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6 baby’s throat, and by tue way net 

breast beared she was either very 
much frightened or very sorry.

" I wish you had the help of any one 
else,’ said she. ‘Babies perish in my 
arms and wither at my breast. I can­
not touch it, much as I yearn to. But 
let me see Its face. Perhaps 1 can tell 
you what is the matter with it.’

"I showed her the baby’s face, and 
she bent over it, trembling very much.

Etatete
M The Mystery of Agatha Webb. J
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By Anna Katharine Green.

Author of The Leavenworth Ceae," "Lost Man’s Lane,” "Hand and Rins,” Etc., Ete. cd
Life's path is beset 
with many terrors 
this time of year. 

La Grippe, colds, persistent hack­
ing coughs, sore throat, headaches 
and streaming eyes and nose indi­
cate that the germs of disease are 
attacking the system. The system 
must be strengthened to throw off 
these dangerous illnesses.

- Powley’s Liquified

OZONE

♦ almost as much indeed a* myself.
22 "‘It’s very sick,’ she said, ‘but if you

♦ will use the remedies I advise 1 think 
< > < > you can save It.’ And she told me 
•.1 what to do and helped me all she could. 
.2 but she did not lay a finger on the lit- 

tle darling, though from the way she 
watched -It 1 saw that her heart was 
set on bls getting better. And he did.

Copyright, 1900, by Anna Katharine Green.'

storied cottage on theIn a little oneto win one or ner glorious name». 1*0 
of us, John and Jacob Zabel, have lived 
bachelors for her sake to this very day, 
but I hadn't courage enough for that 
1 married and”— Something between 
a sigh and a chuckle filled out the sen­
tence.

“What made Philemon carry off the 
prize? His good looks?"

"Yes, or his good luck. It wasn’t 
bls snap, of that you may be sure. 
James Zabel had the snap, and he was 
her first choice, too, but be got Into 
some difficulty. I never knew just 
what it was, but It was regarded as se­
rious at the time, and that match was 
broken off. Afterward she married 
Philemon. You see. 1 was out of it 
altogether, had never been in it per­
haps. but there were three good years 
of my life in which 1 thought of little 
else than Agatha. I admired her spirit, 
you see. There was something more 
taking in her rays than in her beauty, 
wonderful as that was. She ruled ns 
with a rod of iron, and yet we wor­
shiped her. 1 have wondered to see 
her so meek of late. I never thought 
she would be satisfied with a brick 
floored cottage and a husband of fail­
ing wits. But no one,, to my knowl­
edge, has ever heard a complaint from 
her lips, and the dignity of her afflict­
ed wifehood has far transcended the 
haughtiness of those days when she 
had but to smile to have all the youth

,of Porchester at her feet.”
“I suppose it was the loss of so many 

children that reconciled her to a quiet 
life. A woman cannot close the eyes of 
six children. one after the other, with­
out some modification taking place In 
her character.”

“Yes, she and Philemon have been 
unfortunate, but she was a splendid 
looking girl, boys. I, never see such 
grand looking women now.'

with their native town. They had left 
behind them six small graves in Port- 
cbester churchyard, but though evi­
dences of their affliction were always 
to be seen In the countenances of ei­
ther they had entered with so much 
purpose Into the life of their adopted 
town that they had become persons of 
note there till Philemon's health began 
to fall, when Agatha quit all outside 
work and devoted herself exclusively 
to him. Of her character and winsome 
personality we can gather some idea 
from the various conversations carried 
on that day from Porchester green to 
the shipyards In Sutherlandtown.

In Deacon Brainerd's cottage the dis­
cussion was concerning Agatha’s lack 
of vanity, a virtue not very common at 
that time among the women of this 
busy seaport.

“For a woman so handsome," the 
good deacon was saying, “and I think I 
can safely call her the finest featured 
woman who ever trod these streets, she 
showed as little Interest in dress as 
any one I ever saw. Calico at home 
and calico at church, yet she looked as 
much of a lady in her dark sprigged 
gowns as Mrs. Webster In her silks or 
Mrs. Parsons in her $1,000 sealskin."

