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wine glassesmy force across his evil, bloated face.

The attack was unexpected, and 
startled him.

His grasp on o«î wrist loosened, and, 
writhing myself free, I darted from 
him, running towards the approaching

I heard him utter an oath. I knew 
i that he pursued, furious at losing the 
I trie so nearly his. 1 felt his breath 

on 8 - cheek, and a hand twisting the 
furry collar of my cloak till it choked 
back the cry 1 tried to give. The 
lamps cf the cab that was coming Pazuled ana ran together into one be­
fore my eyes. I thought the hansom 
stopped; but * was not sure—I was 
sure of potting.,Wildly I threw the purse from me 
as far as I could in the direction of 
the cab. Had 1 not done that I could 
not have saved it this time, for the 
thief was shaking me by the collar, 
and my breath and presence of mind 
were both going. .

Suddenly I was flung forward. 1 
could not resist, and my one clear 
thought was that I should fall heavily 
noon my face on the stones. My head swam^for an instant I must have been 
half-unconscious. Then a voice
brought me back to a knowledge of
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eakness
By Mrs. O. N. Williamson.

A woman’s reproductive 
organs are in the most in- 
tense and continuous sym- 
THES with her derinthe 
kidneys brings about • 
corresponding disease in 
the reproductive organs. 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills, by re­
storing the kidneys to their 
perfect condition, prevent 
and cure those fearful dis­
orders peculiar to women. 
Paie young girls, worn-out 
mothers, suffering wives 
and women entering upon 
the Change of Lite, your 

“best friend is

MIriv

2it tier mind were not DEESSEE — 
with extremely serious matters, I was 
certain that she would not have sent me back to the hotel at this hour of | 
the evening unaccompanied. She had 
always been very strict as to my com- 
ings and goings, almost unnecessarily 
so I had often thought; and since she 
had brought me to town to be pre. 
seated and experience the delight of 
a London season. I had not once been 
allowed to go into the street, even in 
broad daylight, unprotected by mymo 
ther or a maid. I seemed to myself 
now suddenly forlorn, uncared-for and 
my heart would have ached with sheer 
self-pity if I had had time to dwell 
upon my own woes. But there was 
much besides this to think of.

My hansom had turned away from 
the pavement, and I was unable to see, without giving directions to stop 
again (which I dareu not do), what 
had been my mother 3 next step, we 
went on slowly, and the idea in my 
mind was that she dot btless intended 
to call another cab for herself 
which to follow the woman with the 
heart-shaped scar. 1 supposed that my driver was waiting until her move- 
ments should guide him as to the di- 
reaction he must take. But suddenly 
a rab went by. an a ray of light 
striking the nearest window showed 
me a thing so strange that 1 was near 
to crying out in my astonishment.

%
4.Taken Daily —$

TealDodd's 
Kidne/ 
Pills

"What’s happened ? I heard my- 
salf dully questioning of the strange 
voice: tor. so far as I knew, there was only a voice. “Did 1 fall? Did I 
faint D didn't fall because I caught you 
in time. That brute threw you to­
wards me when he saw me jump out 
of the cab. so that he might get clear off before I could follow. There’s no 
use chasing him now. Your purse is 
all right, though. I haven’t picked 
it up yet, but neither has he.

In the midst of these explanations 
I did lift my eyelids, despite the 
weight that tried to press them down. 
Out it seemed only part of my dream 
that 1 should see a face not wholly 
strange—a strong, dependable face, 
not exactly handsome, but better than 
any handsome face I had ever known 
—better a thousand times than that of 
my cousin, Roger Cope, though Roger 
was considered one of the handsomest

Strength Iain’t no night cabman, 1 a:2t 
want to get to my bed some time afore 
mornin'."' a . . __

"Stop the cab and let me get out, 
I said. And I am afraid that my voice 
trembled a little, for I was very near 
to tears. .

The cab drew up so abruptly that 
the horse stumbled, and before he 
could recover himself I jumped out of 
the vehicle on to the narrow pave­
ment.

Fortunately I had my mother’s purse 
in the pocket of my long evening 
cloak. It contained a roll of notes, 
several sovereigns and some silver as 
well Fumbling in one of its com­
partments I extracted two half-crowns 
and held them up to the man. who 
took the crowns but broke into in- 
vective, violently demanding more.

Frightened at the strange oaths 1 
well-nigh flung another florin into his 
extended hand, and then, his voluble 
complaints still following me, I turned 
and fairly ran.

I hurried out of the mews by the 
way I had been driven in, and was 
trying to recall the direction In which 
1 ought next to proceed when I heard 
a faint patter of running footfalls be­
hind me, then suddenly felt a violent 
blow on my right arm.

