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We cortially invite

h-Class
Tailoring

Those who aim at and susceed in producing the BEST G ARMENTHewill win
the trade of gentlemen who have & jost appreciation of ARTISTIC APPAREL.
every gentlemen in quest of FASHIONABLE FABRICS aud
WELL STYLED GARMENTS 4t MODERATE COST to pay us a visit.

he Uncolored and Doctored eas of Japan Afft
« your Sight, That's Sure.

"SALADA®

Pars uncolored Natara! Leat Coylon Green Tea.
Sealed Lsad Packets only. Never sold in Bulk form. 300 and 40c.
Oas trial will captivate the taste of any Japan tea drinker.

ALBERT SHELDRICK

Importer and Merchant Tallor.

AGENT FOR PARKERS DYE WORKS.

Opposite Grand Opera House

Hockey
Sticks
and
Pucks

\
}.
3
-

>

i & Co.

/

¢

Cooper’s - Book - Store

gl_{ates for

. Geo. Stephens

Geo. Stephens & Co
have the best assortment
of

Club and
Hockey Skates

in Chatham.
are right.

Their prices

Family Bibles,

A LARGE ASSORTMENT "

Teachers’ Bi bles,

Pocket Bibles

67) Also a splendid variety of Prayer Books.
/ Gold Fountain Pens, the very best.
A large stock of Poets in Elegant Bindings

Chatham, Dec. 22nd, 1899
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- that will jingle in his pocket,

Search the world over and you
@ vyl find nothing better than Stub

&S there is nothiang better,
. Any
4K you all about Sfub Proof, if not, write to
 J. D. King Co., and they will tell you.
You can't afford to be without them, because they are the
that Stub Proof is sTAMPED on the bottom of
The J. D. KING CO, Limited, e
Montreal

EY'S MONEY

! Any man who weara
the ]J. D. King Co.'s
Stub Proof Rubbers (

makes money—money
L

Proof Rubbers, because

ive dealer can tell

Wianipeg.
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Caprice,”

SYNOPSIS OF THE OPENING CHAP-
TERS.

The story opeas at Cairo, where Mr.
Grimes, who passes as an American
silver king; Sandy Barlow,a newspa-
per correspondént; Mr. Tanner, & mil-
lionaire traveller, and his daughter
Molly, all meet. Mr. Grimes informs
Grimes that his dahabeah on its way
down the Nile picked up Mynheer Joe
a messenger from Gordon. As both
Grimes and Sandy know Joe ihey go
down to the boat to find him. Joe
gives them the first news of the fall
of Khartoum and Gordon’'s death.

Sandy has ceased making his hierogly-
phics upon the pages of his note book.
His face beams with enthusiasm at the
thought of being first with this authen-
tic account of Gordon's death. At the
same time, out of respect for the feel-
ings of Mynheer Joe, he endeavors to
subdue this mark of journalistic pride
and appear sober, but it is really beyond
him. ¥

As for Mr. Grimes, he has observed
the narrator with deep interest all the
while he tells-of the strange things
which bappened to him. Whatever is
passing in the mind of the silver king,
be does not allow it to be shown upon
bis face, which is.as expressionless as
that of the Sphinx.

The messenger from Khartoom sits
there for a brief interval, with that loek
of sadness on his face, as though the
thoughts surging through his mind have
been too much for him.

“Come, rouse yourself, my boy! You
are among friends at last,thank Heaven,
and will be the lion of Cairo when it Is
publicly known that you were with gal-
lant Gordon when he fell,” says Sandy,
but the other holds up his hands, and
says quietly:

“That is a distinction I do mot erave.
Somehow I feel guilty In not leaving
my body beside Gordon. At best, I see
nothing to boast of in having escaped
his fate”

“The brave are ever modest,” says
Bandy. “At least, you will make a re-
port to the proper officials te-morrow
and verify my dispatches?”

“Yes, a very brief one. That is only
Just. I wonld, for certain reasons of
my own which you eannot understand,
keep it as quiet as possible.”

“Just so!” remarks the silver king, In
such a pecenliar way that Mynheer Joe
glances at him, and then finds his atten-
tion eaught by a photograph en the wall,
which he sees for the first time,

“That face again! Whose picture
have we here?” he demands, with an
alarming Interest.

CHAPTER 1V,

Sandy turns his head and sees what
has attracted the explorer’s attention.
He smiles, too, for the_words of Myn-

the first time his eyes have rested on’
the picture or its original.

