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PureGold
Jellies

Nothing can equal
them for a table
jelly and so easily
made. We have

them in all flavors.
10c per Pkg.,
3 for 25c.

Upton’s Jams, in jars 10c
each.
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Good Dried Apgles, 3 Ibs.
for 25c.

Apricots, 15¢ per Ib.

Dried Peaches, 2 lbs. for
25c¢.

Orange Marmalade, 10c

$o oo oot decde oo ool b dofoefecocde et b bl B

Next Burt’s Drug Store
K‘.’ St. East. ,;
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Lime, Cement

—and—

Cut Stone

We keep the best Iin
stock at right
prices.

JOHN H. OLDERSHAW

Thames Street, Next
Police Station
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?lncrease
Your Business
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Sewer Pipe
Cements

and

Lime

At Lowest Prices.

J. & J. Oldershaw

KING STREET WEST,

Opp. Piggott’s Lamber
yard, Chatham
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Perfect

~“Plumbing

Steam and Hot Water
Heating

General Repairing

Will receive prompt attention,
Estimates furnished.
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Carmell & Bowers

Office North End of Fifth Street
Bridge. ’

sPhone 316
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“But you know, Cl
young yet — and — and father
change his mind when you settle down
to steady habits. He thinks you are
wild and reckless.”

“] see, Rosa,” sald the young man,
with a return of the bitterness of his
tone, “that even in your estimation to
aspire to any life but that of a plod’ing
money-getter is to be wild and recke
less.”

“No, no, Claude,” she exclalmed
hastily, “you know 1 do not think so.
Put you would not have me offend
father?”

“No, my love and my light!” he ex-
elaimed, with a glow of enthusiasm,
»I would have you do nothing unbecom-
ing your character as the purest and
best girl in the world. Better that I
should suffer the wreck of every hope.
But I must not linger. Your father
will begin to suspect something. Good-
bye!”

And, with a tender caress, he turned |
| and, springing over the fence, disape

peared as he had come, B
P

CHAPTER IIL -

| The tavern in Voorhiskill, (so let us |
eall the little old Dutch viliage), was a
wooden, clap-boarded building, with |

three stories, a double-sloped roof, and

| many windows. It was a somewhat
| pretentious structure, and did a thriv-
i Ing business, for thé village was on the

line of an important mail and business
route, and the times were favorable to
travel and convivality.

The bar-room of Ronk’s Tavern, as

the hostlery was called, was the great |

meeting-place for the men-folk of the
vicinity. Here they gathered of an eve-

| ning, and smoked their pipes, and drank |
their flip or other decoctions, and told |
| stories, talked politics and retailed the

gossip of the vicinity.
It was on the evening after the events
detailed in the last chapter. The can-

| dles were lighted in the bar-room, and |
{ the landlord was behind his bar answer.

fng the calls of his custdmers, who had

| pegun to drop In He was a tall, grave |
| with Rolff House and the Roift family,”

man, with a complexion and #kin like

parchment, dark straight hair mingled |
with gray, and an almost preternatural- |
l'ly solemn countenance. At bottom, |
however, he was generous and whole- |
souled, and declighted in nothing more |
| than to see his guests well-provided

for, his bar-room thronged, and jest
and anecdote going the round of an

evening, as plpes were 1it and stout po- |

tations dealt out

The usual group was gathered around.
It was early evening yet, however, and
more were to come before the gossip or
discussion reached its full height. One

after another dropped in, till at last |

there entered an old man of rather sin-
gular appearance. He was short and
sturdy of frame, end dressed in old,
rusty brown woolen clothes, with knee-
breé
ghoes had broad steel buckles, -His face

was almost covered up by a """’-V'.:
growth of snowy white beard that de- |
scended and swe pt his breast. Under= |

neath his heavy, grizzled eye-brows &
pair of keen, pleasant blue eyes gazed
out, Mis general appearance was that
of an intelligent, seli-possessed old fel-
Jow, with pro yably a large portion of
eccentricity and individuality done up
{n his composition. His sturdy frama

naa evidently withstood sthe assaulty
of many years, as also a Ikl
epirits, of which it was much- the fashe