As this was a topic within the scope 
of his eldest daughter's intelligence 
she at once spoke up: "I never thought 
she needed to dress so plainly. I don't 
believe in such a show of poverty my­
self. If one is too poor to go decent, all 
right; but they say she bad more mon­
ey than most any one in town. 1 won­
der who is going to get the benefit of 
it?"

"Why, Philemon of course. That 1s, 
as long as be lives. He doubtless bad 
the making of it."

“Is it true that he's gone clean out of 
his head since her death ? Interposed 
a neighbor who bad happened in.

“So they say. 1 believe Widow Jones 
has taken him into her house."

“Do you think," asked a second 
daughter, with becoming hesitation, 
“that be had anything to do with her 
death? Some of the neighbors say be 
struck her while in one of his crazy 
fits, while others declare she was killed 
by some stranger equally old and al­
most as Infirm."
"We won’t discuss the subject," ob­

jected the deacon. “Time will show 
who robbed us of the greatest hearted 
and most capable woman in these 
parts.”

“And will time show who killed Bat- 
sy?" It was a morsel of a girl who 
spoke; the least one of the family, but 
the brightest "I’m sorey tor Batsy, 
she always gave me cookies when I 
went to see Mrs. Webb."

"Batsy was a good girl for a Swede." 
allowed the deacon's wife, who bad not 
spoken till now. "When she first came 
Into town on the spars of that wrecked 
ship we all remember, there was some 
struggle between Agatha and me as to 
which of us should have her. But I 
didn’t like the task of teaching her the 
name of every pot and pan she had to 
use in the kitchen, so I gave her up to 
Agatha. And ft was fortunate I did. 
for I’ve never been able to understand 
her talk to this day.”

“I could talk with her right well." 
lisped the little one. “She never called 
things by their Swedish names unless 
she was worried, and I never worried 
her."

“I wonder if she would have wor­
shiped the ground under your feet, as 
she did that under Agatha?”’asked 
the deacon, eying his wife with just 
the suspicion of a malicious twinkle in 
his eye...

“I am not the greatest hearted and 
most capable woman in town,” retort­
ed his wife, clicking her needles as she 
went on knitting.

In Mr. Sprague’s bouse on the oppo­
site side of the road Squire Fisher 
was relating some old tales of bygone 
Porchester days. "I knew Agatha 
when she was a girl," be avowed. "She 
had the grandest manners and the 
most enchanting smile of any rich or 

opoor man’s daughter between the coast 
and Springfield. She did not dress in 
calico then. She wore the gayest 
clothes her father could buy her, and 
old Jacob was not without means to 
make his daughter the leading figure in 
town. How we young fellows did 
adore her. and what lengths we went

nursing a babyhillside a woman was
In an hour be was sleeping peacefully, 
and the terrible weight was gone from 
my heart and from bers. When the 
storm stopped and she could leave the 
house. She gave me a kiss, but the look 
she gave him meant more than kisses. 
God must have forgotten her goodness 
to me that night when he let her die 
so pitiable a death.”

At the minister’s house they were 
commenting upon the look of serenity 
observable in her dead face.

"I hare known her for 30 years," 
her pastor declared, “and never before 
have 1 seen her wear a look of real 
peace. It is wonderful, considering the 
circumstances. Do you think she was 
so weary of her life’s long struggle that 
she balled any release from it, even 
that of violence?”

A young man, a lawyer visiting them 
from New York, was the only one to 
answer.

"I never saw the woman you are 
talking about,” said he, "and know 
nothing of the circumstances of her 
death beyond what you have told me. 
But from the very incongruity between 
her expression and the violent nature 
of her death I argue that there are 
depths to this crime which have not 
yet been sounded."

"What depths? It is a simple case 
of murder, followed by theft To be 
sure, we do not yet know the criminal, 
but money was bls motive. That Is 
clear enough.”

