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TO OUR <« USTOUMBERS.
We have just put 11, ab greal expeose,
& WONDERFUL MACHINE, heaved. by
steam, wor only passing through the
rollers once; the result —WORK 18
Erasrio, wiLl Nor Break,, and will
last much longer than whea ircned by
the old method, heated by gas, which
bas to pass through the_ rollers eight

P.8.—We have also added a newly
invented machine to Iron the edges of
Collars and Cuffa.

The Parisian Steam Laundry
Oo. of Osntario, Limited.
London, Hamilton and Toronto.
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i Fo Bl Proc‘or’
% Commission Broker.

j % N. Y. Stocks, Grains,,
# Provisions, Cotton....
No better service anywhere. Why
don’t you trade at homei In
formation free.
Telephone 240.
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ROSES

And all High-Class
Flowers, Floral Designs and
Sprays a Specialty.

Tuson
Floral Artist, Windsor

Orders taken at Tschirhart’s Music
Store, opp. the Market,Chacbam, Ont.,
where will be found at all times a
arge assortment of Cut Filowers at
owest prices.

’ 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
G | of roof painting and repairing
Bl A . - . : GEO. OVERTON.

i Violet St. - - North Chatham
y war address, Chatham, Ont,

' IT 1§ A FINE THING

to have bright, clean Carpets in the house
We can clean your carpets very thorough-
y by our new Hygenic method and willl
return them to you as clean and bright
as a new pin.

The Chatham Carpet Cleaning and
Rog Manufacturing Works
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irolls, biscuits, etc., on a
GAS STOVE.
It makes a coal or wood stove
look like 30 cents. )

o § & Limited, .

THE CHATHAT“ GAS CO
King 8t. 'Phone 81
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and live easy, by baking delicious

R

“T'm "all rlzht.“ then, 1 guess,” said
Albert, “and now for my plan. -When
the officer comes we four will go at
once to Frye's office. You will go in
alone and open matters. Contrive te
leave the door ajar, and when you get
to talking the rest of us will creep up
and listen. - And here is where your
wits must work well. Act as theugh
you did not suspect anything wrong,
but tell him you are discouraged and
have put out all the money you can; :
also that you are poor and can’t af-
ford to waste any more on what you
believe to be a hopeless case. Then '
ask him to return you the trinkets l
you gave him, as the girl values them |
highly; and right here is where you
must contrive to get Frye to admit he :
has these trinkets. Most likely he
will refuse to give them up until his |
fee is paid, and he may ask quite a {
sum, If you can settle the matter by |
paying him one or two hundred dollars |
1 should advise it, but not more. If ft l
comes to his refusal we will walk in :
at that point, and the officer will serve |
the writ. We can search his premises |
and even make him open his safe, and
if we find what we want we will take
it.”

When Frank and the officer returned
and the former had also donned a dis-
guise, the four proceeded to Frye's of-
fice. It was early, and none ofi the
other occupants on that floor had ar-
rived. Uncle Terry knocked at Fryé's
door, but no one answered. He knock-
ed again; still no answer. He tried the
door; it was locked, ' Then he knocked
harder; no reply. Then he stepped |
back to where the others were waiting.
“Thar’s nobody in thar,” he whispered,
“or, if thar is, he’s asleep.” Albert went
forward and listened. There was ne
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“Don't you know me, Uncle Terry ?”

sound. Then he stooped and tried to
look through the keyhole; it was plug-
ged. :

“I smell gas coming out of the key-
hole,” he whispered to the officer.
“You go and try it.”

The officer did so. Then he took out
a pocketknife and thrust the blade
through the keyhole and peeped in.
Then he beckoned to Albert.

“Sbmething's wrong in there, Mr.

Page,” he said. “I can see a man’s
legs, and the gas is coming out of that
keyhole enough to choke you. We'd
best call the janitor.”

That official was found, and he, too,
peeped.

“1 noticed a light in Frye's office
when 1 retired last night,” he said.
“Depend upon it, there is something
wrong.” Then, turning to the officer,
he added, “You are an officer of the

- Watehes !
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 We have low-ppréi?;

which are n

600D TIME ‘KEEPERS

runs up to the most beauti-
ful example of the watch-

from .

| $1.50 Up....

During summer months our store
closes at 6.30 p.m. 2
Remember the Place, at the

1 - Sign of Big Clock, Chatham

A. A. Jordan,

o L | / From these our assortment |

F makers’ art, prices ranging:

Are You
Going
Gamping
This
Summer?

Getting  wet,
catching cold,
change of water,
eating food that

,d¢.s not agree,
; eating unripe
* 3 t may cause
an attack of Diz:.  a, Dysentery,
Colic, Cramps. etc.