““That is the daughter of the gentle-
man who hires the dahabeah upon which
we are just now,” returns the war cor-
respondent.

“Name?" asks Joe.

“Demosthenes Tanner.”

“Can it be possible!”

“That is her father, of course. The
‘irl——"

“Stupid! It was her name I asked
for.” P

“Ah, T see. She is called Molly,” re-
plies Sandy, with a wink in the direction
of Mr. Grimes, who is, however, too
deeply interested in watching Mynheer
Joe's face to notics aught else. He
seems to be not a little fascinated by
something in connection with the other.

“Molly? A pretty name. Somehow
it just seems to fit those features,
Molly Tanner is it? Good! 1 will re-

member, What a strange freak of fate
that I should be picked up by her
father’s boat, of all on the river!

Mynheer Joe is muttering to himselt,
as. though indulging in some reminis-
cence of the past; a slight smile has ap-
peared upon his rather worn and hag:
gard though always striking face. Evi-
dently the thoughts that slip Into his
mind are pleasant ones. 3

It is not in the nature of Sandy Bar,
low to let a- comrade enjoy a secret
alone. Not that he has any desire to be
meddlesome, but he wishes ‘to share the
joys as well as the sorrows of those in
whose company he .travels life’s high-
way. Hence he nods his wise little
head sagely, and, cocking it on qQne side
in a manner peculiar to himself, re-
marks:

“I say, Joe, this isn't the first time
that face has flashed before your en-
chanted vision? Own up, now, like a
man. We're all in love with the divine
Molly; every single man in Cairo at this
hour yearns for ker smiles, and you'll
be only one of scores. Speak up, man;
Where did you ever meet her? I've
never heard her mention your name, to
my knowledge, and, 1 y Jove,she thought
you were a Dutchman, when she sent
me down here! Leave it to Grimés if
it ain't so.”

Mynheer Joe smiles.

“For once, friend Sandy, you have hit
the. bull's-eye. I have met this lady be-
fore.”

“And still she does not recognize your
name—that by which the whole world
of scientific geographers has learned to
call you? When she spoke of Mynheer
Joe, she showed on emotion; and, as I
sald before, told us to de all for the poor
‘unfortunate German we could. She even
wanted to come herself to hear of Gor-
don. He's her hero, you know, as he Is
of manv thonsands. Yes. and we had

BY ST. GHORGE RATHBORNE.
Author of *“Dr. ]ack."§ “Dr. 'J?ck's Wife,” “Miss
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even ro promise te bring you hack with
us. So, what do von =ay to that?”

“I suppose T shall have to go. A wo-
man's will is law, generally, espacially
one whose face is as charming as theat
phota betrays™

“But, yonr former meeting?’ hammers
the man of pencil and note book. who
does not deviate from a course he may
have marked out, and as a conseqence,
generally gets there with both feet.

“Ah. vou will hare it, Sandy,” laughs
the other.

“Why not? There iz something ee-
eentric aboat it, I'll be bound. You
didn’t meet Molly in the ordinary orthn-
dnx wey, or you'd know her name, while
she could never forget yours.”

“Well, you see, it's a poor place to ask
for a name when salt water is running
into mouth and eyes,” returns Mynheer
Joeo,

The correspondent appears to have
received a tremendous shuck, for.snd-
demly springing to his feet he clhitches
the explorer by the arm to whirl him
around so that he may look in his face.

“Counfusion! ‘ere you the hero of
that little ep'sode - at Malta a year
ago?’

“I don’t know abont being a hero, but
I did have the extreme . pleasure of
$mmping from my sail boat and saving,
from a watery grave, a young girl who
had fallen overboard from a boat that
nearly upset in a squall,” returns the
man from Khartoom, modestly,

Mr. Grimes puckers up his lips as 1f
to whistle, and his whole manner sa)s:
“So, that's the way the wind blows, is
it—in truth, coming events cast a sha-
dow before.”

As for Sandy he shrugs his shoulders
and pretends to look dreadfully disap-
pointed, though there is a twinkle in his
eye that tells of a sly humor. You can-
not always take Sandy as he appears.
He has cften turned out to be a sly
rogue.

“Ard then you sailed away without
even leaving your name, nor has the
young lady ever been able to learn who
it was so gallantly jumped overboard
after her. One thing 18 settled—you've
got a clear road there, Joe. Not another
man will have a chance when once
Molly recognizes you as her preserver.”