“Are you ready to wager that that is 
all there Is to it?"

That was a startling proposition to 
the minister.

“You forget my cloth,” said he.
The young man smiled. "That is 

true. Pardon me. I was only anxious

Pure

Fragrant

time of Agathaand talking at the same
Webb.

“I shall never forget the night my 
first baby fell sick,” she faltered. 1 
was just out of bed myself, and, hav­
ing no nearer neighbors then than 
now, I was all alone on the hillside, 
Alec being at sea. I was too young to 
know much about sickness, but some­
thing told me that I must have help be­
fore morning or my baby would die. 
Though I could just walk across the 
floor, I threw a shawl around me, took 
my baby in my arms and opened the 
door. A blinding gust of rain blew 
in. A terrible storm was raging, and 
I had not noticed it, I was so taken 
up with the child.

“I could not face that gale. Indeed, 
I was so weak I fell on my knees as It 
struck me and became dripping wet 
before I could drag myself inside. The 
baby began to moan, and everything 
was turning dark before me when I 
heard a strong, sweet voice cry out in 
the roadway:

“‘Is there room in this bouse for me 
till the storm has blown by? I cannot 
see my way down the hillside.’

“With a bursting heart I looked up. 
A woman was standing in the door- 
way, with the look of an angel in her 
eyes. I did not know her. but her face 
was one to bring comfort to the sad­
dest heart Holding up my baby I 
cried;
' * ‘My baby is dying. I tried to go for 
the doctor, but my knees bent under 
me. Help me, as you are a mother- 
I’-

“I must have fallen again, for the 
next thing I remember I was lying by • 
the hearth, looking up into her face 
which was bending over me. She was 
—kite sa the rag a had tied about my
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The "Albert"

Baby’s Own 
Soap

I» specially recommended by many 
family physicians, for nursery use.

Beware of imitations, some of which are 
dangerous and may cause skin troubles.

ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mfrs.

will give you oxygen in concen­
trated form to build up the body 
and destroy the germ life. Neglect 
these first symptoms and you may 
die. Powley’s Liquified Ozone 
will cure you at any stage of your 
sickness. Take Ozone and live.

A Household Remedy.
I feel I ought to say to you I owe largely my 

present health to your Oxone. I had la 
grippe several tiroes, which left roe in a very bed 
condition. I felt that I was an old roan, though 
young in years. I could not walk far at a time, 
nor could I eat or sleep. In fact I felt all my 
powers as a roan materially weakened. Was ad­
vised by a friend to try Oxone. I am pleased to 

ay that in a short £us I was my former self again. Your remedy seems to have the 
power to drive out of the system all traces of disease. I found it toned up my blood 
and stomach splendidly. Wishing you# remedy could be used in every family; I am, 
yours very truly—(Signed)—R. S. Thompson, Corner Terauley and Elm .U.SToronto. 

... I Joutned Oxone is St a large size, 50c small size, at druggists. Or 
Pronk the laboratories of the ozone ^ or Toronto, Limited, * Colborne 
street. Toronto . _________________ _______
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Mayorality
To the Electorate of the 

City of Chatham

Ladles and gentlemen:
1 am a candidate for mayor 

for 1901, and I respectfully ask 
for your vote and influence.

Faithfully yours, 
W. E. McKEOUGH

Chatham, Oat, 19 b Nov,1900

’ALDERMEN.
To the Electors of This City.
Ladies and Gentlemen:

I am a candidate for alderman for 
this city for the year 1901, your votes 
and influence are respectfully solicited.

Wishing you all the compliments or 
the secon, I remain

- DAVID A. HUTCHISON.

To the Electors of the City of 
Chatham

Ladles and Gentlemen:
I am a candidate for re-election as 

alderman for the incoming year, and 
if my past record meets with your ap- 
proval, I shall be glad to have your 
vote and influence.2 W. S. MARSHALL.

