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•"These are not* 'Margaret’s, surely?" 
“No, ma'am, they belong to the 

young, men, who have set the house 
topsy-turvey, with their tableaux, 
their Revolution 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,
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CURED BY CUTICURA. said Mrs. Jeffrey, rather pleased than 
graces, as there are this side of Old 
Bailey—that’s what they are. They 
came from Worcester, and if. I’ve 

I any discernment, they are after your 
ing up her skirts, bedraggled’ with 1 giis,, and your girls are after 

dew, Madam Conway resumed her ( "After girls! After Maggie! It 
seat in the wagon, which was this I can’t be possible!” gasped Madam 

Conway, thinking of Arthur Carroll-

ANow Hle Skin is as White 
as a Snow Flake. *iliiiiiituhiiitiititthtnioio

CHAPTER XI,

At the delightful country seat of 
Arthur Carrollton, Madam Conway 
had passed many pleasant days, and 
was fully intending to while away 
several more, 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 
Conway determined to start for

ueRibbon« A terrible rash broke out on Chat- i 
Tile’s poor little face and spread to his 
neck, chest and back. I had never seen 
anything quite like It before," writes 
Mrs. Helena Rath of 821 10th Ave., N.Y.

4 (City. “The skin rose in little lumps, 
a and matter came 
C out. My baby’s skin 

was hot, and how 
240 he did suffer. He 
a-." In-and. D wouldn’t eat, and 
-CN night after night 11 
li.. Iwalked the floor, 
4.) 7 a with him, weak as I 
1 X 7 was. Often I had : 
a 1 / to stop because I 
0 felt faint and my

time driven in safety to her door. 
Giving orders for her numerous 
boxes to be safely bestowed she has-, 
tened forward and soon stood upon

ton.
"It’s the very truth, though," re­

turned Mrs. Jeffrey. Henry Warner, 
who, in my opinion, is the worst of 
the two got to chasing Margaret in 
the woods, as long ago as 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. 
Jeffrey continued: "Of course, he 
was brought here, and Margaret 
took care of him. After a while, 
his comrade Douglas came out, and

eulon ethe threshold. • I
"Great Heaven!" she exclaimed.

starting backward so suddenly that 
she trod upon the foot of Lottie, 
who again sent forth an outcry, 
which Anna Jeffrey managed to 
choke downl "Is this bedlam or , 
what?" and stepping out upon the 
piazza, she looked to see if the blun­
dering driver had made a mistake. 1 
But no, it was the same old gray'

is the way you know it—a fine. 
small tea—to a great extent con­
sisting of young and delicate tips 
—a delicious, nerve-soothing, tasty 
tea—rich and creamy—a luxury at 3 
a moderate price. . »

home at once. Accordingly she 
wrote for Anna Jeffrey, whom she 
had promised to take with her, to 
meet her in Liverpool, and a few 
days previous to the arival of 
George 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 favorite 
lap-dog "Lottie."

Once fairly on the sea, Madam

stone house she had left some 
months before; and again pressing 
boldly forward, she took the lamp of all the carousals you ever thought II 
from the sideboard and commenced of, I reckon they had the worst. --------- 

A turban or again, and last night the row beat 
cushion, which she recognized as be- all. I never got a wink of sleep till I 
longing to her grandmother, next after two o’clock.i 
caught her view, together with the He e, entirely out of breath, the 
small-clothes of her sire. ( old lady paused, and going to her

"The entire contents of the oaken room, brought out a basin of water I 
chest,” she continued, in a tone far and a towel, with which she tried to 
from being calm and cool. "What , wipe off the oil. But Madam Con- I 
can have happened! It's some of way paid little heed to the spoiledI 
that crazy Hagar’s work, I know, carpet, so engr seed was she with 1 
I’ll have her put in the——" But, : what she had heard.I 
whatever the evil was which threat- J "I’m astonished at Margaret s I 
ened Hagar Warren, it was not de- want of discretion," said she, "and I 
fined by words, for at that moment I depended so much upon her, too." 
the indignant lady caught sight of "1 always knew you were deceived 

* 21.5 ‘--11 by her," said Mrs. Jeffrey, still
bending over the oil: "but it wasn’t

Toack throbbed with pain. But the worst 
main of all was to see my poor little 
(Sboy burning with those hasty sores.
- At last I was persuaded by a friend 
across the street to try the Cuticura

Remedies. She gave me some Cuticura
• Ointment — I think the box was about 
- half full—and a piece of Cuticura Soap. 
I followed the directions, bathing [ 
Charlie and putting that nice Ointment { 
-on the sores. Little by little, but so i 
“surely, Charlie and I both got more . 
peace by day and more sleep by night. ; 
The sores sort of dried up and went 
karray, and now Charlie to cured com- 
“pletely.”.
- 44 Yes, that fat little boy by the win­
dow is Charlie, and his skin is as white 
as a snow flake, thanks to the Cuticura 
Remedies. I think everybody should 
know about the Soap and Ointment, 

and if it is going to help other mothers 
with sick babies, go ahead and publish 
what 1 have told you.”

