Our $50”
DIAMOND RING.

This is the best value in a
Lady’s Diamond Ring
ever offered for $50.00.

You will find this and
hundreds of other styles
illustrated in our catalogue,
a copy of which will be
sent you free.

DIAMOND HALL, Established 185«

Ryrie Bros.,

Yoage and Adelaide Sts.,

TORONTO.

Carling’s
Trade Mark

en Ale, Porter or Lager is
an absolute guarantee of
purity, age and quality.

Summer Girl Freshness
DEPENDS LARGELY ON STARCH.
To give Blouses, Collars, etc, the finest
most lasting and elastic Saish, with least
work—USR

BEE STARCH
Requires no boiling, but little rubbing
with the iron, and its use prevents the
irom from sticking to the linen,

FREE fioas Sigsiy ickiod for 100
Bee Brand cou them. *

BEEL STARCH CO., 449 St. Paul St., Montreal.

: Read Our
Don’t 2
: Special

7 . pails of Jam, 50e.

Salmon, 10c per can.

3 packages, McLaren's Jelly Powder

25¢, any flavor.

8 bars Richards' pure Sweet Home
Seap, 26c,

3 pounds fresh Lemon Jelly, Fruit,
or Mized Riscuits, 25¢.

1 peumnd fresh ground coffee, 1ic,

6 pounds Figs, for Z5e.

20 lbs. Granulated Sugar, $1.00

25 Ibs. Bright yellow Sugar, $1.00

1-1b. can Baking Powder, 10c

Fresh ginger snajs, 8¢ per lb.

Fresh Fruits and Vegetables,

cro;.;ar_y

Dinner Scts, Tea Sets and Chamber
Sets, China, Lamps and Glassware at
close shaved prices, withotd a razor

John McConnell,

Park 8t.
.Phone in vour order io 180

“STANDARD BANK OF CANADA

+HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.
»'Branches and agents.at all princi-
1 points in Canada, U. S, and Great
“@ritain. Drafts issued afid notes dis-
Savings Bank rtment
depesits (which may be withdrawn
without y), received and interest
allowed thereon at the highest cur-
~vent rates
G. P. SCHOLFIELD,
Manager Chatham Branch.

“ BANK OF MONTREAL
ESTABLISHED 1817.

A GIRL OF
THE PEOPLE

By Mrs. C. N. William3son.
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“me Might have been—reither onhe
nor the other,” I answeréd, firmly,
though my heart had begun to beat
very fast. “Perhaps he was only—pos-
ing.”

“You are a cynic, my child,” Roger
said, calmly. But his beautifully arched
brows drew together in a frown.

“What has your story to do with
me? I asked. 2

“Everything, with both you and me.”

1 looked up quickly; our eyes met and
dwelt. A slight shiver ran through my
body. What was coming now? I felt
as if T was standing on the edge of 2
precipice, knowing that Roger would
push me over and I shouid not be able
to resist.

“You are serious?’

“Most serious. This is what was In
my mind when I asked if Aunt Ermyn-
trude had spoken at the last of the cir-
cumstanees of your birth. This was in
her mind, perhaps, when she told you it
would make her happy if you could
Jearn to care for me.”

“Please don't try to
Roger,” I said, my I'p
me everything you kn
out.”

“1 will, If you
been brought up to be
were born abroad That
case.”

“Oh, well, it i

“My cousin, Sir
not your father

“What, was my
ried, then?”

“My Aunt Ermyntrude was not your
mother.”

1 sprang up with a faint, choking cry
It is not true!” I panted.

“It is true, and It can easily be
proved 1 am not the only one who
knows It. There are pther Witnesses in
whose mouths the truth shall be estab-
lished. There is not a drop of Cope
blood in your veins, poor little desolate
Sheila.”

“Desolate, indeed!” I bitterly echoed.
“If it be true—oh, I will grant it true,
if you choose!—why was I never told
before? Why was I left to hear it from
you?”

“Why should I not be the one to tell
you, as tenderly as such a hard thing
can be told? - Had Aunt Ermyntrude
lived you would have been kept in ig-
norance at least until your marriage.
Then it would have been aAs your hus-
band thought best. Ah, Sheila, how I
would have protected and shielded you
if you would have let me! Even yet
it's not too late. Look at me; I'm hold-
ing out my arms to you. Don’t go away
into the world penniless.
Stay In this sheiter and you will not
miss anything that was ever yours.”

“Homeless — penniless!” I echoed,
dazedly. "I don't understand.”

