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TEAS OUTDONE”

Ko mors Pain, Colriog o adultration 1n. aaffform

- Natural Leaf, Uncolored Ceyloa Greeo Tea *
Rimi'sr in flavor to Japan

‘SALADA"

SYNOPSIS OF THE OPENING CHAP-
The story opens at Cairo, where Mr.
Grimes, who passes as an American

! ... KENT MILLS...

LARGE QUANTITIES OF WHEAT, GATS, BARLEY, NEW AND OLL BEANE

“  BUY KENT MILLS FLOUR

{ THE BEST IS THE CHEAPBST. *

Floar made’by the Gyrator System takes mo}
whit w aad sweeter loaf, and makes more oav the Barrel than any otber .
~tevens Breakfast Food and Family Uornmeal, freshly ground, always oa hand.

Farmer's Feod ground on auick notice by a three reduction roller process, muoh

shead of the oid system of chopping.

-

HavePurchased

£

e -

- §

‘Bankrupt
Stock

of

W. M. Stone

)

45¢ on the
Ollar--Cash g

And will the Pabltc the benefit of the des’.

We are nlﬁply cutting prices in two in every line.

Such an opportunify was never offered the general Public before

: As » ssmple of our price-catting, we mention the followirg lines :

Hata, Former Price §3.00—Slsughter Price....... g B $1.50
Hate, Former Price §2.60—Slaughter Price. ...........coeesoe: $1 25
Hata, Former Price $1.50—Slaaghter Price....... E N .75
mu.rawmn.oo—smhm Priog....cooevsossscccranes .50
7 Hats, Former Price 50c—Slaughter Prios.......... e e e .25

Allotbctlh-dpodnh&bi-smndmdhmmwﬁu.
We are simply giving goods awsy.

STONE & COMPANY ™™ s rine

+. (No goods charged—everything spot cash.

HOW ABOUT Your
WATER AND

or your furnace ;
sadden visit?
t in order be

;'(‘,”'J

your heating apparstus
fore you start yeur !

spperatus at & reasouable ocst.

¢
\
G ow cRIGnRT

Telephone 221,

ey ..

‘ - weaOats

8

Tel. 209 3

Tennent & Burke

SCAND BLOCK

water, and gives yoa a .arrger.
Floar.
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Sign of the Big Hat.

STEAM HEAT

are they going to work
all right when old Boreas makes you »
Cold weather will be
here soon now, snd it is well to bave

We will
overbaul them or pat in new hot water,
steam or hot air furnece and hesting

. GEO. STINSON

King St. East

silver king; Sandy Barlow, a newspa-
per correspotident ; Mr. Tanner, a mid-
lionaire traveller and his daughter
Molly, all meet. Mr. Tanner informs
grimes that his dahabeah on its way
down the Nile picked up Mynheer Joe
a messenger from Gordon. As both
Grimes and Sandy know Joe they go
down to the boat to find him.

i o e o

“Enter, gentlemen,” says the old reis.

Straight across the luxurious cabin
strides the mnewspaper correspondent
direct to the lamp, which, with a turn,
he causes to send forth a flood of light.
Then he faces the recumbent figure on
the couch; recumbent no longer, for as
though the voice of the reis at the cabin
door has broken the chain of slumber
which exhaustion has forged around
| him, the castaway of the Nile  has
-raised his bedy with one arm and looks
&t them, in a way that proclaims his
bewilderment; the bright light dazzles
his eyes, too, so that with his other hand
he shades them.

It is a picture—Sandy, standing there,
bending eagerly forward, his eyes glued
upon the bearded face of the other, and
actually holding his breath as he gazes
spell-bound. The man who thus half
raises himself upon the couch is worthy
of a second look. His figure is splendid-
ly proport.oned, though mnot above the
ordinary in point of size. It is the face
that must interest an observer most of
all—a face that is marked by determina-
tion, valor and frank fearlessuess. This
man has seen suffering in the past; he
shows it in his eyes, and yet it has not
crushed the spirit that leads the explorer
to seek new honor and renown amid
the dangers of unknown wilds, pestilen-
tial swamps or in the depths of an Afri-
can desert. lpr

Eye looks. into ey as Sandy Barlow
stands there; then the correspondent ex-
claims, with a ring of satisfaction in
his voice: =

“Mynheer Joe, for all the world!”

“Sandy, is it you; my dear fellow?
Where under the sun did you drop
trom?" asks the other, holding out the
hand that has been used to shield his
eyes from the light, though he does not
alter his position one particle.

The- correspondent seizes hold.of the
hand thus offered in greeting, his very
enthusiasm showing what he feels at
heart.

