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@o. 1 and No. 2 are sold in Chats
Bum by all Druggists,

GHOICE LOTS FOR SALE

¥ "The tots still left in the Athletic Ground Sur-
_wey ave undoubtedly the best value offered in
the city at the present time. Why is it that you
<an buy certain ¥ropenies in the cty to-day for
about one-half of the onginal cast? Simply be-
pe ‘oolish enough to select
= lotin an undesirable locality because it was
<heap, and then build a good house on it. Such
properties must be sacrificed when put on ihe
market in order to affect a sale. Be Wise, Get
m =& Good Location The best residence pro-
perty is alwa s thecheapest When you want to
sell you will have scores of purchasers,
124The man who would build & good house on this
rty worth from §1,500 10 $2,500 could readi-
pose of it before it would be ready for occu-
'pnc¥ at an advance of $s00 to $8oc, and still
®ive $e purchaser good value, as the actual value
of theselots is certainly double what isasked for
them, Callat the Business College to see the
_plans and get prices —D. McLACHLAN.

TOIOURI ©C USTOMHERS.E

We have just put in, at great expense,
& WONDERFUL MACHINE, heated by
steam, work only passing through the
wollers once ; the result—WORK I8
. Brasmic, WILL NoT BREAK,, and will
Zast much longer than when ironed b

she old method, heated by , whic!

Thes to pass through theg ro ersffeight
“simes. ]

P.S.—We have also added a newly

invented machine to Iron the edges of
©ollars and: Cuffe.

The Parisian Steam Laundry
0o0. of Ostario, Limited.
¥.ondon, Hamilton and Toronto.

The Chatham Loan and Savings Co.
Capital, $1,000,000. i
INCORPORATED, A.D. 188L.

Money to Lend on Morigages

Apply personally and secure best
sates and low expenses. Deposits of
@1 and upwards received and interest
allowed.

Debentures issued for thres, four
@r five years with interest. Coupons
pegable half yearly. Executors and
Fymstees authorized by Act of Parlia-
sment to invest Trust Funds im the
Pebentures of this Company.

8. F. GARDINER, Mamiager.

Chatham, Novemberi 30, 1903.
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£ A HOT WAVE

t May soon be upon us, Don’t
fet your wife suffer.

Let her bake delicious rolls

and biscuits with a Gas Stove

THE! CHATHAM GAS CO
Limited.
-‘King 8t 'Phone 81
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JORN H. OLDERSHAW,

Thames 8treei,
Oppositns Police
Station.ss
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'ROOFING

mptly furnished for all kinds

of im. Prt‘:n d iri
roof painting ani airio,
P e, 'OV

ERTON.
“Wolet 8t. - - North Chatham

or address, Chatham, Ont.

l‘ira,n]iife and Accident.

to loau at lowest

rate of interest, . . . - .

GEO, K. ATKINSON

Phone 346
sth Street, Next Harrison Hsll,
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CHAPTER IIL

STRANGER visiting Sandgate,
in the Green mountains, on &
summer afternoon would in-
L6 evitably conclude the town

was asleep. Often not a person would

be visible the entire length of its main
street, cooled by three rows of maples,
one dividing It and one ghading each
of the two sidewalks formed of narrow
strips of weather stained marble. Un-
der some of these trees that almost
touch branches for half a mile one or
twoe cows might be grazing or taking

a siesta while chewing the cud of con-

tent. On the vine hid porch ef the

village tavern Landlord Pell would
quite likely be dozing in an armchair
tilted back, and across the way Mr.

Hobbs, who keeps .the one general

store, would as likely be mapping on &

counter, his head pillowed upon a pile
of calico. A little farther up the street
and near the one tall spired white
church Mrs. Mears, the village gossip,

may be sitting on the veranda of a

small house almost hid by luxuriantly

growing Norway spruce and idly rock-
ing while she chats with the Widow

Sloper, who lives there and whose mis-

sion in life is to cut and fit the best

“go to meetin’ ” gowns of female Sand-

gate. Both dearly love to talk over all

that's going on, and whether this or
that village swain is paying especial
attention to any one rosy cheeked lass,
and, if so, “what's likely to come on't.”