Cuticura Resolvent.liquid and in the form of Chocolate 
Coated Pilis, Cuticura Ointment and Cuticura Soap are 
•d throughout the world. Depots: London, 27 Charters 
Mouse 8q.: Paris. 5 Rue de 1» Paix: Australia.R. Towns Sydney: Boston. 137 Columbus Ave. Potter Drug 
*“hemical Corp.. Sole Proprietors.
3- _» 4 Nor • ■ 211 About the Skin, Scalp and Bar.

Conway became exceedingly impa-_____
tient and disagreeable, complaining of the long settee, 
both of fare and speed, and at length *
came on deck one morning with the Forty Cents Fin
firm belief that something dreadful 
had happened to Maggie! She was 
dangerously sick, she knew, for nev­
er but once before had she been vis­
ited with 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- 
‘sels deck, counting the days as they 
passed, and almost weeping for joy 
when told Boston was in Bight. Im­
mediately after landing, she made 
inquiries 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 

I town, she little dreamed of the 
boxes, bundles, trunks and bags, 
which lined the platform of Hillsdale

Black, Mixed 
Ceylon Green
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an empty bottle, which she instantly 
recognized as having held her very
oldest, choicest wine. "The Lord | for me to say so, for you are blinded 1 
help me!" she cried, "I’ve been rob- j toward that glil. She’s got some !

• “ -21-1-- 41- of the queerest notions, and then t
she’s so high strung. She won’t 

1listen to reason. But 1 did my 
country good service once. 1 went 
up in the dead of the night to take 
down the flag, and I don’t regret it,

bed;" and grasping the bottle 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 Ker breath.

Ci

either, even if it did pitch me to the 
bottom of the stairs and sprained my 
ankle."

"Served you right," Interposed 
Madam Conway, who, 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. Jeffrey there for if not to keep 
them circumspect! But instead of 
doing this, she had undoubtedly en­
couraged them in their folly and 1 
then charged it upon Margaret."

It was in vain that the greatly

?
Robbery was nothing to insult, 

and forgetting entirely the wine, 
she gasped, "Stars and stripes in 
this house! In the house of my 
grandfather, as loyal a subie t as 
King George ever boasted! What can 
Margaret be 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

Cook’s Cotton Root Compound.
Ladies’ Favorite, 

is the only safe, reliable 
regulator on which woman 
can depend ‘in the hour 
and time of need."

Prepared in two degrees of 
strength. No. 1 and No. 2.

0
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 vehicle in which, under 
ordinary circumstances, Madam Con­
way would have scorned to ride, 
was a long, lean, half-witted fellow, 
utterly unfitted for his business. 
Still, he managed quite well until 
they turned into the grassy by-road, 
and Madam Conway saw through the 
darkness the light which Maggie had

No. L-For ordinary cases 
to by far the best dollar 
medicine known. .No. 2—For special cases—10 degrees 

stronger — three dollars per box.
Ladies-ask your druggist for Cook’s 

Cotton Boot Compound. Take no other 
as all pills, mixtures and Imitations are 
dangerous. No. 1 and No. 2 are sold and 
recommended by all druggists in the Do­
minion of Canada. Mailed to any address 
ararecept of de @ Ail. cocanote 1 inadvertently left within the dining-

Windsor, Ont. i room!
1 and No 2 are sold in Chat. There was no longer a shadow of 

No: 1 and E AUG uncertainty; "Margaret was dead,"Mam by all Druggists. I nd 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

cautiously opened her window, which 
overlooked the piazza, and to her 
great dismay had 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, lished rule that a part of every 
Maggie? Will she kill us dead?" teacher’s duty is to be responsible

"Pshaw! no," answered Maggie, for the faults of the pupils, so Ma­
her own courage rising with Theo’s dam Conway now continued to chide 
fears. "She’ll have to scold a Mrs. Jeffrey as the prime mover of 
spell, I suppose, but I can coax everything, until that lady, over- 
her, I know!" I whelmed with the sense of injustice

done her, left the oil and retired to 
her room, saying as she closed the 
door: ‘I was never so injured in all 
mv life—never! To think that after

distressed and astonished lady pro- 
rested her innocence, pleading her 
sleepless nights and lame ankle as 
proofs of having done her duty. Ma­
dam Conway would not listen. 
"Somebody was, of course, to 
blame," and as It is a long-estab-

»»**»•»»»*•»**»*•••*****»****••home. 1 u.u not mean to leave the 
dining-room in such disorder, 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. Jeffrey told you how 
Mr. Warner broke his leg, and was 
brought here. He is a real nice 
young man, and so is Mr. Douglas, 
who tame our to see him. They are 
partners in the firm of Douglas & 
Co., Worcester..

