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TO OUR USTOMER 3
We have just put in, at greal expeose,
» WONDERFUL MACHINE, heated by
steam, wor only puassing through the
rollers once ; the - result—WoRrk us
Rrasrio, wiLL Nor BkEeAk,, aod will
Iast much longer than when ircned by
the old method, heated by gas, which
ban to pass through the, rollers eight

r.3.—We have also added a newly
.invented machine to Iron the edges of
Collars and Cuffs,
The Parisian Steam Laundry
Oo. of Oatario, Limited.
London, Hamilton and Toronto.
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F. B. Proctor,

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,Chacbam, Ont.,
where will he found at all times a
arge assortment of Cut Fiowers at
owest prices.
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i L. Pamott & Son }
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Real Estate bought, sold or ex-
changed. Money to loan at low
rates. No commission charged
borrowers. Houses to rent. Col-
lectdons made. Yire and Life In-
surance in safe compaiies. Call
and see us. Office King St, North
wood Block, West of Big Clock.

Chatham, Ontario.
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Summer Cough

is the hardest to get rid of.

Radley’s Pulmonary
'ough Syrup has been cur-
ing‘them for years. For sale at

25 Cents

RADLEY'S
DRUG STORE
@b deddostedr oot el ool
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FLY TIME

This is the season of the
year that you are botheied
with flies.

Protect yourselves against
the Pest by letting us take
your order for Sereen Doors
and Windows.

Leave word at our Office or
phone 52 and we will call and
take measurements and have
Screens placed in position
sjpromptly.
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| FORGET THE
L HEAT

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

GAS STOVE.

It makes a coal or wood stove
‘!ookﬁkey)e"eau.
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CHAPTER XXVIIL
WO days of Alice’s visitation .
passed like a summer breeze,
=M The first day they drove te
£ the old mill and spent the en-
tire forenoon gathering lilies  and
watching the great wheel that dripped
and clattered between its moss grown
walls. It was a curiosity to Blanch,
for never in her life had she seen one
of those old time landmarks, now se
rare. That afternoon they drove to
the mountain’s top and saw the sun-
set, only to be late home to Aunt Su-
san’s tea biscuit and cold chicken, and
having a surprising appetite. The next
day they made a picnic trip to another
mountain, leavi¥g the horse halfway up
and walking the rest of the way. At
noon they returned, and beside a cold
spring that bubbled beneath a rock
they opened their lunch baskets. Then
they picked flowers, hunted for win-
tergreen and ‘decked the horse and
wagon with ferns and wreaths of lau-
tel—only simple country pleasures, it
is true, but they at least had the
charm of newness for two of the party.
That evening they sang all sorts of
pongs from gospel hymns to comie
operas, and Blanch showed in so many
ways that she admired her new found
friend that there was no further re-

straint.

“I wish you would stay with me un-
tii my school begins, Blanch,” said
Alice at the close of the evening., *“If
you knew how lonely I am, I am sure
you would.”

“I might be persuaded to make a
longer visit next summer,” was the
answer, “if you will return this visit
next winter. Will you?”

“I won't promise now,” answered
Alice. “I am afraid I should be out of
place in your society. I'm only a coun-
try girl, you know.”

“I shall feel hurt if you don’t,” re-
sponded Blanch.

“I should like to see that schoolhouse
Frank has spoken of several times,”
she said a little later, “and that bare-
foot girl he told about.”

It was the first allusion to his inter-
est in her that Blanch had made, and
WAlice colored.

“We will drive by where that girl
lives tomorrow,” responded Alice, “and,
if you like, will call and see her. She
is the most original little old woman
in my school.”

The next morning, when Frank and
his sister were alone for a few mo-
ments, she said, “I am going to do you
a good turn today, Sir Mahomet, and
have a headache,” and, laughing a lit-
tle, “if you are wise you will' improve
your opportunities and persuade your
‘Sweet Alice’ to go after pond lilies
and leave me here.”

“I could not think of going after
lilies,” Alice replied when he proposed
the trip, “and leaving your sister alone,
and then it is almost too warm to be
out in the sun this morning. If she
feels better this afternoon we will go
there when the sun gets part way
down.”

Blanch kept quiet all the morning
and after dinner was the first to pro-
pose another trip to the lily pond. “I
am in love with that old mill,” she
said, “and I want to see it when the
sun gets down so it will be shady
there.”

