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LOVE’S TRIUMPH.Screen Doors 

Screen Windows

Screen Wire

€
A STORY OF LOVE AND WAR.

>-6

BY MARY J. HOLMES,
Author of " Lena Rivers." "Edna Browning,” 

" Tempest and Sunshine,” Etc., Etc.

etc., ch-up—a first-class door with 
Spring Hinges, door pul and nook 81— 
adjustable window screens, each 25c.

Hammocks
Only a few more left. Call and get one 
before they are all gone. Prices re­
duced.

Lawn Mowers
Lawn Hose, Rakes, Sprinkling cans, 
etc., at reduced prices.

Oil Stoves
The celebrated Bine Flame, both single 
and double burner. A

Also Paints
Oils, Varnishes, "Glass and General 
Hardware.

Mothers. we call your attention to your |Miss Rose Creenwood, 165 Orange St., Fell River, Mass , writesi
** For three years 1 was a greet suffever from female weak- 

ness, was constipated and had back and side aches nearly all the 
time. I was awfully nervous. The doctors cost me lots of 
money, but they could not help me. Dr. Coderre’s Red Pills, 
together with the Purgative Tablets have cured ma

Dr. Coderre s Red Pills are not only good 
tor young ladies, they are good for old ladies

edaughters who are going to school. If they are 
weak, if they feel tired, if they have no ambition 
to study look out for them. It is only a matter 
of time until you have to take them out of school.| 
Your own experience should teach you what we

cencate boy, who. next day, wane see 
hunt tor the runaway went on among 
the mountains, tried to entertain Will 
Mather by telling him of hie old home 
in North Carolina, and how happy they 
were there before the war came and 
took his father away.

“I don't see it in the light Uncle Paul 
and sister do,” Charlie said. "I don’t 

* want them to catch and torment the 
prisoners, or murder folks who don't 
think as they do: but I do want our 
aide to succeed, and when 1 hear of a 
victory. I say, ‘Hurrah for the Confed- 
eracy! I can’t help it when 1 think of 
father, who was killed by the Yankees, 
and all the trouble the war has brought. 
I'm willing to work like a dog for the 
refugees and prisoners, and I’d sooner 
die than betray one, but if I was a 
man, I'd join Mr. Davis’s army sure."

The pale face of the boy was flush- 
ed all over, and his dark eyes burned 
with Southern fire as he frankly avow­
ed his sentiments, and Will Mather 
could not repress a smile at this noble 
specimen of a Southern rebel.

"I like you, my boy. for your frank- 
ness,” he said, and when the war is 
over I shall have to send for you to 
come North and be cured of your tree- 
eox"

"It is not treason,’ and , the boy 
stamped his girlish foot. “It is not 
treason any more than the views held 
by the Revolutionary soldiers. Didn’t 
the colonies secede from England, and 
does anybody call Washington a trai­
tor now? I tell you it is success which 

. decides the nature of the thing. If we 
succeed, future historians will speak of 
us as patriots, 86 a persecuted people, 
who gave our lives in defence of our 
homes and firesides."

“You won't succeed, my poor boy. 
The Confederacy is gasping its last 
breath. You will be conquered at the 
last, and then what have you gained?"

"Nothing—nothing but ruin!" end 
the tears poured over the white face 
of this defender of Southern rights.

Soon recovering himself, however, be 
exclaimed, proudly;

"We may be conquered, but not sub- 
jugated. You can’t do that with all 
your countless hordes of men, and your 
millions of money. The North can nev- 
er subjugate the South- We may lay 
down our arms because we have no 
other alternative, but we shall still 
think the same, and feel the same as 
we do now." -.

Here was a curious study for Will 
Mather, who was surprised to find such 
maturity of thought and so strong de­
termination in one so young and frail.

“No wonder it is hard to conquer a 
people composed of such elements," he 
thought, and he was about to continue 
the conversation when he was startled 
by a loud blast from a horn among the 
hills.

“They’ve caught some one. They al­
ways do that as a kind of exultation." 
the boy exclaimed, wringing his hands, 
and evincing as much distress as he 
had heretofore shown bitterness against 
the opposing party.

