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sw His Skin is as White
; as a Snow Flake.

e

« A terrible rash broke outon Chare |

'lpoornm!mand-.nprudwhh

" Jmeck, chest and back. Ihad mever seen

|
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O OUR OUSTOMERS:

. quite like it ‘before,” writes

~i@Mrs. Helena Rath of 821 10th Ave., N. Y.

@0ity. * The skin rose in little Jumps,

and matter came

out. My baby’sskin

was hot, and how

he -did suffer. He

wouldo’t eat, and

night after night T

| walked the floor

3/ with him, weak as T’

was. Often I had

[<to stop because I

A4 felt faint and my

Toack throbbed with pain. Butthe worst

Jpein of ‘all was to see my poor little

oy burning with those nasty sores.

LA lut;{ewu persuaded by a friend

smcross, the street to try the Cutlcura

"Remedies. She gave me some Cuticura

sOlotment — I think the box was about

“%alf full—and a plece of Cuticura Soap.

“§ i followed the directions, bathing

«Charlie and putting that nice Ointment

<on the sores. Little by little, but so

ssurely, Charlie and I both. got more

rpeace by day and more sleep by. night.

“T'he sores sort of dried up and went

va7ay, and now Charlie is cured com-

pletely.”

« Yes, that fat little boy by the win-

.dow s Charlie, and his skin is as white

as a snow flake, thanks to the Cuticura

Remedies. 1 think everybody should

‘know about the Soap and Ointment,

«and.if 1t i8 going to help other mothers

- wyith sick babies, go ahead aed publish
- wuhat 4 Bave told you.”

Resotvent, liguid and in theform of Choeolate

intment and_Cuticura Soap sre

dom, 27 Charter-

0 Australia. R. Towns
Rydney: Boston, 177 Colum

a 3 dlon, 19 Col Ave. Potter Drug
pavieal Corp., Sole Prop: OB
S ar o 4l ADoG e Skin, Bealp and Hair®
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TOUGHNG STORY :

' several more,

' home at once.

i e . e A g et AR . e U

‘sel's deck, counting the days as they

'Cook’s Cotton Reot Compound.

Ts the onty sate, reliable
e only e, re
regulat 0}

or on which woman
depend “in_the hour
ed.

strength. No. 1
No, 1L.—For vrdinary cases
is by far the best dollar

box,

es—ask st for Cook’s
sCotton Root Compound. Take no other
:as all pills, mixtures and imitations are
wlangerous. No. 1 and No, 2 are sold and
recommended by all druggists in the Do-
::'lnlnn of pienn axd tled tg_ ln{ address
recelpt’ our 2-cent postage
@tamps, lphe Cook cmMBV? .
‘Windser, Ont,s

o.1 and No.2Z are sold in Chat«
fsam by all Druggists.

our d

LODGES.

WELLING1ON Lodge,
No. 46, A. F. & A. M.,
G, R..C.; meets on the
first Monday of ever
month, in the Masouic
Hall, Fifth St., at 7.30
.m, Visiting brethren
heartily welcomed.
ALEX. GREGORY, Sec'y.
.GEORGE MASSEY, W. M.

R DENTAL.

«f. A.“HICES, D. D. &.—~Honor gradu-
_sate of Philadelphia Dental College
d and Hospital of Oral Surgery,
. “Philadelphia, Pa., also honor gradu-

wste -of ‘Royal ©dllege.of Dental Sur-

weons, Toronto. 'Office, over Turn-
' er's " drug store, 28 Rutherford
" Block. tt

LEGAL.

$SMITH, HERBERT D. — County
Crown Attorney, Barrister, Solici-
tor, ete, Harrison Hall, Chatham.

THOMAS SCULLARD—Barrister and
Solicitor, Vietoria Block, Chatham,
©Ont. Thomas Scullard.

3. B. OFLYNN—Barrister, Solicitor,
ete., Conveyancer, Notary ‘Pablie.
Office, King Street, opposite Mer-

. ohants’ \Bank, Obatham, Ont,

HOUSTON, STONE & SCANE—Barris-
ters, Bolicitors, Conveyancers, No-
taries Publie, eto. Private f=nds to
doan at lowest current rates. Of-

i fice, upstairs in Sheldrick Block,

posite H. Malcolmson’s store. M.
ouston, ‘Fred. Stone, W. W. Scane.

