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When you hire a wheel
from th » Bicycle Livery

look at th: tires
If they are Dunlop
Ti-es then you can r:st
_assured ih> wh-el bas a
pedigree in it

| every part.

Dunlop Tires o8 all
good whee's,

R

« The oaly tools.”

1

The Dunlop Tire Co., Lam’ted,
Toront.

Winnipeg. §t. Johs

Montreal.

Bicycle
s fitted with all the latest improve
ments and sells for

$35.00

AT THE

Manet Office, Chatham

e —————

EFORE MAKING YOUR PURCHASE
IT WILL PAY YOU TO SEE
THIS WHEEL.

The practice for the solos, wnicn
1] fo her share, forced her

to a recreation which she would not
have sought without a motive. The
musician’s soul within her rejoiced in
the exercise of her fine voice as a bird
does in its own singing, and when she
rose under the grand harmony of the
ofgan, s¢lf consciousness was lost, and
the words of each hymn were vivified
into the exalted lapguage of the soul.
She had put far from sight every me-
mento of Egerton, but affection can-
' nof be erushed by these acts of renun-
clation, and there came moments of
Teaction, when each familiar object on
the farm seemed to glare upon her
malignantly, when her, room appeared

i assumed interest in existence artificial
i apd wicked.

! termination,

a cell of ceaseless pengnce, and a'l her

- Changes, meanwhile, had been taking
phaee sround ber Arthur's letters bad
graauany assumed a tone Of maniy ae
and be hinted broadly
that when he came ‘home for the -holi-
davs it was with a fixed determination
to claim his bride, that ne wished to ar-

rogate that respounsibility entirely 1o
himself, assured that the consciousness
~of her presence and dependence upon

his exertions would do more to stimu
late him than even the knowledge of
their losses the previous year. Juliet
beamed with a radiant joy, which was
tearfully reflected by her mother. and
a festive tone insinuated itself through-
out the household, in contemplation of
the prospective marriage, extending
even to the kitchen, where the event
was freely discussed by old and young.
Juliet reported with a conscious laugh
that she had overheard a vehement
controversy between thetr little -wait-
ing mafds, Sarah announced in a. taunt-
ing tone: “My young lady is going to |
get married, youwrn jso't,” to which
Mary indignantly retorted: “I1 don’t
care, my lady ain’t going away from
me, no how. My lady ain’t old enough
to marry yet; wheu she do, it will be
gsome 'un as comes from way up yon-
der in de big cities. Dem’s de kind.,”
with a chuckle that intimated she was
well content with the superiority she
held over her rival =

As the family gathered round the
tea table that Sunday night, none were |
aware that through the open blinds
they were objects of observation to a
pair of bright eves. soarkling with the
interest of afreetion. With his habit-
ual delight in creating a sensation, Ar-
thur hsd intentionally kept the time
of his coming secret; and, arriving a\

dusk, crept near the house, enjoying
immensely that curious pleasure of be-
ing an unsuspected spectatory of the !

Painting and
Paper;
Hanging
D

Done at
Reascnable
Prices,

N

Apply to

J. B.
Martin

Forest St.,
East.

W — - —

—

New Store

3

Teas, Coffess,
Spices

AND GROCERIES

Crowe's Store

Baldoon 5t., North Chalham,

‘ C.M. STILES

ALSIKE, RED OLOVER 2AND
TIMOTEY SEED,
SERD PEAS, CORN, BARLEY
AND BZANS,

« All kinds of GARDEN SEEDS, guaranteed Bnew,

10 old stock,
FLOUR AND FEED

Wholesale and Retail,

Tennent & Burke

Phoue 200. Joane Block

203800 8IL800088®

 In providing office

“equipment
have. you

little family group, of which he would |
soon form a prominent member. In |
his self-imposed yet tantalizing sus-
pense, a nervous movement of his
hand rattled the shutter, behind which
he was peeping. Juliet stirred, turn-
iiig in the direction of the sound, and
unable longer to’ contain his excite-
ment, he sprang through the open win-
dow, and caught her in his arms, The
sensation he had anticipated instantly
occurred, sudden alarm giving place to
jeyous welcome, but Arthur was too
engrossed by the rush of his especial
desire to express them even at that
moment; and while lie embraced Mrs.
Harold, broke forth with the demand:
“Mother, I've come for my darling
now. I cannot return without her,”
and he held Juliet's fingers yet fast in
his own. But he recovered himself im-
mediately after that outburst, in mem-
ory that he had not spoken to the
others, and“to a discerning eye there
was a suppressed thrill of admiration
when he shook hands with Edith, say-
ing in his former light-hearted, joking
tone: “Well, cousin, how you've
grown since we met last.”