fon of the time to partake treely. Ta
fntroduce him without further words, |

this old fellow was Carl Krum, and his
special  businese it was to have in
charge a boat ferry that crossed the

| river at the landing about a mile and |
a half from the village This ferry be-

Jonged to the mistress of Rolff House,

and the old fellow had from time imme- |
morial almost been in charge of it, and |
wolft |
House. He was not a frequent visitor |
to the bar-room of Ronk’s Tavern, and |
when he came it was generally the case |
| that something had happened.that ex-

constituted one of.the tamily at F

ecited public gossip unusually or had
some special interest to himself.
The group of talkers sitting about

| the room grew suddenly silent as the |

old man entered. A seat was offered
him, and he dropped quietly into fit,
and continded puffiing sedately on 8
short pipe that was in his mouth,

After an interval of silende, a short,
pursy little fellow, who was sitting with
uis chair tipped beside the emberless
fireplace, spoke up:

“Here’'s old Carl,” he sald, “He can |

‘¢ll us all about it. Now, jet me state
\he matter. I maintained that the old
tady was eighty-three; you all denied
st. Now, how is it, Mr Krum?”

The old man took his pipe quietly oud
of his mouth,

“She’s eighty-three,” he said, “and |
ehe’ll be ninety-three, if the good TLord |

so will and my prayers are heard, DBus
what matters it, ye idle goss ps?”

“Exactly,” continued the first speaker, |

without neticing the old man's rebuke;
“and that confirms what I said. "Taint
often, I tell you, that 1 make a mistake
fn a person's age when they die—that

! is, the old lady ain’t dead yet, but

everybody knows that old Doctor Pronk
has given her up, and. when he says
anybody has got to die, he generally
makes a sure job of it.”

There was some laughter at this poor
jest, but it was interrupted by the old
man:

“That's & falr specimen of the devil's
wit as well as the devil’'s manners,
or I'm no judge,” he said. “It’s not
given to any human being to fix the
limit of a fellow creature's life; and, as
for the good old Doctor, the only mis-
take he ever made was in not strang-
ling some specimens of this ungodly
generation at their birth. Yet 1 fear
that it is enly too true that Rolff House
is to lose its mistress. I've no romantic
fondness for the poor old lady; but it
1s & scurvy dog that will not fawn on
the hand that has fed it for years."”

“You'll be provided tor, Carl” inters
rupted one of the party.

“] have received my full due,” replied
the old mar, “and expect nothing.”

“Well, she ought to give you some-

T

.hes and stockings, while his heavy |

ng for good i

BACK=
 ACHE

It Jovhzve Backache you have
Kidney Disease. If you neglect
Backache it will develop ind
somethin worse—Bright s Dis-
ease or Diabeies. There is no
use rubbing and doctoring your
back. Cure the kidneys. There
is only one kidney medicine but
it cures Backache every titio~—

Dodd’s
Kidney
Pills

¢ning,” Interrupted the lanaiora; “pus
thereis no telling—she’s a queer 0ld woe
man.” .

“Queer old place, too,” broke In the
little man again, who was evidently one
of the kind that like to do most of the
talking. *“I don’t wonder that anybody
| 1s queer after living in it so many
| years. Queer stories I've heard about
it. Most folks belleve the house is
haunted;: and I've heard that the old
fellow who built it was a pirate, and
| bad no end of money he’d made by,
| murder and robbery on the high seas.
| After he built the house, they say he
| had rooms piled fhll of silver and gold.
{ Then I've heard he sold himself to the
| devil, on condition that the money
would ® always be kept safe in Rolff
| House; and a good bargain he made of
| it, seeing that the devil had him safe
anyhow. But the devil came and took
him one fine day: and the money is
| all in the house yet, and nobody can
| touch It they say, except they sell

themselveg to the devil, too. That's
| the story, and some people belleve 1t

“Some people,” interposed old Carl,
“are born fools, and only fit to be gulled
by stories of ghosts and hobgoblins., If
anybody living is pretty well acquainted

|
|
i
|
|
{

it is myseit, for I have known them
these fifty years; and; as 1 am an hone
est man and a good Christian, I pro-
nounce .all such silly tales but idle su-
perstitions. There’'s enough that Is
| strange and romantic about Rolff House
without peopling it with ghosts or
giving it over to the possession of the
Evil One.”

