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TO OUR « USTOMHRS.

We havé just puv in, ut great expease,
& WONDERFUL MACHINE, hested by
steam, wor only passing through the
rollers once;
Erastio, wiLL Nor Bkeak,, and will
last much longer than when ircned b{
the old method, heated by gas, whic
has to pass through the, rolle:s gight
times,

¥.85.—We have also added a newly
invented machine to Iron the edges of
Collars and Cuffs,

The Parisian Steam Laundry
0o. of Ostario, Limited.
London, Hamilton and Toronto.
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iF. B. Proctor,

3 Commission Broker.

N. V. 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,Chatham, Ont.,
where will be found at all times a
arge assortment of Cut Fiowers 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
of roof painting and repairing

GEO. OVERTON.
Violet 8t. - - North Chatham
ar address, Chatham, Oant,

IT I8 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
Bug Manufactaring Works
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£ HEAT

‘ and live easy, by baking delicious
wolls, biscuits, etc., on a

GAS STOVE.

It makes a coal or wood stove
look like 30 cents,

THE CHATHAM GAS CO

Limited.
King 8t. 'Phone 81
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Watehes !

We have low-priced watches
which are not toys, but

600D TIME KEEPERS
From these our a nt
runs up to the mogstBHéauti-
ful example of the, watch-
makers’ art, prices ranging
from

$1.60 Up...

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

Sign of Big Clock, Chatham

. 1,
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When Frank and Blanch had made a
short stop at Saratoga, “just to be able
to say 80,” as Blanch said, they return-
el to the mountains, and the little do-
mestic drama began. As it progressed
Frank grew interested in watching the
effect it had on his proud mdther. To
have her only son show her so much
devotion before crowds of people glad-
dened her heart, and it was soon no-
ticed and commented upon. She had
known that Frank was from the first
a little smitten with this sister of his
college chum, but as he had had several
mild cases before she thought nothing
of it. With motherly caution she took
care to ask no questions, even when
Blanch told her they had visited Alice
on their way to Saratoga. When the
denouement came she was, as Blanch
had predicted, completely taken aback.
She made but little reply to his love-
lorn tale except to laugh at him and
assure him he would soon overcome it,
but that night she questioned Blanch.

“I noticed Frank was very attentive
to Miss Page,” Blanch said, “while she
seemed to avoid being left alone with
him a moment. She is one of the
sweetest and prettiest girls I've met in
a long time, and also one of the proud-
est. I fell in love with her at sight and
am sure Frank has, but so far as I saw
she gave him no encouragement. She is
poor, pretty and proud, and that tells
the whole story. I imagined she be-
lieved .she would not be welcomed by
you.”

When the last of August came gnd
the Nasons returned to Boston, Frank
and his mother were on excellent
terms.

“What has come over Frank ?”*Edith
said to Blanch one day. “He has never
been so well behaved in his life. First
he quit idling and began to study law
as if he meant to be somebody, then
he deserted his crowd of cronies for
us and has acted as if we were his
sole care in life ever since. What is
the meaning of it, Blanch?”’

“It seems so0 good to have him de-
voted to us that I am not going to ask
any questions,” answered Blanch.
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CHAPTER XXX.

HE last day of August dawned
fair in busy Boston. Sum-
mer sojourners were return-

ey ing. John Nason’s store

was filled with new fall styles, the
shoppers were crowding the streets,

and the hustling, bustling life of a

great city was at flood tide. Albert

Page, full of business, was in his of-

fice, and Frank Nason was studying

hard again. Small fortunes were be-
ing won and lost on State street, and
in one smoke polluted broker's office

Nicholas Frye sat watching the price

of wheat. The September option
opened that day at 7814, rose to 79,
fell to 76%, rose to 78 and then

dropped back to 76. He had margined
his holdings to 71, and if it fell to that
price his $69,000 would be gone and he
—ruined. For many nights he had had
but little sleep, and that made hideous
by dreams filled with the unceasing
whir and eclick, click, click of the
ticker. He was worn and weary with
the long nervous strain and misery of
seeing his fortune slowly clipped away
by the clicker’s tick that had come to
sound like the teeth of so many little
devils snapping at him. To let his
holdings go. he could not, and, lured
on and on by the broker’s daily uttered
assertion that “wheat could not ge
much lower, but must have a rally
soon,” he had kept putting up margins.
Now all he could possibly raise was in
the broker's hands, and when that was
gone all was lost,

ly
itskind that curesand
zives universal satisfaction. I
permanently cures all forms of Neryous
ness, Kmissions, Spermatorr
and n,u;%ockao! nbunsorexcsats‘sea ;la "o ke 78
ase o bacco, Opium or Stimulants, Mental
and Brain Worry, allof which lead to Infrmity,

nd Early Grave,
e e ke
'y 3 al n ol
Seibt ot price &;’ﬁo&mp&n‘?&hmyum
‘Windsor, Onb', Onnaca,

Wood’s Phosphedine, sold in Chats
ham by all Druggists,

MEN AND WOMEN,

Use Big @ for unnatural
discharges,inflammations.
irritations or ulceration.
of mucous membranes

Painless, and not astrin.
. geut or poisonous. .

