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«JAPAN TEAS

OUTDONE”

No more Paint, Coloriag or adulteration in say form whatever
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Natural Leaf, Uncolored Ceyloe Green Tea
Similar in flaver to Japan, but with & distinctive deliciousness all its own. Economi-

cal in use and absolutely
Sealed Lead Packets Oaly. 30c and 40c per pound.
3 Your grocer has it or will get it.

- High-Class

Tailoring

Tailoring is & business that by virtue of merit or dem'rit muast rise or fall.

Those who aim at and succeed in producing the BEST GARMENTS will win

the trade of geptiemen who have a just appreciation of ARTISTIC APPAREL.

We cordiaily invite every gentlemeniin quest of FASHIONABLE FABRICS and
!?TS at MODERATE COST to pay us a visit.

WELL STYLED GARME

ALBERT SHELDRICK

lmporter and Merchant Tailor.

Opposite Grand Opera House

4GENT FOR PARKERS DYE WORKS.

- Skates for

the

Boys and

Girls

Hockey
Sticks:
and
Pucks
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Geo. Stephens & Co
have the best assortment
of

Club and

Hockey Skates

in Chatham.
are right.

Their prices

Geo. Stephens

& Co.

Cooper’s - Book - Store

Family Bibles,

Teachers’ Bibles,

Pocket Bibles

A LARGE ASSORTMENT

Also a spiendid varlety of Prayer Books.
Gold Fountain Pens, the very best.

A large stock of Poets in Elegant Bindings

R. Cooper,

" Chatham, Dec. 22ad, 1899
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that will jingle in his pocket,

EY'S MONE"

' Any man who wears
the J. D. King Co.»

Stib Proof Ribbers
makes money— money

Search the world over and* you

@ vyill find nothing better than S¢ub

Proof Rubbers, because

. ‘e
: % & there is nothing better.
An

ive dealer can tell

y .
you all about Sfub Proof, if not, write o
e ]. D. King Co., and they will tell you
Fou can't afford to be without them, because they are the
See that Stub Proof is sTAMPED on the botmm'nf
shoe..  The J. D. KING CO, Limited, ,
Montreal

Wianipeg.

————
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Caprice,”
SYNOPSIS OF THE OPENING CHAP-
TERS. :
The story opens at Qairo, where Mr.
Grimes, who passes as an American
silver king; Sandy Barlow,a newspa-
per correspondent; Mr. Tanner, a mil-
lionaire traveller, and his daughter
Molly, all meet. Mr. Grimes informs
Grimes that his dahabeah on its way
down the Yile picked uap Mynheer Joe

a from  Gordon. As, both
Grimes a Sandy know Joe Lhey go
down to t boat to find him. Joe

gives then) the first news of the fall
of Khartoam and Gordon's death.

1 g

vested. T.owoehpused us by In a
way that was maddening. Our eyes
were strained looking for succor that
pever came. Through it all Gordon was
the same (3an I have ever known him,
cheerful, sober and never faltering. If
it was his fate to die at his post, death |
would find} him there.

“I“shall {never, while I have breath,
cease to rvmember that man with all
the wonde{ and admiration my soul can
express. (God never made a human be-
ing more the mould of a hero tham
when he gave us Gordon. The world
will keep }is memory green for ever.

“Thus, g§s the months passed awxy,
our stores w low, and a spirit of ‘dis-
content argse. Money was scarce, and
the soldierdp were in a state of constant
Irritation rdering on frenzy. Mutiny
would have long since broken out
but for thy astonishing power ‘this man
seemed to have over his subjects. I
marveled @t it then, and it will never
cease to a source of wonder to me.

“At lna came the fatal hour when
this magnbtism could no longer hold the
fragmentsg of his little army together.
I knew it was coming as well as I
knew anWhing. Signs pointed to it
from all duarters, and each moMing as
the sun grose in the east I wondered
whether would ever be my good for-
tune to lpok on its setting again.