Arthur was looking remarkably well,
strikingly handsome and very manly

i conversation.

as he threw himself back into an easy
chair, after tea, preparatory to being
amused and petted.

“Let us have your latest parody,
Jule,” he commanded, toying with the
pretty curls he had insisted upon her
untying, while she sat on & cushion
beside- his knee. g un -

“Oh, I don’t indulge in verse-making
any more,” she answered, laughing.
“I have not done anything wicked for
so long I am positively suffering for a
chance. Let me see, it is a whole
month since our poet blossomed out

Mother 1 Have Come for my Darling.

fn Dayton. A real live poet! You have
ot -heard about him, Arthur. Such a
licious poet, with eyes like Keat's (I
on’t mean the fowl of domestic use),

-rolling. Now am't you

“Not when you describe him, in that
tone of voice, But go on, what about
‘the dude?’

“Oh, he put such a production in the
Payton newspaper, entitled “Hagar in
the Wilderness,” the flattest, tamest
thing, which might have been put to
advantage into four lines:

ABa EOw anG taen

Apd now he'd toss his head.

But firm apd steadfast there he'sat
As born to rule therhyme,
Aymcmwhhlderbym
‘And In his youthful prime. ;

He ealled aloud, invoked the muse,
Of Hagar was his t ki

The floor around he wildly strews
With paper by the ream.

The hours rolled on, he would not go,
He could not ind a word

For want of which the whole was slow,
‘And sounded most absurd.

He gasped, he moaned, he strove in vain,
He tore his waving hair, :

And yet he thought that in the main

He need not quite despair.

Urania yet would deign to ald,
At length I have it now,

My fame is surer, firmer

Than the Hancock patent plow. 7

He shouted and in accents loud,
My frienda, arise I say.

Of my first Poem 1 am proud,

Come hear it right away.
Juifer sippea dowil upon the floor be-
side her,-saying fondly:

«] wanted to talk to yon BEdith. as

'fhey rose, they flocked, they heard it through,

They eut ecstatic capers,

‘And nothing in the world would do

But put it in the papers.

The bursts of praise were thunder loud,

The young man where is he ?

Upon topgnost lofty cloud

Of heaven born posey.

And if you'll not aceept the ‘truth,

But idly call it banter,

Behold the incontestable proof

In the Dayton “Timesand Planter.’

“Come, that Js dewnright mean,”
laugaed Arthur, thinking of some at:
tempts of his own in a gentimental
veln. “But what's the matter Wil
that last verse, young lady. The meas
ure is wrong, and the rhyme has
something the mattey with it.”

«] was trying to rival Widow Be
dott’s poetry,” -Juliet responded, de

murels.

“On the whole it is good,” her love:
continued, patronizingly. “Did you
publish it?”

“0Of course not. I did not want ftc
hurt anybody's feelings. It was just
to prove to Mr. White I could beat
Brother Arnold after making fun of his
verses. You never will cure me ot
seeing something to laugh at in peo
ple,” she added, shaking her head af
the old gentleman, whose admiration
of her cleverness was held in check by
scruples with rd to. encouraging
a class of wit which might result in
upnkindness toward others.

“How is your vbice, cousin.” Arthm
asked, lightly, turning the subject of
“Come, you need not ex

t to move from that piano stool for
tlie next two hours.”

“T am out of practice for every thing
except sacred music,” Edith eald, ris
ing at once to gratify his wishes.

“Oh, you need not try to dodge that
way,” he retorted, playfully. “I know
your voice Is ali right. Give us *Ip
the Gloaming.’ It is just suited to my
present gsentimental mood.”

“Not that, Arthur,” she sald, he:
hand trembling as she turned the
leaves of the book she had not opened
in months, and her voice sounded de
preeating, as if she felt bound by some
strong necessity to do exactly ar she
was bid, the enforced necessity of pre
serving appearances. “That sentiment
is hardly appropriate, hardly in keep
ing with this hour,” she continued.

“It was only the air of which I was
thinking,” he apswered, languidly.
“Bother the words, I never hear them.’

