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sured me I must lay aside my con- 
science if I mean to succeed, and hint­
ed that he might use me later en as 
a sort of spy, upon Frank, I imagine. 
He employs a stenographer of uncer­
tain age, who comes in and takes dic­
tation and does her work outside. The 
only stupid thing he has said was to 
warn me not to flirt with her.”

Then he wrote to his friend Frank, 
telling him where he was located, 
thanking him for his assistance and 
begging him to call at an early date. 
After that he smoked for an hour in 
glum silence. His room was small 
and cheerless and in comparison with 
his home quarters a mere den. But it 
was a question of saving, and the lux­
ury of space even he could not afford. 
There is no more lonesome place in 
the wide world than a great city to 
one born and bred amid the freedom 
of the wide fields and extended wood- 
lands, as Albert had been, and now that 
he was shut in by brick walls all day 
and imprisoned in one small room at 
night, with a solitary window opening 
on an area devoted to ash barrels and 
garbage, it made him homesick.

He was a dreamer by nature and 
loved the music of running brooks, the 
rustling of winds in the forest and the 
song of birds. The grand old moun­
tains that surrounded Sandgate had 
been the delight of his boyhood, and to 
fish in the clear streams that tumbled 
down through narrow gorges and 
wound amid wide meadows or in the 
lily dotted millpond his pastime. He 
bad the artist’s nature in him also and 
loved dearly to sketch a pretty bit of 
natural scenery, a cascade in the brook 
or a shady grotto in the woods. He 
loved books, flowers, music, green 
meadows, shady woods and fields white 
with daisies. He had been reared 
among kind hearted, honest, God fear­
ing people who seldom locked their 
doors at night and who believed in and 
lived by the Golden Rule. The selfish 
and distrustful life of a great city, with 
its arrogance and wealth and vanity 
of display, was not akin to him, and to 
put himself at the beck and call of a 
mercenary and utterly unscrupulous 
old villain, as he believed Frye to be, 
was gall and bitterness. For two 
weeks he worked patiently, hoping each 
day that the one and only friend the 
city held for him would call, passing 
his evenings, as he wrote Alice, “In 
reading, smoking and hating myself a 
little and Frye a good deal."

He had hesitated to write Frank in 
the first place, disliking to ask favors, 
but it could not be helped, and now he 
began to feel that his friend meant te 
ignore him. This humiliating conclu­
sion was growing to a certainty and 
Albert feeling more homesick than ever 
when one afternoon while he was, as 
usual, hard at work in Frye’s office 
Frank came in.

“Pray excuse me, old man,” remark­
ed that youth briskly after the first 
greetings, “for not calling sooner, but I 
was off on my yacht about the time you 
came, and then I ran down to New 
York to take in the cup races. You see, 
I'm so busy I do not get any time to 
myself. I want you to come over to 
the club and lunch with me today, and 
we can talk matters over.”

“You will kindly excuse me,” replied 
Albert. “I have a lot of work cut out 
and am only allowed one hour for 
lunch. Can’t you come around to my 
room tonight and have a smoke talk?"

“Maybe,” replied Frank, “and we 
can go around to the club later. You 
will meet some good fellows there, and 
we always make up a game of draw- 
small limit, you know. Say, old man,” 
he added interestedly, “how do you 
like Frye?"

As that worthy happened to be out 
just then the two friends had a good 
chance to exchange opinions. Albert’s 
is already known, but, for reasons, he 
did not care to express it te Frank at 
this time.

“Frye is a shrewd lawyer, I pre­
sume,” he answered, “and so far I 
have no fault to find. He takes good 
care to see I have work enough, but 
that is what I am hired for, and I have 
been rather lonesome and glad of it.”

Then to change the subject he added: 
“I want to thank you once more, 
Frank, for getting me the place. 
Things were in a bad way at home, 
and I needed it”

“You may thank dad, not me,” re­
plied Frank. “I was just going off on 
a trip when your letter came, and I 
turned the matter over to him. Frye’s 
his attorney, you see.”

