
For Sale
Choice Olover Seed, Timothy Seed, White and Black 

Oats, Barley, Corn, Beans, Buckwheat,
For Best Bread.
Use Kent Mills Gold Medal Flour. 
....For Health....

Steven’s Breakfast Food. . “Sunrise" Cornmeal

The Canada Flour Mills Co., U*ited 
CHATHAM. ----- ONT.
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HATHAM’S

We Can’t Urge
StronglyYou Too

to take advantage of our AUGUST SALE.

$ Children's School Hats, at....................................................................250
Dress Hats, very stylish and new, not mnay left, from.....$1.50 Up
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BOIVIN. WILSON & CO. 
MONTREAL, CANADA.

Sole Agents for America.it eA.
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PHONE FACILITIES. _ 

quote you rates on a Private-Branch + 
Exchange System in your Office, $ 
Warehouse or Factory,±

1 The Bell Telephone Co., 1 
1 Of Canada.• +
+***************++*4******

+ + + 
1

Increase 
Your Business
By having EFFICIENT TELE-
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IBug Death
Kills the Bugs 
Feeds the Plants

------- of our own preparation-------

Our Paris Green 
is tile name as we have always sold 

and absolutely pure.:
■Radley's D. Store :
: King St., Chatham
0000000690000000900960000

STANDARD BANK OF CANADA
i

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.
Branches and agents at all princi­

pal points in Canada, U. S. and Great 
Britain. Drafts issued and notes dis­
counted. Savings Bank Department 
deposits (which may be withdrawn 
without delay), received and interest 
allowed thereon at the highest cur­
rent rates

G. P. SCHOLFIELD, -
Manager Chatham Branch.

BANK OF MONTREAL
-1[12\ 

ESTABLISHED 1817.
Capital (all paid up)------ $12,000,000
Rest Fund ...... ... ... 8,000,000
Drafts bought and sold. Collec­

tions made on favorable terms. In­
terest allowed or. deposits at current 
rates in Savings Bank Department, or 
on deposit receipts.

DOUGLAS GLASS.
Manager Chatham Branch.
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Lime, Cement
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Cut Stone
We keen the heat Ie 

eteok at right 
prices.

JOHN H. OLDERSHAW
Thames Street, Next 

Police Station
♦
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MONEY TO LEND

ON LAND MORTGAGE,
ON CHATTEL MORTGAGE,
OR on NOTE,

To pay off mortgages. To buy property, 
. Pay when desired. Very lowest rate -

J, W. WHITE,
Barrister 

'Opp. Grand Opera House, Chatham**************************

CHAPTER XXIV.
The Secret.

"When did Ermyntrude die?" the 
man demanded of me, abruptly, as 
soon as our eyes met.

I answered as concisely: "In April. 
One night your sister came and took 
her away from the theater, where she 
and I had gone. When she came back 
to the hotel where we were staying she 
was very 111. She tried to tell me some- 
thing, to give me some directions, 
which I couldn't understand. And in & 
few moments she was dead."
--‘That night!" the man whispered, be­
neath his breath. "It was that night! 
Then—I am her murderer." His great 
eyes stared past me into space.

I was faintly conscious of a growing 
pity for him. “The doctor I called in 
told me that her heart must have been 
weak for a long time," I said, more 
gently.

"Her heart was weak!" he echoed. 
"Poor Ermyntrude! Poor tortured 
soul! And to think that it was I who 
tortured her through all those years. 
O Heaven! If I could only be sure that 
she knew now how I had suffered, that 
through it all I suffered as much as 
she.’

“Perhaps she does know," I said.
"You—what do you know of It all?" 

he demanded, almost with scorn.
"I only know," I returned, "that she 

was never happy—never since I can be­
gin to remember anything. And my 
memory goes back to the time when I 
was a tiny child—seventeen years per­
haps. Now I am more than eighteen. 
It was on my birthday that she died.”

"That awful night!" he exclaimed, 
more to himself than to me.

"She loved me, I think, and was al­
ways good," I went on. "But her moods 
were often strange. Sometimes she 
used to be stern with me when I could 
not tell what I had done that was 
wrong. Sometimes she would load me 
with presents and kindnesses; and 
again, perhaps in the same hour, she 
would seem to feel it a sin that I 
should be happy."

"She was thinking of the boy," the 
man among the pillows muttered, with 
a sigh that was like a stifled sob.

"The boy who died?" I finished the 
sentence for him. "Perhaps. She nev­
er spoke of him te me, never once. But 
Sneer told * *

To be Continued.

Domestic Fowls.
Fowls are supposed to have been first 

domesticated in China 1400 B. C.