It was a poor refugee from a neigh­
boring county, whom, in spite of Paul 
Haverill’s precautions, they had found 
in a hollow tree;and whom they brought

refer to. You should not leave your daughters 
to their own ignorance, for they will rarely die 
on your hands or be invalids for years and a 
burden to you. But if you take proper care of 
them, they will come forth from girlhood to 
womanhood, healthy, strong and _ 
cheerful. Is it not your greatest
ambition to have them so ? At ente 
the first symptoms make them 89 - X 
take Dr. Coderre’s Red Pills, V_ 
and then you need tear nothing, e a 
as they will come out of that pe- M 8. 
riod as fresh and healthy as you
wish to have them. This is true; 1- 
before going any further, get 1-7 
the proof of what we tell you. XV
We do not fear, for, just as sure 4 - 
as there is a sun. Dr. Coderre’s
Red Pills will do for your nr. * 
daughters what they have done 419.

and married women as well. They are not 
intended for any bad purpose and married 
women can take them under any conditions. 
They cure all diseases peculiar to women. 
They are not a cure all. They are not to be 
zs compared with oldfashionedera. liquid remedies advertised torpr. cure everything. This greattone) specialty for woman’s diseasesSage should be given the preference- tears in all cases. If you have beensuffering for years, we wish s you would write out doctor 

fees. specialists, or go and see 
uthem at their offices. They 

, suet will give you advice by mail seer or at the office, absolutely 
A free. Their success in treat- 
Iing women’s diseases is 

AV wonderful. It is well worth
9 * your while to consult them

It was as elegantly, furnished as his 
own sleeping apartment at home, but it 
bore unmistakable marks of taste and 
refinement; while the air of pure gen- 
tie womanhood which pervaded it 
brought Rose very vividly before him.

“This is my niece’s room, Maude de 
Vere,” Mr. Haverhill explained, when 
they were alone, and Will was drying 
himself before the fire, kindled by the 
weman who bad admitted them, and 
who, Will saw, was a mulatto. "My 
niece is not at home now," he contin­
ued- "She is in South Carolina; has 
been gone several months on a visit to 
old Judge Tunbridge, her mother's un­
cle. I’m her mother's brother, and she 
and the boy Charlie have lived with 
me since the first year of the war. 
Their father was Captain de Vere, from 
.North Carolina, and was killed at the 

first Bull Run. Nelly, their mother, 
never held up her head after that. I 
was with her when she died, and 
brought the children home. Maude is 
twenty now and Charlie fourteen, ! 
am their guardian. Maude is Union, 
Charlie Secesh, bnt safe. They have a 
greet deal of property here and there, 
though how it will come through the 
war, the Lord only knows."

Will was glad to see that his boat 
was inclined to talk on without wait­
ing for answers, and he kept quiet, 
while Mr. Haverill continued:

“I dare say you wonder to find a chap 
like me among people who are so bit­
ter against you Yankees, and I some- 
times wonder at myself. I am South 
Carolina born, and ought to be foremost 
in the rebellion; but hanged if I can 
see that it is right. Why, I might as 
well set up a government of my own, 
here on the Oak Plantation, and refuse 
to come under any civilized laws. Mind, 
though, I don’t think the South all 
wrong,—not a bit of it. The North did 
bully as. and the election of Mr. Lia- 
coin was particularly obnoxious to the 
majority here, but we bad no right to 
secede, and you did your duty trying to 
drive us back. For a spell I kept quiet, 
—didn’t take either side; or, if I did, I 
wanted the South to beat, as all my in- 
terests are here. But when our folks 
got to abusing their prisoners so shame­
fully, and told so many lies by way of 
deceiving us fellows who live among the 
hills and only get the news once or 
twice a week, I changed my politico, 
and after the day when I found one of 
my neighbors, and the best man that 
ever breathed, too. hung to a tree like 
a dog, with the word ‘Abolitionist’ pin­
ned to his coat. I made a vow that 
every energy I had should be given to 
caring for and helping Just such wretch­
es as you, and if I’ve helped one I've 
helped a thousand. Why at least a hun- 
dred hare slept in this very room.— 
Maude’s room, for, as I told you. She 
Is Union to the backbone, and led one 
chap across the mountain herself. She 
is a regular Di Vernon, and is not 
afraid of the very de'il. When she went 
away, she bade me put them here, as 
the room least liable to suspicion. To 
the folks around me I am the roughest 
kind of a Secessionist, and I suppose 
nobody can beat me swearing about the 
Yankees, just to hoodwink 'em, you 
know. I suppose that’s wrong; toy wife 
would say so: she was a saint when she 
was here,—she is an angel now. She 

died five years ago,—before the war 
broke out; and Lois, the woman you 
saw, has been my housekeeper since I 
shouldn’t like the North to take her 
from me. They tried it once,—when a 
squad of ’em ransacked my house,—and 
I was sick in bed. Maude threatened 
to blow their brains out; and, sir, she 
would hive done it, too, if the scamps 
hadn’t let Lois alone..