The most reliable medicine to
carry with you is

DR. FOWLER'S
. EXTRACT OF ;
WILD STRAWBERRY.

Relieves pain and checks diarrhosa
quicker and more effectually than
any other remedy. : .

OHATHAM FARMERS' HOUSE

s

cece Byoas.

CHARLES CLARK MUNN

; away.” .

law, ‘and as I am in charge of this
building I give you permission to open
Frye's door on the score of public safe-

Grasping the knob, the officer threw
his weight agaihst the door, and it gave
way. A ‘cry of surprise escaped him.
Frye was sitting in his chair, with
head thrown back, staring at the ceil-
ing and with mouth and eyes wide
open. The room was stifling with gas,
and the officer opened the window. In
doing so he noticed the two stopcocks :
were opened, and he turned them off,
Then he returned to the hall. When ;
the room was fit to breathe in again all
four entered, and the officer laid his
hand upon Frye’s face. !

“Dead!” he exclaimed.

Albert noticed an envelope on Frye's
desk directed to Silas Terry. He quiet-
Iy put it in his pocket and joined with
the rest in a‘search of the room.

“It looks like a case of suicide,” ob-
served the officer—‘door locked, key-
hole and cracks plugged, window shut
and two gas burners open; safe un-
locked and wide open, and here’s a till
with money in it!”

And then he added, “In the name of
the law I must close the door and noti-
fy a coroner.”

When Albert, with Uncle Terry and
Frank, reached the office he drew the
letter he had taken from Frye’s desk
out of his pocket and handed it to Uncle
Terry. “It was directed to you,” he
said, “and I thought best to bring it

When the old man opened it he ex-
claimed: “By the great eternal jumpin’
Jehosaphat, if here ain’t the hull o’ the
things we want so bad, an’ a letter to
some furriners! Here, you read it,
Mr. Page. The writin’s wussen crow
tracks in the mud.”

The letter was as follows:

Messrs. Thygeson & Co., Stockholm:

Gentlemen—] have good and sufficient
reason to believe an heir to the estate in
your hands exists in the person of a
ypung weman now living with one Silas
Terry, & lighthouse keeper on Southport
island, Maine, and known as Telly Terry.
This person, when a babe, was saved
from a wreck by this man Terry and by
him cared for and brought up. A report
of the wreck and the saving of one life
(the child's) was made at the time by this
man Terry and is now on file in Wash-
ington. As I am going away on a long
journey, I turn this matter over to you
for furthér investigation, and subscribe
myself, respectfully yours,

NICHOLAS FRYE.

When Albert had finished reading the
letter aloud he grasped Uncle Terry's
hand and exclaimed, “Take those valu-
ables back with you, but leave me the
Jetter, and I will attend to the rest!”
Then he added, “You are my guest as
long as you can stay in Boston.”

When, two days later, Uncle Terry
was ready to depart Albert handed him
a large package containing 2 silk dress
pattern for Aunt Lissy, a woolen one .
for Mrs. Leach and a complete artist’s
outfit for Telly. “With these things,”
he said, “gv my best regards for those
they are for, and among them are the
photographs of two sketches I made
when I was with you that I want you
to ask Miss Telly to paint for me.”

When Telly opened her package she
found two sketches of herself, one
leaning against a fock with her face
resting on her hand, the other sitting
beside a flower decked boat with a
broad sun hat in her lap. .

CHAPTER XXXII.

N a letter which Frank wrote
to Alice soon after his re-
turn to Boston he said: “My
mother and, in fact, all my
people seem to think so much more of
me since 1 have set about fitting my-
self for a profession. Father says he
is growing proud of me, and that
pleases me best of all, for he is and !
always has been my best friend. Of
course I think the world of Blanch,
and she seems to think I am the best
fellow in the world. Little do any of
them know that it is you for whom I
am working, and always with the hope
that you will deem me worthy ef the
prize, How many times I recall every
moment of that one short hour on the |
old mill pond and all that made it

sacred to me noone can tell. I go out
little except to escort mother and the
girls to the theater once in awhile, and
8o anxiotis am I to be able to pass an !
examination I often go to the office
and read law till midnight.”