“If Aunt Ermyr e had left a will,
she would, doubt] have provided for
you as a daughter,” Roger went on,
slowly. “Had she done =0 I must have
known it, for I was her lawyer, and
mansged all businesy matters for
her, as you are probably aware.
Once or twice, thinking of some
such difficulty as this, I ventured
to advise Her to make a will
But she always evaded me and put it
off. This place was her property. She
was a rich woman, with an income of
ten or twelve thousand pounds a year;
and had you been her daughter by tles
of blood as well as affection, everything
must have gone to you in the absence
of a will, as you would have been the
natural heir. No one else could have
claimed an acre or a penny. But as it
is you are not a relation at all, and
you will get nothing. Everything goes
by law to the next-of-kin, Aunt Ermyn-
trude’s one living relative.”

“Yourself!” 1 exclaimed.

“Exactly. Don’t blame me, Shella. I
did not make the law.”

“No, but—-"

“But what?”

“Nothing.” I said, dully.

I had been on the point of erying out:
“You might refuse to accept what the
law gives.” Baut I stopped just in time.
I would have died sooner than ask or
receive favors from Roger Cope. I
never trusted or liked him. Now, al-
most numbed as I was by the blow
with which he had struck me, I saw
him as he was—a hypocrite, a poseur;
valn, utterly selfish, utterly unscrupu-
lous in gaining his own ends. 1 had
lost everything; mother, home, and
means of support, but I would have
nothing from him. 1 could not yet ful-
ly realize what the revelation of this
mornihg must mean for me. 8o far I
only feit the pain of knowing that the
beautiful woman I had worshipped and
feared had never belonged to me at all.
And in my misery, llke some wretched
little animal caught in a trap, my Im-
pulse was to bite the hand nearest. 1
turned on Roger,

eak It gently
y dry. “Tell
ow—straight

can bear it. You have
eve that you
is not the

homeless,

CHAPTER VII
I Arrive at a Momentous Decision,

“I can understand well enough”™ I
exclaimed, bitterly, “why you should
have wished to marry me If I had been

the helress that reople have thought
me. But why 40 y>u want me now?”

Roger waved his hand towards a
gmeat mirror that went from floor ‘o
celling, on the wall of the “Indlaa bou-
dotr."

“Look at yourself.,” he sald.

Mechanianlly, hardly knowing wha* I
aid, 1 Jooked. Never before had I been
critical of myseif. But now I gazed
searchingly at my own face—the one
fortune that was left ma,

I was beauciul. Even I cor'd see
that. As I grew older, my halr might

its young gold for autumn

brown; but it was yellow as ripe wheat
now, brown only Iin the shadows,
where the waves cmived Inward, An)
my eyes were big, and dark, and soft,
Suddenly, 1 feit vary sorry for myself,
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pulsively than I had ever neara mm
speak. “I want you, too, because you
are hard to win; and I have always
liked overcoming difficulties. Saoner or
later, I warn you, Sheila, I wiil over-
ome this one, and you with it. 1 will!
You might as well yield to the inevi-
table now,”

“It isn't Inevitable. And 1 won't
yleld,” 1 stoutly maintained. “You
haven't proved any of your statements
yet.”

“l will, soon enough; or, rather, I
can. But if you will promise to- marry
me, sweet, no one need ever know. You
will marry as Misa Sheila Cope of Ar-
rish Mell Court; and I will come here
to Jive, as your husband—"

‘“You will come here to_live; it may
be, but not as my husband,” I eut him
short. *“I shall have gone away before
that.”

“Where would you go?”’ Roger asked,
curiously, almost iscredvlously.

“The world's a big place,” I retorted,
my volce qui¥ering with th#& sobs that
would not quite be kept back. One
tore its way up from my heart; and,
with two great tears running down my
cheeks, I exclaimed: *“Oh, if there were
only somebody whom I belonged to!™

Roger took a step forward, and put
out his band, but I pushed it from me;
and his blue eyes flashed their resent-
ment. *“I believe,” he sald, quietly, In
the drawl which had so often stung me
to impatience, “that there are several
pe?ﬂona with whom you are entitled to
claim- kinship, if you choose.”

I dashed my tears away, and gazed
at him eagerly. “Tell me—tell me!” I
erled. "How was it that .my meth—
that Lady Cope took me as her own
child?”

