Mother and Son.
: Cy — 3
Two Lives Freed From
Suffering and the Hos-
pital Avoided.

A MOTHBR’B STORY.

e

The ramarkable adaptability of Dr.
Pitcher’s Backache Kidney Tablets to
all forms of kidney and bladder trou-
ble is shown in the experience of Mrs.
J. C. Paisley, Miénro St., Toronto. A
great feature of this medicine is its
action s so gentle that women and
childrea can use it thout experienc-
ing the ill-effects of other kidney
medicines on either - the bowels or
stomach. Mrs. Paisley says: “l had
been a great sufferer from rheéuma-
tism, and had begn treated flor it by
physicians Afterwards my kidneys
seemed affecieds I know that
they were. My back caused me much
misery. I had dreadful headaches. I
was nervous and could mnot rest at
nights; the kidney secretions caused
me much indomvenience, and 4 lang-
wor mornings made me feel more
weary than when I retired at night.
I bxve used Dy. Pifcher’s Backache
Kidney Tablets and-1 ¢an say that
not only my backache has gone,, but
those other afflictions that I have de-
tailed have disappeared. ['can wouch
their being .‘a prompt and positive
agent for relieving the .kidneys.

My little bay off ten years, was af-
flicted, his kidneys being inactive, I
had concluded to send him to the hos-
pital for treatment, but when Dr. Pit-
cher’s Backache Kidney Tablets per-
formed for me whati other remedies
failed in doing, 1 gave them to him,
which resulted in a perfect' cure.”

Any reader of this paper can test
the merits of Dr. Pitcher's Backache
Kidney ‘Tablets free by enclosing two
cents postage for trail package to The
Pitchér Tablet Co., Toronto. Regular
size 50 cents per bottle.

Screen Doors
: Screen Wlndows
Screen Wire

étc., cheap—a _first-class door with
Spring Hinges, door pull and nook §1—
adjustable wmdq!bsurccuu, each 25c¢.

w

Hammocks

Only a few more left.
before they are all gooe.
duced.

Lawn Mowers
Lawn Hose, Rakes, Sprinkling cans,
" ete., at reduced prices.

Oil Stoves

The celebrated Blue Flame, both single
and double burner.

Also Paints
Oils, Varnishes, Glass
Hardware.

King, CuﬁnTnEhErﬁj & Drew

King Street, Chatham

lohn McConnell-

GOLDEN(STAR

SATURDAY,
JULY 21, 1900.

Call and get one
Prices re-

and General

The McConnell’s Special Sale, y 5

m,, till 11.30 p. m. :
CUT RATE PRICE.

Fruit jars for the day at low prices
considerrimge the great rise i

A cut of five per nr}?i on all teas for
the.day.

Ginger Snaps, 5c peri 1b,

Sardines, bHc. per cand

Salmon, 10c. per.can.

Lemon biscuils, 9c. per lb.

Coffee, lic. 1b.

per
1 _1b. can B. l’rﬁm-r, 12¢iwach.

We have a special price for dishes

for the day, It will pay anyone look-
ing for a dinner set; tea set, chamber
classware,

buying

set, china or to get owr

prices before Remember,

money saved is money gained. | !

Phone 190. Park 8t., East

ce Cream
Cream Soda

e

Won. Somerville

PHONE 86, Noxt Standard Bank,

’

Lioiment in the

Keep
House.

Minard's
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A STORY OF LOVE AND WAR,
AT

oA

BY MARY J. HOLMES,

Author of “Lena Rivers," *Edna Browning,”

“ Tempest and Sunshine,” Etc, Etc

TLis was what Jimmie read, and witn
a feeling of relief as far as Tom was
concerned, he crushed the few lines in-
to his pocket and went on with his pre-
parations for the contest at Freder-
icksburg, which seemed inevitable, with
a kind of recklessness which charac-
terized many of ‘oyr eoldiers. ‘Jimmie
had heretofore felt no fears of a-bat-
tle. The bullet which might strike
down agother would not barm him,
and he charged his preservation most-
ly to Arnie's prayers for his safety;
but in this, her last brief note, she
had not eaid so much as “God bless
you,” and Jimmie's heart beat faster

as he thought of the impending danger. .