“Gordoh never despaired of a rescue.
H= had np doubt prepared for the worst,
but his fgith in the ultimate coming of
his comrides was sublime. ‘They will
eome to-Wiorrow,” he would say each
night as the darkness settled about us,
and deep®own in my heart I firmly be-
Heved tfqt to-morrow would never ar-
rive. ‘

"Thuu? he days moved along, each
sun showing new difficulties that at its
setting rdon had managed to smooth
over in & way that was simply marvel-
ous; but each time I noticed that things
looked worse, and it was only a question
of how lpng it would be before certain
matters ¢ame into conjunction and bore
us uum‘r. What I most dreaded was a
mutuny during one of the enemy's fierce
assaults./ Should a portion of our troops
turn up us, even the fierce ardor of
the Baghi Bazouks, who remained
faithful, ,could not keep Gordon's life
sacred. },

“My f¢ars proved to be well grounded,
as you #hall soon see. It happened on
the 2Gth¥ay of January,and that should
be a dag of meurning for all time to
e.oe in» England.

“Gorden came from his room that
morning' as cheerful as was his wont,
and reaCy to meet the duties of the day,
whatever Heaven might send him. The
storm was gathering, but his presence
bad chased away the clouds so oftem
that all®of us had come to believe him
as invingible,

“We knew the enemy was about to
make a’ desperate assault, but we had
hurled them back from the walls of
Khartooln so often in bleeding masses,
that we did not doubt our ability te do
the samy) thing again, although ammuni-
tion was beginning to grow scarce.

“I hafe since come to the conclusion
that du@ing the night of the 25th some
arrangefhent had been made between
our native troops and the sheiks who
led thef hordes of the Prophet, Cer-
tainly, the events of the day justified
such a"%onclusion.

“Gordon, as 'usual, assembled his
leaders Vand harangued them. Up te
now he 'had never once failed to impart
some of his own enthusiasm to those
in charge of his men, so that they went
to their-several stations inspired to fight
like heroes in the cause of this mag-
netic wran,

“With wonder and upeasiness [ saw
that his words this morning appeared to
fall upon deaf ears. The dark faces
grew moody. As it happened, I was
the only white man close by, though I
could hear some of his officers giving
orders near the Governor's house,

“One. man threw the spark that ex-
ploded the whole magazine. He dared
answer Gordon back and tell him it
would .be best to give up Khartoom
while El Mahdi was willing to let them
depart in peace, since the doom of the
city was a settled thing anyhow.

“The general's face flamed up as he
heard this cowardly plea. 1 can see him
now as in seathing terms he rebuked the
officer.. The man hung his head. I
expected to see him fall on his kuees and
beg for pardon.

“My’ attention was drawn from him
for just a few seconds, while I swept
my eyes around to see how the others
were taking it. I found that they, too,
scowled and losked ugly. $

“Then I heard a shot just beside me.
With a horror I can't explain, I
whirled around to see the black devil of
a traitor aiming a revolver, from the
muzzle of which smoke still curled. Gen-
eral Gordon had his hand pressed to his
heart, and 1 could see the blood trick-
ling “his fingers. That sight! will
e all my life. I who have seen ]

and terrible things in mv

THE MNESSENGER
FROM KHARTOOM

— O —
BY ST. GEORGE RATHBORNE.
Author of “Dr. Jack,” “De. Jack’'s Wife,” “Miss

Etwc, Eic

ame can never forger what happened
on that awful 2Cth of January.

“I knew the brave Gorden had re
ceived his death wound at the bands of
one who had even fought at his side,
and the consciousness that the evil howr
had come seemed to turn my very biood
into molten lava. :

“Fearful sounds arese all over Khar
toom, for the signal had been given that
was to indicate Gordon's downfall. The
enemy assaulted the walls. A portion
of the late defenders joingd them, and
Khartoom became the scene of a mas-
sacre too terrible for words,

“I assure you, my friends, I did not
#tand idle while all this was going on.
No sovmer did I see the falling hero at
my side when, quick as lightning leaves
the clouds, my sword leaped from its
scabbard. Giving a true Yankee yell,
I sprang at the assassin. The descend-
ing blade eleft his miserable skull to
the chin, and through all time I shall
never cease to rejoice that it was the
arm of an American avenged Gordon's
death.

“What happened after that is more
like a dream than a reality to me, but
I shall_give it for what it is worth. I
remember plunging into the thick of
the fight. All arqund me rose the most
fearful soutids of a desperase battle,
while through Khartoom rang the
shrieks of poor women and the shouts
of exulting demons; e black horde
had swarmed over the walls, and in
their great fury, seemed to spare nome.