"I don’t agree with your folks on the 
nigger question, though none of mine 
has run away since the Proclamation, 
which I did not like. They know, too, 
they are free, or will be when the Yan­
kees come, for 1 took pains to tell them, 
end gave them liberty to cut stick for 
the Federal lines as soon as they pleas- 
ed; but they stayed, and great help I 
find them ’in the business I’m carrying 
OB. They are constantly on the look­
out for runaways or refugees, end ere 
quite as good as bloodhounds to scent 
one. They told me about you, and I 
watched and saw you go into that cave, 
which is on my land, and which few 
know about, or it they do they find it a 
springhole, and never dream that any­
body can hide in there. Somebody else 
must have seen you, too, tor word came 
that a man was hiding in the moun­
tains, and as the acknowledged leader 
of as hard a set as ever hunted * 
Yankee, 1 went with 'em to find you. 
and carried in my pocket that bacon 
and cornbread which I managed to 
drop into the cave when I sat with my 
back against it. I knew you must be 
hungry, and it might be some time be­
fore I could come to your aid. We did­
n't find the chap; but to-morrow they'll 
be at it again, and so, while I help 'em 
hunt for a men about your build, you 
will stay in the room in Lois’s chargs. 
Maude has a good many gimeracks 
here, such as books and things, which 
may amuse you. She is coming home 
by-and-bye. The house is very differ­
ent then- Ton ought to see Maude. 
We are very proud of her. That's her 
picture, only not half so good-looking, 
and he pointed to a small oil painting 
hanging above, the mantel.

It was a splendid head, and the glossy 
black hair bound about It in heavy 
briids gave it a still more regal look. 
The eyes, too. were black, but very soft 
and gentle in their expression, though 
er teething about them gave the impres- 
ston that they might bash and blaze 
brilliantly under excitement. It was a 
beautiful face, and Will did not won­
der that his host was proud of his niece 
—prouder even than of the pale-faced,

King, Cunningham 6 Drew
King Street, (*b"thAm

John McConnell
GOLDENSTAR
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for so many others. To prove
if you are sick. Send us your 

name on a postal card and we will mail you 
free, our doctor’s book for Pale and Weak Wo­
men. Constipated women should not depend 
upon Dr. Coderre’s Red Pills to cure that 
trouble, for the pills are not purgative. 
Women who suffer thus, should take Dr. Co- 
derre’s Purgative Tablets together with the 
Red Pills. These two remedies have a wonder- 
ful effect upon the system. The Tablets sell 
at a5C. a box and the Red Pilis at me a box or 
six boxes for $2.50. You should read care- 
fully the directions around each box of pills and 
follow them strictly. Our pills are for sale, by 
all first class druggists. Be ware of I* nitati IIs.

Address all correspondence to 
THE FRANCO AMERICAN CHEMICAL CO 

Al

the truth of our statements we
give you the names and addresses of the follow- 
ing ladies to whom you can write:
Mere, teabet. Wes: Main Street, Chickopee Falls. Mase, writes:

“I had to take my daughter Lilly from school, the used » 
faint with the least fatigue. She was not developed for her age. 
She is now 15. My physician encouraged me to give her Dr. 
Coderre’s Red Pills. She has not been sick since she took the 
first box. She is now strong and has a good appetite. Sheis 
regular r and the symptoms have disappeared."

Mies Fay Jewel, Box 853. Sherbrooke, Quo, writes: _ .
1 have not been well since 1 was 14 years of age. Sometimes 

I thought I would die. My periods sometimes would come twice 
a month. I only used Dr. Coderre’s Red Pills once when I 
that they were helping the My heart ached terribly and 
very nervous. I could not dress without fainting, Ever, 
I ate, gathered like a ball in my stomach. I had to have ■ 
cut on account of my headaches. I was pale and this, 
weak that my limbs would tremble under me. It is Dr. Ox 
Red Pilis alone that have cured me."