Japanese Drum.
In the Japanese templee there la a 

large drum need in worship. It is call­
ed the kagura taiko. It gives a tone 
much like a gong and is used in de­
votion.

Three Great Skeletons.
The vicinity of Palermo, Italy, has 

yielded three remarkable human skele­
tons, one In 1410, one in 1516 and the 
last in 1550. The first was twenty-one, 
the second thirty and the third thirty- 
four feet in height.

France’s Vineyards.
The vineyards of France cover 

4,288.037 acres.

To Extract Oil From Wood.
To get the essential oil from wood, 

barks, roots, herbs, etc., place them ir 
a bottle and pour upon them a spoonful 
of ether. Keep in a cool place a few 
hours and then fill the bottle with 
cold water. The essential oil will 
swim upon the surface and may be 
easily separated.

Child Insurance.
The insurance of the lives of chil­

dren is forbidden in Montreal on the 
ground that many parents neglect their 
sick offspring when they know they 
will profit by their death.

Fat as • Feed.
The great curse of modern civiliza- 

tion—consumption—is mainly due to in- 
sufficiency of fat in our dally food. 
Tea or coffee supplies none of this ne 
cessity, but cocoa and chocolate do. and 
that in the most appetizing and digesti­
ble form in which it is possible to ob­
tain fat.

It is poor policy to take advantage 
of other people because you have nev- • 
er had any advantage of your own. |

the V Cassinsk 4-8 v—-
I held my breath. Would the man 

remember that my window was the one 
which had been opened? And would he 
still be true?

“No, no." he rejoined, rather irrita- 
bly. “You know that I like fresh air.” 

“Good-night, then. And remember 
that the bell beside your bed has now 
been made to connect with my room. 
Zou have only to ring. It would have 
been better if you had not forgotten 
that last night.”

"I lost my head 1 st night, I admit." 
was the reply. "It shan’t happen again, 
1 promise you. But, for Heaven’s sake, 
don't lock me in. The thought of be- 
ing una pre to get out is enough to arive 
me mad.”

“Nonsense!" exclaimed Sintra Leigh. 
Impatiently. "You might ask that, 
with a better grace, if you had not lost 
control of yourself and alarmed the 
bouse last night. I must lock the door. 
But ring if your nerves get the better 
of you again, and I will come.”

I had listened eagerly to this discus- 
sion, for I divined that the invalid's re­
quest had been as much with a view 
to my convenience as his own. But I 
was hardly disappointed that his ap­
peal should have been tn vain. When I 
had learnt the secret—if he could be 
induced to tell it—I must make the best 
of the situation I had created for my- 
self. At all events, this game that I 
was bent on playing was mere than 
worth the candle It would cost. And- 

" sufficient for the hour was the evil 
thereof!

She went out and closed the door, 
locking it with a certain ostentatious- 
ness. At the sound, despite my resolu­
tion. I felt a slight sinking of the heart. 
For it was not pleasant to think of be­
ing shut up for an indefinite period 
with that ghastly-faced, hollow-eyed 
creature, who might be—probably was 
—to a certain extent a madman. But I

wine glassesABSULUIE 1

SECURITYI

Genuine

Darter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Ken Daily - 

brings

Must Bear Signature of

See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below.
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and Vigor TO PALE, WEAK, 
SICK PEOPLE
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AL

had chosen; and I must now abide by l Bemy decision.
I waited until I was sure that the 

woman in black must be out of bear­
ing, and then I stepped from between 
the curtains..

It keeps the Young from becoming Old and 
, makes the Old feel Young.
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It would
be Strange 
Indeed
If our new and elegant line of vehicles 
did not meet with great favor, and 
especially after learning the remarkably

low prices on the magnificent assortment.
One glance will show you why we are doing such a large business. 

Every rig we put out has been thoroughly tested at the factory and 
carefully selected by us ; but our strongest claim for your business is 
the money-saving feature of buying of us.

See our lines of Buggies, 
Phaetons, Surreys, Runa- 
houts and Harness of all 
kinds. Rubber Tire Vehi- 
cles of all kinds. . ■ .

:Wm. Gray
:0000000000000060

Sons Co’y., Limited
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By Mrs. c. N. Wililamson 1 
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In crossing the threshold she turned
and looked back, speaking to someone 
tn the room. "I will bring it to you In 
less than ten minutes," she said, in an 
ordinary tone, without trace of agita- 
tion. "Be patient till then."

She took a step forward, but a faint 
, murmur from the person unseen caused 
her again to pause. I could not hear 
the question. it question it was, but her 
answer reached me distinctly. “I can- 
not help that. After what happened 
last night. it is your own fault. But 
though the door must be locked after 
this, for the next night or two at all 
events, when you are left alone, you 
are in no sense a prisoner. As soon as 
you are well enough, if you choose to 
leave this house, and there is any other 
place where you would rather live, you 
have only to say so. I came here tor 
your sake alone. And everything I 
have done since coming has been for 
your sake. It appears to me that you 
are very well off here. But we will talk 
about It again when I have brought 
you the wine."