Instead of looking flattered the party
addressed has something of bored ap-
pearance. A man who has devoted his
life to science and exploration has no
business to fall in love, His heart is
supposed to be wrapped uyp in his work

“Don’t mention it, Sandy, I beg. 1
was bound upon a very curious errand
at the time and didn’t mean to be rude,
but time was money. [ ecould spend
five minutes saving a girl's life, but d -
liver me from an hour of thanks from
her relatives. When I got back te
Malta they had gone.”

“But will you come with us now-—
that is, if you feel able?" asks Sandy,
having nolly gziven up all his
chanees of winning the prize—they were
about equal to one grain-of sand in com-
parison with the sea shore—desires to
bring the conquering hero to his fate.

“1 feel like a new man. That meal
was the first decent one I've enjoyed
for months. While the men lived on
coarse food, Gordon wonld not allow the
oflicers to feast, One thing, however,
may prevent me from going with you.”

“What's that?” .

“My clothes are in a dilapidated con-
dition. See, here a yataghan cut a piece
out entirely; it ‘would have taken my
leg, also, if better aimed. Then there
are other slits and jagged openiugs. I
don’t remember where they came from,
80 I must have received them during the |
engagement. A few trifling wounds under
them have healed up, and I am- feeling
very well, thank you. In day time, 1
ean draw money from the bank in Caire
and buy what [ need. Meantime, you
will have to excuse me to the young
lady.” ’

“Hang me it I will! We'll find some
other means of reaching the same ro-
sult,” cries Sandy, who is & great hanJ
for surmounting obstacles, -

Mr. Grimes here pots in his oar .n he
quiet way he has. Stepping up. bhe
places himself alongside the intrepid ex-
plorer,

“Just about one size, I believe,” he re-
marks,

“Yes, It is s0,” says Sandy, Awvith a
chuckle, for he has always had the repu-
tation of being able to see through a
grindstone with a hole in the centre,

“Then, consider the matter settled.
The gentleman will accompany us to
Shepherd’s; he will go with me to my
room and select from several travelling
suits I keep on hand.” ;

“But this is too much—"

“l never accept a refusal, Mynheer
Joe: so look upon it as arranged,” with
a wave of the hand that a prince might
envy. 4

The explorer looks at him curiously
for a few seconds, and then gives in.

“I thank you, sir. I will accept the
lonn until morning comes and the
bazaars open.”

“Good,” ejaculated the newspaper
man. “And now let's bé tramping back
to the hotel. Left the beggar with the
light on deck. Hope he hasn't been
tossed into the Nile. Glad to see you
meet Molly. Hanged it 1 wouldn't!
Then I've got an hour's work making
up and sending my dispatch. 1 fancy
one man in Cairo will want to cut his
throat in the morning. ‘'Tisn’t often
the Herald gets left.”

He is all excitement, and there Is no
need of further delay. Mynheer Joe
turns to the reis,

“Ben Hassan Effendi, I shall remem-
ber your kinduess always,” he says, tak-

ﬂ
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Consumption is properly a dis-
ease of the blood—so is scrofula
—s0 is rheumatism. They look
like different diseases but ome
medicine will relieve all three,
“1am using a good many of r
medicines in my practice," wgl-u
Dr ]u.eﬁ Fike, of Lost Springs,
Marion K %
ago a patient of mine was badly af-
fected with that dreadful disease,
scrofula. Her mouth and throat
were in an awful condition, and
there were lumps on the outside be
low the jaws the size of a hen's egg
Other doctors said it was a fatal case.
1 feit confident that nome of m
remadies would benefit her any. It
came to my mind that Dr. Pierce's
Golden Medical Discovery was rec-
ommended for such cases, so I gave
it to her as directed. Five bottles
cured her and she is well to-day.
She is married now and has three
healthy children.™

Dr. Pierce's Pellets cure biliousness.

—

*l am already repaid. 1 hate K
Mahdi. You were his enemy. It pleases
me to he'p one who did him injury, Kis-
met! It is fate,” says the Arab.

“On= the mnriow, if by chatce you see
my faithful Kassee come floating down
the river on a raft, send him to Shep-
herd’s Hotel. You will know him from
his voice. It is like the whistle of a
locomotive.”

“But you said he was drowned?”
cries Sandy. “I have it down so in black
and white.”

“I trust you may have to alter it, for
somehow I can't force myself to believe
him as one dead. Now I am ready,
gentlemen.”

