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“HeTice Grand Opera House.

. d ORQUHART BLOCK
] - COpetaire)

. 'Phone 236
‘LODGES

FARTHENON LODGE, NO. 267, A. ¥
‘Jg £ A. M., G. R, C., mects-first Wednes
. day of every month in:Masenic Temple
& Streef. Visiting brethren always
™ m v &

& i §. M. PIKE, W.M.

Drifting Into
Matrimony.

By Elizabeth Taggart.

Copyright, 1907, by P. C. Eastment.
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, WELLINGTON LODGE, NO. 46, A, ¢
4 & A M., G. R. C. meets on the firs
Moaday of every month in the Masoui
Hall, King Street East, at 7.30 p, m.
heartily wel d,

Sl

GEQ. MUSSON, W.M, &
ALEX. GREGORY;. ec

. B J.W. PLEWES, Se&cy |4

“We'll soon have mutiny fore and
aft,” declared Donald Frazer as he
glanced down from the bridge. “Half
of them are not speaking now, and I'm

MONEY T LOAN.

AHDNEY TO LOAN — Uompany Au :
Private Funds . Farm and @it ,

©roperty for Sele. W. F. Emith ,

#ONEY TO LOAN—On mortgages
Zowest rate of interest; libera -
d¢erms and privileges to suit bor
+mowers. Appiy to Lewis & Rich
ards, Chatham. 3

{ S4QNEY TO LEND—On land’ mort
. @&age, on. chattel. mortgage, or 013
.mote ; lowest rates; easy term:
.May pay off part or all at time ts
wmit borrower. J.- W. White, Bar
mister; oppesite«Grand, Opera House
_®hatham.

LEGAL

% MQUSTON & STONE—Barristers, < Solicitors
ﬁnwgm, Notaries Public, etc. Private
* _#unds to loan at lowest current rates. Office
» mpetairs in Sheldrick Block, o ite H. Muj
* 88 ., M. Hi . Fred Stone.

_m. HERB®RT D.—Conantv Crown Attorney
@acvister, Solicivor etc.  Harrison Hall

ABGAS SCULLARD—Barrister and Solicitor
Wictoria Bicck Chatham, Ont,

WWILSON, PIKE & CO.—Barrsters, Solicitors o
#tike supreme Court NotariesPublic, etc. Mone:
»%o loan on Mortgages at lowest. rates, Office
Vi¥afeh Street. Matthew Wilson K.C., J. M. Pik.

J/MKERR, GUNDY & BRACKIN

BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, & c.
MWOTARIES PUBLIC

TNEmaTHAM, ONT,, Office over Bank of Commerce
TILBURY, ONT.

#Frivate and Compa y Funds to Loan at Lowes,
Rafes on Bo'rowers own Terms cf Pa ment.

Wenx G. KERR, W, E. GUNDY, R.I, BRACKIN
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“®er Mand - painted OHINA in
s | “'@hovelate Sets and all other small
o .gieces try this Store,

i € gurchesed a large shipment for
!Fume, but did not receive it until

‘ Haly, and to ‘dhposo of it I am sell-
il mg wut killing prices! - What is nicer

o Wor a gift than a piece of Hand-
. wminted CHINA §
i «..Don’t forget place /
.1 : Sign of Big Clook,
- - ‘A. A. JORDAN'S
o : Phone 469

b 77" -#Store closed every Thursday Afternoon
in July and August,
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* 3 THE WESTERN BRIDGE

A AND

i
'EQUIPMENT  COMPANY

.. General Contractors and j
& Manufacturers of Steel
Bridges, k
'Ro®Y“Trusses, Fire Escapes,
And Reinforced Concrete
Constructions.

Get yuotations from us on any of
the above work that you may re-
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3 ONE GRADE—THE HIGH- ¥
5 EST, ALSO
2 5% Lime," Plaster, Sewer Pipe. Fire
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Brick, Etc., at Lowest
Possible Prices.