Jir'mie séldom prayed. but if Annie had
failed him, ke must try andfeee what
he could do for himself, and when-that
night eame down upon that vast army,
camping in the woods and op the hill-
sides, it looked on one young face up-
turged to the wintry sky, apd the moan-
ing winds carried up to heaven the few
words of prayer which Jimmie Carleton
said. 0

Oppressed with a strange feeling o
foreboding, he prayed earnestly that
God would blot out all his manifold
transgressions, and, if he died,—grant®
him an entrance into heaven, where
Annie was sure to go. Close beside him

‘

crouched Bill, who listened with -won-

der to the “corp'ral,” a feeling of ter-
ror beginning to creep iuto his
heart as he detected the accents of
fear in his companion.

“I say, corp’ral,” he began, when Jim-
mie’s devotions were ended. *“be you

*fraid of somethin’s happenin’ to you |

when they set ue to crossin’ that darned

river, and, if there does, shall I write"

to the folks and the gal you mentioned

and tell 'em you prayed like a parson .

the night before?”

had juet been praying did not exercise
#s much Christian forbearance as might
have been expected- A harsh *“Mind
your business!” was the only reply,
whi.rh Bill received with a good-humor-
ed #Guess you'll have to try agin, cor-
p'ral, before you get into the right
frame”: and then there was silence be-
tween them. and the night crept
apace, and the eatly morning began to
break, and the wintry sky was obscur-
ed by a thick, dulFhaze, which hid for
a time our soldiers from view, then 8
deadly fire of musketry from the  oppo-
site bank of the Rappahannock was
rened upon them, till they fled to the
shelter of the adjacent hills,  where,
forming into line, they agein went back
to the laying of the pontoon bridges,
while the roar of the cannon shook the
hille and told to the listeners miles
away that the battle of Fredericksburg
was begun.
CHAPTER XXIV.

The streets of Rockland were full of
excited people when the news first
reached the.town of the terrible battle
which had left so many slain upon the
field. and desolate so many hearts both
Nerth and South, Rose Mather was
neurly fraotie, for Will, ghe knew, was
in the battle, together with her .two
brothers, and it was not probable that
all three would escape unharmed. Ea-
gerly she grasped the paper to eee who
was killed, wounded, or missing, but
neither of the three names was theve,
and she began to hope again, and found
time to eomfort poor Suean Simms,
whose husband was also in the fight.
and who had gone almost mad with-the
fear lest he should be killed.

Two days passed, end them there
came a telegram from Tom, and Mrs.
Carleton, who read it first; gave a low,
moaning ery, while Rose, who read it
next, uttered a piercing shrick, and fell
sobbing into -Annie's arms.

“Oh, Will'—och, Will!~my husband!”
wis what ehe said, while Mrs. Carie
ton uttered Jimmie's name, and then
Anpie knew that harm had come to
him, and placing Rose upon the sofa,
ghe took the paper from Mrs Carle
ton's hand, and read:

“Will was badly wounded,—lay on the
field all night;—Jimmie missing,—aup-
posed to be a prisover. I am well.

“T, CARLETON."

“Poor Jimmie!” Annie whispered,
sadly, her heart throbbing with pity
for the young man who had gone back
in time to meet 8o sad a fate.

Never had so dark a day dawoed up-
on Rose Mather as that which follow-
ed the arrival of Tem's telegram, but
ere its close there came a message ct
hope to her. Will had been taken to
Washington, where he had providen-
tislly fallen into the hands ot Mrs,
Simms, who sent the joyful news that
“no bones were broken, and he was do-
ing well.”