When they reached. the spot she at
once developed an unusual interest in
the mill and began an animated con-
versation with the miller regarding it
and its history. 5
“You two go after lilies,” she said
when Frank had the boat ready, “and
leave me here. I'm afraid. the sun on
the water will bring back my head-
ache.” ,

“All right, only your sr.iles will be
wasted on the miller. He is too old to
apprecice them. We, won't be grne
long,” said Alice as she stepped into
the boat. And now what spirit of mis-
rhief had come over\her? S}:g joked

Summer
Whooping Cough

The children seem to catch whoopin
co:fheuﬂy in the summer time :l?sn ﬁ
is always so much harder to get rid of,

Shiloh’s
Consumption|
Cure The Lung

Tonic

will cure them quickly, There is no
l':)aﬂkoul drug l.nq it Ani it h“M
0 :

At all druggists, 26¢., 60c. and $1.00 a bottle,.
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CHARLES CLARK MUNN

and jested on all manner of suojects—
the boat, his rowing, Blanch’s interest

i in the miller—and her blue eyes spar-

kled with roguish intent. She bared
one round arm to the elbow and, pull-
ing every bud and blossom she could
reach, pelted her cavalier with them.

“Did you learn that stroke at col-
lege,” she asked when one of his oars
slipped, “or is that the way a yachts-
man always rows?”

In response to all this he said but lit-
tle, for he was thinking how best to
say what was on his mind. He headed
the boat for the shore, and as it came
to a stop he said: “Let’s get out and sit

on the bank, Miss Page. 1 want to
rest.”
“Oh, we must not stop. It's almost

: sundown, and, besidés, I want more

lilies.”

“Won't you get out, Miss Page?” he
asked. “I've something I want to say
to you and—and it's nice to sit in the
shade and talk.”

Without a word or even a look she
arose and, taking his proffered” hand,

(A0
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"Tgll me, Alice,” he pleaded.
stepped out of the boat. Only a few
steps up a mossy bank offered its temp-
tation, and with quick gallantry he
drew his coat off and spread it for her
to sit upon.

“It's nice and cool here,” she said,
“but we must not stay long. Blanch
will be waiting.” :

Frank had thought many times of
what he would say and how he would
say it, but now that the critical mo-
ment had come his well chosen words
vanished. He had remained standing
and for a moment looked at Alice as
she sat with hat hidden face, and
then his heart-burst came.

“Miss Page,” he said in a low voice,
“you must know what I want to say,
and—and I've come all the way from
Maine to say it, and can you—is there
any hope for me? 1Is there just a
little?”

He paused, but no answer came, only
her head sank a trifle lower, and now
even the tip of her chin was invisible
beneath the hat. It may be the move-
ment emboldened him, for in an in-
stant he was beside her on the ground
and had one hand a prisoner,

“Tell me, Alice,” he pleaded, “Is
there any chance for me? Say just
one word—only one! Say ‘yes’!”

The prisoned hand was at his lips
now, and then she raised her face, and
~—oh, divine sight!—those blue eyes
were filled with tears.

One instant flash of heaven only,
and then a change came. She arose
quickly and, turning away, said half
petulantly: “Oh, please don’t speak of
that now and spoil our visit. Let us
g0 back to the mill”

But still he held the little hand, and
as she tried to draw it away he said
pitifully: “Do you mean it, Alice?
Is it no? Oh. don’t let me go away
without one word of hope!”

" Then she raised her one free arm
and, resting it against a nearby tree,
pressed her face upon it and almost
whispered: “Oh, don’t ask me now!
1 can t 8dy ‘yes,’ and I can’t say ‘no.’”

“T shall believe that your heart says
‘yes,”” he responded quickly, slipping
one arm around her waist, “and until
you do say ‘no’ I shall keep on loving
you just the same.”

She drew herself away and, turning
a piteous face toward him, exclaimed,
“Don't, please, say another word now,
or I shall bate myself as long as I
live if you do.” i g
: For one moment he stood dumfound-
ed, and then it dawned upon him.
“Forgive me, sweet Alice, he said

1 softly, “for speaking too soon. I be-

lieve I know why you feel as you do,
and I shall go away hoping that in

| time you will come to know my mother
better. And since you have said that

you can’t say ‘no,’ I shall anticipate
that some time it will be
we will go and gather lilies.

r

Now

next winter, and you must keep your
promise.” ‘

And poor Romeo, standing by, had
to look the Jove that was in his heart
while he envied %is sister her partir
kiss.

CHAPTER XXIX.