“That's all very well,” here broke in
e new member of the eircle; “but I say
it’s good Scripture to believe in ghosts;
and if there is any. place that is likel®
to be haunted, it 18 Rolff House. And,
as for the devil having a lease on that
old pirate’'s gold, why shouldn’'t he?
it’s only claiming his own, and we all
know the devil is pretty sure to do that,
For my part, 1 believe that all ain’t
right_at Rolff Hpuse. Many's the story
've heard of queer doings up there,
There's my brother Sol.; he says he was
going by there once about midnight,
and everything was dark and gloomy
about the house, when all of a sudden
a stream of flame shot out of the big
shimney on the east side, and a black

" object sprang out of it and was off In
the alr as quick as a flash. And I've
been by there myself at nights, when
I've heard queer noises coming from
the house, and others have heard them,
too, and seemn strange sights. 1 don’t
know as it is respectful to the old lady
to tell about these hings now, but it
they're so, they're so, and that's all
there is about it.”

The speaker was a short, very Dpe-
euliar-looking. man. A heavy beard
covered his meagre face, and long
trowsy halr reached down to his should-
ers, and halr and beard both seemed to
pe of a dirty slate-blue color. His yel«
low skin appeared to have a bluishe
green tinge; his large, staring Dblue
eyes were as Justreless as the eyes of
a corpse; and to add to his uncanny
peculiarities, his voice had a strange,
sephulchral tone. .

“A fine countenance you have for &
ghost story, Leb. Backett,” broke in the
old man, with a tone of contempt. “It
{s such outrageous llars as you and
your brother that impose upon simpie-
minded folk, and lead them to believe
Ml of their neighbors. T'll aver. that

-
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| gator eating a nigger? No? Well, you

Kesp Minard's Liniment in the

spoke up :
w“Well, let them deny it who can,
there's queer things and queer stories
about Rolff House. I don’t suppose old
.

though, for the aevil no doudt has put
‘Sim under bonds to keep the peace
about the matter. But 1'd ke him to
tell me, if he can, what ever became of
oid Rolm?
. The landlord here spoke up:

+“*Thaf's a pertinent question,” he sald.
“perhaps old Carl can answer it, or, at
Jeast, give us a short history of Roilft
House. For my part, I should like to
hear & correct account of its strangeé
history. There is no use of den¥ying that
there is a mystery about the house, I
remember once myself seeing & strange
sight up there. I was coming by the
house in the night—a bright moonlight
night it was—and when at a point of
the road where I could see the eastern
side of the house, I plainly saw the fig-
ure of a man standing beneath one-of
the large windows. He was in the di-
rect rays of the moon, and 1 saw him
as plainly as I ever saw man. His ap-
pearance was that of a very aged man,
tall and stooping, with long white hair,
and dressed in an odd costume. As 1
was looking directly at him, he sudden-
Iy disappeared—seemed to sink into the
ground close to the house. 1 ecould
scarcely belleve my eyes, but I am sure
1 saw what I have told you; and, as
you may imagine, 1 thought at once
of the story they tell, that at stated
times the devil allows old Rolff to visit
his money chambers. 1 suppose I must
bave been deceived in sbme way In the
matter. ‘But it would be {nteresting to
know more about Rolft House, and I
move that old Carl gives us its history.”

wyes, yes, Carl,” “Let's hear it, Carl,”
and similar exclamations were uttered
by & dozen voices, and chairs were
drawn up near where the old man was
sitting, for all knew that he enjoyed
nothing better than an opportunity to
rehearse some favorite matter.

To be Continued.

MOHAMMEDANS AT PRAYER

They Always Respond When the
Voice of the Muezzin Calls.

The Mohammedan begins his prayer
standing, with his hands outspread
and his thumbs touching the lobes of
his ears. In this position he repeats
certain passages from the Koran, then
brings his hands down to his girdle,
folds them and recites several other
passages from the same book. Next he
bends forward, rests both hands upon
bis knees and repeats three times with
bowed head the formula of prayer to
God, the most great Then he rises and
eries, “Allah hu akbar!” (God is great)
sixteen times.

