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Carter’s

Little Liver Pills.|
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dollars per box.
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fo. 1 and No. Z are sold in Chats
Bam by all Druggists,

Now is the best time to enter, The Januar
wusli is now over., The boginners are well stari~
edin their work, and teachers can therefore
@ive more time to wew students.
is now current talk through ‘ut the country
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It
eftat the who i to take
or shorthand course, a:.d wants to be placed in
® paying position when graduated should attend
CANADA BUSINESS COLLEGE, CHATHAM
ONTARIO,

Students of last year already earning over
$r,000 per annum. 146 praced in 11 months. ‘Do
you know of any other business school getting
wuch results ? ‘e pay your railway fare. Have
Yeou ever seenl our catalogue ! If not write for it
mnd enter now  Address, ?

D. McLacarax & Co., Chatham, Ont,

LODGEs.

WELLINGTON A
No. 46, A. F. & A. M.,
g.’t R.C., zeﬂsf‘m the
Mon of every
month, jn the Masonic
Hall, Fifth St., at 7.30
F. m. - Visiting brethren
feartily welcomed.
ALEX. GREGORY, Seo'y.
BWORGE MASSEY, W. M.

DENTAL.

&. A. HICKS, D, D. 5,—Honor gradu-

s@te of Philadelphia Dental College
¥ and Hospital of Oral Surgery,
, Philadelphia, Pa., also honor gradu~
. ate offRoyal College of Dental Sure
. @oons, Toronto. Office, over Turn-
{ mc's drug stere, 26 Rutherford
" Block tt
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In her cottage by trie mine, oid Ha-
gar had raved, and sung and wept,
talking much of Margaret, but never
telling Whither she had gone. Latter-
ly. ~however, she had grown more
calm,
fore, and sleeping a great portion of

tended her became neglectful, leaving
‘her many hours alone, while she, at
the stone house, passed = her time

“hut. On the afternoon of which we
. Write  ghe was, as usual,: at the
hotise, @nd though the sun went
down, she did not hasten back, for
her patient, she said, was sure to
sléep, and even if she woke she  did
not need. much care.

Meantimne old Hagar slumbered on.
It was a deep, refreshing sleep, -and
when at lastshe did awake her rea-
Son was in a megsure restored, and
she remembered everything distinctly
up to the time of Margaret's

. visit, when she said she was going
away. And Margaret had  gone
away, ,she. was surs of that, for she
remembered Arthur Carrollton stood
once within that room and besought
of her to tell if she knew aught of
Maggie’s destination. She did know,
but she had not told, and perhaps
they had not found her yet. Raising
herself “in bed, she called aloud to
the servant, but there came no an-
swer; and for an hour or rmore she
waited impatiently, growing each
mptient more and more excited. If
Margaret’, were found she wished to
know it, and if she were not found
it was surely her duty to go at once
and tell them where she was. But
could she walk! She stepped upon
the floor and tried. Her limbs trembl-
ed bepeath her weight, and, sinking
into @ chair, she cried, ‘I can’t I
can’t.””

Half an hour later, she heard the
sound ‘of wheels. A neighboring far-
mer was returning home from Rich-
land, and had taken the cross-road
as his shortest route. ‘‘Perhaps he
will let me ride,”’ she thought, and
hobbling to the door she called after
him, making known her request. Won-
dering what ‘‘new freak’’ had entered
her mind, the man consented, and
just as it was growing dark he set
her down at Madam Conway’'s gate,
where_half fearfully, the - bewildered
woman gazed around. The windows
of Margaret’s room were open, a fig-
ure moved before them, Margaret
might be there, and entering the hall
door unobserved, she began to as-
cend the stairs, crawling - upon her
hands and knees, and pausing several
times to rest. -