When this effusion reached Alice the
mountains around Sandgate were just
putting on their autumn glory of col-
or, and that night when she sat on the
porch and heard the katydids in.the
fast thinning foliage of the elms she
had what she called an old fashioned
fit of the blues. And how lonely it
was there too! » x

Aunt Susan, never a talkative per-
son, sat close, but as dumb as a graven
i.iage; no house near and ohly the
twinkling lights of several on the other
side of the valley were visible. On g
knoll just below,them she knew were 8
few score of white headstones, among
them her mother’s, and when: there
was a moon she could see them plain-
Jy. It is during the lonely hours of oug
lives that we see ourselves best, and

T
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this quiet evening—no bl:ou quiet t)m;~
many others perhaps, but seemingly 8o
to Alice—she saw herself and her pos-

I long, however, and when the storm

j and feel better.”

wordotlw-',-\-v'ul ‘had been an

emissary of both joy\nnd sorrow—joy
that he was so devoted to her and sor-
row because she felt that an impassa-
ble barrier separated them. “He will
forget meé in a few months,” shesaid
to herself, “and by the time he has
won his coveted law degree his schem-
ing mother will have some eligible girl

i all. ready for him to fall in love with.

As for me, she will never have the
chance to frown at me, for even if
Blanch begs, I would never set foot in
her house.” When her feelings had
carried her up to this point she arose
and, going into the parlor, began play-
ing. Her piano was the best and about
the only companion she had and quick- !
Iy responded to her moods. And now

what did it tell? She played, but every

chord was a minor one, full of the

pathos of tears and sorrow. She sang,
but every song that came to her lips
carried the same refrain and told only
of hungry hearts and unanswered love.
And last, and worst of all, almost in:
sensibly her fingers strayed to the
chords of one well remembered song.
One verse only she sang, and when the
last pathetic line was ended she arose
and, going to her aunt and kneeling,
bowed her head in that good old soul’s
lap and burst into tears, It did not last

was over she arose and said:
“There, auntie; I've been spoiling for
a good cry all day, and now I've had it

She thought of her brother, toward
whom her heart had always turned
when in trouble, and not in vain. Of
the jest that Frank had made regard-

She bowed her head.
ing the island girl Albert had fallen in
love with she thought but little. She
fell te thinking what a void it would
make in her life if his thoughts and
affection were centered elsewhere.
Then she began wondering why he had
failed to write as often as usual dur-
ing the past six weeks. She had known
his plans for the yachting trip, and im-
agined ‘his letter announcing its failure
and his return to work an expression
of disappointment. Since then he had
written but ence, telling her that he
was overwhelmned with business and
fnclosing a check, but failing te inclose
any but the briefest expression of love.

(10 Be Coptinued.)
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N}igs Nettie Blackmore, Minneapolis,
tells how any young woman may be per-
manently cured of monthly pains by taking
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com '

«Younae Womex:—I had frequent headaches of a severe na
dark spots before my eyes, and at my menstrual periods I suffere
untold/ agony. A member of the lodge advised me to txg Eydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, but I only scorned good
felt that my case was hopeless, but she kept at me until' T bought a
bottle and started taking it. I soon had the best reason in the world to
change my opinion of the medicine, as each day my health improved, and
finally I was entirely without pain at my menstruation periods. JTammosb
grateful.”— NErTIE BLACKMORE, 28 Central Ave., Minneapolis,

Painful Periods _ A

uickly and permanently overcome by Lydia E. Pinkham’s
z'r:ggtable (yJom gnd. The a.iove letter is only one of hundreds of
thousands which prove this statement to be a fact. Menstruation
is a severe strain on a woman’s vitality, —if it is painful something
is wrong. Don’t take narcotics to deaden the pain, but remove
the cause — r?ps it is caused by irregularity or womb diailaco-‘
ments, or the develo ment of a tumor. Whatever it is, ydh‘
E. Pinkham’s Vegetugle Compound is guaranteed to cure it.

If there is anything about your case about which you would like lp_ecid
advice, write freely to Mrs. Pinkham. She will treat your letter as strictl
confidential. She can surely help you, for no person m America can s
from a wider experience in treating female ills. Shehas helped hund of
thousands of women back to health. Her address is Lynn, Mass., and her
advice is free. You are very foolish if you do not aceept her kind invitation.

carelessness is the cause of t

ings of women. I believe that if we
understood thegaws of health we wo d a
well, but if the sick women only knew the
truth about Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound, they would be saved much 8

ing and would soen be cured. -

«] used it for five months for a local diffi

and for which I had spent hun

of dollars in the vain endeavor to rec-

tify. My life forces were be%sa

ynd I was daily losing my V1 ty.
“Lydia E.

4 / 7 s
now enjoying the best of health, and am most grateful, an
io:mleued tg endorse such a great remedy.” — Miss JenniE L.
mi St,N. W, Wuhmgwa:,di) C.u 4
Mrs. Pinkh hos o8s jynn,
ml}yndwlﬁ:lﬁ’o‘zlta?llmumwmhubydckwm

¢ Central Drug Store,
HEADQUARTERS FOR—

Details of Another Case. \

i

culty which had troubled me for years,

Pinkham’s Vegetable .
mpound cured me wmpleteli, and
only

WARDS,
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