“She was very unhappy at the time.
Five years before she had lost her lit-
tle son, whom she and her husband
both adored. He died in most tragic
circumstances, which changed his
mother’s whole nature. 8ir Vincent
and Aunt Ermyntrude went abroad.
There Sir Vincent died also, and poor
Aunt Ermyntrude came back—not to
her old home, but to London. She un-
dertook various charitable works, and
it was while she was giving up her life
to the interests of others that she met
your mother.” §

“My mother]” I echoedin a whisper,
For a moment I was powerless to ask
more; but Roger went on, without
waiting for my questions,

“Your mother was also a widow, and
very poor. You were her only child,
pbut she had been ill, among other mis-
tortunes, and was hardly able to pro-
vide for you. Aunt Ermyntrude saw
you—a pretty little thing a few months
of age; and, taking' & great fancy to
you, in her loneliness, offered to adopt
you as her own. Your mother finally
consented, and as Aunt Ermyntrude
had been living abroad for several
years with her husband, and her pres-

ABSOLUTE
 SECURITY.

Cenuine

Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

“1 have your
dress, if you wish to write her, Shella,”
Roger said. “Shail 1 give it to you®"

“Yes,” I said, 1 want the address.
But before writing, 1 should like to see
Mr. Westerley. You told me that—he
knew the secret aiso.”

“He does,” Roger answered, gravely.
“And you shall see him. I understand
what is in your mind. You believe that
1 am decelving ypu. Well, It is natur-
al, perhaps—though it's hard to be mis-
judged by the woman one loves. In the
srouths of two witnesses, it is said, a
truth shall be established; and the
sooner you heaf what Mr. Westerley
can add to my statem®nt, the better I
shali be pleased. Not—I wouldn’t have
you think that for a moment!—not that
I'm not only toe glad to have you stay
here as long as you “will, even if we
are to be nothing to each other.”

“1 will send a tar*izge downa to Lull,
and ask Mr: Westerl>y to come out at
once,” I cried; then bit my lp. The
carriages were Rog But I let it
pass. Until I was sure I would grant
myself some privileges, with the bene-
fit of the doubt.

Roger rang the bell, and then came
back to me. From his pocket he took
a sealed envelope. “The address you
wanted,” he expl ed. "I will go and
leave you alone now. I can see that
you would prefer that. After Mr, West-
erley hasben with you, and gone away
again, you shall have a little time to
think. Then I will come back, and you
shall tell me what decision you have
reached. It may be that you will look
upon matters with a different eye. At
all events, remember that while you
have me you are not friendless.”

He Reld out his hand, and though !
feit the impulse to refuse it, I wou
not, lest he should think it was be
cguse I grudged him the things that
had seemed mine.

When the bell was answered a sere
yant w22 I
ordered might
back to the irn k:f
Westerley.

The vicar was a kind old man with a
nervous manner, and the air of being
slightly startled when a~yone addressed
him. His greatest pleasure was collect-
ing butterflies, a pactline which he In-
finitely preferred to the companionship
of human beings=. Put, beccuse he was
good, 1 knew that he would come to me
without delay, and I was not disap-
pointedins

1 could hardly wait to answer his
questions as to my health and spirits
when he arrived, but burst at once into
the subject weighing on my heart
“Mr. Westerley,” I asked, abruptly, “is
it true that—that Lady Cope adopted
me when I was a baby--that I was not
her own child?"

The wrinkled old face, with its Jong.
narrow oval, and its high forehead
thatched with white hair, flushed deep-
ly, and looked more startled than ever.

“Who—who told vou this?” the vicar
questioned, with an exaggeration of his
usual slight stammer,

“Sir Roger Cope,” I answered., “He
sald that you, tpo, knew the story—
only you and he in the world now since
my—since Lady Cope is dead. I would-
n’'t belleve it until 1 had seen you. But
now I know—just from your face, even
before you speak—that it's true.”

“My poor child! It is Indeed true.
But I had hoped—I knew that Lady
Cope had not wished you ever to be
told that you were not her daughter by
birth, as you were in heart.”

We had both been standing up. In
my impatience I had not given him
the chance of sitting down; but now 1
sank upon a sofs and covered my face
with mv hands. The vicar sat beside
ma and lald s aafid OO0 MY DT

To be Continued.
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Wild Canaries.
Wild canaries were not yellow origi-
nally, but green or gray in color.

Beds For the Poor.

It is the practice in Berlin when any
poor person dies and leaves no heir to
have the bed disinfected and stamped
by the official stamp of the town coun-
cil. In this way a large number of beds
are collected and are then lent to the

very poor,

Carbolie Acld,

To make a solution of carbolie acid
for a disinfectant, allow ten ounces of
liquid carbolic to three gallons of cold
water.

Homeycomb Padding.