Edith did pot answer, but placing the
music before her, she sent forth het
glorious voice in that beautiful adap
tation of the air to the words “Jesus,
Lover of My Soul.” She had sung It
often in chureh, and now it seemed an
interpretation, a reason why “It was
best to leave you thus, love,” those

' words which she had felt it almost im

possible to utter, to-night. But the re-
ligious fervor she threw into the ren-
dering of the hymn moved Arthur with
a profundity which his nature could
pot endure. His careless gaity, and
love of the beautiful threw off any
emotion that verged upon pain; serious
reflections inevitably tended In that
direction in his opinion, and as she
ended, he had found his way to the
piano, and was glancing rapidly
through her music, to renew by sight
his familiarity with the names of his
favorites. Memory thus replenished,
from the luxury of the sofa he called
them forth unmereifully, and Edith
made no remonstrance, determined as
she was to afford what pleasure she
could upon this happy occasion, though
she could scarcely comprehend how the
merest trifiing ballad seemed: pointed
in its meaning to cause her pain, and
she feared she was not doing justice to
what was so difficult of articulation.

As she finished the last piece of his|’
requisition, Arthur, who had ventured

no comment throughout, rose once more
and eame towards her. “Thank you,
cousin,” he said, in a gentle, subdued
volce. ;

“I have not enjoyed anything so
much in a long while,” with his natural
frank expression of whatever feeling
gtirred him, “You have inspired me
with a deeper-understanding of it all—
of life, and love, I mean,” he added,
with a little laugh, then checking him-
self, and proceeded in a more spright-
ly vein:

“Where did you learn the expression
from, you calm, nnlmg;uloned philoso-

r? 1 believe you know more about

t in your pretended unapproachable

elevation than you choose to admit.
Who is he?”

The question came abruptly, direct.

“Who?” she exclaimed, with a star,

A most successful remedy bas beea
found for sexual weakness, such as
impotency, varicocele, shruanken or-
gaos, nervous debility, lost whood.
night emissions, premature discharge
and all other results of self-abuse or
excesses. It cures any case of the dif-

“I did mot
not. One does not
things when, when—"

ficulty, never fails to restore the or- | shert,

gans to full patural strength and vig- !
or. The Doctor who made this won- |
derful discovery wants to let every
man know about it. He will refore
send the receipt giving the various in-4
gredients to be used so that all men
at a trifling expense can cure them- |
selves. He the receipt free, 1
and all the reader need do is to send |
his name and address to L. W. Knapp, |
M. D.. 1710, Hull Bldg., Detroit, Mich., !
_requesting the free receipt as reported |
in this paper. It is a generous offer |
and all men ought to be glad to bave-
such an_ opportunity. E

Arthur never dreamed Q0W mucn |
pain he was inflicting, as Edith strug- '
gled to meet his joke in an indifferent
manner.

“Why, of course, Arthur,” she said, !
laughing. “But yon must find that rid- i

dle out for yourself. I know S0 many ;-

people,” she added, ironieally, “it will |
be hard for you to discover which is'
the favored one.” !

“That's true,” he assented, with eyes
daneing with meriment. “But I know |
there is not a spot so secluded but love !
will find out the way. What about |
that fellow in the choir, that tenor, !
whom Jule was always writing such ;
raptures about to me?’ :

“Who, Mr. Nealand?’ Edith asked, |
with a little resentment of this nearer |
application of “ his impertinence. “He |
is married.”

“Out of the range of possibilities, }
then,” continued he, not noticing how"
she winced at this close analogy to the
real situation. “You must not waste
your timie over him, Edie. I have a
Washington dandy picked out for you,
a regular swell. English, and stiff as
a poker. You would just adore his
reserve and his dignity, and all that
sort of thing.”

It was 11 o'clock that night, when
Juliet softly turning the handle of her
cousin’s door, suddenly disclosed Edith
in a drooping attitude, seated beside
the window, her arins extended aeross
the sill, the clear moonlight flooding
her white figure with soft brilllance.

“What i3 the matter, Edith? What
are you doing np at this hour? What
are you crying about?’ she poured
forth in & frightened whisper. as she
closed the door lwhind her, and glided
nohwlossly aeruss the room,

«] was unot cryiuz dear,” and her
cousin turned her eyvs wide open full
upon her. :

Reassured by the tearless aspect. and
wrapped up in her own meditnthon
W e wigh (Wid B PO
littl: of each other pow.”

“Yes. she rpottected, assentingly.
“iWe see tery little of each other. My
sohool duties take np so much time.”

~Fdith,” Tuiet continued, rambling
hack into (he reglons of her own
thoughts, *1 feel so strangely restless
ra n'ght, | [ eau’t sieep; I just want to
talk to scme one. | seem to realize
aow what | have been preparing for
sn 1ong, that 1 am acld..iy 4U
wcave home, and It seetns = 8 demn a-
the time draws peuar. iy hear
will ache when I think of leaviag
mamma, 1 wish Arthar conld vemun
South; but that's {mpossible, I Know;
and in spite of the saduess which
malkes me 80 resticss, [ am very hapny
to-night, very happy: and if [ cond
only transport this Louse and lts in-
mates to Washington. [ skould be per-
fectly blissful—bat 10 leave mamma
even for a little while is terrible; you
ean't imagine how terrible for me.
Edith, you will write we every “’%‘*‘k
and tell me everything Keep nothing
from me, promise, and take my place
with mamma; do not let her miss me
more than she can help.”