“More thn one went down before my
sword and revolvers; for, expecting only
death, I fought as a madman might.

“In the midst of tne melee, covered
with grime and blood, I eould hardly
be distinguished from one of the traitor
soldiers who had at last turned upon
- their general. Suddenly my body was
clasped by a pair of arms from behind,
and I found myself hurled to the
ground.

“Naturally I expected instant death,
when, to my surprise, & voice ealled in
my ear:

*“‘Feign death!
sahib!" ”

“It was my faithful servant Kassee,
whom I had brought' from Bombay. 1
hardly know why I obeyed him; it must
bave been because I had sq’little power
to resist, fog life did not seem worth
any trouble just then.

“He dragged me into a house that
overlooked the river, and there secreted
me. All through the day I heard the
shouts of the victerious hordes as they
+ thronged through Khartoom. _Some
thing had come into my mind, ‘and I
found that I had an object to live for,
& mission to perfém. The news of
Gordon's death must be carried to his
people, and I had come to the conclu-

I would save the

sion that of all the faithful within the
walls of Khartooin, Joe Miner was the
only living soul that remained.
© “Night came, and faithful Tassee
made his appearance He Lnod dis-
guised himself as one of the encmy, and
thus escaped the common. fate that be-
fell the defeaders of the city.

“From him I learned that a clever

scheme had been arranged whereby we
eould make our escape down the river,

The water was very low, but Gordon
had several small, light-dranght steam-
ers for use upon the upper waters of

the Nile.. One of these lay not more
than a stone's throw down the river,
tied to the bank.

“Kassee's bright plan was for us to

wade down to the beat, climb
, and, aided by the darkness, ‘cast
bher adrift. When some distance down
the river, we could light a fire, start up
steam, and, so soon as daylight came,
make good progress north. -

“There was something fascinating
about the adventure, particularly as it
promised to be our only chance.

“Acting under the instructions of my
faithful Kassee 1 clambered through
the slit of a window in the mud wall
of the house, lowered myself by means
of the convenient rope, and finally stood
knee-deep in the waters of the Nile be-
low, waiting.’

“When the ex-sepoy joined me,” con-
tinued Mynheer Joe, “we began to ereep
along down in the direction of thelittle
steamer. It was guarded, but Kassee
knew where the sentry was posted, and
he attended to his ease while I got ready
to unfasten the mgpes.

“I heard a single splash, but not a
ery. Then Kassee came to me and de-
clared everything was working all right.
We pushed out into the stream and be-
gan to leave the doomed city behind.
As yet discovery had not come,

“I will not dwell on tais part of my
trip. In the morning we gpt up steam
and began to make good headway.

“Until halr-w'uy to the Second Catar-
act we were not molested. Then a troop
of scouting followers of the Muhdi sights
ed us, and, riding into the river, at-
tempted to take the steamer.

“We had prepared for this. There
was a small cannon on board, which we
kept in readiness for just an emergeney
as this; and when we sent its contents
into the midst af the black rascals they
scattered to the winds,

“Below we had another fight, and this
time they very mearly t the vessel;
but our fire was a trifle tos warm, and
they finally allowed us to go on.

“As we drew near the eataract, we
knew we would have to abandon the
little steamer; but we had determined
to continue the voyage in her light yawl,
which could be carried around the catar-
act by two stout men. "

“This was finally done, and we kept

’:’ n'the river. Fortune had
v -

the river from the back of the
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DR. PIERCE’S
FAVORITE
PRESCRIPTION

to be the greatest of all medicines for the
cure of discases and disorders of the organs
distinctly femitiine. It is the only prepara-
tion of its kind devised by a regularl
graduated physician—an experienced n5
skilled specialist in the diseases of women.
It is a safe medicine in any condition of
the system. It contains mo whisky, alco-
hol, opium or other narcotic, and therefore,
does not cause a craving for stimulants. It
is sold by medicine dealers everywhere,
and any dealer who hasn't it can get it
Don’t take a substitute. No counterfeit is
as good as the gemuine and the druggist
who says something else is ‘' just as good
as Dr. Pierce’s " is either mistaken or is
trying to deceive you for his own selfish
benefit. Such a man is not to be trusted.
He is triflihg with ‘{onr most priceless
ion—your health—maybe your life
m"s« that you get what you ask for.

hippepotami, and in a rage one of the
monsters crushed our boat. It was in
the night. T believe my poor Kassee
must have fallen a victim to the savage
beasts, for I“saw him no more.