Honeycomb pudding is made with
three cupfuls of flour, one cupful of
milk, one cupful of molasses and one of
raising. Dissclve one teaspoonful of
poda-in.the cup of milk; beat well,
steam in a buttered mold three hours
and serve with hard sauce,

For Round Shoulders.
Try walking with your bands behind
you if you find yourself becoming bent
forward.

New Mexico's White Sands,

The white sands of southern New
Mexico lie In the San Augustin plain
and are a sheet of pure gypsum sixty
miles Jesg and five to twenty broad
The white sand of gypsum raised by
the wind resembles a line of breakery
in the distance.

————
Testing the Purity of Water,

A simple test for the detection of lead
in drinking water is furnished by tine-
ture of cochineal, a few drops of which |
awlill color the water blue If there is the
remotest trace of lead present.

The net earnings
lamua Co. for the curremt year
Vare estimated st $15,000,000.

Castoria 15 for Infasts asd Children.

barmiess substitute for Castor Oil, Paregoric, Drops
snd Boothing Syrups. (&t contains neither Opium,
Morphine nor other Narcotic substance. It is Pleasant.
Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by Millions of
Motk s, Castoria destroys Worms and allays Feverishe
ness. Castoria cures Diarrhoea and Wind Colic. Castoria
relteves Teetliing Trbubles, cures Coustipation and
Fiatulency. 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. Yo o Castoria.
‘Onstoria is an excellent medicine for | “Cavtoria 1s so well adapied te childres
Mothers bave repeatedly told me | that I recommend it as superior to any pre
1 taeir childeen ™ | scription knowa to me.”
. O8Goow, Lov«<ll, Mass. | H A Ascuse, M D, Breoklym N,
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THE FAC-SIMILE SIGNATURE OF

-
APPEARS ON EVERY WRAPPER.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, TT MURRAY UTALEY, NCW voRs STy
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Massey & Knight

Will be Pleased to Fill Your Orders For

Yolk Baking Powder

The Purest and ¥ ost Wholesome Baking Powder
ORThe AREL . .o ¢ ¢ v vconosisnvnn

Sold only in 10¢c, 15¢c, 25¢c Cans.
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SOLD BY MASSEY & KNIGHT.
SOLD ONLY IN 10c. 15c and 25c CANS.
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IF YOU WANT

Preserving

. . . Kettles
CHEAP

Go to Quinn & Patterson, they have a
good assortment of these goods, and their
prices are away down. They also have
the best stock of

Lap Covers, Whips,
Lawn Hose, Sprinklers
And Ice Cream Freezers

LR L L R T R s

Quinn & Patterson

3 Doors East of Market.

The Maple City
Creamery and
Cold Storage
For butter only. We

have room for a few
more crocks or tubs of

ags of the Gemerahi

butter. Our room is
cold, clean, perfectly
dry and free from any
taint as we take in
b\}tﬁu only.
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Rankin Dock. Chacham, at 7.
leaves Detroit (foot of ”""‘:_‘)
ot 3.30 p m. Detrost time, or ¢ o'clock

Wil also make round
Chat} trips from Detroit to

Agents—Stringer & Co., Chatham;
Wherry, Windsor: John ummn,ubﬁo‘lﬁ.t.u! .

E. Cormetet -~ Oaptalns

%

Meet Me atSomerville's
For a Glass of

Ice Cream and
Soda Water

Known as the Best in
Town.

Pure, rich Tee Cream. made by the most
perfect apparstus in absolutely clean
rooms.

Refreshing, foaming Soda Water with
exquisite Fruit Flavors.

-+
s..lcrvlll.’cI

Restaurant and Lunch Rooms
King 8t - '#h.ne 86
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Spring Cleaning
And Disinfecting

Carbolic Acid,
Copperas,
Creolin,
. Borax,
Moth Balis,

Cloride of Lime.
Caustic Soda,
Camphor,
Ammonia,
Sponges and Chamois

oy, S
Drug

Radley ’5 Store

King St., Obatham
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And we

April is the Month | baveatul
of Diamoads | WPRY.

edding
May is the month | *"F% 13
of Emeralds rangi

June is 1the Month S

to 8!(}.00
of Weddings |22 2e

made to
order
with dates
engraved free of charge,

.

And when there
don’t forget
your

Marriage
Licenses

A A. Jordan :

S8igm of the Big 0Olook
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Gibson

Finishes all his work
on absolutely perma-
nent paper which is
of the highest Art
value.

§ Studio 29 King St.

Wedding
Stationery

- The PLANET

Carries a large assort
mtofthi; stock. You
_can what you want
in.kg:noﬁee.”
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