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Choice Pictures

Suitable Christmas Presents.
Ami e line of Perfume in Boxes and Bulk
Nasmith’s High Grade Chocolates in boxe

Rowntrees Jubabes.
Terry’s Sweets.
A beautiful line of Ebony Mirrors, Hair 

Brushes, Cloth Brushes and other natural 
woods.
A large assortment of Shaving Mugs, 
Bryzhes and straps.

Tigers in b xes of 10 and 25 from 50c.

Bailey's Drug Store. 3

PARROTT&BOTHWELI , "oh, MB. ALL#, tum is, tw .r ans. 
]l CRIED.

A. Are selling Real Estate right . her everywhere. And," Impressively,
along. They mean business I "this autumn no one has seen them to­

gether once. They quarreled over some 
[ trifle, and they’re both too proud to 
, make it up. They won’t even speak to 

each other.", 
I “How do you know all this?" inter- ■ 

rupted he.
“Why, the night you were at the 

New England Alumni association ban­
quet he called and rather—well, yes- 
rather confided in me.”

“And you didn’t tell me! Oh, wo­
man, thy name is—never mind what! 

। Then why in the world did you ask 
[ them both to this dinner if they won’t

Owners of property who desire to 
eel are quick to make a note of this 
They are agents for The Monarch 
Fire Insurance Company ; and 
cahey have houses to rent.

. A trial only required

The Chatham Loan ana Savings’ Co. 
44 Half Yearly Dividend.

Notice is hereby given that dividend at the speak to each other?"
rate of 6 per cent, per annum upon the paid ; Mrs. Hastings looked pityingly at 
wp Capital Stock of this Company has been her husband.,

ending December 31st, 1908, payable hithe “You dear old stupldi Tonight I.
Company’s Office on and after January 2nd, the time 1 hope they’ll make up.”

1.904. I "Oh!" whistled John. “And where
The Transfer Books will be closed from . do I come in? I can’t say, though I 

am Allen’s senior on the faculty;the 20th to the 31st December, inclusive. 
By Order of the Board.

S. F. GARDINER, 
Manager.

Chatham, November 30, 1903.

[‘Speak to Miss Parker, you pigheaded 
I monster! Prove to her by words and 

deeds that you love her, or I will pro­
cure your dismissal.’”

“John, will you be sensible? I just 
want to hear your opinion of my 
plan."

“I thought it wasn’t advice,” mur­
mured the professor of history meekly. 

I “You know Jean is very fond of 
Elizabeth Parker. When I was up in 
the nursery just now the child seemed 
feverish. She has a cold. She asked 
me if ‘Lizbuff’ was coming and begged 
me to ask her to ‘wock Jean to s’eep.’ 

: Elizabeth has a perfect fund of child’s 
songs that the baby loves. I thought 
I’d telephone her to come a few min- 

, utes early. She looks simply perfect 
, with Jean in her arms, and by the fire- 

light It will be a picture. Then when 
Professor Allen comes I’ll tell him 
Jean wants him to kiss her good night 
—he’s devoted to the child—and to go 
Into the nursery to see her. And then 
—I hope for the best.”

“My dear, what consummate tact! 
What strategy! The way you mar­
shal your forces is simply genius. 
But,” hastily, seeing his joking was

ILime,
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iCement AND 
Cut Stone.

We keep the bomb in stock at right 
prices.

JOHN H. OLDERSHAW, i 
Thames Street, 
Opposite Police 
Statlee...{ 

00000000000000000000000

• IN THE PATHS $ 
j OF PEACE :
♦ By Joel McLeod 1
•  +
• Copyright, 1903, by T. C. McClure •

Mrs. Hastings dropped into the big 
easy chair, with a sigh. The fire in the 
library burned cheerfully. Besides its; 
crackling the only sound In the quiet 
room was that of the professor’s pen as 
it made its methodical way over the ( 
paper. It was very restful, and she : 
was so tired. She decided that this 
giving of faculty dinners was a nui-’ 
sance.