“My own escape was very miraculous
I landed a mile down the stréam. At
break of day I pushed on. Fate threw
me in with a native, who carried me as
far as the First Cataract in his boat.
Here I met an English hunter, a bold
fellow, who, with some guides, had been
up the river shooting river horses, as
he called the hippopotami.

“He was horrified at my news, and
gladly gave mé a place in his comfort-
able boat, after which we set out for
Cairo, hundreds of miles awsy.

“All went well until we were about
two days’ run above the city, when a
sudden squall took us unawares; the
boat capsized,” and I found myself
wrecked again in the darkness.

“I spent weary hours clinging to the
hatch which had somehow come under
my hands. Several times boats came
near me in the morning, but no one
would take me off. They pretended not
to hear me; in fact, T might as well
have been a thousand miles away. for

all they noticed me. Yon see, they have
a dread of beipg held as witne<ses, and.

art of a h~ erew is lost. there
must be a legal inquiry., which will eom-

pel them to be in town and Jlose time
from their work, %
“As the day was passing, T felt [

must leave my raft and try to gain the
distant shere, where the railvoad ran,
nnless .&on resened.  Just then. this
boat eame down the river. ronning close
by. T ealled to the captain, telling him
I was from Khartoom, with news of
Gordon; he at once put about and came

to my rescue. The rest you already
know, friends.”

Thus Mynheer Joe finishes his story.
It has not taken a great while to tell
the facts, but volumes could be filled
with the details. HMe endeavors to con-
tral himself when speaking of Gordon's
death, but it is evident that event has
made a powerful impression on the
sturdy explorer, who so offen has fought
side by side with the ("hrictian heve,

(To he Continued.) .
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A GOOD EXCUSE.
Proprietor—How did you make the
mistake of giving that gentleman
vegetable soup when be ordered chick-

en
\Vaiter»—l’thonght the celery tops
in it were feathers.
—_——
The pure have power.
Open eyes are the best armor.

|

Ttey also relieve Distress from Dyspepsia,
i and Too b A
-mwyht Hearty Eating, per-
m..n.d'rmhhmcu'lm
Pain in the Side, TORPID LIVER.
Regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.

Small Pill. Small Dose,
Small Price.

Substitution
the fraud of the day.
See you get Ca.r«r's,
Ask for Carter’s, |
[nsist and demand

5

DON'T

I DI v sisiirnns s oo s n it
Extra choice cieaned Curraats, ’“
B I« i clunimio s snvesssnenuels
Croms & Blackw Peel
e wmaa N b .. 30c
Shellea Almonds and Walnuts, m
L R R S
3 o R R s ’50
TRY OUR CHOICE HAMS AND
BACON
J. P. Taylor's
Park Strect East, Teleph >nol ST

THE MAKING |
OF ALE.

|
I THE BOTTLING—
!
|
i

I

i
i

Great care must be used in bot-
tling ale in cruer to put iton the market |
in good condition. Ample storage |
facilities are needed to secure the proper |
age for each botting, and to have itin |
prime condition when it reaches the |
consumer, |

|

Carling's Ale is bottled always under

the direct supervision of the brewery.
Their bottling agencies toroughout Can-
ada are branch establishments, acd thus
Carling's label on a botde of ale or |
porter guarantees that the contents of
the bottie are Carling's— therefore good.
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We offer exceptional
value in coffees

Try our 25¢ and 35¢c
lines.

Lots of poultry on hand.

Massey € Knight

PHORE 00 ' ro inisons

Allen’s Cider.

New Hardware

Tin, Cutlery, and
Stove Depot . . . .

BALDOON STREET, POOT OF 3rd STREBT
BRIDOE.

We are offeriag you these goods at Tiwer
prices than King Street Stores because our
goneral sxpenses are far lom, You will con-
sult your own interests By examining our
wtock before huying elsewhere, A full line
of Painte and Glass,

D. H.‘Vﬁlntér
LADIES '

FORGET TO RE-
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