1t was nearly dark in the sick-
room, and as Mrs. Jeffrey . had just
gone out, and Theo, in. the parlor
below, was enjoying a quiet talk
with her husband, Madam Conway
was quite alone. For a time she lay
thinking of Margaret, then = her
thoughts turned upon George and. his
“‘amazing proposition.’’ ‘‘Such un-
heard ef insolence!” she exclaimed.
and she was. proceeding farther with
her soliloquy, when a peculiar noise
upon the stairs without caught her
ear, and raising hereslf upon her el-
bow, she listened intently to ‘the
sound which came neéarer and nearer,
and seemed like some one ' creeping
slowly, painfully, for she could hear
at intervals a long drawn breath, or
groan, and with a vague ‘feeling of
uneasiness she awaited anxiously the
appearance of her visitor; nor wait~
ed long, for the hali-closed door
swung slowly back, and through the
gathering darkness the shape came
crawling on, over the threshold, ‘into
the room, toward the corner, its
limbs distorted and- bent. its white

@MITH, HERBERT D. — County
Crown Attorhey, Barrister, Solici-
tor, eto. Harrison Hall, Chatham.

@HOMAS SCULLARD—Barrister and
Solicitor, Victoria Block, Chatham,
"' @ut, Thomas Scullard.
#. B. OFLYNN—Barrister, Solicitor,
ete., Conveyancer, Notary . Pablio.
| ©Office, King Btreet, opposite Mer-
' ohants’ Bank, Ohatham, Ont.
@0USTON, STONE & SCANE—Barria-
#ers, Belicitors, Conveyancers, No-
. daries Publie, etc. Private fznda to
. fean at lowest current rates. Of-
 ffice, upstairs in Sheldrick Block,
' mpposite H. Malcolmson's store, M.
' ‘Houston, Fred. Stone, W. W. Seane.

BWILSON, PIKE & GUNDY-—Barris-
ders, BSolicitors of the BSupreme
Oourt, Notaries Public, ete. Meney
€0 loan on Mortgages, at lowest
wates. Offices, Fifth Street.. Mat-
thew Wilson, K. C., W. E. Gundy,
3. M. Pike.
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Feet and Ankles Swollen
Could Not Sieep at Nigit.

Backache anml_ey Trouble
the Cause.

: Do;h’s
Kidney Pills
Cured After Other Remedies
- Had Falled.
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hair sweeping the floor. With a
smothered cry, Madam Conway hid
beneath the bedclothes, looking cau-
tiously out at the singular object,
which' came  creeping on until the
bed was reached. = It touched the
counterpane, it was struggling to re-
gain its feet, and with a scream of
horror the terrified woman cried out,
‘‘Fiend, why aré you here?’’ while a
faint voice replied, I am looking
for Margaret. I thought she was in
bed;’’ and rising up from her crouch-
ing posture, Hagar Warren stgod
face to face with the woman she had
80 long deceived. -

‘“Wretch!”’ exclaimed the latter,
her pride returning as she recognized
old Hagar, and thought, ‘She is
Maggie’s grandmother. Wretch, - how
dare you come into my  presence?
Leave this room at once,” and a
shrill cry of ‘‘Theo, Theo!’’ rang
through the house, bringing Theo at
once to the chamber, where she
started involuntarily at the sight
which met her view.,

“Who is it? Who is it?"’ ‘she ex-
claimed.

“It's Hagar Warren. Take her
away!’’ screamed Madam Conway;
while Hagar, raising her withered
hand deprecatingly, said: “Hear me
first. Do you know where Margaret
is? Has she been found?”’

IY) no,’”’ answered Theo, bound-
ing to her side, while Madam Con-
way forgot to scream, and bent eag-
erly forward to listen, her symptoms
of dissolution disappearing one by
one, as the strange marrative pro-
ceeded,. and ere its close she was
nearly dressed, standing erect as ev-
er, her face glowing, and her eyes
lighted up with joy.