Beth mean well by this neighborly in-

terest, and especially does Mrs. Sloper,

who always advises plaits for stout |
women, “with middify’ fullness in the
bust” for thin ones.

One or two men may be at work hay-

ing in the broad meadows west of the

village, through which the slow cur-
rent of a small river twists and turns,
or others wielding hoes on a hillside
field of corn to the east, but so far as
moving life in the village street goes
there will be none. On either side of
the Sandgate valley two spurs of the

Green mountain range, forest clad,

stand guard as if to isolate from all

R e

CHARLES CLARK MUNN

the world this peaceful dale, whose
dwellers’ sole ambition in life may be
summed up in to plow, plant, reap and
go to meeting.

On the north end of this park-like
highway aud beyond the last house it
narrows to an ordinary roadway and
divides. One fork turns to the right,
following up the banks of a winding
stream to an old gristmill with moss
covered wheel and lily dotted pond -
above. The other turns to the left,
crosses the narrow Sandgate valley
and bears south past the Page place.
If it were Sunday, not many years age
and about 11 in the morning, a stran-
ger passing the church would' have
heard through the open doors and win-
dows the exquisitely sweet voice of
Alice Page, clear as a bell and melodi-
ous as a bird’s, toying and trilling
through “Coronation” or some other
easily recognized hymn, and had that
stranger awaited the close of service
he or she would have seen among the
congrégation filing out one petite and
plump little lady, with flower-like face,
sparkling blue eyes and kiss inspiring
mouth, who would most likely have
walked demurely along with her big
brother Albert and, turning down a
narrow pathway, follow him across
the meadows, over a footbridge that
spans the stream and up to an old
fashioned elm shaded house.

"This landmark, known far and wide
as the Page place, is historic. Built in
the time of King George and one of
the first three erected in Sandgate, it
has withstood the storms of two centh-
ries and seen many generations of
Pages come and go. Additions have
been made to it—an ell on one side,
larger windows and & wide veranda in
front. Toside it is much th® same, for
the epen fireplaces remain in parlor

etery. Then the two orphans found
themselves joint heirs to an old time
worn house, a few acres of meadow, a
couple hundred dollars of debts and—
nothing else. No, that is not right, for
they both had youth, good health and
habits and good educations.

Albert, who had rather taken charge
of .matters since his return to Sand-
gate, kept the debt situation from
‘Alice after his mother’s death, feeling
she had grief enough to bear without
it, but for all that it troubled him.se-
riously. The income from his practice
was scarcely enough to clothe him and
not likely to increase, for Sandgate
had scant use for a lawyer, and what
to do or which way to turn he knew
not. If it were not for Alice and
Aunt Susan he thought it would be
easier, but they must be provided for.
Alice, who had been his companion,
playmate and confidant since the days
of short dresses, he especially cared
for, and that feeling Was mutual.

8o devoted a brother and,sister were
they that it had kept them from form-
ing other associations, and when Al-
bert had been asked why he did not es-
cort some other young lady to the husk-
ing bees, barn dances or church socia-
bles his usual reply was, “Alice is good
enough for me, and when she prefers
another beau I may, but not till then.”
With Alice, though many of the vil-
lage swains wooed, she wouldn't. Even
Jim Mears, stalwart and with a hand
like a foot, fared no better, and when
Albert rallied her once about young
Mears she answered, “Oh, Jim’s all
right; he isn’t handsome, but, then,
he is strong,” which delicate sareasm
may be considered & sufficient reflex of
her feelings toward others of the would
be attentive young farmers.