"Henry 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 
Theo emerged into view, with a fea­
ther or two ornamenting her hair 
and herself looking a little uneasy 
and fl ightened.

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

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

‘‘Yes, he did,” said Theo, and 
Maggie cut up your blue satin DO- 
ice for stars, and took one sof your 
fine linen sheets for the foundation."

(To Be. Continued.)
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LODGES. Strictures, no matter where located, are apt to involve the 1 
surrounding structures. If neglected or improperly treated, • urethral stricture will produce distressing 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 • 
ods absolutely safe and harmless. The abnormal stricturetis- 1/ 
are is dissolved and leaves the channel free and clear. All un- • 
Saturai discharges cease, any irritation or burning sensation al ====== 

cure you. YOU CAN PAY WHEN CURED. 3
We Cure Varicocele. Blood end Skin Diseases. - 

Nervous Debility, Strictures, Bladder, Kidney end J 
Urinary Diseases.•

CONSULTATION FREE. Question List For Home • 
Treatment Sent Free. -

SPINNEY

WELLINGTON Lodge, I set the sorrel horse into a canter, 
No. 46, A. F. & A. M, and as the night was dark, and the 
G. R. C., meets on the I road wound round among the trees, 
first Monday of every I it is not at all surprising that Ma- 
month, in the Masonic I dam Conway, with her eye still on 
Hall, Fifth St, at 7.30 I the beacon light, found herself rath- 
p. m. Visiting brethren I er unceremoniously in the midst of a 

heartily welcomed. I brush heap, her good and chattels
ALEX. GREGORY, Sec’y. I rolling promiscuously around her; 

GEORGE MASSEY,’ W. M. I while, lying across a log, her right
========================================================== hand clutching at the bird-cage, and 
-DENTAL | her left grasping the shaggy hide of

 I Lottie, who yelled most furiously. 
1 1 — “ I I was Anna Jeffrey, half blinded with“A. A. HICKS, D. D. E.-Honor gradu- mud and bitterly denouncing Ameri- 
, ate of Philadelphia Dental College Cats drivers and Yankee roads! To 

and Hospital of Oral Surgery, I gather themselves together was not. 
. Philadelphia, Pa., also honor gradu- I an easy matter, but the ten pieces 

inte of Royal College of Dental Sur- I were at last all told, and then, hold- 
wgeons, Toronto. Office, over Turn- 
er’s drug store, 26 Rutherford 
Block. tf

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

what might follow. George Douglas 
and Henry Warner occupied separate 
looms, and their boots were now 
standing outside their doors, ready 
for the chore boy, Jim, who thus 
earned a quarter every day. Stumbl­
ing first upon the pair belonging to 
George Douglas, the lady took them 
up, ejaculating, "Boots! boots! Yee, 
men’s boots, as I’m a living wo­
man! The like was never seen by 
me before in this hall. Another, 
pair!’ she continued, as her eye 
fell on those of Henry Warner. 
"Another pair, and in the best 
chamber, too! What will come 
next?" And setting down her light, 
she wiped the drops of perspiration 
from her face, at the same time 
looking around in some alarm, lest 
the owners of said boots should come

all my trouble, she should charge it 
to me! It will break any heart, I 
know. Where shall I go for comfort 
or rest?"

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

Meantime Madam Conway bad 
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 scandalized lady a 
neck, said: "Forgive me, grandma; 
I've been awake ever since you cams 
arcsmWB men (e

DENTAL.

Deranged Nerves
AND

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

su NRISE—That delicious golden granular cornmeal formush and Johnny cake 
CANARY—For that sweet yellow Johnny cake like mother used to make.

LEGAL.
SMITH, HERBERT D. - County. 

Crown Attorney, Barrister, Solici-I 
tor, eto. Harrison Hall, Chatham.

“THOMAS SCULLARD—Barrister and 
Solicitor, Victoria Block, Chatham, 
Ont. Thomas Scullard. ______I 

a.q. OFLYNN—Barrister, Solicitor,I 
etc.. Conveyancer, Notary Publie.I 
Office, King Street, opposite Mer-I 
chants’ Bank, Chatham, Ont.