Presently she glanced at her bus- 
band. Long experience had taught him 
that it was wiser to allow his wife to 

Ibegin a conversation on the day of a 
faculty dinner party. So at this crit­
ical moment he deliberately capped his 
fountain pen, put it in his pocket and 
came over to the fire, stretching his tall 
figure to its greatest length. As be 
threw himself on the divan she began: I

"Well!"
“How is it going, dear? Everything 

ready?”
"Yes, John; I think so. I have just 

put the last touches to the table. The, 
flowers came. They’re lovely. You 
were dear, John, to take so much trou­
ble ordering them.”
|“Nothing gone wrong, then?”
1 “No-o, John.”

“What made you sigh when you came 
In?”

“Did I?” hypocritically. “Oh, noth- 
ing. Only I was just thinking.”

“Thinking what?”
“Good heavens, John! This isn’t a 

‘quiz.’ I simply wanted your advice.”
“My advice! Do I hear aright? 1 

know I am a tremendously wise man”-
“Professor Hastings! Will you be se­

rious, please? You see, it’s a question 
of love.”

At this he sat upright.
“Love! Have you turned matchmak­

er. Helen Augusta? Come over here 
and tell me the whole story.” And he 
gently pulled her down beside him on 
the divan.

I “John, dear, don’t you remember how 
very attentive Professor. Alien was to 
Elizabeth Parker last spring? He took

going too far: “I hope it will succeed. 
Allen deserves a nice wife, and she 
would make one.”

Three hours later the carriage bear­
ing Miss Elizabeth Parker rolled noise­
lessly along College street. She felt 
distinctly nervous. Professor Allen 
would very certainly be there. And 
at the last faculty dinner, just before 
commencement, she had given him the 
rose from her hair, and he had said-

As she stepped into the Hastings’ 
ball Mrs. Hastings called from the 
top of the stairs:

“Come up, dear. How perfectly 
sweet of you to come! I was afraid 
you wouldn’t get the message In time. 
Jean will be delighted. Do go right 
in. 1 have to see that John’s tie is 
straight.” And she disappeared through 
a half open door.

Elizabeth on opening the nursery 
door was joyfully welcomed by the 
tiny Jean, who sprang into her arms 
with a cry of delight and hugged her 
close. Then she curled up contentedly 
In Elizabeth’s lap, murmuring, with a 
sigh of satisfaction. “Sing ‘Pick-a-nin- 
ny.’”

The songs went on uninterruptedly 
for half an hour. Then the carriages 
began to arrive. Elizabeth could hear 
the ponderous annual joke of the pro­
fessor of mathematics and the obedi-

out the ex-banker as be came up. He 
was smiling expectantly. “Your se­
cret’s safe with me. I haven’t met a 
soul that I know since I left town.”

“I’m glad you didn’t. Mr. Craig,” 
Pole said. “I don’t want anybody 
a-meddlin’ with my business,” He 
pointed up the rather steep and rocky 
road that led gradually up the moun­
tain. “We’ve got two or three mile 
furder to go. Have you had any din 
ner?"

“I put a cold biscuit and a slice of 
ham in my pocket.” said Craig. “It ’ll 
do me till supper.”

Pole-mounted and led the way up the 
unfrequented road.

"I may as well tell you. Mr. Craig, 
that I used to be a moonshiner in these 
mountains, an’ "—

"Lord, I knew that. Baker. Who 
doesn’t. I’d like to know?”

Pole’s big booted legs swung back 
and forth like pendulums from the 
flanks of his horse.

"I was a-goin’ to tell you that I had 
a hide out, whar I kept stuff stored, 
that wasn’t knowed by one livin’ man.”

“Well, you must have had a slick 
place from all I’ve heard,” said Craig, 
still in his vast good humor with him­
self and everybody else.