Mise Maude Slater. 167 Cedar Grove St.. New Bedford: Mass.: .
* I have been sick to bed and I was so weak that I dould not 

even rest my hands. The doctor though that > was in consgrip- 
tion. I coughed and had pains everywhere. It a surprising 

what good Dr. Coderre’s Bad Pille have done the.
appetite is good. I sleep well and feel rested fothe horning. 
Ican do al my work without getting tired.

a

The McConnell’s Special Sale, 7 a. 
m., till 11.30 p. m. 1

CUT RATE PRICE.

Fruit jars for the day at low prices 
considering the great rise, ii

A cut of five per cent on all teas for 
the day. liiii

Ginger Snaps, Sc per, 1b,

Sardines, 5c. per can. Ft (

Salmon, 10c. per can. , ■ .
Lemon biscuits, 9c. per lb. 1

Coffee, 14c. per 1b. (

1 lb. can B. Powder, 12c each.

We have a special price for dishes 
for the day. It will pay anyone look­
ing for a dinner set, tea set, chamber 
set, china or classware, to get our 
prices before buying. Remember, 
money saved is money gained.

Phone 190. Park St., East
Goods Delivered

For care uy v n Gunn & Co. Chatham.
more dead than ante down to the Dak 
Plantation, amid vociferous cries of 
"Tar and feather him!" "Hang him to 
a sour-apple tree!" "Give him a taste 
of the halter!" “Make him an example 
to all other sneaking Yankee sympath- 
izers!"

With his face as white as marble, 
and his lips set firmly together, Paul 
Haverill stood in the midst of the noisy 
group, which he tried to quiet.

“Let us try him by jury," he said, 
and something in his voice reassured 
the frightened, haggard wretch, who 
bad seen his house burned down and 
his son shot before his very eyes, and of 
course expected no mercy.

The trial by jury proved popular, and 
then Paul Haverill suggested that a 
judge be chosen in the person of some 
one who had lost a near friend in the 
war, and was of cotirse competent to 
mete out full justice to the criminal— 
“Charlie, for instance," and his eye 
fell on the boy. who had joined the 
crowd and was standing close by the

-FOR Tt 

4Threshers l

and Mill
Supplies

GO TO GEO. STEPHENS & CO.
4

Lardine Oil in 5 gal. lots, per gal. 30cGERHARD
HEINTZMAN

Cylinder Oil. per gal. - 60c

Pianos
The boy caught his uncle’sprisoner.

and exclaimed:meaning at once.

Black Oil by the barrel or gallon."Yes, let me be the judge. My father 
was killed at Bull Run. My mother 
died of grief. Surely I may decide."

Charlie de Vere was a favorite with 
the men. who knew how staunch a 
Confederate he was, and, waiving the 
trial for want of time, they said:

“Charlie shall decide whether we 
bang, drown, whip or tar and feather 
the prisoner at the bar."

Then, with far more energy and fire 
than had characterized his vindication 
of the South, Charlie de Vere pleaded 
for the criminal, that they should let 
him go. “Just this once, for father’s 
sake, and mine, and Maude’s," be said: 
and, at the mention of Maude, the dark 
brows began to clear, and the scowling 
faces grew more lenient in their expres- 
sion, for Maude de Vere was worship­
ped by the rough men of the mountains, 
who, though they knew her sympathies 
were on the Union side, made an excep­
tion to her favor, and held her person 
and opinions sacred. For her sake, they 
would let their captive go, giving him 
warning to leave the neighborhood at 
once, non let himself be seen again to 
their midst while the war lasted.

And thus it chanced that Will Ma­
ther had a companion in his wander­
ings, which were renewed the following 
day; the boy Charlie acting as guide 
through the most dangerous part of the 
way, and at last bidding him good-bye, 
with tears in his eyes, he said:

“I hope you won’t be caught; but I 
don't know, the woods are full of our 
soldiers. Travel at night, and hide 
through the day. Trust no one, but the 
negroes; and if you are captured, ask 
for mercy in sister’s name Everybody 
knows Maude de Vere."

CHAPTER XXVIII..

It was the night of the third of July, 
the anniversary, as she supposed of her 
husband’s death, and Rose was sitting 
up unusually late. ′ She could not sleep 
fos thinking of one year ago, and the 
white-faced man who lay upon the bat- 
tle-field with the rain falling upon him.