“Oh, Anmie, God is eo much better
to me than I deserve; I must love Him
pow, and I will, it He will only send
Jimmie back,” Rose said, while Annie’s
hegrt went out in prayer of thanksgiv-
ing for Mr. Mather's comparative safe-
ty, and. then- went out for the poor
prisoner, whose destination was as yet
unknown,

That nights#Rose started for Washing-
ton, and lhl’t'a days after there came to
Annie a soffed, queer-looking missive,
directed to “Miss Widder Anny Graam,
at Miss Martherses,” the name written
at the“top of the letter, and the super-
scription spreading over so much sur-
face that, had there been another word,
it must, from necessity, have been writ-
ten on the other side of the letter. It
was from Bill Baker and it read ose
follows:

“Army of Potomae, and about as lick-
ed out an army as you ever seen, To all
it may econcern, and ‘specially . Miss
Appy Graswm. I semd you my yegrets

, was tellin’ you.

on !

gréetin’' and hopin’ this will find you
enjoyin' the eame great blessin’.
side has made the thunderinest blunder,
agd mor'n a million of our boys
dead before Fred ¢sburg.  Mr. Ma-
thers was about riddled through, I
guess, ond the Corpural—wall, way as
well take it easy,~I fit for him like a
tiger till they knocked me endways, and
1 played dead to save my life. But the
. Corpural's a gouer,—took prisonet with
an awful cut on his neck; nd now what
I'm goin’ to tell you is.this: the night
before the battle 1 came upon him pray-
in’ like a priest, knedin’ in an awful
mud-puddle,and what said was some-
thin’ about heaven, and Anny, whitch,
beggin’ your pardon, I think means

burn

i you, and so I ast ‘him, in case of bad
' luck, it I should write and tell you. 1
| don’t think he could have been ina very

,@perritual frame of mind, for he told
mie to mind my bisiness, but I don’t lay
it up agin him, and wheén them two
tall lantern-jawed sons of Balam grab-
bed him as he was tryin’ to skedaddle
with the blood spirtin’ from his neck, I

<Hitched inter 'em, and give 'em hale
columby for a spell, till they knocked
me flat, and I made bleeve dead as I

Dén’t feel bad, Miss

Graam. Trust luck and keep your pow-

der dry, and mabby he’'ll come back

sometime.
“Yours to command,

“BILL BAKER.

“Tell the old woman I'm well, but
pretty well tuckered out.”

“God soften the hearts of his captors.
CGod keep him in safety!” Annie whis-
pered, and then, as ‘Mrs. Carleton
camwe in, she passed the mnote to her,
and tried to comfort the poor mother,

| who, in Rose’s absence, leaned her"
Jimmie was terribly annoyed with ! MET. anen
Bill's impertinence, and for a man who |

a8 on a daughter.
Annie seemed very near the sorrowing

{ woman, who wept bjtterly for her poor

boy, and in the first hours of her sor
row she spoke out what was in her
mind.

“] believe Jimmie loved you, Annie,
and that makes you very dear to me.
We can mourn for him together, and.
Arnie, you will pray for him night and
day, that God will bring him back to
us.”

Annie could only reply by pressing
the harid which sought hers, for ber
heart was too full to speak. Had Jim-
mie been dead, she would searcely have
mourned- for him more deeply than siie
did now. The country was already rife
with sufferings endured by our prisoners,
and death itself seemed almost prefer-
able to months and¢years of privations
and pain in the Southern prisons.

“Sent to Richmond, and probably
from there farther South, probably to
Georgia.”

This was all the
could procure from him, spring,
when there ecame news direct that he
was at ‘Balisbury, and there for a time
the curtain ‘«h'nm-v-l. leaving his fate
shrouded in darkness, while in . -his
Northern home tears were shed like
rain, and prayers went up to heaven
from the quivering lips of a mother,
who was just learning to pray as ehe
cvght, and into Annie Graham’s heart
there gradually crept a ‘'wish-that the
poor, weary prisoner might know how
much and how kindly she thought of]
hinmy, feeling at times half sorry that
she had not given him some little hope
as a solacé for the weary hours of his
prison Mfe.

intelligence they

nntil

CHAPTER XXV,

Rose Mather had brought her hus-
band home as soon as it was safe to
move Lim, and with the good nursing
of Mrs. Carleton and Annie he grew
strong enough to rejoin hie regiment
in May, and the last which Rose heard
trom him directly was a few words has-
tlly written and sent off to Washington
just as the Army of the Potomac was
moving on Gettysburg. Then came the
terrible battle when the summer alr
was full of smoke, and dust, and flying
splinters, with clouds of torn-up earth
which blinded the horror-stricken men,
who vainly sought for shelter behind
the trees and the headstones of the
graveyard, where the dead must almost
have heard the fierce commotion aroind
them as wail after wail of buman an-
guish, mingled with the awful shricks
of dying horses, went up to the black-
ened heavens and then died away in
silenee.  Where the battle was the