WILSON, %IKE & GUNDY-—Barris-
ters, ‘ﬁﬂcltorl

i ©ourt, Notaries Publio, ete, ‘Money

.‘ totlou-,on Mortgages, at lowest
rates.

€hew Wilson, K. O~ W, 'B.
3.°M. Pike.

4
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We ha

of the Supremse |

fices, Fifth Stteet. Mat-) "

just put in, ab gre -expense,
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« Purified by Suffering,

OldHagar's Secret|

+

]
J. HOLMES

33 Author of “For a Woman’s Sake,” «Love’s Triumph,”

o

2 ¢ A Grass Widow,”*

- Woman Against Woman,’’ Ete.
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CHAPTER XTI,

At the delightful country " seat of
Arthur Carrollton, Madam Conway
had passsd many pleasant days, and
was fully intending to while away
when an unexpected
summons from his father made it
necessary for the young man to go
immediately to London, and as an
American steamer, was _about- to
leave the port of Liverpool, Madam
Cdnway 'detenmined to start  for
Accordingly sh>
wrote for Auna Jeficeyx, whom ° sha
had promised to tak: with her, to
meet het in Liverpoeol, and a few
days previous to the ariival of
3eorge Douglas and Henry Warner
at Hillsdale, the two ladies embark-
ed with an endless variety of lug-
gage, to say nothing of Miss Anna’s
guitar-case, - bird-cage and favoiite
lap-dog ‘'‘Lottie.”’

Once fairly on  the sea, Madam
Conway becamé exceedingly impa-
tient and - disagreeable, complaining
both of fare and speed, and at length
came on deck one morning with the
firm belief that something dreadful
had happened to Maggie! She was
dangerously sick, she knew, for ney-
er but once before had she been Vis-
ited aith a like presentiment, . and
that was just before her daughter
died. Then it came to her just as
this had done, in her sleep, and very
nervously the lady paced the ves-

passed, and almost weeping for joy
when told Boston was in sight. lmn-
mediately after landing, she made
inquities as to when the next train
passing Hillsdale station would leave
the city, and though. it was midnight
she resolved at all hazards to go on,
for if Maggie were really ill there
was no time to be lost!

Accordingly, when at four o’clock
a. m. Maggie, who was partially
awake, heard in the distance the
shrill scream of the engine, as ' the
night express thundered through the
town, she little dreamed of the
boxes, bundles, trunks and bags,
which lined the platform of Hillsdale
station, nor yet of the resolute wo-
man in brown, who persevered until
a rude one horse wagon was found
in which to transport herself and her
baggage to the old stone house. The
driver of the vehizle in which, under
ordinary circumstances, Madam Con-
way would have scorned to ride,
was a long, lean, half-witted fellow,
uttérly unfitted ‘for his business.
Still, he managed quite well  until
they turned into the grassy by-road,
and Miadam Conway saw through the
darkness the light which Maggie had
inadvertently left within the dining-
room.!

There was no longer a shadow of
uncertainty; ‘‘Margaret was dead,’’
and the lank Tim was ordered to
drive faster, or the excited woman,
perched on one of. her traveling
trunks, would be obliged to foot it!
A few vigorous strokes of the whip
set the sorrel horse into a canter,
and as the night was dark, and the
road wound round among the trees,
it is not ,at all surprising that Ma-
dam Conway, with her eye still on
the beacon light, found herself rath-
er unceremoniously in the midst of a
prush heap, her good and chattels
rolling promiscuousiy around her;
while, lying across a log, her right
hand clutching at the bird-cage, and
her left grasping the shaggy hide of
Lottie, who yelled most furiously,
was Anna Jefirey, half blinded- with
mud, and bitterly denouncing Ameri-
can drivers and Yankee roads! To
gather themselves together was not
an easy matter, but the ten pieces
were at iast all told, and then, hold-

Daranggd»Nérves

Weak Spells.

s

Mr.R.H. Slpp»u‘:.&yduml.t..
Advice to all Sufferers from
Nerve Trouble Is

““GET A BOX OF

_which - Anna

‘was wholly unexpected,
g t she

Hittr it safrsresesce,
ing up her skirts, bedraggled’ with
dew, Madam Conway resumed her
seat in the wagon, which was this
time driven in safety to her -door.
Giving orders for her  nurierous

:
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“These are not ~Margaret's, surely?’’.
“~No, ms’am, they belong to the
young. men, who have set the . house
topsy-turvey, with their tableaux,
their - Revolutfon celebration, their
banner, and carousing generally,””
said Mrsl J?ffrey, rather pleased than
otherwise ‘at being the first to tell
the news. =

“Young men!” repeated Madam
Conway, ‘‘What young men? * Where
did they come from, and why are

! they here?’’