¥ oo Sk

S. F, GARDINER'S
TFINANCIAL AND INSURANGE AGENGY
. $100,000 to Lend or Mort of Farms
: : ! <. and City Properties at m Rates

o 2 of Interest,
: ; TAWFOR SALE
& mmmmm 5 per Jcent interes

le Houses

. 25 Desiral 3
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‘| there’s small chance,” said Frazer.

’| of the Ventura had cracked. Sails had

pretty certain that Betty has broken
‘her engagement to Halgren.,”

“I could stand everything except the
ice,” sald Dicky Rich plaintively. “I
taven't had a highball in four days.
Can't they fix the shaft?”

“MacPnerson i8 working on it, but

o
“guess we'll just have to drift until a
breeze or a steamer comes.”

“It’s too bad,” said Rich sympathet-
fcally. “This trip was to mean so
much to you.”

Rich slipped down the ladder, and
Frazer moved over toward the man at
the wheel.

Rich was right. The trip had meant
much to him. He had planned the
cruise to bring his niece, Betty Hol-
combe, and Ralph Halgren together.
Betty was hig sister’s child and ever

“HERE, S8HIP|” SHR GALLED. “COME, SHIF}
NICE sHIPI"

since her mother’s death had been his
pet. Brilliant Geraldine Frazer would
have nothing to do with his match-
making. It had been all he could ac-
complish to induce her to embark on
the yacht while the season was on.
Betty had announced her engage-
ment to Ralph and things were as mer-
ry as a marriage bell when the shaft

been resorted to, but had been blown
away in the mild hurricane that had
followed the accident, and now the
yacht was drifting far out of the track
of the coastwise and West Indian |
steamers.

There were provisions and water to
last three months, but the party was
badly planned, and. already they were
heartily sick of each other. Even the {
newly engaged couple had found the
monotony irksome, and the girl in a
flash of bad humor had handed back
her ring and was too proud to ask for
it again,

Frazer left the bridge and descended
to his wife’s cabin. Mrs. Frazer had

taken to her berth at the first sign of
trouble and was comfortably enjoying
a novel and a fit of the nerves while
her husband wrestled with the task of
entertaining a dozen utterly uncongen-
ial persons on board a crippled yacht
with no immediate hope of rescue.

Mrs. Frazer looked up languldly
from her book as Frazer entered. She
received his inquiries as to her health
with dolefub air, and then Frazer sat
down on the edge of the berth.

“Look here, Gerry,” he sald despend-
ently, “Can’t you get out of this and
help me? The men are growing to
hate each other, and I look to see the
women pulling each other’s hair any
moment.”

“Horrors, no!"” gasped Mrs. Frazer.
“My nerves are bad enough as they
are.”

Frazer rose to his feet. From long
experience he knew the hopelessness
or argument. He was just leaving the
room when she called him back. :

“Perhaps Miss Brockway can help
you,” she st “She's a rather
capable ‘h’ ”

She resumed her book, and Frazer
went in gearch of Clara Brockway. He
wondered that he had not. thought of
her before., She was a sort of social
secretary to his wife, and that she was

; the fact that

Briefly Frazer sketched his trogbles. |
“The cruise will end up in a free
fight” he sald humorously, ‘“unless
you will serve as a peace commission.”
“Let's have a minstrel show this

? ghe. L “Don’t let’

 beam ft to
round up the men.. It was not a
cult matter,

_gloomily

. | Houston Post.

Frazer glanced about the tablé, and
the comtrast between the men and the

' | women, the latter with their airs of

ennui, cheered him. Miss Brockway
had worked half the cure. The rest
would come after supper.

The minstrel show, held on the after
deck, was a huge success, and the
roars of laughter even brought Mrs.
Frazer on deck. That was but the
first of a series of entertainments that
kept the passengers and® crew  alike
busy. Clara was director of amuse-
ments, and sometimes it taxed her
brain to develop new ideas, but some-
thing always turned up. A ghost par-
ty was one of her last resorts, and in
the bright moonlight the white draped
figures had a most spectral effect.