“Gone to Leominster! Henry War-
ner’s half-sister!’’ she exclaimed.
‘“Why didn’'t she add a postscript to
that letter and tell us 80? though
the poor child couldn’t think of ev-
erything;’’ and then, unmindful of
George Douglas, who at that mo-
ment entered the room, she con-
tinued: ‘I should suppose Douglas
might have found @it out ere this.
But the moment I put my eyes upon
that. woman, I knew no child of
hers would ever know enough to find
Margaret. The Warners are a. toler-
ably good family, I presume. I'll go
after her at ‘once. Theo, = bring my
broche shawl, and wouldn't you weatr
my satin hood? 'T'will be warmer
than my leghorn.”

‘“‘Grandma,’’ said Theo, in A{tter
astonishment, ““what do you mean?
You are surely not going to Leomin-
ster to-night, as sick as you are?’’

‘““Yes, I am going to. Leominster
to-night,-" answered the decided wo-
man, ‘“and this gentleman,”’ waving
her hand majestically toward George,
““will oblige me imuch by seeing that
the carriage is brought out.’”

Theo was about to remonstrate,
when George whispered, ‘““Let her go;
Henry and Rose are probably not
at home, but Margaret iflay be there..
At all events a little airing will do
the old lady good;™ and rather pleas-
ed than otherwise with the  expedi-
tion, he went after John, who pro-
nounced his mistress ‘‘crazier than
Hagar.” A §

But it wasn't for hif ‘to
and grimbl at the prospect  De-
L fore him,  he mﬁe?se(i“ his  horsey:
nd drove t.;ne;u to the door, Zwhere
Madam ,.Conway was already - in
waiting, © / ¢

"See that everything is in order
for our return,” she said to Theo,
Who promised compliance, and then,
ed, listened to ' the
ollbd

dictate,.,

nquisitive
. bundle

trepidation . the namo,
‘‘Madam Conway, Hillsdale.”” From
what she had ‘heard,  she was not
prepossessed in the lady’s favor; but,
curipus to know why she was there
at. this early hour, she hastened the
making of her toilet, apd went down
to the parlor, where Madam Conway

'sat, coiled in one corner of
the sofa, which  she had
satisfied  herself was  covered

.with real brocatelle, as were also
the chairs within the room. The
tables of rosewood and ‘marble, and
the expensive curtains had none of
them escaped her notice, and in a
mood which more common furniture
would never: have produced, Madam
Conway arose to meet Mrs. Warner,
who received her politely, and then
waited to hear her errand, - 3

It was told in a few words. She
had come for Margaret—Margaret.
whom 8he had loved for eighteen
vears, and could not row cast off,
@ven though she were not the
‘Conway and Davenport extraction.

“I can - easily undérstand © how
painful - miust’ have been the knowl-
‘edge that Maggie Wwas not your
‘own,"” returrgd Mrs, Warnery ‘‘for
she is.a girl of "'whom ' any. one
might be proud; but yoi are labor-
ing under a mistake—Henry is not
her brother.”’ And then, very briefly,
she explained the matter to Madam
Conway, .who, having heard so
much, was now surprised at nothing;
and .who felt, it may be, a little
gratified in knowing that Henry
was, after all, nothing to Margaret,
save the husband of her sister. But
a terrible disappointment awaited
her. ‘‘Margaret = was not there,”
and so loud were Her lamentations,
that some time elapsed ere Mrs.
Warner could smake her listen, while
she explained that ‘‘Mr. Carrollton
' had found Maggie the day previous
at the Falls, that they were probah-
ly in Albany now, and would reach
Hillsdale that very day;” such, at
least, was the import of the tele-
gram which Mrs. Warner had me-
ceived the evening before. ‘‘They
wish to surprise you, undoubtedly,”
she said, ‘‘and consequently have
not telegraphed you."

This seemed probable, and, forget-
ting her weariness, Madam Conway
resolved upon leaving John to drive
home at his leisure, while she took
the Leominster cars, which reached
Worcester in  ‘time for the upward
train. This matter = adjusted, ‘she
tried to be quiet; but her excitement
increased each moment, and when at
last breakfast was served she did
but little justice to the tempting
viands which her hostess set before
. her. Margaret’s chamber waas visited
next, and very lovingly she patted
and smoothed the down pillows, for
the sake of the bright head which
had rested there, while to herself
she whispered -abstractedly, “Yes,
yes,” though to what she was giving
her assent, she could not tell. She
only knew that she was very happy,
and very impatient to be gone, and
when at last'she did go, it seemed
to her an age ere "Worcester was
reached.