“Are you personally well acquainted 
with Mr. Frye?” asked Albert, hating 
an object in mind.

(To Be Continued.)

“Mr. Hobbs even offered to lend me J 
money if I needed it,’ be said after 
they had talked matters over, “and so. 
you see, we have a good many friends 
in Sandgate after all. And now I want 
you to sing a few of the old songs for 
me, so that I can have them to think 
about when I am lonesome and home­
sick.”

But the singing was a failure, for Al­
ice broke down In the middle of the 
first song, and they had to go out and 
watch the fireflies once more while she 
conquered her tears.

“You will write to me every day, 
won’t you, Bertie?” she asked discon­
solately as they waited the next morn­
ing for the train that was to separate 
them. “I shall be so lonesome and blue 
all the time!”

When he kissed her goodby she could 
not speak, and the last he saw as the 
train bore him away was that sweet 
sister’s face trying bravely to smile 
through its tears, like the sun peeping 
out of a cloud.

CHAPTER IV.
F all the smooth, elusive vul- 

I V I tures lurking in the shadow of 
munel the temple of justice or perch- 
unsay ing upon it Nicholas Frye, or 
“Old Nick,” as many called him, was 
the most cunning. Nor did his looks 
belie the comparison, for he had deep 
set, shifty, yellow gray eyes, a hooked 
nose, and his thin locks, dyed jet black, 
formed a ring about his bald poll. He 
walked with a stoop, as if scanning the 
ground for evidence or clews, and to 
add to his marked individuality when 
he talked he rubbed his hands together 
as though washing them with invisible 
soap. It was not from any sense of 
cleanliness that he did this, for they 
had many times been soiled willingly 
in the most nefarious transactions. A 
client was to him a victim to be kept 
in waiting, exasperated in regard to his 
grievances by all possible means, de­
luded as to his chances of success in 
quest of justice, deceived as to its cost 
and robbed in every way known to an 
astute lawyer.

He had been the legal adviser of 
John Nason for many years, and when 
that busy merchant came to him on 
behalf of his son, who wanted to find 
a position for Albert Page, Frye readi­
ly promised to give him employment 
It was not because he needed him, but 
because be saw at once that through 
some friendship for this young sprig 
of the law, as he. Intuitively considered 
Albert to be, he could strengthen his 
hold upon the father and obtain seme 
secrets that might eventually be used 
to rob him. In plain words, he thought 
to use this young country lawyer as a 
spy. He knew that John Nason felt 
a keen interest in his only son Frank, 
and that was another reason for em­
ploying that son’s friend. He knew 
also that Frank was given a liberal 
allowance, spent it rapidly and most 
likely would be getting into various 
scrapes needing a lawyer’s efforts to 
rescue him, and so he would have fur­
ther pickings in that direction. These 
were two good reasons for his ostensi­
ble acts of kindness, and so he at once 
sent for Page to come.

When, the morning after his arrival 
in Boston, Albert presented himself at , 
Frye’s office, he found that lawyer 
busy reading his mall.

“Take a seat, sir," said Frye politely, 
after Albert had introduced himself, 
“and excuse me until I go through my 
letters.” And then for a long half 
hour Albert was left to study the bare 
office walls and peculiar looks of his 
future employer. Finally Frye turned 
to him and asked rather abruptly, 
“Well, Mr. Page, what do you know 
about law?” at the same time scanning 
him as if expecting to see hayseed ad­
hering to his garments.

“Not much perhaps,” replied Albert 
modestly, uncertain of his ground. “I 
have been in practice only a year at 
Bandgate, and the few people there do 
not have much use for a lawyer.”

“Then why didn’t you stir ’em up a 
little and bring ’em to see they needed 
your services?” was Frye’s next query. 
“You will never succeed as a lawyer 
unless you make business. Did you 
bring your sheepskin with you?”

“No, sir,” answered Page. “I didn’t 
think It necessary after what I wrote 
you. I have it in my trunk.”