“They are Douglas & Warner,”

1 said Mrs. Jefirey, rather pleased than

graces, as there are this side of Old.

came from Worcester, and if, T've

‘ Bailey—that’s what they are. They

i

boxes to be safely bestowed she has-

tened forwand and soon stood upon
the threshold. : 3
“‘Great 'Heaven!” she exclaimed,
starting ‘backward so suddenly that
she trod upon the @ foot of Lottie,
who again sent forth an - outcry,
Jefirey managed to
choke downl ‘‘Is this bedlam or
what?’’ and stepping out upon the
piazza, she Woked to see if the bhin-,
dering driver’ had made a mistake,
But:no, it was the same old' gray
stone house she had left sonie
months  before; and ageain ; pressing
boldly forward, she took ithe lamp
from the sideboard and commenced
to reconnoitre.
ding dress, as I live! and her scarlet

{ Jeffrey

“My mother's wed- |

broadcloth, too!”’ she cried, holding;:

to view the garments which Henry
Warner had thrown upon
of the long settee, A turban or
cushion, which she recognized as be-
longing to her grandmother, next
caught her view, together Wwith the
smali-clothes of her sire.

“The entire contents of the oaken
chest,’’ she continued, in a tone far
from being calm and cool.
¢an have happened! It’'s some of
that crazy Hagar's werk, I know,
I'll have her put in the—'" But,

whatever the evil was which threat- !

ened Hagar Warren, it was not de-

the arm :’

“What

any discernment, they are after your
gi'ls,

and your girls are after
them.”’ :

v “iAttet my girls! After Maggié! It |

can't be possible!’”’ gasped Madam
Conway, thinking of Arthur Carroll-

n.

“It’s the very truth, though,’’ re-
turned Mrs. Jefirey. '‘Henry Warner,
whe, in my opinion, is:the’ worst of
the two got to chasing Margaret in
the woocs,: as long :ago a&s last “Ap-
ril; ‘'she'* jumped 'Gritty - across the
‘gorge, ‘and he, like 'a “fool,” jumped
: after, breaking his leg——"'

“Pity it hadn't been his neck,” in- -

terrupted Madam Conway, and Mis.
continued: “Of course, he
was Wrought here, and  Margaret
took care of him. After a 'whilg,
his comrade Douglas camé out, anl
of all the carousals you ever thought
of, I wveckon they had the woret.
"I'was the fourth of July, and it
yvou’ll belitye it, they made a ban-
rer, and Maggle planted it herseli
on the bousetop. They went off next
morning; but now they’ve come
again, and last night the row beat
all. I pever got a wink of sleep tiil
after two o'clock.” .

He e, entirely out of breath,
old lady paused, and going to her
roo; brought out a bagin of water
«ndla towel, with which she tried to
wipe off the oil, But Madam Con-
way paid iittle heed to the spoiled
carpet, so engrcssed was she with

! what she had heard.

fined by words, for at that moment

the indignant iady caught sight of

an empty bottle, which she instantly |
very

recognized as having held her

oldest, choicest wine. “The Lord

help me!”’ she cried, “I've been rob- |

bed;’’ and grasping the hottle by the
neck, she leaned up against the ban~
ner which she had not yet descried.

“In the name of wonder, what's
this?’’ she almost screamed, as the
full blaze of the lamp fell upon the
flag, revealing the truth at once,
and partially stopping Her breath.

Robbery was
and forgetting entirely the
she gasped, ‘‘Stars and
this house! In the house of ‘my
grandfather, as loyal 4 subjet as
Khing George ever boasted! What can
Margaret he doing to suffer a thing
like this?”’

A few steps further on, and Mar-
garet herself might have been seen
peering out into the darkened upper
hall, and listening anxiously to her
grandmother’s Voice. The sound of
the rattling old wagon had aroused
her, and curious to know . who was
stirring at this early hour, she had
cautiously opened her window, which
overlooked the piazza, and to her
great dismay hatl recognized her
grandmother as she gave orders con~
cerning her baggage. Flying back
to her room, she awoke her sister,
who, springing up in bed, whispered
faintly, ““Will she kill us dead,
Maggie? Will she kill us dead?"”