With my breath coming thick and 
fast I turned my head over my shoul­
der hardly knowing what I expected 
to see, but with a vague impression 
that the cabman might have jumped 
from his seat and pursued me to take 
by force the extra payment he had de-

TO PALE, WEAK, 
SICK PEOPLE.and Vigor SMicHE

Or

It keeps the Young from becoming Old and 
P makes the Old feel Young.

t
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• CHAPTER II.
Telling of a Thwarted Chase.

1 saw that my mother and the wo- I 
man in black were together, sitting 1 
side by side. The light flashed upon I 
their,faces—mother > pale as marble I 
then they were blotted out in dark-I 
ness. Their cab w at on, my driver, I 
obedient to instructions, following at 1 

1bad been in town only for a month.I 
taring come in time to be presented I 
at the first drawing-room of the sea-1 
son and I knew lit le of London, al-1 
Icst nothing of this neighborhood.
When we had driven through the 1 
Strand, passed Traalgar square and 
Pall Mail, rattling into a dingy side 
street I began to lose the sense of 1 
direction. We soon left crowded thor- 
oughfares behind, and came into a re­gion cf meaner streets, with smaller I 

68 1 could see the four-wheeled 1
cab about fifty feet ahead, sometimes 
less sometimes more, and it began to 
seem as if I always had been, always 
would be following on and on through 
the night to some mysterious goal, 
never to be reached. Were we going 
north, south, west or east ? I did ] 

Suddenly the four-wheeled cab dis- 
appeared round a corner. For a few 
seconds it was out of sight, and when 
my hansom bad also turned, there, in 
the next street, were two cabs. One 
had stopped in front of a house, the 
door of which opened and shut as we 
drew near. The other was jogging 
on at a distance.

We had never been near enough to 
see the number on the back of the 
cab, and now, when my driver huskily 
inquired whether I would stop to ex- 
amine the first conveyance or proceed 
after the second, I was at a loss to 
decide. For an Instant I hesitated,, 
and then said that I would stop.

Almost as I spoke 1 saw that 1 had 
ne a mistake. The lamps of »he 

sTor es 

his box with his vehicle drawn up be- the pavement, and I was at once assured that he was not the man 1 had 
noticed as my mother and I came out 
of the Lyceum. That one had been a 
young fellow, rather sprucely dressed; 
this one was white-bearded and

BOIVIN, WILSON & CO.
. MONTREAL, CANADA. 

Sole Agents for America.
men in England.

He was supporting me against his 
shoulder, and when it suddenly dawn­
ed upon me that this was so my pre­
sence of mind came quickly back, and 
I promptly raised myself, standing up 
very straight and tall, as a tribute to 
my own dignity.....

"I saw you in the theatre, I abruptly 
exclaimed Then, as soon as the words 
were spoken, I wished them unsaid

“I saw you in the theatre,” he un­
hesitatingly answered. "I did not sup- 
pose that you had noticed me in the 
crowd. Forgive me for following you. 
You will think it very strange. But I 
beg that you won’t misjudge me. 1 
was afraid that you and—the lady you 
were with must be in trouble of some 
sort. That sounds a. lame excuse, I 
know ; but I’ve no better. I had the 
feeling that a force stronger than my­
self sent me after you. Perhaps I 
ought to have resisted. Yet I can't 
be sorry that I didn't. I hope you will 
allow me to offer you my cab. I can 
easily get another."

The dull, yellow light of a street lamp 
struck full upon his face as he talked, 
while mine must have been In shadow. 
He was flushed, and spoke rapidly, 
evidently in some haste to make good
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Meet Me at Somerville's * 

For a Glass of +

Ice Cream and i
Soda Water : 

Known as the Beet in 1 
Town.|

00000000*0000000009 $0000000000000009990009

YOU WANT

♦ Go to Quinn & Patterson, they have a
♦ good assortment of these goods, and their I 
|prices are away down. They also have: 
: the best stock of :

: Lap Covers, Whips, ♦
| Lawn Hose, Sprinklers ♦
|| ■ - And Ice Cream Freezers 
|Quinn & Patterson

3 Deere East of Market.

Preserving Pure, rich Ice Cream, made by the most 
perfect apparatus in absolutely clean 
Refreshing, foaming Soda Water with 
exquisite Fruit Flavors... Kettlesmanded. .....,

What I did see was the hideous, sod- 
den face and form of a wretch in rags, 
a fluttering scarecrow of the night, 
who had caught a glimpse of the purse 
as I passed his dark lurking place and 
meant to have it, 

The blow on my arm had been in­
tended to send the purse flying from 
my hand. When the attempt failed 
one lean, black claw caught my wrist 
while another seized the purse and 
tiled to wrench it out of my fingers.