Resolutely turning her head away,
lest she should see the scene of her
disaster, when last she was in that
city, #he walked up and down the’
ladies’ room, her satin hood and
heavy broche shawl, on that warm
July morning, attracting much  at-
tention. But little did she care.
‘“Margaret’’ was the burden of her
thoughts; and the appeararice of Mrs,
Douglas herself would scarcely have
disturbed her. Much less, then, did
the presence of a queerly-dressed
young girl, who, entering the car
with her, occupied from nccessity the
same seat, feeling herself g little an-
noyed at being thus obliged to sit
80 near one whom she mentally pro-
nounced “‘mighty unsociable,”’ ior
not once did Madam Conway - turn
her face that way, so intent was she
upon watching their apparent speed,

and countinggthe number of miles
they had come. A
When Chariton wis reached, how-

ever, she did observe the woman in
a shaker, who, with a pail of huckle-
berries. on her arm, was -~ evidently
waiting for some one.

(To Be Continued.)
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That Dodd's Kidney Pills Cure
Prompily and Permanently
‘All Forms and Stages of K.dney Dis-
- ease—New Brunswick Man Tells of
Terrible’ Urinary Complaint Ban-
g6 And For All
Ferry, York Co, N, B~
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hinent in Blue Ribbon Tea.

There’s rest for tired brains and worn-out bodies. There’s .

! food for impoverished blood.

. The most delicate and fragile leaves
this tea—that's why it is so fragrant and aromatic. 4

Blue Ribbon Tea invigorat

of the tea plant are in

o

és the faculties—makes the mir 7/

d delicate cakes

Dainty pastry :
i n is t60 hot or

ruined if the

Every housekeeper will appreciate

of the oven
o~

Guessing at the heat of an oven spails |
more food than inexperienced cooks.

hot ‘enough. The oven thermometer of the Ir
does away with all guesswork. The r
certainty when the oven is ready for baking or roasting.

Imperial Oxford
. Range

Most cooking failures may be traced to the fact that you don’t know
your oven. With the Imperial Oxford Range you know that the heat

temperature. :

Write for the Imperial Oxford booklet. Or better
still, will you call at one of our agencies and see
the stove itself?

are
not e R
experienced can tell $0 a

this convenience of the

is evenly distributed and its exact

The Gurney
Foundry Co.

’foronto. Canada

Montreal, Winnipeg
Vancouver s

For Sale, By Drew & McCallum, Chatham Ont.
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Stricture, Va:
‘Weakness, Kidne:

procedures. We
shortest possible
charges will be

i'
|

DR. SPINNEY,
Founder of
Dr. Spinney & Co.

Largest Established, Most Successful,

pr to the af
cure their patronage. We cure to stay cured.

to inheritance, hal

eases,
* The many years of our successful practice in Detroit ;mve.
“that our special treatment for men is safe and certain. Youdo
not want to be mutilated and maimed for.life in trying to be
cured of Varicocele, Stricture and kindred troubles
Guarantee a SAFE AND POSITIVE CORE, in the

ful and successful, 2
10N FREE,
Forcl?:tfg:l:%'ho Cannot Call." Question Blank Seat Free.

Consuitation Free. Cures Guaranteed.

d in order to se=

ricocéle, Nervous Debility, Blood Diseases,
and Urinary Diseases and all diseases due
its, excesses, or the results of specific dis-

y surgical

time without injurious after-effects. Our
‘;n low as possible for conscientious, skill-
Zervlce-.

SPECIAL HOME TREATMENT
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200 Wood-

DR. SPINNEY & CO., e

Reliable Specialists in Diseases of Men.
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