“Well, bring it tomorrow,” said Frye. 
“I make it a rule to take nothing for 
granted and have everything in writ­
ing,” And then he added, with a 
searching look, as if he was about to 
utter a crusher, “What is your idea of 
a lawyer’s chief object in existence?”

Page was a little nonplused. “Oh, I 
suppose,” he replied slowly, “to see 
that laws are properly executed and 
justice done.”

Frye looked at him a full minute 
without making any further comment, 
while a sardonic grin gradually drew 
his lips apart, showing a full set of 
false teeth, and then, as he began rub­
bing his hands together, he said:

“It’s evident, young man, you have 
much te learn in your profession. Laws 
are made for lawyers and are the tools 
of our trade. If the world does not see 
fit to use those tools, it is our business 
to make them, and, as for justice, that 
is an allegory, useful In addressing a 
jury, but considered a fable by the 
judge. Lews are useful to oppose oth-

"What do you know about law ?" 
er laws with, and various decisions are 
only good in so far as they help your 
ease and hinder your opponent’s.

“You seem an honest appearing young 
man, which is well so far as our rela­
tions go, but no further. I want an as­
sistant, one who is ready and will­
ing to do just as I direct and to ask ne 
questions. Do you think you can fill 
the bill?"

“I can try,” replied Albert quietly, 
“and as soon as I get used to your 
methods of procedure here I think I 
can succeed.”

He was a little startled at the pecul­
iar character of his employer and in a 
way slightly disgusted, but be was not 
In a position to cavil or feel squeamish 
over apparent lack of honesty and re­
solved at once to ignore it.

“What do you wish me to do?” he 
continued after a moment. “I will do 
the best I can for you and am ready to 
go to work now.”

“You are to be at the office at 8 
o’clock sharp,” replied Frye, “take 
one hour for lunch and remain till 
6.” Then he added by way of a spur 
to his slave’s fidelity: “I am paying 
you $75 a month on the recommend of 
an important client of mine who want­
ed to humor his son. It was your good 
luck to have this son’s friendship, as 
be belongs to a wealthy family. He 
is a spendthrift, of course, but that is 
no matter and all the better for us.
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Pay When You Are Cured.
The doctor realizes that it is one thing to make 
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EYE, EAR, NOSE AND THROAT 
Visits Chatham Monthly.

Glasses properly fitted. Office—Radley a 
Drug Store.

Next Visit, WEDNESDAY. JULY 20. Upholstering
Geo. E. Embrey

can be found in future at
C. Austin & Co’s. Dry 
Goods Store. Orders for 
Upholstering and Carpel 
Laying will have prompt 
attention.

Geo. E. Embrey

ROOFING
Preserve your roofs by coating them 

with Oresote Shingle Stain, of 
any color. It is durable and economical 
Estimates promptly furnished for all kinds 
of roof painting and repairing

GEO. OVERTON.
Violet St. - - North Chatham 

or addess, Chatham, Ont.
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1 Family Trade a Specialty.

1 Buttermilk delivered, with Ice Cream or Butter Orders.
1 Excursion and Picnic Party Orders for Ice Cream filled promptly.1 Sample our quality and get our prices.
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APLE CITY CREAMERY
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IT HAS PROVED A REVELATION 
to the palates of thousands of Japan 
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Ceylon Natural Green Tea is to the Japan Tea 
drinker what "SALADA" Black is to the black tea 
drinker. Sold in sealed lead packets. By all Gro­
cers.

00000000000000000000000000 00000000000000000000000600

Hay Cars, ‘
| Hay Forks
| and Hay Pulleys
IWe can suit you with any style. We have
I the Myers & Louden Cars, which are 
: giving perfect satisfaction.

We have also the very best 
MANILLA ROPE 

which we are selling at very low prices
Be sure you call at

A. H. Patterson’s, X And get his prices for a first-class outfit to t 
handle your hay with. -
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adniture does not necessarily mean
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are included in our invitation, $ 

whether you have little or much money,to spend.