“Bless youn, old boy, it’s good for sore
eyes to see you again, and looking as
natural as ever. Never have I ceased
to remember the days of ‘auld lang
syne,” when we two did the Nile in com-
pany.- Talk about the fate in our first
meeting—it doesn’t hold a ecandle to
this! Same old grasp, same old Joe!”
and he works the prodigal’s arm like a
pump-handle, while rattling along in
this strain.

“Quartered in Cairo, Sandy, writing
up -the beauties of Lower Egypt, as &
winter resort, or have you been ap-
pointed a consul here?’ asks the other,
with a jolly laugh that causes Mr.
Grimes to wonder what stuff this man
can be made of o be so composed and
even merry after what he has gone
through, -

“That's not my luck. Still pegging
away at the old business. Makes both
ends meet and gives me a chance to see
the world. But see here! Confound
my stupidity! Here’s a friend of yours
waiting to see you, and I've been mon-
opolizing your time.” o

Myuheer Joe raises himself to & sit-
ting posture and faces the Silver Kiug,
who hesitates for a few seconds and
then comes forward.

“Pardon me!” he says fraukly. “You
bave made a mistaks, Sandy. I did not
claim to be a friend of Mynheer Joe,
only a fellow-countryman, and one-who
has heard much about him, and takes
a deep interest in his welfare. Obed
Grimes, at your serviee, Mr. Miner.”

The explorer possibly catches some
significance back of his words. At any
rate bhe looks gt the stout gentleman
with the floridl countenance s though
intent upon studying out a problem; but
noticing the outstretched hand, accepts
it im his usual hearty way. Now and
then, during the subsequent interview,
while the correspondeut plies him with
questions, Mynheer Joe can be seen to
keep a reflective upon Mr. Grimes. Per-
haps he is endeavoring to place the
wealthy miner; and yet the latter has
declared they have not met hefore.

Sandy thinks only of one thing now.
True he has been espiec ully pleased to
meet with one he regards s» hig Iv:
but this feeling has now given way to
the instinet of his craft. e his been
educated up 1o !king A newspaAper man
above all else, mnd like ail others of his
ealling, has a Keen nose for news. To
be first ‘at the wire with startling in-
formation is the dream of Saundy Bar-
low's life, -

Here he sees a ,golden opportunity
tor making a tep-strike. The whole
hangs in suspense wait-
ing definite mews of the heroic Chinese
Gordon's fate. Rumors have been rife
almost daily, ;sometimes detailing his
death, and again giving accounts of
some W victory over fifty theu-
sand dervishes, as the followers of El
Mahdi are called, his own force number-
ing but two thousand.

Tike a shuttlecock dashed hither and
yon by the battledores, has this subject
beenkq»to-tbe'otormknudw
to this black night in February no defi-
nite news hus been received which set-
tles Gordon's fate.
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THE MESSENGER
° FROMN KHARTOOM

BY ST. GEORGE RATHBORNE.
Author of “Dr. Jack,” "Dz Jack's Wife,” *“Miss
~ Caprice,” Etc, Etc :

.

: explained;

-

.gravely announces the old reis.

ey

Thns Sandy’s dreddful impatience 18
the wideawaXke correspon-
dent is aroused to the exigencies of the
bour. and for the benefit of the civ Tzed
world would seize and send out an au
thentic acconnt of the tragedy of ill-
rated Khartoum. :

Meochanieally he draws ont his note
book snd, pencil in hand. prepares 1o
tate down in sherthend what may be
said—a proceeding Mynheer Joe eyes
with a smile.

“Pardon me, friends. but I am almost
starved. When I went to “slecp, the
enptain here said he would have a mea’
ready €for me when I awoke. 1 was
hungry then, but,conld keep awake only
long enough to take a cup of roffee and
a bite, How is it, Captain?? ~Will you
keep your word?”

The dusky Ben Hassan Effendi nods
and gives a signal with his hands. Im
mediately two fellahin appear: One car
ries a tray covered with s white map-
kin: the other lays a cloth upon the
littis round table. Almost ke magic,
a savory, steaming meal iz thue pla ed
in front of of the huncry Mynheer Joe,
after which the mngeian  waves his
hand. and his followers vanish as if
fato thin air. :

“Yqur pardon, gentlemen. I have
fasted for some days mnow, and the
aroma Aarising. fror: ‘“ix spread ie too

much for me to withstand. Captain
how long have I slept?”
“Twenty-seven hours, gentlemen,”

“Incredible!” exclams Mr. Grimes.

“Kat, my boy! Jove! You may g¢
to sleep again, unless you get your jawe
working! I've heard of such things as
people sleeping for days,” cries Sandy.
with an air that plainly marks the
martyr, and says: “Don’t cons'der me
—1 can wait.”