Cures
Weak Men
Free

A most successrul remedy has been
found for sexual weakness, such “as
impotency, varicocele, shrunken or-
gans, nervous debility, lost manhood,
night emissions, premature discharge
and all other results of self-abuse or
excesses. It cures any case of the dif-
ficulty, never fails to restore the or-
gaans to full natural strength and vig-
or. The Doctor who made this won-
derful discovery wants to let every
man know about it. He will thergfore
send the receipt giving the various in-
gredients to used so that all men
at a trifling expense can cure them-
pelves. He sends the receipt free,
and all the reader need do ia to send
his agd address to L. W, Knapp,
M D., 1710, Hull Bldg., Detroit, Mich.,
requesting the free receipt as reported
in this paper. It is a generous offer
and all men ought to be glad to have
such en opportunity.

Lottest. Anu the caFRage the Most ter
rikle, Will Mather foilowed, of rather
led, and when the ficht had ceased he
lay upon his face, unconscious of the
pitiless rain beating upon bis bhead, or
the two savage-looking Texans bending
over him, and turning him to the lght.

Among the list of Eilled, The Rock-
land Chronicle of July 10th had the
name of William Mather, while in an-
other column, designated by long lines
of black. was a eulogy upon the de-
ceased. who was known to have:fought
co bravely. Then every hiind of the
Mather mansion was closed, and knote
of crepe streamed from the door-knob,
and the villagers missed the roll of the

L cseriage wheels which were wont to

carry so much comfort and sunshine to
the hearte of the poor soldiers; and the
Ettle airy, dancing creature,  whose
bright smile and rare beéasuty had done
quite as good service as her generous
gifts, lay in her darkened room, bever
weeping,uever speaking, except to moan
so piteously, “Oh, Will, my darling, my
poor, poor hushand.”

They ¢ould pot comfort her, for she
did not seem to hear. or at least to v
derstand one word they said, and the
soft, ‘dark eyes had im them a wild,
scared look,” which troubled the watch-
erd at her side, and made them trem-
ble for' her safety.

The knots of crepe were taken from
the doors, and the blinds were opened
at last, and the light of heaven lit up
the dreary house: but there eame no
change to poor little Rose, whose white
tace grew so thio that Tom, when in
September he came home to see her,
would scarcely have known the little
gister, of whose beguty be had been so
proud. As if the ‘Stght of him in his
uniform had brought back the bhorror
of the past, she uttered & plercing
shriek, and hid her face for a moment
in her plllows; then, with a sudden
movement lifted het bead, and shed-
ding back her tangled curls from® her
pale forehoad, she stretched her arms
toward him and whispered:

“Take me, Tom; hold me as you used
to do; let me be a little girl again in Che
old home in Boston, for Will, you
koow, is dead.”

And Tom took her in his strong,
brotherly arms, and laid her head
aguinst his breast, and caressed and
emoothed her tumbled hair, and petted
and loved her just as he did- when she
was a little child, with no shadow
around her like that which enfolded
her now. And then he spoke of Will,
and the dark €yes fastened eagerly up-
on his as he told her how the very night
bétore the battle, Will knelt down with
him and prayed that whether he lived
or died, all might be well with him.

“And Rose,” he continued, “he bade
me tell you, in case he was killed, that
all was well\gs you must-think of him
as in heaven, fiot far, as some suppose,
but pear pfeeryou,—~with . you,—he said,
and you must meet him there. You
must bear bravely what God echooees
to send; not give up like this when there
is #0 much to be done. Will my dar-
ling little sister heed what poor Will
said? Will she try to rally and be a
brive woman?”

