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John McComell

the day.

Ginger"§aa ps.

Sardines, 5c. per can.

Salmon, 10c. per can.
Lemon biscuits, 9o per lb.
Coffee, 146, per 1b,
1 1b. can B. Powder, 12¢ each.

ve a special price for dishes

for the day, It will pay anyome look-
ing ‘for a dinner set, tea set, chamber
to get our
Remember,

china or classware,
prices before buying.
money saved is money gaimed.

Phone 190. Park 8t., Bast

Goods Delivered

eel,

GERHARD
HEINTZMAN

Pianos

\ Canada's Greatest Pianofortes—Send
\ for Catalogues and Prices,

\ B J. WALKER

62 Omellette Ave.
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Ice Cream
and Cream Soda |

Wm. Somerville

PHONE 88. Next Standard Bank,
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Speaking
Of Soda
Water

Have you ever had a drink at our
fountain* If not you have missed
something delighttul,

Our Soda Water is

Pure, Cool, Retreshing, Delicious
Alkthe best Soda Drinks.

The latest Faoncy Seda Drinks.
And Medicmal Drinks.

Central c. 1.Guna
Drug & Co.

” Phone 106

Sto re | Cor. K 0 and St
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Keep Minards Liniment in the
House. ! '

T

i;

'LOVE’S TRIUMPH.

A STORY OF LOVE AND WAR.
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ndly, now, fer she

man whose sincerity

1ouht, bnt whose love she

pot return. He was wvot her

runl either physically or mentally,
1 the man who won Maude de Vere
nust be one to whom she could look
an to as a superior. S1ach 3 one she
would make very happy, but she ould
lend Arthur a wretched, miserable life,

rize the

1
Believe

thére were

( ym herself, even though
in her

many kindly tender feelings
beart for the young lieutenant.

She saw that he was angry with her,
and as further couverstion was qseless,
she left him and repaired to her room,
the windows of which overlooketd Het-
ty's cabin.

And there until daylight the noble girl
sat watching lest_her unwelcome visi-
tors of the previous night. failing to find
their vietim, should return and insist
upon apother search. As Maude de
Vere said, she had held a loaded pistol
at the head of both Federal jgnd Con-
foderate, when her uncle was sick, and
the house was beset one week by one of
the belligerent parties and the folowing
week by the other
nothing, atd Tom Carleton, so long as

she stood his eentinel, had little to fear
from his pursuers. But she could not
ward off the fever which for many
days had been lurking in his veins, and
which was increasing so fast that when
the morning #me he was too sick to
rise, and lay moaning with the pain in
his eyes and complaining of the heat,
which, in that dark corner of the close
cabin, and on that sultry summer morn-
ing, was intolerable.

“Mighty poorly. with face as red as
them flowers in yeur ha'r, and the. veins
in his forehead a# big as my kg.” was
word which Hetty brought up fto
Maude de Vere the next moming, and
hslf an hour later Maude, in her pale
buff cambrie with her black
hair shining like down to
Tom

the

wrapper,
went
beside

satin,
Hetty's cabin and stood
Catleton

He was sleeping for a few momenits,
h wps  of perspiration were
n his forchead and about his

ir
dr

was not worn end emaciated,

108t of the prisoners and Te-

whom Maude had seen. His
cemplexior though bronzed from ex-
had not that peculiar -grayish

mmon to so many of the
nere, while his forehead
and his rich brown

th the perspiration, clung
» woft, round curls so na-
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his personal
wwaken sympathy on the
ent, and yét Maude
rely drawn  toward
1 woman’s quick
was somewhat
om it had been her pri
nd. And Maunde, being
, did not like him less for that.
trary, she the more readily
the which = were
alighting npon his face, and, with her
wn handkerchief, wiped the moisture
trom his brow, and then felt his rapid
pulse. -

“He ought not to stay in this place,”
she said, and she wae revolving the
propriety of boldly asking .8quire Tun-
bridge if he might be removed to the
house, when Tom awoke and turned
wonderingly toward her. ;

He knew it was Maude de Vere, and
something in her face rivited his atten-
tion; making him wonder where he had
seen’ somebody very like her,

“You are sick,” she sald to him
kindly, as he attempted to rise on his
elbow, and. fell back egain upon the
squalid bed. “I am afraid you are very
sick, but you are safe here,—that is,—
yos—I know you are sate. Nome but
fiends would betray a sick man.”

She spoke rapidly, dnd Tom saw the
bright color deepen in her cheek, and
her eyes flash with excitement. She
was very beautiful, and Tom felt the in-
fluence of her beauty, and tried to draw
the raggedl quilt over him 8o as to hide
the coarse, gray shirt Hetty had given
him. "and which was ss unlike the lm-
maculate linen Tom Carleton was ac
customed to wear as it was possible to
be.
“You are Miss de Vere, T am sure”
be said, “and you are very kind. I
shall not tax your hospitality: long. I
hope to go on to-night. Don't stay here,
Miss de Vere, you must be uncomfort-
shle. It's hotter here than in Masser
chosetts.”