"Le' go—le' go, I sye, or I'll knife . 
yer i" the thief hissed, panting in the 
struggle. For I fought with him, and 
would not loosen my hold on the 
purse. I was afraid, and the contact 
with so foul a creature sickened me.

While the thief held me with one 
hand, trying to pull the purse away 
with the other, he could not carry out 
his threat of using the knife, and I 
had the advantage, for my left hand

Somerville’s
Restaurant and Lunch Rooms 

King St. - ‘Phone 36CHEA Ihis case.
"It's all very strange," I said, slowly, 

my eyes studying his features,confusing 
him a little, perhaps. "I suppose—I 
must thank you, tor—for "

"Please don't thank me," he broke in. 
"I'd much rather you didn’t. I don t 
deserve it. • I know well enough, now 
that I begin to look at it in cold blood 
and from your point of view, rather 
than mine, that I had no right to do 
what I did. It was inexcusable. But 
don't visit my fault upon me. Please

Change of Time
. 
utouxat

take the cab."
I hesitated. It was almost the first 

time in my life that the responsibility 
of making a "grown-up" decision had

THE STEAMER •

City of Chatham
Will make her regular round trip from 

CHATHAM to DETROIT every
Monday and Wednesday

Leaving Rankin Dock. Chatham, at 7.30 a.mt., and 
returning leaves Detroit (foot of Randolph St.) 
•1 3.30 p. m Detroit time, or 4 o clock Chatham 
time.

Will also make round trips from Detroit to 
Chatham every

Friday and Saturday 
leaving Detroit, fool of Randolph St., at 8.30 a.m. 
Detroit time, or 9 a.m., Chatham time, returning 
will leave Chatham at 3.30 p.m., Detroit time, or 
4 p.m., Chatham time, arriving in Detroit about 
8.30 p.m 0

Fares;
Round Trip............600
Single Trip............. 500

Agents—Stringer & Co., Chatham; Odette * 
Wherry. Windsor; John Stevenson, Detroit.
E. Cornetet - Captain

fallen upon me.
I liked this man ; I believed in his 

sincerity and I was grateful, but I 
felt that probably I ought not to do 
any of these three things. If my moth­
er were with me she would sweep me 
away from him with a stiff bow, a 
haughty word of thanks, at best, and 
hardly have waited till his back was 
turned before exclaiming at his Im­
pertinence. She would have said either 
that somehow the whole affair had been 
planned beforehand between this man 
and the cabman who bad driven me. 
or else that the opportunity of doing 
me a favor was so unlooked for that 
the accident did not excuse his insol-

was tree.
In the distance I could see the lights 

of a car, coming down the street, and 
I doubted not that the thief saw them 
too. My object was to resist till the 
vehicle drew near; his, to snatch the 
purse and dart away before that could 
happen. Until this moment it had 

not occurred to me to 
But now I shrieked loudly 

the ope word "Help !" and with my 
free hand I struck the man with all

And Ice Cream Freezers

somehow 
scream.shabby._ you I"Go on—go on, as quickly as you I 

can ** I commanded, through the trapI 
door. “The cab we want must have 
been the one ahead.”

The driver muttered something, 
which sounded surly, though the 
words were indistinguishable, but the 
trap slammed down and be gave the 
tired horse such a lash with his whip 
that the poor beast started, and funs 
his heels almost against the dast- 
board.

From a trot he broke into a wild 
gallop. Down came the lash once 
more, making him rear, and, frighten­
ed and angry, I called to the driver, 
peremptorily forbidding him to use the 
whip again. , ..

By this time the four-wheeler bad 
turned another corner, and was out 
of sight. But my man went on as 
if he were sure of the direction, and 
I could only hope that he bad reason 
for his certainty.

We also flashed round the corner, 
almost upsetting against a lamp-post, 
as one of the wheels ran on to the 
kerbstone. I strained my eyes through 
the darkness, and my heart sank as I 
found that the four-wheeled cab was 
still nowhere to be seen.

Presently we came out into a broad 
road. Here there were a number of 
vehicles, and I strove to peer into the 
windows of each as we tore past it, 
the frightened horse still plunging and

ABSOLUTE ence in the first place.
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SECURITY. Not to Be Sat On.
During a football match In Belfast 

between Ireland and Scotland an en­
thusiastic supporter of the Irish team 
kept crying out. "Sit on them, Ireland!"

There was an old Scotchman beside 
him who endured this for a time, but 
at length, unable to stand It any longer, 
lie turned round and impressively re­
marked: •

“Ye can sit on the leek, mon, and 
mebbe ye can sit on the rose, but 1 tell 
you. mon, ye. canna’ sit on the thistle." 
—Pearson’s.