«Certainly, dear, [ ghall do all in my
power,” dith said, caressing the little
hand that rested on ier knee, and as
the moonlight lit up tue bright, happy
fuce upturned to hiers. sae a ided, with
a sudden impulse: “Dut we shall miss
you, Jule; we canpot lelp it, ever 80
much.” i

“Wwill you miss me, real'y ¥ Juliet
asked. “Oh, I am so glad you dc
care. Somehow I’ thought you did mo
eling to any one; that you liked belog
alone.”

“Do you think any one likes to be
plone, perfectly alone?’ Edith said

it = Httha tromar in Hor @ ide, stfuk

™ u o th

distressed.

“IVhat is the matter with you. Edle,
tell me?" and Juliet caught her trem-
bling bands, and ‘Jooked in
her face. -

“Only. an old pain, dear,” she said
with a little gasp as for.breath. “Den’t
talk of it?' as she saw a flash of intel-
ligence dawning in Juliet's counte-

ce.

«I am only tired, so tired to-night, of
everything, but 1 will be all right in
the morning. It is selfish, incounsider-
at in me to cloud your happiness.
Don’t think of me, Jule. Iam very hap-
py .for you in your joy, and I am going
to find much comfort in taking eare of
aunt while you are away. 1 can never
repay all the devotion she bestowed
upon’ me, and I regard it as a sacred
responsibility to be permitted to waich
over her and keep her from over-doing
her strength.” s

“Don’t imagine that I am miserable
always. 1 would be very wicked if I
were, for life Is so full of opportunities
for doing good, and that is true blessed-
ness.”

She had put a final extinguisher upon
Juliet’s compassion, for her cousin
raised her ,h;md to her lips, saying
reverently: ‘Ob, I could not be re-
signed as you are; 1 should feel like
fighting if I could not have my oOwn
way. 1 will bave pleasure, 1 will be
happy—""

she clenched her little hand, and then

| turned to Edith once more.

“Was I very mean to you a year ago?
Boeeause I want to ask your pardon.
Arthur explained it all to me, and he
says 1 may thank you for the lectures
you then delivered him, that he is the
steady fedlow to-day 1 am so proud of.
1 was jealous then, but I know how
good you are now, and I want your
forgiveness.”

Edith stooped toyards her, smiling,
and after their lips had met, Juliet
nestled her head against her cousin,
gazing dreamily out into the moonlight,
murmuring: “I want to clear up all

' the past before entering upon my new

"
s

.
Long after ner cousin had wearied
of castle-building and left her, Edlith
remained in the same position, motion-
less, thinking of Juliet, and her wild,
untrained nature, undisciplined by
any sorrow. Would she be hap-
py with Arthur, when her blind de-
votion had discovered how superficial
was his nature? “Yet he will be ten-
dor to her,” she mused. “He must be,
with her winning, gentle ways, besides
Jule is not formed for soriow.” and
she gave a little sigh, and let Ther hand
fa'l once more upon her arms on the
window silL

“Will it ever go?" she moaned, *and
leave me at peaze. Whenever | think
1 shall get over it, something within
tells me I shall not, and yet some-
times I believe I have mo heart; it
is so cold, apd I seem to hate people
that love me."

“I wish I could cry, it might help me,
but the tenrs will not come. I recia to

weep Inwardly, and every drop toels

like it came from ny heart’s blood."”
and she sunk on her kuees with these
prayers for. aid which must be renoewed
again arnd agiin forever as it appeared
to her ere perfect resignation could be
attained. She would be strongr in the
morning, as she had told Jullet, but
this was her hour of weikuess,
Presently she did what she had not

| done in months, rose, and swiftly cross

fhz the room, unlocked a drawer she
seldom opened, and drew out some-
thing. Then, kneeling in the moonligh:
once more she gaged and gazed wupon
the portrait, tili every sense sickened.
and the long desired re'ief of weep
ing came. Who could blame her? God
Jooked down upon the solemn iryst of
devation mnrebeilions and pure as
the ang'ls’ lase, and unflinching ad-
herenee to quty, God sent. the tears
to obacure the sight of that which even
then she felt it was wrong to look
upon.

CHAPTER XVIIL.
A WEDDING ON THE FARM.