“The best natur’ ever bulit,” said 
Pole; “an’ what’s more, it was in thar 
that 1 found the gold. 1 reckon it 
ud ‘a‘ been diskivered long ago, ef it 
had ’a’ been above ground.”

“Then it’s in—a sort of cave?” ven­
tured Craig.

“That’s jest it; but I've got the mouth 
of it closed up so it ud fool even a 
bloodbound.”

Half an hour later Pile drew rein in 
a most isolated spot, no a great yawn­
ing canyon from which came a roaring 
sound of rushing water and clashing 
winds. The sky overhead was blue 
and cloudless; the air at that altitude 
was crisp and rarefied, and held the 
odor of spruce pine. With a laugh 
Pole dismounted. “What ef I was to 
tell you. Mr. Craig, that you was in 
ten yards o’ my old den right now?"

Craig looked about in surprise. “I’d 
think you was making fun of me—ten-
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"Tome back here,” he said. Opening 
a door at the end of the warehouse, be 
led Pole Into a more retired spot, where 
they would be free from possible inter­
ruption. Then in a most persuasive 
voice be continued: “Baker, you need a 
man of experience with you in this. 
Besides, if there is as much of—of that 
stuff as you say there is, you wouldn’t 
be able to use all you could make out 
of it. Now, it might take you a long 
time to get up the money to buy the 
land, and there is no telling what 
might happen in the meantime. I’m 
in a close place, but I could raise five 
hundred dollars or even a thousand. 
My friends still stick to me, you know. 
The truth is. Baker, I’d like the best 
in the world to be able to make money 
to pay back what some of my friends 
have lost through me.”

Pole hung his head. He seemed to

ent laugh of hisassistant as they pass­
ed into the dressing room. She beard 
the rustle of skirts as the women flut-: 
tered down the stairs. ’ be speaking half to himself and on the 

verge of a smile when he replied, “I’d 
like to see you pay back some of ’em, 

I too. Mr. Craig.”
Craig laid his hand gently on Pole’s 

shoulder
“How about lettin’ me see the place. 

Baker?” he said.
Pole hesitated, and then he met the 

ex-banker’s look with the expression 
of a man who has resigned himself to

“They must all be here,” she 
thought, “but I won’t go down till I 
have to.”

She glanced at Jean, whose eyes 
were heavy with sleep, and sang again 
the favorite song. And this was the 
scene upon which Professor Allen 
gazed a minute later as he stood at the 
nursery door. In her shimmering satin 
gown, her crimson cape falling back, 
revealing her beautiful neck and arms, 
her sweet face slightly turned from 
him as she looked down at the drowsy 
child cradled in her arms, she seemed 
to the unhappy professor almost di- 
vine.

As he stood listening to the lullaby 
Jean, suddenly raising her head, saw 
him.

“Oh, Mr. Allen, tum in, tum in!” she 
cried.

There was no escape. He came In.
Elizabeth’s heart beat so loudly she 

felt sure he must hear it, but she did 
not speak.

“Jean, I came in to say good night.”
"Is I your sweetheart tonight?”
“Yes, dear.”
“Does you lub me?”
“Yes, Jean.”
“Does you lub Lizbuff too?”
He gave one appealing look, but the 

dear face was turned away. He re­
solved to risk all in one desperate 
stroke.

“God knows 1 do, Jean.”
“Veil, ties us bofe dood night, and 

I’ll go as’eep.”
He kissed her. But the baby insisted.
“Now Lizbuff."
“May I, dear?” very tenderly, bend­

ing over them both. -a
"Tiss her, Allen,” urged Jean.
“Elizabeth!” pleadingly.
Ever so little she turned her face to 

him.
Jean sank back satisfied.

a generous impulse.
“Well, some day when you are 

a-passin’ my way stop in, an’ I’ll"-
“How far is it?” broke in Craig, pull- 

ing his beard with unsteady fingers.
“A good fifteen miles from heer,” 

said Pole.
. Craig smiled. . “Nothin’ but an easy 

ride,” he declared. “I’ve got a horse 
doin’ nothing in the Stable. What’s to 
hinder us from going today—this morn­
ing—as soon as I can go for my horse?”