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦****

:OHA TH A M * S MILLINERY STORE

: A Bargain in Summer Hats
♦ A few left of our extra Trimmed Hats, worth from $2.00 to $3.00,
• this week
$ $1
♦ A line of hats, handsomely trimmed with chiffon, net, muslin-de- 
♦ sole, lace, flowers, foliage and ribbon, all the newest in
$ shapes and colors. Also in black and white.
•VAMP

Genuine

Carter’s
The Maple City 
Creamery and 
Cold Storage

Little Liver Pills. For butter only. We 
have room for a few 
more crocks or tubs of 
butter. Our room is 
cold, clean, perfectly 
dry and free from any 
taint as we take in 
butter only.

Hunt Bear Signature of - Great Water Pumpers.
An acre of grass land, according to 

experiments, gives off not less than 
6.400 quarts of water in twenty-four 
hours, and an acre of sunflowers would 
give a relatively greater quantity. In 
fact, swamps have been reclaimed and 
malarial marshes rendered Innocuous 
by planting sunflowers or eucalyptus 
trees, which are great pumpers of wa 
ter and also exert other Influences 
counteracting baneful conditions of air. 
earth and water.

• . A A KING STREET, $:C. A. Cooksley, OPPOSITE MARKET 3:

See Fac-Simile swapper Below.

For Saler-
Oholoa Oleven Seed, Timothy Seed, White and Blaok 

Oats, Barloy, Oern, Beans, Buohwheat, 
.For Best Bread

Use Kent Mills Gold Medal. Flour.
....For Health....

Steven’s Breakfast Food. . "Sunrise" Oorameal

The Canada Flour Mills Co., Limited 
CHATHAM. ----- DMT.

Very email and e*W1 
to take as sugar.

throwing up his heels.
“None of these is the right one," I 

sharply informed my driver. "Per- 
haps it went to the left."

He took this as a command, and 
turned the horse suddenly, only just 
escaping another accident.

I began to see that something was 
very wrong. From the first the cab- 
man’s voice had been odd, and now his 
manner was equally strange. He 
drove wildly, apparently no longer 
with any method. We left the broad 
thoroughfare, and threaded our way 
into narrow streets once more, bring­
ing up at last in a mews. I had hoped 
against hope that, from his high perch 
the driver could see more than I, and 
that he still kept the quarry In view.

But the mews was deserted, and just 
as the fellow was about to bring the 
whip down on the horse’s beck again 
—as if the animal were to blame for 
his failure—I raised the trap.

"I told you not to whip him," I ex­
claimed "You have lost the cab we 
were following a long time ago, and 
vou are driving at random

"Look 'ere, miss, ‘oo’s doin’ this, you or me ? grunted the husky voice. "If 
you don’t like the way I drive, you 
can pay me my fare and let me go. 
That’s what would suit me best. 1

FOR HEADACHE.
FOR DIZZINESS.
FOR BILIOUSNESS.
FOB TORPID LIVER.
FOB CONSTIPATION.
FOR SALLOW SKIN. 
FOR THE COMPLEXION

CARTERS

A Changed Opinion.
Mrs. Gunning—Oh, Harry! Surely 

you weren’t cruel enough to shoot this 
poor little bird?

Mr. Gunning—Why, yes: • thought 
you might bave it stuffed and put on a 
bonnet.

Mrs. Gunning—Oh, bow kind and 
thoughtful of you!
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I Spring Cleaning 
! And Disinfecting I
2 Çarbolic Acid, Cloride of Lime-.
Copperas,
• Creolin,
$ Borax,
$ Moth Balls,

|Radley’s "(“Z...
I King at: Chatham 
00000090000000000000000010

a Coke. Purery Vegetable.,
F

CURE SICK HEADACHE.

Caustic Soda, 1 
Camphor, 
Ammonia,
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♦ We are Back Again to t 
i REGULAR PRICES : 
t With the Beet Work in ± 
1 the City. Goods Called ± 
I for and Delivered.
: Parisian Steam Laundry *
1 Co.
I Telephone 10 
p************************"* mit great tolly.
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Money to Loan
—ON MORTGAGES- 

41-2 and 5 per cent.
Liberal Terms and privileges to borrowers 

Apply to

LEWIS & RICHARDS 
944+44********************

‘‘Miss SYLVESTER’’ $ 
end

-MRS. MoTAOBARTI
• ■ Dress and Mantle Makers 1 ::AT| 

I dry goods store. King street. 4
.464**********************

Minard’s Liniment is the beat.

Sponges and Chamois.

-AT-

Evolution.
“This Is the church where you bold 

your services, I suppose.”
“We used to call It a church, but we 

have outgrown all that. It Is a temple 
of progressive thought now." -Chicago 
Tribune.
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It takes a very small fool to com-
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