‘“pshaw! no,”” answered Maggie,
her own courage rising with Theo’s
fears. ‘‘She’ll have to scold a
spell, 1 suppose, but I can. coax
her, I know!”’

By this time the old lady was as-
cending the stairs, and closing the
door, Maggie applied her eye to the
kev-hole, listening hreathiessly for

witle,
stripes in

what might follow. George Douglas
and Henry Warner occupied separate
yooms, and their bocis were now
standing outside their doors, ready
for the chore boy, Jim, who thus
earned u quarter every day. Stumbl-
ing first upon the pair belonging to
George Douglas, the lady took them
up, ejaculating, ‘‘Boots! boots! Yes,
men’s boots, as I'm a iiving . Wo-
man! The like was never seen by
me before. in this hall. Another,
paic!”’ ‘she continued, as her eye
toll on those of Henry Warner.
“Another pair, and in the best
chamber, too! What will’ come
next?’’ And setting down her light,
she wipad the drops of perspiration
from her face, at the same time
looking around in some alarm, lest
the owners of said boots should come
forth.
Just at that. moment Mrs, Jefirey
appeared. Alarmed hy the unusual
noise, and fancying the young gentle-
men might ke robpifig the house, as
a farewell performance, she had
donned a calico wrapper, and  tying
a black silk handkerchief over her
cap, had taken her s issors, the only
weapon of defence
and thus egiipped for battle she had
sallied forth.
burglars—mnay . she would not have
been. disappointed had she “found the
oung men busily engaged in remov-
ng the ponderovs fuir
their rooms, but the sight of Madam
Conway at that uneeasonable ho
“and. :ig;.her

niture from -

! lizten

“T'm astonished at Margaret's
want - of discretion,’”’ said’ she, ‘‘and
1 depenited so much upon her, too.”

“I always knew you were deceived
by her,” said Nrvs. Jeflrey, still
hending over the pil: “‘but'it wasn’t

{ for me ko say 8O, for you are blinded !
She's* got some

toward that giil.
of- the quecrest notions, and then
she's so hizh strung. . She won't
to reason. But 1 did my
country good saervice once. 1 went
up in the dead of the night to take
down the flag, and I don’t regret it,
cither, even if it did pitch me to the

" bottom of the stairs and sprained my

nothing to insult, '

i

{ whelmed

ankle.”

“Served you right,”” interposed
Madam Conway, Wwho, not at all
pleased at hearing Margaret  thus
censured, now turned the full force of
her wrath upon the poor little gov-
erness, blaming her for having suffer-
ed such - proceedings. ‘‘What did
Margaret and Theo know, young
things as they were? and what was
Mrs. Jefirey there for if not to keep
them circumspect! But instead  of
doing this, she had undoubtedly en-
couraged them in their folly and
then charged it upon Margaret.’

1t was in vain that the greatly
distressed and astonished lady pro-
tested her innocence, pleading  her
sleepless nights and lame ankle as
proofs of hatving done her duty. Ma-
dam Conway would ot listen.
“Spmebody was, of course, 1o
blame,” and as it is a Iong-estal-
lished rule that a part of every
teacher’s duty is to be responsible
for the faults of the pupils, so Ma-
dam Conway now continued to chide
Mrs. Jefirey as the prime mover of
everything, until that lady, over-
with the sense of injustice
done her, left the oil and retired to
her room, saying as she closed the
door: ‘I was never 8o injured in all
my life<never! To think that after
all my trouble, she should charge it
to me! 1t will break any heart,” T
know..  Where shall { go for comiort
or rest?”’ *

This last word was opportune and
guggestive. , If rest could not be
found in “Baxter’s Saints’ Rest,”’ it
was not by her to be found at ali;
and, sitting down by the window, in
the grey dawn of the morning, she
strove to draw comfort from the
wonds of the goed divine, but in
vain. It had never failed her before;
but never before had she bheen so
deeply injured, and closing the vol-
ume at last she paced the floor in a
very perturbed state of mind.