But for all that Alice was counted in
on every festive gathering. If it was a
barn dance, she was always there and
never lacked partners, and when the
jolly party rode home in a big wagon
filled with straw it was her veice that
always started “The Quilting Party”
or other old time ballad usually inspir-
ed by moonlight. When a strawberry
festival was in order at the church, she
was given a post of honor, and when
Christmas decorations were necessary
every young man felt it a privilege to
obey her orders. At home she was the
game winsome little queen and had no
more devoted subject than her brother.
For a mionth after the funeral he
worrled a good deal. He knew that
bills had been left unpaid through his
mother’s illness and that the family
were in straitened circumstances. His

scant returns, and what to do and
where to turn was a puzzle. He wrote
to a former classmate whose father
was a prominent merchant in Boston
stating his situation and asking advice,
It was two weeks ere he received a re-
ply, and then, though a cordial letter
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and sitting room, and a tall clock of
solemn tick stands in the hall where it
stood when Paul Revere took his fa-
mous ride.

The last owner, Simeon Page, or, as
he was called, Squire Page, joined
the great majority two years after an
enterprising railroad crept up the
Sandgate valley. He had bitterly op-
posed its entrance into the town, and
it was asserted that chagrin at his de-
feat hastened his death. His widow,
with their two children, Albert and
Alice, and a widowed sister, remained
and with the aid of hired men man-
aged the farm. But bushes began to
' choke the pastures and meadows, the
outbuildings grew shabby, the house
received no paint, and as'the children
grew up and needs increased one by
one the broad fields were sold. It had

ly son should become a professional
man, and, carrying out his wishes, Al
bert’s mother had pinched and saved,
denying herself all luxuries, and given
him a collegiate education. He had
graduated with henors, read law, been
admitted to the bar and then returned
to Sandgate and opened an office.
y three years his junier, had been
sent & boardi _school for twe
years, where she devoted most of her
‘time teo music, then came home again

peen the squire’s ambition that his on- |,
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of sympathy, it did pot go far toward
solving the problem. A week later,
however, came a letter from a lawyer
in that city of the name of Fryé offer-
ing him a position as assistant in his
office at a small salary. It was so small
that Albert thought it a hopeless task
to pay heme expenses out of it and
leave anything toward their debts. It
was more than his present income, how-
ever,"and yet to accept the offer and
leave Aunt Susan and Alice alone
seemed hard. On the other hand, to
borrow money on what little of the
farm was left did not help matters, for
when that was gone what then?
Matters came to a climax one day
and ended his indecision, He had been
away from his office all that afternoon
taking a long stroll in the woods to es-
cape his loneliness, and, returning at
tea time, found a cloud on his sister’s
face. X

“Mr. Hobbs called this afternoon,”
she said as they sat down to the tablé,
“and asked for you. Said he went to
your office and, not finding you in,
came here.” And then she added, with
a quiver in her voice, “Oh, Bertie, we
owe him over a hundred dollars!”

The trouble was all out now, and Al-
bert‘lookml gloomy. “I don’t think any
more of him for coming here to dun
us,” he answered savagely. ‘“He might
have waited until he saw me.”

“Oh, he whs very nice about it,” re-
sponded Alice, “and begged my pardon
for speaking of it. He said there was
no hurry, only that he had made out
his bill as a matter of form, etc., and
we could pay it when convenient.”
Albert made no further comment,
but when the meal was ended said,

“Come out on the porch, sis, and let us
talk matters over.” She followed him,
[ feeling there was trouble coming, and,
drawing her low chair next to his,
placed one elbow on his chair arm and
covered her face with that hand. For
a few moments he remained silent,
watching the fireflies beginning their
evening dance over the meadow and
listening to the distant call of a whip-
poorwill. Across the valley the village
lights were coming in sight one by
one, and a faint odor of new mown
hay came to him. The pathetic little
figure at his side unnerved him, how-
ever, and he dreaded to .say what he
must.

“Well, sis,” he said at last, “T’'ve kept
matters from you as long as I can. We
not only owe Hobbs a good deal, but
as much more in smaller bills to oth-
ers, and there is no money to pay
them. I've worried about them more
than you know or than I cared to have
you. One of two things must be done,
either borrow money and pay these
bills or I must go away and earn
some.”

Then the little head beside him surk
slowly to his chair, and .as he began
stroking it he added: “I've written to
Frank Nason, my old college chum,
and through him have received a fair
offer to go to Boston and have decided
to accept it. I shall leave here as soon
as I can get ready.”

