople, and the
resemblsnce seems to have struck
other travelers besides myself, Cor-
{ainly when the morning mists are
clinging to the shores, partly screening
their beautles and lending to the scene
the cha of mystery that Turner
loved, Lisbon does seem like an en-
chanted city.” What could one say
more?—T.ondon Tatler.

“Can’'t you see you're wor- |

We shall be |

It was part of |

ED Ros

TEA

* What would the world
do without tea? How did
i exist? [ am glad I
was not born before tea

—Sydney Smith,

“IS GOOD TEA”

I wish you could pay

a visit to the Red Rose Tea

wavrehouse—the largest in Canada—and see for yourself
the great skill and eare that is given to the blending

and packing of this famous Tea.
room
seem almost human,

and the packin
machines, whiec
would interest you

If you ever visit

The testing room
(where automatic electric
are used
reatl

t. John, it will be a pleasure to

show you through; and after you see the care and
cleanliness with whieh it is prepared, Red Rose Tea
will taste even better than before.

The Blue Label is especially recommended.

Prices, 25c., 3oc., 35¢., 40c., 50c., and 6oc., in lead packets.
Black, Green, and Mixed.

T. H. ESTABROOKS, St. John, N. B.

Winaipeg. Teronto,

3 Wellingtod St. E.
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Two Types of Biographical Writing.

It is an interesting fact in the history
of literary genres that two of the great
examples of biographical writing occur
almost side by side, Less than a decade
separates the completion of Johnson’s
“Lives of the Poets” from the publica-
tion of his own life by Boswell. Yet
with the latter book a new type of
biography came into being. Johnson,
in the main, had, like most of his pred-
ecessors, followed a simple narrative
and expository method, prefixing a
plain story of the poet's life to a sys-
tematic account of his characler and a
critical estimate of his works. He
gathered his facts and impregsions to-
gether and spoke for the author and for
himself. Boswell, on the otlier hand,
making use of a more dramatic meth-
od, succeeded in his attempt to let the
author reveal himself, and, instead of
an exposition of character, pafnted a
picture of personality to which his own
eomments were subordinate. What we
see as 8 type of mind and charaecter in
Johnson's work wht see as a living man
in Boswell.—William T. Brewster in
Forum.

Wise Girl,

Now, there was a certain girl, and
she had three wooers. The first wooer
said she was the whole world to him,
but ghe frowned wupon his suit. The
second wooer said she was the sun,
moon and ‘stars to him, but she bade
him be on L8 way.

“To me,” said the third, ‘“you are a
young woman of agreeable manners,
with eyes that might be a little bluer,
with a nose that is a wee Dbit puggy
and with a few freckles and an annoy-
ing habit of Dblurting out your
thoughts.”

She married the third wooer. Belng
pressed for an explanation of her con-
duct, she said:

“My goodness! I think I was sensl-
ble. I married the only one that had
courage enough to tell me of my faults
before marriage, instead of waiting to
throw them up to me afterward.”’—
Life.

Canadian Ship Is British.

A curious point was raised at the
Preston Police Court, Aug. 4, in con-
nection with a case in which J. M. Rice,
the master of the Edna N. Smith, a
Canadian barque, was summoned for
assaulting one of his crew, a colored
man named James M. Griffiths. Mr.
Oakey, who appeared for the defendant,
wished to discuss the subject of jur-
isdiction before entering Into the merits
of the case. The offence, he stated, was
committed on the high seas near to the

coast of America.
issued under the 686th section of the
Merchant Shipping Act, 1894, which
required that the offence must be com-
mitted on a British ship to bring the
case under the court’s jurisdiction, and
he said the vessel was a Canadian. The
plaintiff’s counsel argued that the ship
was British, the court concurred and
the captain was fined for the assault.

Safety Device For Railroads.

An Indiana malil carrier has patented
an electric device which it is claimed
will revolutionize the present system
of reporting and dispatching trains. It
is automatic. Each engine on the road
equipped with this device i8 to carry
a reﬁlster which through the electrical
transmigsion of information will show
the exact location of all trains in front
and behind. It also will show at what
speed these trains are traveling. It
will recerd what switches are open and
what closed. An engineer can tell at
a glance how his train is situated as
regard to others and how his switches
are placed. If in practice this inven-
tioh does all that is claimed for it, it is
the greatest railroading safety device
ever invnnted

Reads Like a 8tory.

A Clark Russell story in real life is
reported from New Zealand. The Ta-
viuni, a Pacific trading steamer, recent-
ly arrived at Auckland with two mem-
bers of the crew of the Lord Temple-
ton, a ship voyaging from Newcastle
to Honolulu. They were Englishmen,

the rest of the crew were foreign-
ers. Fights and quarrels among the lat-~
ter were so frequent and violent that
the Englishmen found life on board in-
tolerable. So one night, in mid-Pacific,
they seized a small boat and quietly
left. They visited various islands and
were kindly treated by the natives. Af-
ter many adventures they reached Pa~.
peeté, the principal French trading
centre In the Pacific. There they were
picked up by the Taviuni and taken to
Anrkland,

The summons was |
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NORTHWOOD.