It was a clear starlight night, and she 
leaned many times from her open win­
dow and looked up at the kindly eyes 
keeping watch above her But she did 
not see the figure coming down the 
street and up the walk to their own 
door: the figure of a worn-out soldier, 
who from the prison at Salisbury had 
escaped to Tennessee, and had come 
from thence straight on until the mid- 
night train dropped him at the Rock- 
land station.

To be Continued.

How long we live, not years, but ac- 
tions tell.

Canada’s Greatest Pianofortes- Send 
• for Catalogues and Prices.

B. J. WALKER
62 Ouellette Ave.
. WINDSOR

Tallow, Rivets, Babbit Metal, Pullys all 
sizes. Lacing, Belting, both leather and rub­

ber, all sizes. Lowest prices in the city.

4

Bitt BOARD

WE KEEP OPEN UNTIL NINE O’CLOCK 
EVERY EVENING.

SUPPRISEs/e 18 0 • 9 • 
TIME MA 

FVFRWis a large part of a

Busy Man’s Capital
;—THE—

LONG DISTANCE TELEPHONE
SAVES TIME......................

FACILITATES BUSINESS 
SECURES TRADE . . .

while the other man waits to slower methods.
Have you a Long Distance 
equipment in your Office?

e-e-se-e-e a e • a 8 e 0 • a a •

Geo. Stephens & CO.WHI
TDC For a SUMMERf CRUISE take the

"MACKINAC
The Greatest Perfection yet 

attained in Boat Construction; 
F Luxurious Equipment, Artistic 

Furnishing, .. Decoration and 
Efficient Service....

COAST LINE • 
NEW STEEL 

PASSENGER 1 
STEAMERS. - 

SPEED, COMFORT 
on __ AND SAFETY. €

e
That Snowy Whiteness 

can come to your linens and 
cottons only by the use of 
SURPRISE Soap which has 
peculiar and remarkable qual- 
ities for washing clothes.
SURPRISE is a pure hard Soap.

.,

(

Io DETROIT, MACKINAC, GEORGIAN BAY, PETOSKEY, CHICAGO 
- No other Line offers a Panorama of 460 miles of equal variety and interest.

Four Trips per Week Between

Toledo, Detroit and Mackinac
PETOSKEY, 1 E50025 MARQUETEE
LOW RATES to Picturesque Mackinne and 

Return, including Meals and Berths. Approz- 
imate Cost free Cleveland, $90.50, from 
Toledo, $17.25; from Detroit, 814.75

Day and Night Service Between 

DETROIT AND CLEVELAND 
Bera 61.80, Bel Matercm, on.ss
.Connections are made at Cleveland with 
Earliest Trains for all points East. South 
and Southwest, and at Detroit 1er all points 
North and Northwest.

Sunday Trips June, July, August, 
September and October Only.

Ice Cream
Every Day and 
Night Between

Cleveland, 
Put-in-Bay 
and Toledo.ST. CROIX SOAP MFC, CO.

St. Stephen, N.B.

and Cream Soda NIC Send •• ■ for Illustrated Pamphlet. Address, Dotmit I flouplond Ine 0n Be LAN A. A. SCHANTZ, G.P. A., DETROIT, MICH. UdllUilaulcItMIu RÜI.UÜ. .2159 .#

(

Chatham’s Millinery StoreDAILY DELIVERY
BEST QUALITY
FAIR PRICE

Corrie’s
Wm. Somerville

PHONE 36. Next Standard Bank, Special Bargains#

Bread.Bgh size
Trimmed Hats for 50c, $1.00, $1.25 and $1.98, worth 

from $1.00 to $5 00.

Sailors for 20c, 25c, 29c, 39c and 49c.

You Can Wish
F r nothing handsomer and cheaper 

in fact, including all good qualities that are 
desirable in footwear than the PRINCESS 
$3 00 SHOE, in fact it is as stylish as any 
$4.00 show in the market.

—AT THE —

SIGN OF THE BIG CLOCK 
*. A. JORDAN

i
Corrie’s

DAILY DELIVERY
BEST QUALITY

BEFT PAICEi C. A. COOKSLEY, Opp. Market(

Ask for Minard’s and take no other.

■
»

I
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