Sold by
or gent in plain wrapper,
by express, prepaid, fcv
81.00, or 3 nottles $2.75.
Circular sent on reauess

Glenn & Co.,
WILLIAM ST,

import direct the finest Ceylon, Assam,

and China Tea, Black Gunpo

STy, o u‘n‘.
Young Hyson, Best English’ Breakfast
Tea, 36¢ and 40¢.

vees BFouss

CHARLES CLARK MUNN
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Fi‘ye sat and watéhed the blackbourd(
where the uneven columns of quota-
tions looked like so many little legs

ever growing longer. Around him
were a score of other men watching
the figures. No one cared whether an-
other won or lost in the great gam-
bling game that ruins thousands.

It was the caldron filled with lies,
false reports, fictitious sales and the
hope and lust of gain that boiled and
bubbled, heated by the fires of hell.
And ever around that caldron the souls
of men were circling, cursing their
losses and gloating over their gains,

And Frye was muttering eurses.

So fast came the quotations that the
boy could no longer record them. In-
stead he called them out in a drawling
singsong:

“September wheat now seventy-
three—the half—five-eighths—a half—
five-eighths split—now a half—three-
eighths —a quarter — seventy-three!”
Frye set his feet hard together and
clinched his hands, Only 2 cents in
price stood between him and the loss
of all his twenty years’ saving. All
the lies he had told for miserable gain,
all the miserly self denial he had prac-
ticed, all the clients he had cheated
and robbed, all the hatred he had won
from others, availed him not. His con-
temptible soul and his life almost now
hung by a miserly 2 cents.

“Seventy-three—a quarter—an eighth
—seventy-three—now seventy-two sey-
en-eighths—three-quarters—five-eighths
~—three-quarters split—now five-eighths
—a half—a half!”

Pandemonium was raging in the Chi-
cago wheat pit, and the ticker's teeth
clicked like mad.

“Seventy-two-—a half—a half—three-
eighths—a half—three-eighths—a quar-
ter—seventy-two!”

Cold beads of sweat gathered on
Frye’s forehead. One cent more and
he was ruined.

“September wheat now seventy-one
seven-eighths — seven-eighths — three-
quarters—seven-eighths split—now.the
three-quarter—five-eighths—a half —a
half—five-eighths—a half—a half again
—three-eighths—a quarter—an eighth—
® quarter—an eighth—a quarter—an
eighth—an eighth—a. quarter split—an
eighth—

“Seventy-one!”

Frye was ruined.

He gave one low moan, the first and
only one during those three long weeks
of agony.

The devil's teeth kept snapping; the
endless coils of tape kept unwinding.
The boy continued his drawl, but Frye
paid no heed. Only those spider legs
on the wall seemed kicking at him, and
that fatal seventy-one—one—one—kept
ringing in his ears. He arose and
staggered out and with bowed head
made his way to the office.

Whir-r-r-r-r!

Click, click, click!

Seventy-one—one—one! It was the
last he heard, and then he sank for-
ward on his desk in a stupor.

At this moment Uncle Terry, with
Frye's letter in his pocket and right-
eous wrath in his heart, was speeding
toward Boston as fast as steam could
carry him.

The clear, incisive strokes of an ad-
jacent clock proclaiming midnight
awoke Frye. He raised his head, arose,
lit the two gas jets and sat down.

Seventy-one—one—one!

They brought it all back to him, and
now, alone in his misery, he groaned
aloud, and with his despair came the
dread of the morrow, when he must go
forth crushed, broken, despairing, pen-
niless.

All would know it, and all would re-
Joice. Out of the many that hated or
feared him not one would feel a grain
of pity, and he knew it.

Then his past life came back to him.
He had never married, and since he
had looked down upon his dead moth-
er’s face no woman’s hand had sought
his with tenderness. All his long life of
grasping greed had been spént in money
getting and money saving. No sense
of right or justice had ever restrained
him. Year after yedr he had added to
his hoard, carefully invested it, and
now it had all been swept away!

He took a pen and wrote a brief let-
ter. Then he went to his tall safe,
opened both doors and, taking a small,
flat packet from an inner till, returned
to his desk, placed that and the letter
in one long envelope and sealed and di-
rected it.

Once more hig head sank forward on
the desk, and he groaned aloud. For
a long time he remained thus, living
over the past three weeks of agony,
and then there smote upon his tortured
nerves the sound of many clocks strik-
ing 1. It sounded as if they weré mock-
ing him, and from far and near, some
harsh and sharp, some faint in the dis-
tance, came that fatal, one, one, one!
He arose and, going to a small locker in
his room, grasped a half filled bottle of
liquor and drank deeply,

_ He arose again and, taking a letter

opener, erowded bits of paper into the
hole of the door and up and down
the crack. Then he closed the one win-
dow, turned out the two gas jets and:
‘stopcocks again. An odor

“peryaded the room, into

THURSDAY, AUGUST 4, 1904,
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CHAPTER XXXI.