“I don’t keer,” said Pole resignedly. 
“But could you manage to go without 
anybody knowin’ whar you was bound 
fer?”

“Easy enough.” Craig laughed. He 
was really pleased with Pole's extreme

, cautiousness.
i “Then you thought meet me out thar 

some'r's.”
"A good idea, a good idea; Baker."
“Do you know whar the Ducktown 

road crosses Holly creek at the foot o’ 
Old Pine mountain?”

“As well as I know where my house 
is.”

derfootin', as we used to say out west." 
“I’m givin' it to you straight," said 

Pole, pointing with his riding switch. 
"Do you see that pile o' rocks?”

Craig nodded.
"Right under them two flat ones is 

the mouth o’ my den,” said Pole. 
“Now -let’s hitch to that hemlock, an* 
I’ll show you the whole thing.”

When they bad fastened their horses 
to swinging limbs in a dense thicket 
of laurel and rhododendron bushes, 
they went to the pile of rocks.

"i toted mighty nigh all of ’em from 
higher up,” Pole explained. “Some 
o’ the biggest I rolled down from that 
cliff above.”

“I don’t see how you are going to 
get into your hole In the gromid." sn't 
Craig, with a laugh of pleasant ant.ci-

Pole looked at the sun, shading his potion. _ , • Pole picked up a big, smooth stickeyes with his hand.
"Could you be thar by 11 o’clock?”
“Easy enough. Baker.”
“Well, 1’11 meet you. I’m a-goin' to 

trust you, Mr. Craig, an’ when you see 
the vein ef you think thar’s enough 
money in it fer two—but we can see 
about that later.”

“All right, Baker. I’ll be there. But 
say,” as Pole was moving away, “you 
are a drinking man and get a little off 
sometimes. You haven't said anything 
about this where anybody”-

Pole laughed reassuringly. “I never 
have been drunk enough to do that, 

, Mr. Craig, an*, what’s more, I never 
• will be.”

< CHAPTER XXII. 
BOUT noon that day as Pole 
I I Baker sat on a fallen tree 

near the roadside in the lone- 
liest spot of that rugged coun­

try. his horse grazing behind him, he 
saw Craig coming up the gradual In­
cline from the creek. Pole stood up 
and caught the bridle rein of his horse 
and muttered:

“Now, Pole Baker, durn yore hide, 
you’ve got brains—at least some folks 
say you have—an’ so has he. Ef you 
don’t git the best of that scalawag,; 
yo’re done fer. You’ve put purty big )

of hickory, shaped like a crowbar, and 
thrust the end of it under the largest 
rock. "Hub! I’ll show you in a jiffy."

It was an enormous stone weighing 
over three hundred pounds; but with 
his strong lever and knotted muscles 
the ex-moonshiner managed to slide it 
slowly to the right, disclosing a black 
hole about two feet square in the rag­
ged stone. From this protruded Into 
the light the ends of a crude ladder 
leading down *anr twenty-five feet 
to the bottom of the cave.

"Ugh!" Craig shuddere 4 as he peered 
into the dank blackness. “You don’t 
mean that we are to go down there?”

It was a crisis. With bis big feet 
dangling in the hole, Pole threw him­
self back and gave vent to a hearty, 
prolonged laugh, that went ringing and 
echoing about among the cliffs and 
chasms. 12

“I ‘lowed this ud make yore flesh 
crawl," he said. “Looks like the open­
in’ to the bad place, don’t It?”

“It certainly does,” said Craig, some­
what reassured by Pole’s levity.

“Why, it ain’t more'n forty feet 
square,” said Pole. “Wait till I run 
down an’ make a light. I’ve got some 
fat pine torches down at the foot o' 
the ladder.”