‘“Yes, Tom, I'll try
ly from :the white lips,
voice was broken with as the
first tears she had shed since she heard
thé fatg] pews ran in torrents down her
face. =

Tom only stayed a week, but he did
them a world of good, and Annie
felt’ she had never known onethalf how
noble a man he. wa< until she saw, how
teuder he was with Rose, and how kind
to his mother, whose heart was aching
to its‘very core for her youngest son.
He had been removed-from Salisbury
to  Andersonville when they last heard
frem him, and was dead, perhaps, by
this time. oor Jimmie! The year he
bad asked Tom to wait would be up be
fore very long, but Tom would still
keep faith with him. Annie was sacred
to Jimmie's memory, and once, when
talking’ with her of the captive, he al
luded to what wouldprobably be when
Jimmie came home again. And Annie
did not turn from him npow, ae she
would once have done had such a thing
been suggested.

“God only knows how I might feel
she said, and by the look in ‘her blue
eéves, and the tone of her voice, Tom
knew there wus no hope for him,

With many kisses and loving words
of eympathy, he bade his sister good-
bye when his leave ‘had expired, and
then in the hall stood & moment while
his mother whispered something to him
which made him start and turn pale,
as he said:

“Poor Will. he
glad.”

Then, as if the news had brought
Rose nearer to him, and made her more
the object of his special care, he went
back to her a second time, and wound
his arms about her lovingly, as he said,
“Poor Kttle wounded dove! God's pro-
wmises are for the widow and fatherless,
and He will care for you”; and Roee
guessed to what he referred, but there
was no answering joy upon her fae,
and her hands were pressed upon ber
heart as she watched him from the win-
dow, golng from her just as Will bad
gone,and whispered to herself.“It would
have been too much happivees if wil
bad lived: but now I cannot be glad.”

CHAPTER XXVL

With a how!l of despair Mrs. Baker
came rushing into the kitchen of the
Mather mansion one morning in Novem-
ber, startling Annie with bher .vebe
miénce, as she thrust into her hand a
dirty, half-worn euvelope, which she
said was from Bill, Whd had been mise-
ing since Augusi and wheo, it now apr
penred, was at' Xndersonville.

“Might better be dead,” his mothey
soid, and then she explained that the
jetter she brought Aunnie had come in
one to herself received that worning

Whiie

e .

' -came gasping-

ana

sobs,

¥
would hive been &0

To be Comtinued.

As far as comfort goes there isn't
any. difference between marrying for
money without love and marrying for
love without money.

v —.

The inner world is more my own,
as it were than the outer: So inti-
mate It is, so private. One might live
pltogether. in 4. It is bne’s native

country. The pity iis, it is so dreamy,
so indeterminate. —Novalis.
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: A\e;dable?rcpar

Promotes Digestion Cheerful-
ness and Rest.Contains neither
Oymm.)iamMe nor Mineral.
NoT NARCOTIC.

Aperfect Remedy for Constipa-

|| Worms Convulsions Feverish»
Il ness and LOSS OF SLEEP.
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Would you like to know what a
good thing for Breakfast is

This is easy to do as any good grocer or dealerr
will sell it to you.

tappiness and comfort te thousands
treatme
wivas, Servous Debility, Sy
Secret Uratas, lmpotency,
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Have now completed the rebuildi
with their new Bolting System
heim that you will get
sweeter loaf than from
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ut »f these diseases they cam
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Dooks sent Fros, (sealed | W
Confidentiat,

KERGAN, 148 SHELBY STREEY,

Drs KENNEDY & KERGAN
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Their New Method at-
opeat Specialists, has brought jov,
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‘-aruup o Cure or No Pay—Emis-
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You may have £ secret drain through the urine—that's the reasen
out in the moreing. You are not rested, your kidneys sche, you feel des

you feel tired
ndet
.& K.

be draimed away. Drs.

OISON

i
I'Jk. fatker—
Drs. K. & K, positively cure

P

treatmeat.

VARICOCELE & STRICTURE
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The Kent Mills Co., Limited

of the Kent Mills at Chatham and Blenheim Mills at
Dust Exsractors leaving Flour so pure and even Blen.
two loaves of bread more to the Barrel, and a larger, whiter and
Flour made by any other system.

Wheat, Beans, Oats;

Corn and Barley.

Use the Kent Mills Flour and Stevens’ Breakfast Food.
The Best is the Cheap:st

Wanted at Kent Mills, Chatham, first class
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