Miss Vera Tompkins, of Huffman's
Corners ,is visiting her aunt, Mrs.
J. G. Osterhouf.

Mr. and Mrs. P. Osterhout visited
friends in Louisville last Sunday.

Mr. Ben. Lenover leaves Wednes.
day for the Northwest. | Toronto for o few
Mrs. Chas. Ashman returned to Geo. McGervia
her home in Thamesville last week, mm‘t;tﬂ? for e fow dayn
after spending a few weeks visiting P
fr'mmisland ni,c]:xtxvex here. y | ® guest ot Aldbw Lodge.
Mr. Peter Best is  visiting his | John Drury has
daoghter, Mrs. Winters, in Louis- [Bridge End prop tw
ville. | DS, R R

A ‘ EAST DAWN.
UP-THELCREEK. | met with
a valuable

day.
J. D. McRitchie, Scotland,
Sunday with friends here.

another bay

Firiday.
0.

Y5

James
loss

Woods
recently ;

Lulu Toll, ,k-nheun was the guest
of Effic Burroughs Sunday.

Will Ferguson, w h,o has bcen very |
ill for some time, is mnow recover- | on Friday.
ing. | the old one was struck by

R. McKillop and wife, of West Su-| D. M.
perior, are the guests of Mrs. J. M. Saturday last.

(Houstom. | Mirs. James Bloom's infant

John Downie, St. Louis, visit- | has been quite ill.
ing relatives on the creek. Percy Paddoock

The Rev. Mir. Rennie, Sipnfa! \oc- | the London Fair,

| lighttning.

Jarvis Paul raised his new

is

1 cupied the pulpit in St. Paul's,

Cramhurn, of Detroit,

intends taking

Sun-

spent

Pearl Everitt and Kate Stuart are
spending the week in the Queen City.
Geo. Smyth is the prood perent of

The anmaal outtme af No. 2 School
will be hedd at Government Park on

Stuerk amd R Houstom are io

went to London

s

purchased the

a gevere
horse, his
barn and contents were destroyed by

barn

Five weeks ago that day
lightning.
Healy was in Chatham on

child:
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OV[N THERMOMETER. NO ''BAD LUCK'® BAKING DAYS.
Twenty degrees difference in the temperature of an oven is sufficient to make
** Good Luck " or ‘' Bad Luck " in baking many kinds of food.
‘The heat in the oven of a range not fitted with a thermometer, or worse,
fitted with a poor
unpalatable, burned or half-baked food, a cross cook and a disappuinted family at

instrument, will easily vary twenty degrees—result fis
meal time.

Thermometer fitted in oven door of ‘‘Pandora range has been a proven
success for fifteen years, and every instrument is carefully adjustsd, and testea by
heat, before sending out—the first, best and only thermometer which is of any reat
value to those who do baking.

** Pandora " range is handsome, economical on fuel and a pertect baxers

Sold by all enterprising dealers, Booklet free.

M¢Clary’s

Londen, Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg, Vancouver, St. Johs, N. B.
SRR

H. MACAULAY, Sole Agent,

"YOU CAN PAY WHEN CURED,
2 NO NAMES USED WITHOUT WRITTEN CONSENT. °
C‘I’RIOTUHI AND Klﬂm msmt OU“D-

“] had stricture for eleven aust en Br "
Di-&:u o.t the Kidneys, I h-d, an uneom!oﬂ:ble sh n. paln
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%.n mnt humﬁ s of dclhr‘:'h uin. Fln-lw&
nnedy the last resort. Ihad
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wu{uwnhdu!yonni. Have 'M.B‘:.V‘Va
ESTABLISHED 28 YEARS,

CURES CUARANTEED OR NO PAY.

K HAO YOUR BLOOD BEEN DISEASED ?

WJ ost prevalen ‘most eerions ' diseases.
ﬂ e Ihovica tim uu; ‘:nlan n{l‘rd wdin»d !rmlhn lylum wi
nm n. of Mercury. It on PP
METE mpl = ”.rl.bhod du:a,u. !otoz

METHOD pbdunly cures all er. i
!.%emgﬂ'?m'ﬁ... zsr,;;.*m%:mgm" W

H'l‘. l-llllnl-

nmun.nm
Areyou a victim ? Have lost hope? Are
g“”m, Hl;ﬁelr ? u yoll
LT, 'rxou FREE. No matter
s reasonable.
Yonttor ﬁﬁ‘wmd) ”cbu.. o e Sedied Bock on
INO NAMES USED
Pl thing Confid:
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