HEN Frank and his sister were
away from Sandgate =she
said: “Well, my dear Ben
Dolt, did yon capture sweet
Alice that afternoon? You must have
made an effort, for she showed it
plainly.” |

“No, I did not,” he answered frankly,
“but I made a break, and as she didn’t
take it amiss I feel hopeful. The fact
is, sis, she is the most proud spirited

girl I ever met, and mother is the ogre
that stands in the way. If mother ap-
proves of Alice I am all right, but it
she doesn't receive her with open arms
it's all day with me.”

“I could have told you that the day
after we arrived there,” answered
Blanch, “and I am not surprised.
Now”’—with a laugh—*you must court
mamma for a few months as well as
your pretty Alice. It will do you
good, for you never have been over-
dutiful.”

Frank frowned. “Oh, bother these
finicky mothers!” he exclaimed, “Why
will they turn up their noses at every
poor girl? If Alice had rich parents
she would be all right, no matter if
she were as homely as a hedge fence.”

“Maybe that's so,” answered Blanch,
“but you can’t change mamma, and if
you want to win your Alice you must
do as I tell you and court mamma.
Now, I will tell you what to do,; and if
you're good to me I'll help you do K.
In the first place you must stay in the
mountains until we go home, and do
all you can to please mother. Take her
driving, ask her to play whist with
you, and when she makes a good play
praise it; carry her wraps for her, be
solicitous about her welfare and com-
fort in all things, and treat her just as
if she were Alice instead of mamma.
Then when she is well cared for, act
downcast at times and depressed. Walit
a few days before working the melan-
choly act, and don’t say much to other
girls. Dance with Ede and me and
say sweet things to mamma for a
week. Then some day take her out for
a drive and act as if you had lost your '
last friend. She will inevitably ask
what ails you, but don’t tell her too
quickly. Let ber coax you a little, and
after awhile make a clean breast of
it.

“I would sug'gest you insinuate the
girl has favored your suit, but has
practically said ‘no’ because she is
too proud to marry into a rich fam-
ily. That will do more to pique mam-
ma’s interest in the matter than vol-
umes of praise for Alice. Don’'t say.
too much, but if she questions you
about her answer frankly to the point,
but convey the impression that you
consider your case hopeless, and leave
the rest to me.”

Frank looked at his sister in silent
admiration. “I didn’t know you had
such a wise head on your shoulders,”
he said at last.

(To Be Continued.)

MASS OF SORES

Awful Suffering of a Boy
from an Hching
Humour,

CURED BY CUTICURA

Not One Squaﬁch of Skinon
His Whole Body Was
Unaffected.

% My little son, & boy of five, broke
out with an itching rash. Three do¢-
tors prescribed for him, but he kept
getting worse until we could not dress
him any more. They finally advised
me to try a certain medical college, but
its treatment did not do any good. At
the time I was induced to try Cuticura
Remedies he was so bad that I had to
cut his hair off and put the Cuticura
Ointment on him on bandages, as it was
impossible to touch him with the bare
hand. There was not one square inch
of skin on his whole body that was not

- SUNLIGHT SOAP

Household utensils can be made to look as good as new by washing in a
suddy solution of Sunlight Soap. They will shine and glitter thus helping to
make the home bright and inviting. Sl ;

Sunlight Soap means less than half the labor required in washing with com-

. mon soap-—and makes everything spotlessly clean. < _ : Sl

Sunlight Soap is made of pure oils and fats, contains no ingredient injurious

to the hands or clothing.

ASK FOR THE OCTAGON BAR
Sunlight Soap Washes the Clothes White and won't Injnre the Hands
LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, TORONTO 8a
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Central Drug Store,

HEADQUARTERS FOR——
Fly Pads, Sticky Fly Paper, Insect

Powder, Hellebore, Paris Green,
Bug Death, etc. .
C. H. Gunn & Co.

Corner King and Fifth Stireets, y Phone 105

MAPLE CITY CREAMERY

Family Trade a Specialty.

Buttermilk delivered with, Ice Cream or Butter Orders.
Excursion and Picnic Party Orders for Ice Cream filled promptl
Sample cur quality and get our prices.

Correr ADELAIDE and- KING STS.
st dede oo dofebddod Mool

:
&
;>
S
4
:
3
%

D Bl i B B i I )

BUTTER,CREAM ANDICE CREAM i

y-

Phone 242
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We don't feed the world
But the people using our

ent Jills Floar

are the best fed people
just the same.

The Canada Flour Mills Co.,

Limited.

&mpqﬁson. Beaver
the ordinary run, be-
lutely Ideal Mill

The merit of flour is a ma
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