She closed the door, and once more 
the corridor was dim. But I could see 
that she was bending down, and I could 
hear the fitting of a key into a lock. 
If I could escape her sharp eyes, in my 
dark, but otherwise sadly insecure hid- 
îng-place, after all this seeming contre­
temps might work out for good. Evi­
dently the key of this door was not in 
Roger Cope’s possession, but in Sintra 
Leigh’s. Now, if she would only, only 
leave it in the lock! Was it possible 
that she would do so?

For an instant she appeared to hes- 
tate. I could guess what was in her 
thoughts. She was wondering whether 
there could be the smallest imprudence 
In letting the key remain where it was 
for the few moments of her intended 
absence. Before I could have counted 
twelve she had decided that she might 
safely trust It there, and, turning the 
key round with a faint grating noise, 
she hurried away.

My only hope of escaping her quick 
eyes lay in the sheltering shadow of 
the big clothes-press as I stood huddled 
Sato the angle it made in the wall, and 
the fact that the woman had no suspi- 
cion of my nearness. Probably she 
would have locked me into my room If 
she bad not disliked proceeding to ex­
treme measures by removing the key 
from the inside. Or perhaps she had 
felt confident that, after the alarm of 
the preceding night, I would not dream 
of venturing out after dark. She had 
reason to be secure in the knowledge 
that I could not leave the house, and 
she might have reflected that vague 
curiosity alone was not a strong enough 
motive to lure me from safety.

These thoughts darted through my 
head as she came nearer, and gave me 
hope. Fortunately, she carried no can­
dle. and she had just come from a 
room brightly lighted, so that the dark- 
mess must have appeared more dense to 
tier than it did to me.

I was half afraid that she might heat 
my heart beating, or the rustle of my 
gown as ft rose and fell with the throb- 
tong of my bosom, for the sound was 
lead in my own ears. I hardly dared 
look at her as she approached, lest my 
eyes should attract hers with some 
subtle magnetism, yet I could not force 
amyself to turn them from the tall, 
awiftly advancing figure.

It was all over, however, tn less than 
• minute, and she had gone by without 
even glancing towards the clothes- 
press. The sense of relief was so great 
when she had actually passed, that I 
grew giddy, almost faint. But there 
was no time for analyzing my own sen- 
entions. Not a second was to be lost 
if I meant to do the daring thing which 
had presented itself as an allurement 
to my mind.

The woman in black had said that 
she would be away less than ten min- 
Antes. I might, then, count on at least 
five clear minutes in which to work.

Peering out from my hiding-place, I 
only waited until Sintra Leigh’s head 
hand disappeared down the well of the 
staircase. Then I flew to the door of 
the room she had left, and unlocked it. 
X was too much excited now to be 
afraid, or I might have hesitated in 
dreed of what I should see on the other 
side. But I did not hesitate. I turned 
the key and opened the door without 
knocking.

What I saw was a commonplace, 
comfortably furnished bedroom. A 
large reading-lamp stood on a table 
near a huge canopied bed, and in the 
bed, supported by banked-up pillows, 
reclined a man..

The first glance told me that he was 
the original of the third portrait in the 
library downstairs, and I felt far less 
surprise at this discovery than I should 
tad I seen a strange face.

He had a book in his wasted hand, 
but at the sound of the opening door 
the looked up, fixing two great pale, 
startled eyes, set like topazes in deep 
fallows, upon the unexpected visitor.

“Who are you?" he exclaimed, In a 
voice as like Sintra Leigh’s as his face 
sus like hers. -

I gave him the answer that sprang 
into my mind and insisted on utter- 
ance. "Hush!" I said, with my finger 
to my lips. “I am Ermyntrude’s daugh- 
ter, and I’ve come to you for help and 
justice.”

The features, worn and altered by 
years and suffering since the portrait 
had been painted, changed and paled in 
the light of the green-shaded reading- 
Camp. "Ermyntrude’s daughter!" he 
echoed. "Ærmyntrude bad no daugh- 
ten.”

“She adopted a daughter," I went on, 
hastily. “I heard you call on her name 
last night, and I couldn't rest till I 
found you. I loved her dearty, and she 
loved me, too. There are so many 
things you could tell me, if you would; 
and perhaps I could tell you some 
things that you would care to hear, if 
only you’d listen."

"For Heaven's sake, then, tell me 
how she Is," the man cried.

“She is dead. Didn't you know?" I 
answered, with awe in my heart.