They pass out of the cabin and reach
the deck of the dahabeah,where the link
boy is found in conversation with the
crew, the members of which are natural-
ly curious to discover all they can about
the stranger they picked up in the river,
who cried out that he was from Khar-
toom before Ben Hassan could rescue
him. They might as well question one
of Cairo’s four hundred mosques as this
lad. He can and does tell them about
the gallant fight made by the twe
Franks when assailed by the mob of

beggars in the street, but knows nothirg

of their relations to the guest of the
reis.

The flambeau-bearer goes ahbad. and
one by one, the others walk the narrow
plank that stretches from the roof of
the cabin to the bank. When all are
Safely landed, they strike off through

the same streel where their previons én-
gagement took place, Evidently these
men are not made of material to shrink
from any hidden damger. If the ras-als
who lay in wait for them before choose
to try conclusions a second time, do:bt
less they will find menns to accommo:
date them.

They are not molested while en route.
Once or twice they sce shadowy figures
glide from dark arches ahead and vanish
in the gloom, who, in all probability, be-
long to the same gang with which they
had their former adventure; but the fel-
lows have received too severe a lesson
to think of enduring such rough handl-
ine a socond timae

(To be Continued.)
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There is nothing good in a man but
his young feelings and his old
thoughts.

Everything that multiplies the ties
that unite man to man, makes him
better and happier.

If men of imagination are sometimes
the dupes of appearance, colder in-
tellects are often the dupes of their
OWNn Teasonings.

SICK HEADAGHE
Positively cured by 'these

Little Pills.

Ttrey also relieve Distress from Dyspepsia,
Indigestion and Too Hearty Eating. A per.
fot remedy for Dizziness, Nausea, Drowsl.
.23, Bad Taste in the Mouth, Coated Tongua
Pain in the Side, TORPID LIVER. They
Regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.
Small Pill. Small Dose.
Substitution &

the fraud of the dsg.
See you get Carter’s,
Ask for Carter's,

[,n*t and demand

ing the brown hand of the old cantain.

Carter's Little Liver Pills.

psalmody, on and after Sept. 4th.
Residencs, Park street, directly op-
posite Dr. Battisby's residence.

T. DUMCNT.—Piano Tuner and Re-
pairer, References given by owners
of the best pianos in the city. All

enquiries wi!l be

ed. Address 48t P. O, St.
P. 0., 521, Cha i
— — —

J. B. RANKIN — Barrister, Notary
Public, ete., Eberts’ Block, Chatham.

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

C. F. W. Atkinson—Darrister, Solick
::)o-r. ote., 115 King street, Chatham,
‘.

W. FRANK SMITH—Barrister, Solici-
tor, ete. Office, King street, west of

the market. ney to om
Mortgages. tt
J. B. O'FLYNN—Barrister, ' Solicitor,

etc., Conveyancer, Notary Publie,
Office : King street, opposite Mer
chants’ Bank, Chatham, Ont,

FRASER & BELL—Barristers, Office
—Merchants Bank Bailding, Chate
ham.

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

SCANE, HOUSTON, STONE & SCANR
—Barristers, Solicitors, Conveyano-
ors, Notaries Public, ete. Private
funds to loan at lowest curreat
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
Proctors of the Maritime Court, No-
waries Public, ete. Office, Fifth St.,
Chatham, Ont.

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

Money to lvan on mortgages at
lowest rates.

BANK OF MONTREAL

ESTABLISHED 1817.

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

Drafts bought and sold. Collections

made on favorable terms. Interest al-

lowed on deposits .t current rates im

Savings Bank Department, or on de-

posit receipts.

DOUGLAS GLASS, Maaager,
Chatham Braoch.

STANDARD BANK OF CANADA:
HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.

Branches and agents at all prinei-
pal points in Canada, U. S, and Great
Britain. Drafts issued, and notes dis-
counted. Savings Bank Department
deposits (whick wmay be withdrawn
withou! notice), received, and interest
allowed thereon at the highest our-
rent rates. g

G. P. SCHOLFIELD, Manager,

+Chatham Branch.

é;zgs for
Hatching

¥rom RBarred Plvmouth Rocks, and
Bisck. Minoroas, all from che best
sleviad atonk, good healthy birde
Roceived first prize av the Penin-
s Kapibation (for  Lesviest
Price for rettirg of 13 «ggs 81, m
orices for large quantities.

All srders promptly filled.

W. W. Everitt,

Maple C.tv Dalry

Blonde Bros:

wes - OHATE.AM
Builders and Contractors

in Lumber, Lath

———

LEWIS & RICHARDS,

for
THOMAS GILMORR,
Proprieter.
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