He then drops forward until his fore-
head touches the ground between his
extended hands. He strikes his head
upon the floor at least three times, pro-
claiming his humility, and often a doz-
en and sometimes twenty times the act
will be repeated, according to his de-
gire to show humility and repentance.
He then returns to his knees and, set-
tling back upon his heels, repeats a
ritual. Next, arising to his feet, he
holds his hands and concludes the
prayer, repeating over and again the
words, “There s no god but God, and
Mohammed is his prophet.”

This may be repeated once or a dozen
or forty times, according to the plety
of the worshiper, and he holds a string
of beads in his hands o keep tally. His
obligations are then accomplished, but
he can go through the same ritual
again as many times as he likes. The
more frequently he does so the better
Moslem he is. His plety is measured
by the number of times he repeats his
prayers, and, like the Pharisees of the
Scriptures, he prays in public places.
No matter where he happens to be or
by whom he I8 surro nded, whether at
labor in the fields or gelling goods in
his shop or however he may be em-
ployed, the Mussulman never forgets
to pray when the voice of the muezzin
reminds hind that the hour for devotion
has arrived.

NOT 8O VERY GREEN.
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The Florida Man Rather Evened

Matters Up With the New Yorker.

When the young man from Florida
came to Hve in New York, he woke up

+one morning last winter, and, going to

the window, he looked out on what was
to him a novel scene, It was a snow-
storm, the first be had ever seen,

Jumping into bis clothes, he ran into

the street. He stooped and gathered
handfuls of snow and threw them in
he alr, He jumped Into a drift ant
sent it flying with his feet. He finally
luy down and rolled in it, all the time
shouting and laughing it the top of his
voice,

One of the crowd which had gathered
to watch his-antics went up to him and
told him how his mother used to cure
fits and volunteered to try it on him.

“] haven’t any fit,” the young man
sald.

“What's the matter with you, then?

“Why, don’t you see the sunow 7

“Yes, | see it. What of it? I bave
seen it before.”

wwell, I haven'f” said the Florida
youug man.

«“what! You never saw snow be-
fore?" asked the astonished questioner,

“Never, Seems strange to you, don’t
it

“It beats any sample of verdancy I
ever run across.” .,

“0Oh, 1 don’t know,” m| the Florl-
da cracker, “Did you ever see an alli-

are not so many after all. I have seen
it many times,” And, throwing a hand-
ful of snow down his shirt collar, he,
pursued his joyous gambols.
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Sale—

Choice Clover Seed, Timothy Seed, White and Black
Oats, Barloy, Gorn, Beans, Buckwheat,

~ For Best Breade™
Use Kent Mills Gold Medal Flour.
e oesdOr Health....

Steven’s Broakfast Food: . “Sunrise’’ Cornmeal

The Canada Flour lills Co., umites
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Talk

creating a great deal

excellence of his fav
talk of the

ing. The price is
wheels have sold for

wm. Gray & S0

This is the time when the new wheels are

of talk. No enthus-

$ iast has better foundation for claims for the

orite than those who e

« Hyslop ”’

It's a wheel made for service and easy rid-

lower than first-class
in the past.

ns Co’y., Limited
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& Slats are so hard to pr
: With this machine
No. 9 Galvanized Crim

Emporium at the East

ment Merchants,

Geo. Stephens & Douglas

Fence Builders
Who Think—

The London Fence Weaving Machine is a

ng to the fence builders

but it is fast becoming indjspensable as a
money and labor saver, especially since Fence

ocure,
you can build a fence of
ped Wire. 10 wires high

with No 13 Galvanized Cross Wires, for less
than 36¢ a rod, after the posts are sef
Compared with any ready made fence with
the same number of wires, in the market, it
will be tound to be heavier and stiffer and at

end, from Geo. Steph-

ens & Douglas, General Hardware & Imple-

Western Ontario:

P.8. With every sale of Superior Binder
Twine we are giving away a splendid Map of

M

very little over half the cost.
! You can buy them at the great Hardware

Geo. Stephens &Dguglas