‘Long since she had been recognized
as one of the party, and she looked
particularly effective in'- her white
wrappings. Dicky Rich was leaning
beside her at the rail. !

“I think you are more witch than
ghost,” he laughed. “You have cer-
tainly bewitched us. The day of the
minstrel show I was carefully plan-
ning a murder just to offset the deadly
dullness of the cruise.” -

“Minstrel shows are a more refined
form of torture,” she smiled. “Wish I
were a witch. 1 might conjure us a
ship.” :

“Try it,” he urged. “Let’s see if you
are able to make a go of it.”

She pointed a slender white arm over
the water. “Here, ship!” she called.
“Come, ship! Nice ship!”

In a steamer chair near by some one
had left a pair of glasses. Dicky
caught them up and looked out over
the water. Then he made for the
bridge, where the sailing master paced
impatiently. '

Clara, watching his strange move-
ments wonderingly, started as a trail
of light shot from.the Ventura, and
Dicky came dashing back.

“You did it!” he shouted.
jured it up!
answer."”

A faint streak of fire marked the
horizon, and the whole party crowded
to the rail to watch, though they knew
that it would be hours before the
steamer could come up.

She was a Brazilian freighter and
with a view of the salvage gladly un-
dertook to lcave her course and tow
the Nassau. They came up to the har-
bor at night and lay till morning off
the bar. 2

Dicky and Clara stood together
watching the lights of the town and
the brilliant illumination of the hotel.

“It has turned out a pleasant cruise,
after all,” he said. “I'm just ‘a little
bit sorry that you found the ship.”

“So am L” she admitted. “It has
been a sort of Cinderella time for me.
Now I must get back to my duties as
Becretary and forget this pl

“You con-
Look! There comes the

‘the awful nature of the place presses
, | down upon the soul, hushes the
A% | beholder in isel reverence’;

ABSOLUTE
SEGURITY.

. (8 )

- QGenuine
Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

> - |

GURE SICK HEADACHE.

i |
SONGS IN THE ABBEY. |

Madame Clara Butt's Experience at
Westminster., |

In the story of “My Life as a Sing-
er,” told by Madame Clara Butt in
The Quiver, the noted songstress says
that perhaps the oratorio solo she
Angs best is “O Rest in the Lord,” 1
and that to be able to sing that is |
quite enough in itself to make one '
happy and cheerful. Then she told
a story of an experience in the Ab-
bey. “Some time ago,” she says, “I
had a strange experience. Archdeacon
Wilberforce gave an ‘at home’ one |
night at the deanery, Westminster. (
My husband and I were there and
towards the end of the evening Bir
Frederick Bridge came up and asked
me if I would care to go into the Ab-
bey and sing.. You know what the
Abbey is like in the daytime. You
have felt its wonderful solemnity, its
peacefulness. But ean you imagine
what it looks like after nightfall?
When the dusk has stolen in ugh
the great rose windows, when every
nook and corner, every chapel and
aisle is full of gloom and mystery;
when, as Washington Irving says,

time.”

“I don’t think any of us will forget
it,’ he smiled. “I know Halgren is de-
voutly thankful to you. He and Miss
Holcombe adjusted their dispute, you
know. Then F'razer was lifted from
the depths of despair, and all of us
will have some cause to remember
your mirthful rule.”

“It will be pleasant,” she said, “to
remember that I was of real service.”

“I think you did me the greatest
service,” he said softly. ‘You showed
me that even a confirmed bachelor can
fall in love.*

“Are congratulations in order?’ she
asked, smiling through the tears that
glistened ip the moonlight.

“That depends upon yourself,” he an-
swered, “for you are the woman I
have learned to love.”

“Don’t you think you ha@ better
wait?’ she urged. “It may be that it
id susely owing to the way we have

thrown together on this cruise.
Wait until you mingle with your own
set again. They say that the hotel is
still crowded.”