. 'Meantime Madam Conway had
sought her granddaughter’s chamber,
where Theo, in her fright, had taken
refuge under the bed, while Maggie
feigned a deep, sound sleep. A few
vigorous shakes, however, aroused
her, when greatly to the amazement
‘of her grandmother, she burst into a
merry laugh, and winding her arms
around the highly .scandalizeu iaay s
neck, b::ld: “Forgive me, grandma ;

she could find, '

She was prepared for |

1've n awake ever since you camy
T R @ i

——
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a moderate price.
Forty Cents

Black, Mixed
Ceylon Green

Ask logbthd

Red Label 204

, Sifting the Tea Leaves

A sifter consists of sieves one above another in the form of
sloping trays with wire meshes. These oscillate rapidly and the
tea is sifted through.
to admit the coarsest leaf. The fourth tray retains the creme
de la creme of Ceylon Tea. However,

s b ) ® : .
BlueRibbon
Ceylon Tea
is the way you know it—a fine .
small tea—to a great extent con-
sisting of young and delicate tips -
L3 delicious, nerve-soothing, tasty
tea—rich and creamy—a luxury at

The top tray has a mesh large enough

|

2

should be.
Fifty

nome. 1 uiu not mean to leave the
dininz-room iIn such cisorder, but 1
was so tired, and we had such fun—
hear me out,”’ she continued, laying
her. hand over the mouth of her
grandmother, who attempted  to
speak, ‘‘Mrs. Jeflrey told you how
Mr. Warner broke his leg, and was
bhrought here, He is a real nice
young man, and so is Mr. Douglas,
who idme our to see him. They are
partners in the firm of Douglas &
Co., Worcester.”’ ¥

“Fe.ry Warner is nothing but the
Co., though Mr. Douglas owns the
store, and is worth two, hundred
thousand dollars!’ cried a smother-
ed voice from under the bed, and
Pheo emerged into view, with a fea-
ther or two ornamenting her hair
and herself looking a little uneasy
and firightened.

The two hundred thousand dollars
produced a magical effect upon the
old lady, exoneratingrCeéorge Doug-
las at once from all blame. But to-
ward Henry Warner she was not thus
lanient; for, coward-like, Theo charg-
ed him with having suggested every-
thing, even to the cutting up of the
red coat for a banner! o

“What!” fairly ‘screamed = Madam
*Conway, who in ker- hasty glance at
the flag had not observed the mater-
ial, ‘‘Not taken my grandfather’s
coat for a bannert’ ”

“Yes, he did,”’ said Theo, ‘‘and
Maggie cut up your blue satin vouw=
tco for stars, and tiook ond fof ‘your
fine linen shedth for the foundation.”

(To Be, Continued.)
e

%\mht jsn't right

; but it is #eldom
a R T ot
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: STRICTURES ey Gure

Stay Cured

Strictures, no matter where located, are apt to involve the
surrounding_structures. If neglected or improperly treated,
urethral stricture will produce distressin symptoms. Cut~
ting, stretching and tearing are the old barbarous methods of
treating this disease. ‘The strictly modern and original meth-
ods employed by us are free from "the horrors of surgery and
are absolutely safe and harmless. The abnormal stricture tis-
sue is dissolved and leaves the channel free and clear, All un-
natural discharges ceass, any irritation or burning sensation
disappears, the Kidneys, Bladder, Prostate Gland and other
5urroundln% organs are streng.hened and the blissof manh
returns, ur ABSORPTIVE TREATMENT will positively

cure you. YOU CAN PAY WHEN CURED.

We Cure Varicocsle, Blood and Skin Diseases
Nervous Debility, Striotures, Bladder, Kidney an
Urinary Diseases.

. CONSULTATION FREE.
Treatment Sent Free.

DR. SPINNEY & CO.

200 WOODWARD AVE., DETROIT, MICH.
«'cu«««««t««««««m«««a«& f

—— ————————————————————
MAPLE SYRUP SEASON

necessarily calls for corameal in the house. 7The Canada Flour
Mills Co., Limited, have just completed their new and up-to-date
cornmeal plant. Ask your grocer for the following brands. 1 : @

SUNRISE—That delicious golden granular cornmeal formush andJohnny cake
‘@OANARY—For that sweet yellow Johuny cake like mother used to make,

DR. SPINNEY,
Foundef ot

Dr. Spinney & Cos Question List For Home

,The, C;hada Flour Miils Co., Ltd.

. CmarmAaM, ONTARO. o

STANDARD BANK OF CANADA |