To the electors of the city of Chat’ 
ham

"Ladies and Gentlemen :
At the request of a number of citi- 

zzens .1 have been induced to offer my- 
myself as a candidate for alderman 

r for 1901. Your vote and influence I re- 
spectfully solicit. Ill
T Yours truly, (

, , .JOHN WADDELL,

hisatookFrom the Gardens of the Finest 
Tea Producing Country in the World - Sterling Silver Novelties 

All at 35c Each

estman X W V A X A CVX A Bros.
Tea, same flavor as Japan, butCeylon Green Big Hardware and Implement House

CHATHAM.

b ein absolutely pure is much more healthful 
to use. It will displace Japan tea just as 
"SALADA" black tea is displacin all other

“Is there room in the house for met" 
to show bow strong my conviction was 
against any such easy explanation of a 
crime marked by sued contradictory 
features."

Two children on the Porchester road 
were exchanging boyish confidences.

"Do you know what I think about 
it?” asked one,

"Naw. How should I?"
"Wall, I think old Mrs. Webb got the 

likes of what she sent. Don't you know 
she had six children once and that she 
killed every one of them?"

"Killed ’em. she ?"
"Yes, I heard her tel! granny onct 

all about It. She said there was a 
blight on her bouse. I don't know what 
that is, but I guess it’s something big 
and heavy, and that It fell on every one 
of her children ae fast aa they came 
and killed ’em.”

“Then I’m glad I ben’t her child.”

"Soutenir" superiorityGrain Merchant.
Iblack teas.Dec. 121st, 3900. t I

To the Electors of Chatham.
Ladies and Gentlemen :

At the urgent request of several re- 
presentative citizens, I have consent- 
ed to offer myself as a candidate tor 

alderman for 1901.
I would like your support.

Yours, W. F. SMITH, 
td Barrister.

To the Electors of the City of 
Chatham

“Ladies and Gentlemen:
It is my intention to again offer my 

services as Alderman tor 1901.
I trust that my record as alderman 

during 1896 and 1897, and as chairman 
of the finance committee in the latter 
year is such aa to entitle me to your 
confidence. It elected, I will, as be- 
fore, strive to look after the city’s 
interests to this best of my ability, 
and I respectfully solicit your sup-

is so apparent that it takes 
mighty little talk to convince. 
And is it any wonder that the 
• Souvenir ” (with its Aerated 
Oven idea) should be made the 
standard for quality from what­
ever point one may choose to 
view it? Merit will get to the 
top—and “ Souvenir” popularity 
proves it. The best by test and 
comparison ; most economical— 
most durable— best appointed— 
most perfect cooker and.
baker—handsomely fitted 
for general good service 2 
without a fault.

Will you take time to 
examine the ’’Souvenir”? - 
Sold everywhere — and one 
will last a lifetime.

Take...BOOT & SHOE 

WORKERS UNION. Your Soiled Linen 
To The

Parisian Steam Laundry 
Oo.

And get the best work in the city.
Work called for and delivered.
TELEPHONE 20a

STAMPUNION

Factory N. 68

REGISTERED
To be Continued.

A Bull by Lord Russell.
"The late lamented Lord Chief Justice 

Russell had, I believe, little In his accent 
to indicate that he was born on the other 
side of the St. George's channel,” says s 
correspondent, “but now and then, like 
all his countrymen, he would betray his 
nationality by perpetrating what is called 
a bull. I remember, a good many years 
ago, 1 was at s political meeting at Bal- 
ham. It was in 1880 or thereabouts, 
when coercion was the burning question. 
Lord (then Sir Charles) Russell made an 
impassioned speech in favor of liberty, in 
the course of which he said:

" ‘Ladies and gentlemen, if the govern­
ment coercion bill is carried no man in 
Ireland will be able to speak upon poli­
tics unless be is born deaf and dumb.’