“Wait!” he Taaghed.
all T could do to wait this long.
yes, dear?” :

She looked into his honest eyes, and
what she saw there satisfied her. Her
hand slipped within his,

“l think it is,” she eaid softly,
“though it seems too gdod to be true.”

“That's just how 1 feel about it,” he
agreed, “only with a different mean-
ing.”

“It has been
Is it

The Chalk Laundry.

The elderly man in evening dress
had eaten his soup indiscreetly, and
when he and his wife stood up to leave
the restaurant she gave an exclamation
of dismay at the condition of the low-
er part of his shirt bosom. He looked
considergbly abashed and, grabbing a
ndpkin, began rubbing at the unsightly
spots. Then the waliter butted in with
Ris Swiss English:

“] feex zat in joust one segonde eef
monsieur and madame will sit down.”

He disappeared through the kitchen
entry and in half a minute returned
with a piece of chalk between his fin-

gers—a plain, common, ordinary stick’

of chalk, such as the children use for
blackboard work in school. = -

a smile and the man’ with something
that looked like a quarters—

“ £ 2 8.8

Honorable Youth, pie

“Here, you, sir!” cried the irate fa-
ther. “How dare you show your face
‘here again?” . Lok i

; .‘fWel:,; Teplied
might have worn s

but that would havz been

sy Wi
mask, of

et o ¢
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when the effigies of the kings have
faded into shadows, and the cold
breath of the grnve creeps out on the
high altar, and the spirits are hover-
ing in the stillness, whispering to one
another of the night ‘and the great
coming dawn, when the Eternal Mas-
ter-singer shall put a new song in His
children’s mouth; when they shall
praise Him in whose Name and Per-
son all true art has its being. If you
do not know the Abbey as 1t is then i
you have something to look forward |
to. If you have been there at such |
an hour, you will understand some- 1
thing of what I feit as I stpod in the
organ loft singing to the still, dead
folk. down below. Never, before or
since, have I sung in such an atmos-
phere; it was perfect. I sang ‘Glory
to Thee, My God, This nght,’ and
‘Abide With Me.” BSongs like these
seemed to suit best the place and
time. I shall pever forget the roll
of the organ, and the sensation of
hearing my voice rising and, falling,
echoing and re-echoing, through the
darkness. Some night, T trust, I may
be allowed to sing again in the glor
tous old Abbey.”

Don’t take risks |
with your skin.

Use the soap that yon KNOW
is free of harsh alkalies and in-

jurious colorings sud perfumes—
‘““Royal Crown"”’
Witch-Hazel
Toilet Soap
ble

It is made of pure vegetal

oils—and soothing, healing
witch-hazel,

3cakes for 25¢.

Insist on having
*“Royal Crown”
¢ ;.
Sosp.
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* “Ah, and your wite's?"

: lldmor an2 Philosophy

By DUNCAN M. SMITH

* PERT PARAGRAPHS.

Many a woman finds it hard work to
be religious for her whole family.

If we could look upon our troubles
with the complacent eye that other
people look upon them, life would be
a gladsome lilting lay.

Don’t stand
around and feel
sorry for your-
self; it 18 a lot
more satisfac-
tory to find some
one to do the job-
for you.

Most of us

»know how our
neighbor might
get rich.

Justice never
looks twice
alike, :

One way to attract an heiress is to:
walk along the street wearing an eye-
glass and make a noise like a title.

The wine of experience that is press-
ed from the purple grapes of youth
doesn’t make anybody drunk.

Being happy is purely a mental con-
dition except when you have the
grip.

A man who can keep a baby from
erying can have a square meal most
enywhere he chooses to go.

Schoolteachers earn a lot of the tax-
payers’ money that they don’t get. -

John 8mith, His Day.
Toot, toot!

Let the horns

Do business

And the cannom

Shoot. d

For who?

You

Guess.

Bet you never could.

Yes,

It's for your old friend
John Smith,

Know him?

Course you do,

Several times toe. 2

Say,

He's the hero

Of 100 directories,

And that's not all.
call

At Jamestown,

Where he landed

Some years ago,

As schoolboys know,
And gave

The whole blooming
United States

Its start.