“You are from New England, then
Maude asked, and Tom replied:

“From Boston,—yes,—your people
Rate us most of all, 1 believe,” and
Tom tried to smile, while Meude an-
swered him: :

“It makes no difference to me whi ther
from Maine or Oregob.
od have

pothing in

above mansy
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ahout No, indeed; he shail
not edme an inch, and by the Harry ru
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she knew it, and would save him .

She was afraid of |
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BY MARY J. HOLMES,
Author - of *“ lLena Rivers,” “Edna Browning."

“ Tempest and Sunshine,” Etc, Ete

Jau perwe mmEn., wioa
Hp feve nd his ‘Poston airs.
: 4 talk. See if I don't do it, and
I'll have Hetty strung up and whipped
for harboring the villain. Treason un-
der my very nose; and & Yankee, tool
Go away,—go away, I tell you. Iywon't
hear you. I hate 'em all for the cus-
gedness there is in 'em."

This was Squire Tuabridge’s reply to
Maude de Vere, who ‘had told him of
Tom Carleton, and asked permission
to hate him moved up to theé house.
Nothing damntoed, Maude went close up
to him, snd her begutiful eyes looked
straight into his as she said:

“Think if it was Arthur sick among
kis enemies They were kind to him,
he says. and remember Nettie, too. Had
she lived she would have married a
Northern man. You liked Robert, and
Nettie loved him. For her sake let
this man be brought to the house. He
will die there, where it is so close,”

“Serve him right, for coming down

{ here to fight us; wish they were all

desd. How are you going to get the
rascal up that confounded hill? Can
he walk?”

Maude had gained her point, and with
Mre, Tunbridge, who had a soft, kind
heart, she hastened to r‘make ready =
large, airy chamber, somewhat remote
from the rcoms occupied by the family
sni their frequent guests. It was not
the bgst room in the house, but he
would be safer there than elsewhere,
and Maude made it gs inviting as possi-
tle, by palling the bed out from the
corner to the centre of the room, cover-
ing the plain stand with a clean white
towel, and the table with a gaily ol
ored shawl of her own. Then, with
Hetty and one of Hetty's. sons, she
started for the cabin, followed by the
Sguire himself. Since the war began
he had not seem a Yankee, and curle-
sity as much as anything took him to
Tom Carleton, whom he assailod with a
string of epithets, telling him “to see
what he'd got by making war on people
so much better than himeelf. Good
erough for you,” he continued, as, as
sisted by Hetty and Claib, Tom tried to

walk up the winding path, with Maude
in front and the Sguire in the rear.
"‘Ym, good enough for you, if you die
like a dog, and I dare say you will
Fevers go hard with you Bunker Hill
Claib, you villain, you are let-
ting him fall. Don’t you see he hasn't
strength to walk? Carry him. you ras-
Amd thus changing the nature of
the Squire thrust his cane
by way of assisting

chaps.

"”E:M
his tirade
against Tom's back
him up the hill.
He was human if he was not quite
apd his face was very red,
he was "very much out of breath
the se reached at last,
Tom was comfortably disposed in

consistent,
and
when was
ani
bed.
“For thunder's sake, Hetty, take that
gray, niggery thing off from him,” the
Squire said, pointing to the coarse shirt
FTem had thought so nice, when he ex
it for his dirty uniform. “If
ng to do a thing, do
Arthur’'s shirts won't fit
for Arthur ain’t bigger
but! mine will
for gracious sake

changed
you women
it decent.
him, I reckon,
than a pint of cider,
Feteh him one, and
souse him fisst in the bath-tub, He
needs it bad, for them prison pens
ain't . nope the neatest according to the
tell.”

In spite of his aversion to the Bos-
ton Yankees, the Judge had taken the
ordering of this one into his own hands.
and it was to him that Tom owed the
refieshing bath which did him so much
good, and abated the force ‘of the fever
which nevertheless ran high for many
days, during which time Maude nursed
him as careftlly as it he had been her
brcther: Arthur was absent when the
moving occurred, but when he found
that it was done, and the Yankee was
actuelly en inmate of his father's
house, he concluded to make the best
of It, merely remarking that “they
would be in a pretty messs if the story
got out -of their harboring & prisoner.”

The Judge knew that, and in fancy
he saw hisg hones Snrned downy and

are

You |

us for sue- |
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SURPRISE won’t hurt them,
It has remarkable qualitics for
easy and quick washing of
clothes, but is harmless to the
hands, and to the most delicate
fabrics.