"Curiously enough, nobody laughed. 
Every one seemed so overawed by th# 
eloquence of the speaker that the bull to 
all appearance passed unnoticed, a testi­
mony surely to Lord Russell’s power as 
an orator.”— London News.

sport. Yours faithfully.
S. B. ARNOLD. Ast,

SmashBOHOOL TRUSTEE___
To the Electors of Ward No.2 
Ladies and Gentlemen:

T am again a candidate for the of- 
fee of School Trustee. Year vote end 
influence is respectfully solicited. 

R. M. PAXTON.

Local Agents 
CHATHAMGEO. STEPHENS &-CO.

The Gurney-Tilden Co., Limited, Hamilton
Wholesale Branches: Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg

Not in ‘hRISTMAS CHINA,

PAL ANdGlASSWARE,

DINNER SETS,

HAMBER SETS

AND LAMPS

the goods 
but in/To the Electors of Harwich and 

Blenheim.
Ladies and Gentlemen:

At the request of s large number of the 
tore 1 have again consented to be e can- 
didate for the office of county councillor. 
Your vote and influence would be thankfully 
received and, if elected, I promise you to 
faithfully discharge the duties of said office. 
My past record is the best guarantee of good 
workin the future JOHN VESTER.

To the Electors of the Township 
of Harwich

SUGAR CURED

MAMS and 
BREAKFAST BACON 

12% a Pound
At the Pork Packing House

F. Chaplin valants*

Christmas Cake
Orders should be placed early- 
Christmas is but a few weeks away, 
and this season we will double last 
year’s sales. First, because our cus­
tomers last year were delighted, and - 
found our Cake as good, in fact bet­
ter, than represented. Secondly, be- 
cause we bought oar fruit largely at 
inside figures before the last tremen- 
dous jump in prices, enabling us to

I sell at last year’s price, 25e per lb.

Somerville’s
NEXT STANDARD BANK, CHATHAM

‘Phone 36.

the prices 
of ourCustom 

Tailoring 2.1

They are going fast._ 
We had to send a SECOND ORDER for

Cleopatra and Her Pearl, 
It is said that Cleopatra made a ban­

quet for Antony, the costliness of which 
excited his astonishment, and when An-

+
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PAL GOODS that have arrivedthese pretty
—just the thing forJ.R. 

Johnston
tony expressed his surprise Cleopatra 
took • pearl eardrop. which she dissolved

of the 
draftt

Notice to Riders.
Notice to riders of bicycles in Chatham. 

I have removed all my bieyele machinery 
and tools to Ronald block, where I shall be 
glad to see old and new customers for all 
kinds of repairing, such as bicycle cleaning, 
inside and out; sharpening saws, scissors, 
knives, skates; repairing looks, keys, um- 
brellas, rubber bags. I have the best ma- 
chinery for gumming cross-cut saws in the 
-... - — the 

winter storing. —Price, 80c.

Harry Church. - =r

Ladies and Gentlement:
I am again offering myseli as a 

ide te for the position of reeve for , 
The coming year. I thank you for the 
1,- Sapport you have given me in 
eclene T trust that I may still 

your confidence, by an honest

a
saying, “My 
:eed it.” 1Christmas Present Thar 

dote, 
not dis 
any st 
to drit
The p 
whose 
strong 

a tony al
Park Bt., East l

Phone 190. . mener..Ask for Minard’s and take no other.

retain ahi in orties to guard 
r-althc. 

linterests honestly and im- 
-o Thanking you for past fav- and wishing you aill • Merry 
A.and a Happy and Prosper- 
eter, fem-euliy

Son i next is that 
wholly unfit 

ution to this: 
ne merchant 
ous with a 
given to An- 
I queen. The 
drank to the 

sded him the

This years sales of these goods exceed 
previous year.

Saye your dollars by buying these goods.

any
1 Chimney Sweep

Ousner King and Prince St, 
Orders left at Geo. Taylor’s 
Barber Shop.

James Scott.
Eberts Block 
Chatham John McConnell,

... The Sign of The Big Star...
; Mak for Minard’s and take no other.
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1

in this anec- 
negar would
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