DINING ROOM FURNITURE should first of all be cheer-1 
ful looking. We enjoy our dinner more when the surroundings are pleas-1 
ant. We think we have carried out this idea perfectly. We shall be glad 1 
to have your opinion on the subject. Bring your Husband along, too. 1 
You’ll probably buy a handsome set if he comes. 1
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: Ask for Minard’s and take no other.

Miss Gannon, Secly Detroit 
iAmateur Art Association, tells 
young women what to do to 
avoid pain and suffering caused 

1by female troubles.
“DEAR MM . PINKHAM : — I can con- 

scientiously recommend Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound 
to those of my sisters suffering with 
female weakness and the troubles 
which so often befall women. I suf­
fered for months with general weak- 
ness, and felt so weary that I had hard 
work to keep up. I had shooting pains, 
and was utterly miserable. In my dis­
tress I was advised to use Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Com­
pound, and it was a red letter day to 

‘Ime when I took the first dose, for at 
that time my restoration began. In 
six weeks I was a changed woman, 
perfectly well in every respect. I felt 
so elated and happy that I want all 
women who suffer to get well as I did.” 
— Miss GUILA GANNON, 359 Jones St., 
Detroit, Mich., Secretary Amateur Art 
Association. — $5000  forfeit if original of above 
letter proving genuineness cannot be produced.

When one considers that Miss 
Gannon’s letter is only one of the 
countless hundreds which we 
are continually publishing in the news­
papers of this country, the great virtue 
of Mrs. Pinkham’s medicine must be 
admitted by all.

asood’s Phosphodine, 
The Great English Remedy, 
is an old, well estab­
lished and reliable 
preparation. Has been 
prescribed and used 
over 40 years. All drug­
gists in the Dominion 
of Canada sell and 
recommend as being Before and After, it kind that cures 

gives universal satisfaction. It promptly and 
permanently cures all forms of Nervous Weak- 
mess. Emissions, Spermatorrhæa, Impotenege 
and alleffects of abuse or excesses ; the excessive 
use of Tobacco, Opium or Stimulants, Mental 
and Brain Worry, all of which lead to Infirmity, 
Insanity, Consumption and an Early Grave.

Price $1 per package or six for $5. One will 
please, six will cure. Mailed promptly on re- 
ceipt of price. Send for free pamphlet. Address 

The Wood Company,
Windsor, Ont, Canada, 

Wood’s Phosphodine, sold in Chat- 
ham by all Druggists.

MEN AND WOMEN.
Use Big G for unnatural 

discharges, inflammations, 
irritations or ulcerations 
of mucous membranes

Painless, and not astrin- 
gent or poisonous.
Sold by Druggists, 

or sent in plain wrapper, 
by express, prepaid, for 
$1 .00, nr 3 bottles $2.75. 
Circular sent on request
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Prevents Contagion.
THE EVANS CHEMICAL.CO.
A CINCINNATI, 0.5.51 

U. 8. A.
=

TOI OUR CUSTOMERS

We have just put in, at great expense, 
a WONDERFUL MACHINE, heated by 
steam, work only passing through the 
rollers once ; the result—WORK is 
ELASTIC, WILL NOT BREAK, and will 
last much longer than when ironed by 
the old method, heated by gas, which 
has to pass through they rollers eight

P.S.—We have also added a newly 
invented machine to Iron the edges of 
Collars and Cuffs.

The Parisian Steam Laundry 
Oo. of Ontario, Limited.

London, Hamilton and Toronto.
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* Take my advice and cultivate him all 
• you can. It may be the means of 

bringing us more business. What I
(say to you I shall expect you to con- 

elder a professional secret, and I hope 
• you will make good use of your time 
• when with this young friend of yours 
1 and heed well what I have said to 
1 you.”
• That ended the interview, and Albert 

was set at work copying legal docu- 
‘ments and at the same time trying te 
a reconcile himself.to his new surround- 
•.ings. That night he wrote to Alice: 
• "I have hired out to a most unmitigat- 
0 ed old scoundrel and yet one of the 
re sharpest lawyers I ever met. He as-