LBERT PAGE had just fin-
ished reading his morning
mail the first day of Septem-

o) ber ‘when his office door

opened and Uncle Terry entered.

“Well, well!” exclaimed Albert,
springing to his feet. “How are you,
Unele Terry? How are Your good wife
and Telly, and when did you arrive,
and why didn’t ~ou let me know so [
could meet you:"

“Waal,” answered Uncle Terry, seat-
ing himself, “I got in purty late last
night an’ put up at A tavern near the
depo’.”

“But why didn't you write or wire
me, 80 I could have met you at the
emny” o

“The fact on’t is,” replied Uncle

on the floor beside him,. “I've allus
pulled my own boat in this world, an’
it sorter goes agin the grain now te
b’ist the oars over to ’'nother fellow.”
Then, reaching into his pocket, draw-
ing out a letter and handing it to Al-
bert, he added: “’Bout two weeks ago
I got this ’ere from that thief Frye. 1
was ’spectin’ the gov’'ment boat ’long
most every day an’ so couldn’t cum
any sooner.”

Albert read the letter and gave a low ‘

whistle. “Frye must have been either

very hasd up when he wrote,” he said,

‘“‘or else the other parties are crowding

him, and this is his last effort to fleece
! you. I have heard that he has been

speculating in wheat lately, and it may
| be he has got caught. I hepe 8o, so it
! will be easier for us to bring him to
{ terms. I have my plans all mapped
' out, and T think we had best go for

him at once while he is likely to be in

his office.” Then, calling to Frank and

rapidly writing a check for $500 while

that surprised young man was shaking
| hands with Uncle Teiry, he continued:
“Please go up to the station, Frank,
and get an officer at once and step into
the Maverick bank on your way back
and get this check cashed. We will go
prepared for the worst.”

When Frank had gone Uncle Terry
, said: “There wa’'n’t no need o’ yer get-
tin’ money, Mr. Page. I've brung
| three hundred, which is all he asked
fer.”

“We may need more nevertheless,”
answered Albert, “and as I wish to
make but one visit to Frye's office, it's
best to go prepared.” Then after fill-
Ing out a writ of replevin he added:
“Excuse me a moment, Mr. Terry.
I will be back soon.”

He was absent perhaps five minutes,
and then Uncle Terry was astonished
to see a strange man enter from an
inner room. He wore a full black
beard, smoked glasses, broad slouch
hat and a clerical coat which was but-
toned close to his chin. Uncle Terry
looked at him in surprise, waiting for
the stranger to speak.

“Don’t you know me, Uncle Terry?”
said the new arrival.

“By gosh, it's you, Mr. Page. ex-

claimed the old mon. “or else I'm tuck
with a change o’ heart!” Then he add-
ed, with a laugh, “I'd never known ye

'cept fer yer voice.”

lv He Continved.)
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I wl . GIVe TEa POT RESULTS
EQUALLED BY NO JAPAN IN THE WORLD

LADA"

Ceylon Natural Green Tea will take the place of

Japan Tea just as Salada Bila

of all other
packets. By

e

Black Teas,
all Grocers.

Sold

ckistakingthe place
in sealed

lead

Terry, removing his hat and laying it 8000 4 0000000e

Central Drug Store,
HEADQUARTERS FOR-—

Fly Pads, Sticky Fly Paper, Insect
Green,

Powder,

Hellebore,

Paris

Bug Death, etc. !

C. H. Gunn & Co.

Corner King and Fifth Streets, '
0200000 CCODEL00606000686 96006000000600000020000808

Phone 105
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FARMERS GET YOUR

prices are reduced and
he is selling Binder
Twine cheaper than
anydealerin Chatham.
For balance of seas n,
prices are lower afrd
Twine is full length.

3 doors East of Market.

Binder Twinej

Patterson’s,

A. H. PATTERSON
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MAKES MEN

Betroit Specialist Discovers
Entirely New for
the Cure of Men’s Diseases
in Their Own Yomes.

YOU PAY ONLY IF CURED.

DR. 8.

‘Whe W.::&g?lmy-%‘m He
Does Not Eara.
T e
Brostatic trouble, sexual varicocele: Josk
o ; mechod hos

DY 860 g o Ave., Room o1,
Detrait phew. 438”0 will, »1., immvoiately b
sent you free. »
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Limited.

We don'’t feed the world
But the people using our

et Nills Ploar

are the best fed people
just the same.

The Canada Flour Mills Co.,
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. PHONE 1.

T N Taylor' &

Brings
Business

PEOPLE
PREFER IT,

The merit of flour is a matter of comparison. Beaver
is naturally better than the ordinary run, be-
cause it is made in an absolutely Ideal Mill
under the most favorable cenditions.

Co., Ltd.

Eeep Minard's Liniment in the . u.
rerg ,

¥
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