The trouble was growing serlous
now, and as he ceased speaking he
caught the sound of a suppressed sob..

1

“QOh, Bertie, we owe him over a hundred
dollars!”’

“Don’t ery, Alice,” he said tenderly;
4it can’t be helped. Our home mtist
be broken up some time, and it may
as well be now as any other. The
thing that worries me most is leaving
you and Aunt Susan here alone.”

Then the sobs increased, and the
bowed form beside him shook.

“QOh, Bertie,” she said at last in &
choked voice, “don’t leave us here
alone, Let us sell the old house, pay
the bills, and if you must go away let
us go too.” o

“No, dear, that is not best,” he an-
swered softly. “I can’t earn enough
at first to do it. You will have to stay
here till I can.” o

Then the qrpgd spirit that had come
to Alice Page from many generations
of self helpful ancestors spoke, and
ghe said as she raised her head and
brushed away the tears: “If you are to

thing to help you, and I shall teo.”
Her defiant little speech hurt Albert

evening before his departure she never
fotgot. There were some consolations
to exchange, however, for she had seen
Mr, Mears of the- school committee
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that « Progress"’ Brand
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ess Brand Clothing may be had from
O AUSTIN & OO., Market Square, Cornér of King St., Chatham, Ont.

« A Good Nameis better than Riches”

Reputation must be eamed: iz cannot be
bought.

«PROGRESS”

Brand Clothing

‘has fairly won its good name. 12 years of
of bettering the best—has
mads * Progress” stand for all that Is best
in clothing.
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DR. SPINNEY,
Founder of
Dr. Spinney & Co.
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STRICTURES

Strictures, no matter where located,
surrounding structures,
urethral stricture will produce distressin:
ting, stretching and tearing are the old bar!
treating this disease.

returns.

Cured To

If neglect
ptoms.

Our ABSORPTIVE TREATMENT will positivel

cure you. YOU CAN PAY WHEN CURED.

_We Cure Varicocele,
Nérvous Debility,

Strictures, Bladder, Kidney

Urinary Diseases.

CONSULTATION FREE.

Treatment Sent Frees

DR. SPINNEY & CO.

200 WOODWARD AVE., DETROIT, MICH. -

PIPIIIIRIPS

Stay Cured

are apt to involve the
or improperly treated,
Cut-
rous methods of

Blood end Skin Diseases,
and

Question List For Home

The strictly modern and original meth-
ods employed by us are free from the horrors of surgery and
are absolutely safe and harmless.
sue is dissolved and leaves the channel free and clear.
natural discharges cease, an‘y i

disappears, the Kidneys, B! adder, Prostate Glan:
surrounding organs are atr:nEthencd and the bliss of manh:

The abnormal stricture tis-
All un-
rritation or bumir:‘g sensation

and other
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Our long suit is KENT MILLS 8§
Our lead is KENT MILLS
That’s how we won the Gold Medal-
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Beaver
Flour
The Best

Good Flout is not a thing of the
hour; it has come to stay. Men demand
it, Mothers seek it, Children need it.
Life to-day is strenuous and fatiguing;
there is need of mental and masculine
strength. Only pure flour like BEAVER
can give it.

Flovr above all food must be pure—it
is from the Best Wheat,scientifically pre-
pared, untouched by human hands, cofi-
taining all the elements of nutrition. Mil.
led in a model mill for the model Cana-
dian housewife.

Demand it from your grocer.

Graham and Whole Wheat Flours,Gluten Grits,
Rolled Oats and other Cereals.
Windsor Salt, Mill feeds, etc.

Eastern Oats 38c.

T. H. Taylor & Co., Ltd.
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_ Excursion and Picnic Party Orders for 1
Sample our quality and ge b

 Corner ADELAIDE.

Buttermilk delvered kwi,t't’x Ice'f‘(;tm‘q: or Butter Orders. e
ce Cream filled promptly. &

!The Canada Flour Mills Co. yite
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Y GREAMERY

BUTTER CREAM ANDICE CREAM ;
E‘amily Trade a gpeclalty. 0
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