HOUSTON, STONE & SOANE—Barris-I 
ters. Solicitors, Conveyancers, No-1 
taries Public, eto. Private funds to 1 
loan at lowest current rates. Of-I 
fice, upstairs in Sheldrick Block,1 
opposite H. Malcolmson’s store. M.I 
Houston, Fred. Stone, W. W. Soane.

NILSON, FIKE & GUNDY—Barris- 
ters. Solicitors of the Supreme

[ Court, Notaries Public, eto. Money | 
to loan on Mortgages, at lowest 
rates. Offices, Fifth Stteet. Mat­
thew Wilson, K. C- W. E. Gundy, 
J. M. Pike.

Weak Spells.
forth.

Just at that, moment Mrs. Jeffrey 
appeared. Alarmed by the unusual 
noise, and fancying the young gentle­
men might be robbing 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 she could find, 
and thus equipped for battle she had 
sallied forth. She was prepared for 
burglars—nay , she would not have 
been disappointed had she found the 
young men busily engaged in remov­
ing the ponderous furniture from 
their rooms, but the tight of Madam 
Conway at that unseasonable hour, 
was wholly unexpected, and in her 
fright she dropped the lamp which 
she had lighted in place of her 
candle, and whi h was broken in 
fragments, deluging the carpet with 
oil, and eliciting a fresh groan from

The Canada Flour Mills Co., Ltd.
CHATHAM, ONTARIO.

Mr.R.H. Sampson’s, Sydney, N.S., 
Advice to all Sufferers from 

Nerve Trouble is
Might isn’t right ; but it is seldom

left.

“GET A BOX OF 00000000900000909090900009

I To Put Your I

1 Horses and Cattle: 
in Condition

STANDARD BANK OF CANADA
A DR. WOOD’S 
.NORWAY PINE 
_SYRUP

CURES
Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, * Pain in the Chest, 

Croup. Hoarseness. Sore Throat.
Asthma, Whooping Cough, Quinsey, and 

all Throat and Lung Troubles.
. It is pleasant to take and is soothing and healing to the lungs. There is 

nothing to equal it for etopping that tickling sensation in the throat, and the 
persistent cough that keeps you awake at night.

Price 25o, at all Dealers.
QUICKEST AND MOST EFFECTIVE,.

ILBURN’S HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO. I 
Branches and agents at all prinoi- 

pal ppints in Canada, U. S. and Great 
Britain. Drafts issued and notes dis- 
counted. Savings Bank Department 
deposits (which may be withdrawn 
vithout delay) received and interest 
llowed thereon at the highest ours 
ent rates,

G. P. SCHOLFIELD, 
Manager Chatham Branch.

HEART AND NERVE 
PILLS.”

He says: “I have been ailing for about 
a year from deranged nerves, and very 
often weak spells would come over me and 
be so bad that I sometimes thought I 
would be unable to survive them. I have 
been treated by doctors and have taken 
numerous preparations but none of them 
helped me in the least. I finally got a box 
of Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills. Before 
taking them I did not feel able to do an 
work, but now I can work as well as ever, 
thanks to one box of your pille. They 
have made a new man of me, and m 
thpari

$ And make your Fens Lay, use 

| Radley’s Condition 
Powders.

I350. Per
09600000000000000000000000

to OUR CUSTOMERS
We have just put in, at great expense, I a WONDERFUL MACHINE, heated by | 
steam, work only passing through the I 
rollers onoe ; the result--WORK 18 I 
ELASTIC, will NOT BREAK,, and will I last much longer than when ironed by I 
the old method, heated by gas, which I “has to pass through the rollers eight I 
timM. 1
P.S.—We have also added e newly I 

invented machine to Iron the edge. of I

Madam Conway.
"Jeffrey! Jeffrey!" she gasped, 

"what have you done?"
‘‘‘Great goodness!” ejaculated Mrs. 

Jeffrey, remembering her adventure 
when once before she left her room 
in the night. "I certainly am the 
most unfortunate of mortals. Catch 
me out of bed again, let what will 
happen;" and turning, she was about 
to leave the hall, when Madam Con- 

way, anxious to know what had 
been done, called her back, saying 
rather indignantly, “I’d like to know 
whose house I am in?"

“A body would suppose ‘twas Miss 
Margaret’s, the way she’s conduct­
ed," answered Mrs. Jeffrey; and Ma- 

Icou”w...

1 BANK OF MONTREAL
OXusas

ESTABLISHED 1817.I have usedLeserrentry
7‘MBs. Wy.J.Fraauzmo, Arthur, Ont.
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rates inSavings Bank Department,
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