“Well, I believe I will let you go 
first,” said Craig, with an uneasy little 
laugh.

Pole went down the ladder, reckless- 
ly thumping his heels on the rungs. 
He was lost to sight from above, but 
in a moment Craig heard him strike a 
match and saw the red, growing flame 
of a sputtering torch from which 
twisted a rope of smoke. When it was 
well ablaze, Pole called up the ladder: 
“Come on now, an' watch whar you 
put yore feet. This end o' the ladder is 
solid as the rock o' Gibralty.”

The square of daylight above wae 
cut off, and in a moment the ex-banker 
stood beside his guide.

“Now come down this way,” said 
Pole, and with the torch held high be 
led the way into a part of the chamber 
where the rock overhead sloped down 
lower. Here lay some old whisky bar­
rels, two or three lager beer kegs and 
the iron hoops of several barrels that 
had been burned. There were several 
one gallon jugs with corncob stoppers. 
Pole swept his hand over them with a 
laugh. “If you was a drinkin' man, I 
could treat you to a thimbleful or two 
left In them jugs,” he said almost apol­
ogetically.

“But I don’t drink, Baker,” Craig 
said. Hie premonition of danger seemed 
to have returned to him and to be driv­
en in by the dank coolness of the cav­
ern, the evidence of past outlawry 
around him.

Pole heaped his pieces of pine against 
a rock and added to them the chunks 
of some barrel staves, which set up a 
lively popping sound like a tiny fusil­
lade of artillerx..

To Be Continued.

Downstairs all wonder at the delay 
of dinner was changed into delight 
when Professor Allen and Elizabeth 
came into the drawing room together.

And dinner was served.

Test of Sobriety.
An English carman who was brought 

before a magistrate for being drunk 
while in charge of a horse and cart 
complained of the indignities to which 
he had been subjected by the police. 
He had walked a chalk line marked 
down the middle of a long passage; 
had said clearly and distinctly “truly 
rural" and “chrysanthemums;” had 
picked his hat up from the floor with 
his right foot, raised it from his foot 
and put it on bis head while standing 
on his left foot; had been asked to 
stick a pin In a small dot made by a 
pencil on a wall and had told them that 
if a brick weighed eight poounds and 
a half a brick and a half would weigh 
sixteen pounds. And yet the divisional 
surgeon said he was intoxicated. The 
police explained that the accused had 
not walked the chalk line properly, 
that his enunciation of “truly rural” 
and “chrysanthemums” was very 
throaty and vague, that he had three 
times fallen on the floor in his efforts 
to pick up his hat with his foot, a test 
he volunteered, and in sticking the pin 
in the wall he had selected a spot that 
was not visible to any one but him- 
self. The brick problem had merely 
been put before him by way of a joke, 
and his solution was wrong.

things through. Now put this un 
through or shet up.”

"Well, here you are.” merrily cried !
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Barter’s
Squelching the Landlady.

The landlady was disturbed over one 
of her boarders. The young woman 
was pretty and consequently had many 
male admirers. The landlady was prim 
and pedantic and believed that a pretty 
girl must necessarily be wicked. Any­
way, she thought it sinful for a man 
caller to stay later than 9:30 o’clock. 
The pretty girl had different ideas, and 
when one of her callers finally became 
“her steady" she paid little attention 
to tin. " or the landlady. The good wo­
man, however, decided to break up the 
late hours; so one evening she rapped 
gently on the parlor door. There was 
a slight scurry and then “Come in,” 
said a cordial voice. °

“Excuse me, Miss Travers,” said the 
landlady, “but when the gentleman 
goes will you please turn out the gas?”

Miss Travers gazed speechless at her 
landlady and then blushed scarlet As 
soon as she could get her breath she 
said icily:

“No, I will not. But to save your gas 
bills and further anxiety I will turn it 
out before lie goes.” And she promptly 
turned out both burners, leaving the 
landlady to fumble her way out of the 
room as best she could.— New York 
Press.