Arthur's month of vacation
i 1y, in preparation
ss of the

glided
for the
country
ﬁl)ﬂl‘.. ] & worlld Dave heid so
many attractions for him, the hero of
the occasion lmng around the sitting-
room -begging for a needle, that he
might assist a'so in “the terrible
amount of sewing that was going an."”
protesting that he always could make
beautiful doll dresses. But the pun-
{shment of his volunteércd service wus
the imposition of a task at which he
made a wry face, for Mrs. Harold put
a book into his hands, saying that was
the best assistance he could render, by
reading aloud, and after the ursi o
rified remonstrance, he cntert 4 with
animation upon his new offick, makma
ry entertaining witi his
ulated voice; and the Lour
flew by, each day drawing them nearer
to the great event,
On the last of August the sun's bright
rays stole through the half closed

‘blinds of the parior, upon a very pret

ty little a rtment, for Edith's skillfil

hands a artistic taste had been

gen expended in its alornment

with roses and magnolias. A current

of excitement - reigned

thronghout the household all the morn-

marriage was to take place

possible in order that the

couple might have time to reach

in time for

ving spent the night

so as te be in

rm the ceremony,

the small family was

or, while the ser-

vants peeped

onahle enriosinv.
nardonatlre. be Continued.
e

Burely half the world must be blind;

hey can unless it glitters.
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If you onfy hnew bow good it is. It will take the place of
inj rious Japan tea just us “SALADA" bleck is taking
the pia:e « f all oth-r blick teas.

¥
Leid Packets Only. Hsalves and Quarters.
40z per Pound ;

% For
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Screen Doors and
Windows

Go to Steph:ns & Co.—Largest assortment ard lowest prices
in Chatham

Sorent WINIOWE. . i\ < cigsssnsssasassintnensnntl I
Screen Doors, complete with spring hinges, etc.. .$1 each-
A few Lawn Mowers left, SR O e s T '

Qur Prism Brand (best in the world) ready Mixed
Paints are still selling for $1.40 per gallon™ or 35¢ qt.

Wall colors all Tints ia A'abastine, Kalsomire
Jelly Stone, and Brusbes for every purpose.

Cheapest place in Chatham for Lawn Hose.

Geo. Stephens & Co.
VARICOCELE ? STRICTURE -

is the result of indisoretions or ex cesses; if permitted to continue with=
out the proper treatment, loss of vitality is the result; have you pain in
the groin, do you become nervons and melancholy, tired in the mornings,
bashful, pimples on face, etc. .

STRICTURE

g If your stream is twisted, or a freguent desire to make water; paingn
the back, or if you motice an unnatural discharye, it requires immediate
attention. Our NEW METHOD TREATMENT is guaranteed as a posi=
tive cure for these troubles, without the use of the knife or detention from
business; you can pay us, when you are convinced a complate cure has
bean made - : 5

BLOOD AND KIDNEYS

Don't -neglect these most important organs of the body, as you will regret
it; haye you pain in the beck, and a dull feeling in the region of the kid-
neysf At times your water comes freely, a large quantity, light in col=-
or, with no peculiar sensations t while at other times you do not make
it quite so freely; it is dark in color, you make a small quantity and a
sort of burning sensation? If: such is the case, give your condition im=-
mediate attention or more serious complipations will set in! Our new
method trentment is guaranteed as @ positive cure for such conditions,
and remember we cure you or no pay. ‘

BLOOD FOISON

is either inherited or contracted; if ' you have any traces of it, you are inm
constant danger until cured; you can not tell how soon the poison will af-
fect the other organs of the body; havé you sore throat, ulcers in mouth
or on tongue t copper colored patches ! sores breaking out ! i

falling -out ? itching of skin? You may be an innocent vietim;

see us A8 we give you a written guar antee to cure you by our NE

oD TREATMENT. without mercury or potassium, and you pay when com=
vinced that you are thoroughly cured.

WE GUARANTEE TO CURE-
all Chronie, Private, Nervods, Blood, Skin, Variocele, Kidney, Biadder, Liv-
er, Stomach, Female and Rectal Trou bles. CONSULTATION FREE, Call or
write for blank for heme treatment. BOOK FREE. Hours, 9 a. m. to &
p« m. Sandays, 10 a. m. to 3 p. m. : 3

DR. GOLDBERG, 291 Wosdward Ave:

———

Your Picnic Will ‘Be a Succeés

If the sandwiches are filled with

Cooked, bene'ess, mady for use. C‘{ned just
right  Perfectly cooked « nder the mose sanitary
cond:tlons. -

Insist on Having it