Kind of him,

‘Wasn't it?

You may think 1
The John Smith you know
Is slow

And maybe

He

Is. But say,

If the original John Smith
Hadn’t got busy

‘Where would we have beea
Today?

Had Plenty of Chance.

“Do you know the nature of an
oath?’
“Do I? My father was first mate on

'a canal boat.”

True, but Then—
“He is a man of rare good judg-
ment.”
“Indeed, I never noticed it.”

me?
An Inference.
“Have you seen anything of my dog
going along here?
“I have seen ‘a dozen dogs go past

'How shotld I know yours? Does be

look anything like you?

i s
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The Kind Ycu Have Always Bought, and which has been
in use for over £0 years, has borne the signature of
and has been made under his per-
7772

sonal supervision since its infancy.

Allow noene to deceive you in this. 3
All Counterfeits, Imitations and ¢ Just-as-good ’* are but ;
Experiments that trifls with and endanger the health of
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment.

What is CASTORIA =]

Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare-
gori¢, Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is Pleasant. It
contains neither @pium, Morphine nor other Narcotie
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness. It cures Diarrhcea and Wind
Colic, If relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the. : 4
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.. -
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend,

cenuine CASTORIA ALwars

Bears the Signature of

NN
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The Kind You Have Always Bought

In Use For Over 30 Years.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, 77 MURRAY STREET, NEW YORR CITY.

DISTRICT

HIGHGATE.

Miss Birdie and Master Earl Mec-
Lachlan are spending their holidays
with frisnds in Kingsville.

Miss A. B. Stome hag secured a
position on the staff of the Wood-
stock Collegiate Institute.

Mr. C. A. Milburn, lite pringipal
of our school, left for his homs in
Desboro last week.

Rev. Mr. Long and family ar: en-
joying an outing at Rond Eau Park
for a week or so.

The Misses Grace and Edith Rey-

eraft are visiting friends in Hamil-
ton. ' \

Mr. Archie Cree, of Minneapolis,
Minnesota, an old Highgate boy, was
in the village a few days last week.

Of the five pupils of our sechool
who wrote on the entrance examina-
tion, all were successful.

Mr Geo. Swanton, an old resident
of this vicinity, passed to the Great
Beyond on Thursday ‘last. The fu-
neral took place on Saturday afters
poor and was largely atteaded.

B

When the outlook is not good, try

the uplook.

Keep Minard’s

Liniment in the
House. l

The “Chatham?”

®

power :

making it & high-class car ata : ==
e ‘ moderate price. |

Four Cylinders, 25 H.P. Touring Car, Seats Five People, $2500, E

We want the RIGHT PARTY in each town in Canada to introduce one of our-cars.
will be WORTH WHILE. WE MEAN IT. Catalogue telling all about it cheerfully
sent on application. Manufactured by

THE CHATHAM MOTOR CAR CO., Limited, Chatham,

1
Ont,
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GUILDS.

Miss Mary BSte:zle, of Chatham, is
visiting relatives here.

The strawberry and ice e¢ream so-
vial, which was held here last Wed-
nesday night, was a grand sucocess.

Miss Mabel J:nner, of St. Joseph’s
Hospital, Chatham, paid a flying
visit to relatives here last week.

Mr. E. Littlejohn, Miss Mabel Lit-
tlejohn and Miss McLarty, of Ridge-
town, were guests of Mr. and Mrs.
L, D. Mitton on Bunday.

Ross Ferrin has returned to his
home in Charing Cross, after vigiting

Sttt et

relatives here.

A number from here ittended the
celsbration in Chatham on the 12th.

The rain of last Thursday has cer-
tainly filled a long-felt want,

The young people here enjoyed a
picnic at the park on Friday last.

Our' newly organized baseball team
have started to bractice in the ev-
enings. L d v el e

How foolish ig, the toil of trifling
cares! LA
e
The chief end of man is to make

a good ' beginning.

WHEN YOU ASK FOR