Little Liver Pills.
lust Beer Signature of

See Facsimile Wrapper Below.

Very small and as easy 
to take as sugar.

FOR HEADACHE.
FOR DIZZINESS.
FOR BILIOUSNESS.

FOR TORPID Liver.
FOR CONSTIPATION
FOR SALLOW tKIH.

FOR THE COMPLEXION 
842 1 UNUINE Muar nVE SINATUR $. 1 

acats Purely VagataEle., ̂ ^^cl

CARTERS 
to

All reading notices or local an- 
nouncements must be received at this 
office not later than noon of the day 
on which it is desired that they ap- 
pear in The Planet. If

CURE SICK HEADACHE.

Ask for Minard's and take no other.

90099909909999909090090909 00000000000000000000000000
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WHAT TO BUY

FOR NEW YEARS
Mother would be pleased with a Carving Set, Set of 

Knives and Forks, Sewing Machine or Cream Separator.

Father wants a Fur Coat, Robe or Rug or a new 
set of Harness.

The children would enjoy a Pair of Skates, Hockey 
Stick and Pucks or Sleigh.

We have a full line of the above, and our 
prices are the lowest in the city. : : :

AL.I Da 4c ronn ‘c1. raiersons.
Three Doors East of Market, King Street, 

CHATHAM, ONTARIO.
PHONE 61.

99999990009009990909990009 9009099000099999000000000
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I The City Bakery | 
: STILL TO THE FRONT WITH ♦ 
1 Christmas Goods, Christmas Cakes, Christmas : 
: Puddings, Bread, Cakes and Pastry ot all $ 
1 Descriptions. ♦ 
ILUHOHES AT ALL HOURS.: 

iFRESH OYSTERS served in all styles and for sale in bulk.3 
1 WEDDING OAKES A SPECIALTY. $ 

I WM. SOMERVILLE.: 
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Geo. Stephens & Oo. Sole Agents

0000*00000000000000000
WE HAVE ON HAND 
A LARGE SUPPLY OF

LIME,
OEMENT,
SEWER PIPE, 
CUT STONE, 
&c. All of the best quality and a 
the LOWEST POSSIBI E PRICES

J. & J. OLDERSHAW
A Few Doors West 
of Post Office.
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Most railway journeys ate tedious!
Ill-ventilated, stuffy cars, occasionally filled will soft 

coal smoke, get on one’s nerves—cause headaches and 
upset feelings generally.

If you get a cup of Blue Ribbon Tea you will enjoy 
your journey —it will soothe your jangling nerves—comfort 
your throbbing head.

It will make you feel better just to smell it. A cupful 
will rest you completely.

ue Ribbon
• 1

2 

Labelevion
PI,5:PUr:A. “Just Pure Tea ‘ 1239.14

428

uvenir 
Range.

It is the development of 
more than thirty years 
of experimenting by 
practical and skillful 
stove makers.

No good point is omitted 
in its construction—it 
has several excellent fea­
tures that are exclusive- 
ly its own.

*

Standard for Quality and Excellence.
Its Aerated, Aluminum-Lined Oven prevents all impure odors 

or disease germs from remaining in the oven; its ideal draft 
construction and its fuel-saving fire box have no equal.,

The Makers’ written Guarantee with every range.

Gurney, Til en I•
Limited, 
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Save Fuel [
Did you ever examine your win- • 

dows. You will likely find them ♦ 
loose. So much so, they will rattle X 
with the least wind. Windows in • 
this condition will let a lot of cold • 
and wind through.2 

• Stop all this and make your house • 
• comfortable by having theChamber- • 
3Jin Metal Weather Strip attached. Y 
• See window equipped at my of- • 
2 fice, opposite the Post Office. 2 

: Thos.C. O’Rourke : 
00090000000000009000000006