SURPRISE &

ST. CROIX SOAP MFd. CO
$t. Stepben, N.B,

a pure hard Soap.

| swimming. He
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escort for her in the person of some
cousin or other who was foolish
enough to fall sick immediately after
his arrival. This was a smart thought;
and as that very day at least a dozen
pecple  called at the Cedars, as the
Jadge called his piace. so the dozen were
told of *“John Camnpf’ sick abed uwp
stuirs, “kind of Cousi§ to Mande, and
sent to see her home, by her Uncle
Paul.”

“Right smart chap.” the Judge said,
feeling amazed at the facility with
which he invented falsehoods when
once he began. “Been a guerrilla there
in the mountains, and done some tall
fighting’. I reckon.”

This was the Judge's story, which his
auditors believed, wondering., some of
them, why the visitor should octupy
that back chamber in preference to the
hendsome rooms in front. Still they
had no suspicion of the truth. “Jobn
Camp” was accepted as a reality, and
kind enquiries were -made after his
welfare, as, day after day, the fever
rav its course, and Mande de Vere bent
over him, bathing his forehead, smooth-
g his pillows and brushing his hair,
her white fiugers insinmating queer fao-
cles Into his brain, as, half unconscious,
he felt their touch upon his face and
saw the soft eyes above him.

At first Arthur had kept aloof from
Tom. but as the latter grew better, he
ylelded to Maude’s antreaties and went
to see him. feeling intuitively that he
was in the presence of a gentleman as
well as of a superior. He could not
dislike him, for there was eomething
about Tom Carleton which 'disarmed
him of all projudice, and many a Juiet,
friendly talk the two had together on
the all-absorbing topie of the day.

“Fle is a splendid fellow, if he is &
Yenkee,” was Arthur's mental verdict,
“amd fine-looking, too,—finer a hundred
times than 1,” and then there crept into
his heart a fear lest Mande should
think as he did, and, ere. he was aware
of it. he found himself anxiously jealous
of one- who was at his’ mercy, and
whom, if he those, he might have re-
moved so easily$

CHAPTER XXX.

Tom Carleton wae able to'start on his
journey westward- Twice he had left
his room and joinéd the fomily below.
making himselt so agreeable, and adapt-
ing himself so nicely to all the Judge's
crotchets that the old man confessed to
a genuine lking for the Yankee rascal,
and ex himself as unwilling to
pirt with him. He had inquired into
his family history, and, to his infinite
delight, found that the elder Carleton,
Tom's father, was the very lawyer
whose sgpeech years ago had been' i~
strumental in sending back to bondage
the Judge's wrunaway Negro, Hetty's
husband, whose grive was out by the
ghrden wall, and whose wife and sons
had rendered so different a service to
the lawyer's son!

Tom's face was scarlet when he
thought of the difference, apd remem-
bered how his father had worked to
prove that the ster was entitled to
his property ‘wlfrever it was found.
The Judge suspected the nature of his
thoughts, and, with a forced daugh, said,
good-humoredly: $

“You
your father wae I
young man, times
change with th

f an Abolitionist than
Well, well,
change ind  we

Old man Carle-
ton did me a wl turn, for Seth was
worth two thousand dollars T mnever
abused him wor gawe him a blow when
I got him back. 1 only asked him how
he liked freedom as far as he had gone,
and he didn't answer: He seemed
broke down like, and in less than a
year he died. He was the best hand 1
ever had, mor'n half white. I° cried
when he died. I'll be Banged if 1 didn’t.
1 told him to live and I'd set him free,
and when I saw how his eyes lighted
up 1 made out 'his papers op the spot,
and brought 'em to him, and he died
with 'em in his kand, held o tight we
could’ scarcely sget 'em out, and I bad
‘ema buried withk him in his coffin,

“ “Phank you, mars't, God bless you
tor leting me die free, but it's come too
late. I would worked for you, mare’r,
all the same if you'd done this befors
I wanted to be a man, and not & thing,

Lre more

See,

s brute You have been kind to me,
omee'r; thank you, thank you for lib-
erty.’

“These. gre Seth’s very words. [I've
got ‘em by heart, amd 1 sald them so
much that [ began to wonder if frees
dom wusn't better than slavery. But,
bless you,''my niggers was ebout all 1
had. 1 couldnt give 'em up, though I
used to gu ous to Seth's grave and think
Low he bpgged the papers to the last,
and 'wonder if the clause ‘all men are
born free end equal’ dido't mean the
blucks.  But the pesky war broke out,
and drove all this from my head- 1 hate
the Yankees,~I hate Liocoln. [ bate
the whole’ Unfon srmy, though I'll be
blamed it 1 can hate youn. Got s wife,

how P
bbb To be Continued.

( l\ ngfd of walking forty,
Geseley a
miles in :ﬂ :

Dr. John Hall was € feet 2 Inches tall
and powerfully framed. He was & great
mnndnwcwwbaceo or stime

John Wilson, *“Christopher North™
toved boxing, rowing, running, riding,
was .an Apolle of 8
feet 2.