He fell back among the pillows, 
groaning, his hands, thin and yellow 
as claws, hiding his face.

For an instant I had forgotten that at
almost any moment the woman might
break In upon us;_but now I remem-
mered, with a shock. I ran to the bed 
mud bent over the man who lay there.

“There are other things I can tell you 
—things that have been kept from you.

Very small and as easy 
to take as sugar.

roe HEADACHE.
FOR DIZZINESS.
FOR BILICUSNESS.
FOR TORPID LIVER.

roe CONSTIPATION.
FOR SALLOW SKIN.

roe THE COMPLEXION

CARTERS 

I®
I e , GENUINE MUST HAVE SIGNATURE 
I25 Cents I Purely Vegetabis., darez--

CURE SICK HEADACHE. -

pernape," a said. "DO you wish to near 
them?" J

"Yes, yes!" he moaned.
“There isn't time to tell you now, for 

we are liable to be interrupted. Is Sin­
tra Leigh your sister?" •

The man looked me in the face once 
more and nodded, without speaking.

“She wished to keep us apart. When 
I asked about this room to-day she 
said that it was a store-place and Sir 
Roger Cope kept the key. When she 
comes back, if she finds me here, she 
will send me away. She is stronger 
than I, and she can call the servants 
to aid her if she chooses; I can't resist. 
But if you will do as I ask, I will run 
whatever risk there, may be in displeas­
ing her. I've shut the door, and the key 
is outside, where she put it a few mo­
ments ago. When she comes back, she 
will think that she must have failed to 
lock the door, or perhaps she will turn 
the key round and not know that it has 
been tampered with. If I hide in this 
room, so that I can talk to you when 
she has gone away again, will you pro­
mise to keep the secret?"

"Yes," the man answered. "She has 
tricked me, and she deserves to be 
tricked in return."

I could not be sure whether or no he 
would keep his word. But I deter­
mined to take the risk. At worst, Sin­
tra Leigh would hardly dare to kill me, 
whatever might be her desire for re­
venge should she find me out.

“Hist!" the man’s voice broke into 
my thoughts. "I heard something in 
the distance. She’s on her way back."

Without a word I flew to the window 
nearest. It was covered with heavy 
curtains that had been drawn together 
and fell in straight folds to the floor. 
Behind them I found that the window 
was partly open, to let in the mild air 
of the June night. If the curtains 
moved, Sintra Leigh might think that 
they were stirred by the breeze. There 
was a deep embrasure, and, gathering 
my skirt closely about me, I knew that, 
unless the woman in black should be 
seized by a whim or I was betrayed 
by her brother, I stood in no immediate 
danger of discovery.

The curtains had scarcely ceased to 
quiver after being drawn into place by 
me, when I heard the door open. I half 
expected Sintra Leigh’s first words to 
be an expression of surprise at finding 
the door unlocked, but, instead, she be­
gan quietly to speak about a bottle of 
port which she had fetched from down­
stairs. No doubt she had done what I 
had suggested—turned the key without 
becoming aware that someone had been 
before her.

“It was so dark in the passage to- 
night that I stumbled at the top of the 
stairs," she said, “and almost dropped 
the wine."

"I heard a sound,” replied her broth- 
er.

“Now, you are to drink this," the wo­
man went on, "and I am sure that you 
will have no return of the dreams 
which troubled you last night. We 
cannot have any more such disturb- 
ances, especially While we are guests 
in this house. There! You feel better 
already, I am certain."

"I think I do," answered the weary 
voice from the bed. “I hope I may sleep 
to-night. Thank you for bringing me 
the wine. You might as well go now; 
I shall need nothing more."

“I should be glad to stay with you 
longer it you cared to have me. But, 
of course, if you think you can sleep 
that will be best."

"At least I shall try. And somehow 
I think that to-night I shall succeed 
better than before—better than I have 
for a very long time."

"Shall I «lose the window?" asked

Although the medicine business 
should, above all, be carried on with the 
utmost conscientiousness and sense of 
responsibility, the unfortunate fact is 
that in no other is there so much hum­
bug and deception. The anxieties of the 
sick and their relatives are traded upon 
in the most shameful manner; impossi­
ble cures are promised; many prepara­
tions are abso lutely worthless, and some 
are positively dangerous to health.

As a consequence, all proprietary 
remedies are regarded with suspicion 
by many people, aud the good suffer 
for the bad.

For these reasons we announce that 
our proprietors are the principal share- 
holders in

HIRAM WALKER & SOWS 
LIMITED

which will, we ere sure, be an ample 
guarantee of the truth of every repre­
sentation made concerning

IRON-OX 
TABLETS

The Iron-ox Remedy Co., Lt.

Walkerville, Ont.
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