! migh, broad-shouldered

. Harvard
most skilfull’ fencer.

‘was 8§ feet 4 inches tall,

Agassiz. was a broad-chested, stal-
wart, sunny-natured man, a good fef.
cer and swordsman.

Charies Bumner:was € feet 2 es
and a

the b

Philiips

in' his day
Wendeil

walker, .
was the

Justice Gray of the Fupreme Court
broad, deep,
clear-skinned and healthy-—a magnifi-
cent man. i

George Washington, the finest speci.
men of physical perfection of them all,
was 6 feet 2 inches tall and athletic, as
aglle as Kraenzlein, as stroig as SBan-
fow, with 3 record of twenty-three feet-
sn & running broad jump.
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Cars vs. Bicycles.
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|  The man who builds freight cars
| could hardly build a fine bicycle.

men who make coarse shoes

could not succeed in making the fine gen-

ticmen’s shoe you want to wear.
The “Slater Shoe” is made inthe on'v

. .
factory in Canada where only ..

gentlemen s

Goodyear welted, sole st:
with makers’ trade mark
price: “$3.50 and $5.00.”
Shoes by mail. :
Catalogue free

Trudell & Tobey—The 2

fine shoes are made. [}
atrwd |
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T's— Sole Local Agent.

Threshers

and

Mill

Supplies

G0 TO GEO. STEPHENS & CO.

Lardine Oil in 5 gal lots, per gal.

30¢

- . - 60¢

Cylinder Oil. per gal.
" Black Oil by the

barrel or gallon.

Tallow,. Rlvets, Bab
sizes, Lacing, Belting,
ber, all sizes.

WE: KEEP

bit Metal, Pullys all
both leather and rub-

Lowest prices in the city.

OPEN UNTIL NINE CCLOCK

EVERY EVENING.

(Geo. Stephens & Co.

Don’t
Take Any
Chances

r

SO~ OEOS

The Wm.
Gray & Sons
CO., Limited.

29 vmo«c

Vel

ON an inferior vehicle, your
life and thit of your family
depends upon thelr reliability

and qua'ity: You can't tell
very much <bout the quality
of a venhicle by simply I

Che,

varnish eflectually hides the

ing at it paint

+ quality of material. Vebicles
must be bought largely on
faith—faith iIn ty
of the manulacturer We

have been selling them for

the hon

about fifty years and are

now among the largest man-
These

speak volumes for the qaali-

ufacturers, facts

ty of our goods. You take

seaatel . i . .0

‘The Kent Mills Co., Limited

Have now completed the rebuil ing of the Kent Mills at Chatham and Blenheim Mills at

with their new Bolting System and Dust Extractors leaving Flour so pure and even Blen-

heim that you will get two loaves of bread more to the

Barrel, and a larger, whiter and

sweeter loaf than from Flour made by any other system.
Use the Kent Mills Flour and Stevens’ Breakfast Food.

The Best is t

he Cheap:st

Wanted at Kent Mills, Chatham, first class

COAST LINE

NEW STEEL
PASSENGER
STEAMERS. =0

r o 25
SPEED, COMFORT St e

R —— A5 SAFETY -

=

To DETROIT, MACKINAC, GEORGI

Nootber L

Four Trips per Wook Between

Toledo, Detroit and Mackinac |
PETOSKEY, “THE 506, BARQUETTR
AND PULUTA, .

Ret . Appreve
fmate Uost from Clevelnnd, §20.00 from
Tobedo, §17.85; trow Detroit, $14.75

Fora SUMMER ', CRUISE

oers i Fancracm of 400 miies of equal var

{
Cleveland, !
MW BATES to Plotarpequs Mackinas snd | Put = 10+ Bay | and Southwsst. and ot Doteoss -
i for
tncioding Neais 354 Barths | and Tolede. N et
|

Wheat, Beans, Oats, Corn and Barley.

e A A 4D 089909040889t

cans eaie
~MACKINAC

The Gredtest Pertection yet
attained (1 Boat Construction;
Luxurions Equipment, Artistic
Fuarnishing. . . Decoration and
Efcient Service .. ..

AN BAY, PETOSKEY, CHICAGO

ety and iuterest.

Pag and Nigh

ey oy cei | DETROIT AND CLEVELAND

Nighi Detwron

Fare, $1.50 Bach bires
lm‘ hs, B0, §1.25 mﬂh&““
Consectiots ar made 8 Cleveland wb
iiess Trains for all poiuts Easl So

North sad North west,

it B oy~

Send 2e. for lllusrated Pampblet.  Address,

A A SUHANTE, W FA, DETROIT, NICH. ww‘mu-“ m

L I e,