So Mynheer Joe does ample justice to
the meal set before him, and, when ten
minutes have passed, very little remains
of what was brought in. At the same
time something of the pinched look has
left his face, and he seems more like
the man Sandy remembers.

The éorrespondent has been surveying
the interior of the cabin curiously, en:
deavoring to keep down the spirit of im
patience that makes a minute seem an
hour. He knows his friend has great
need of all the snstenance he can secure
at present, and hence will not aliow his
own selfish motives to \ri&mph.

As he finishes his survdy of the gav
decorations upon the walls of the cabin
where scores of povelties add to the
picturesque appearance of the scene.
Sandy hears a sigh of deep satisfaction,
and wheeling about is just in time to
gee the captgin, at a signal from the
pilerim, clap his hands, when the twe
attendants dart in, removing the debris.

“Gentlemen—one favor. In the nane
of mercy, have either of yon—a ecigar:”
asks the recent diver in & trakic voice

[e has a choice weed in a'second. ar q
ere three pass, fire has been applied teo
it.

“Richard is himself again—first cigar
in seven months—think of it,” he says
melodramatically.

“Now, my dear fellow, pardon my
beastly bhaste, but after midnight I lose
the wire. Can yon tell me whether Gor-

don is dead or nl‘n'o"w

Mynheer Joe drops Ris® end suddenly,
and something like a groah come from
his lips. i

“@ordon is dead,” he replies. slowly,
“with these eyes I saw Rim fall, and
this right arm struck his murderer,
cleaving him to the chin.”

CHAPTER IIL

At these words, both Americans look
very grave, and even Ben Hassan,stand-
ing near by, seems as though appalled.
Faith in the astonishing rowers of
Chinese Gordon has always given those
who know him an idea that nothing
ecould ever overcome him.

He was a man absolutely without
fear, with a fine Christian character,
respected everywhere by the natives.for
his. personality was sometlfing far be-
yond the ordinary. For six months and
more, this valiant man has been shut
up within the walls of Kh#rtoom, with
a, few thousand miserable nafive troons
facing firty thousand dervishes of EI
Mahdi. Without the presence of Gor
don, these troops would not hold out a
day against the enemy.

There, with a few faithful officers and
friends, he has held out from week to
month, hurling back the legions of the
False Prophet and holding the debat-
alle ground against the slave traders,
waiting for the rescue that will cowze
too late: for England, the more shame
to her, being engaged in political dis-
enssions, delays sending a relief coluun
until it becomes a necessity on acconnt
of the clamer of the people, - which ‘
eolumn will find Khartoom in the hands
of the enemy, and Gordon— lost.

“This is sad news you bring, Jo&”
says the newspaper man, at length.

“Sad, yes; but true, tgp true. Eng-
land has, by her vacillatii} policy, mur-

dered the bravest of her sons. Tow
blind the powers that This will
topple over the ministry . icker than
anything else on eart people
loved Gordon because o8 were

always bonorable.” H

The man from Khart speaks '
quietly, as if he has long since learned
to look upon the disaster with com-
posure. He is not one given to.emotion.
at any rate, as a glance into” his face
would inform an observer. i

“Tell us about it, Joe,” bursts out the
impetuous Sandy, notebook ‘and pencil

in hand. ]
~ The other passes ope hand wearily

of the inhabitants of Eureka

present set forth in
the Ieﬁtnddn-sunr.l.v
D e Dol ool Cagill B
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of Buffalo, N. Y. s
Mrs. Taylor says:
“1 had been a sufferer for fifteen years and in
August 1896 was taken with severe cramping
pain in my stomach. A hard lump about the
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well again. One >

you telling you }_
of my condi-

tion. You told 03
me I had en-
largement of / ~

one of the lobes
of my liver and 3

the gatl bladder, N7

and advised me

to take your > ‘

‘Golden Medi-
tal Discovery’ “ I consuited 1o of the best doc-
and * Pleasant tors in town.
Pellets.’ 1 had not taken more than half a bot-
tle of each when I began to feel better, and my
appetite came back, and for a little over a year
since, 1 began to do 1ay work.”

Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery is
a mediciive that cures on rational, scientific

rinciples. It is the discovery of a regu-
arly graduated, practicing physician of
high standing. It tones up the stomach,
stimulates the liver and regulates the bow-
els. It brings all the digestive organs into
healthy activity. It neutralizes and eradi-
cates all poisonous, effete matter in the
blood and fills it with the rich, vital, red
corpuscles of health and vigor.

The *‘ Discovery " is a tem{:mce medi-
cine. It contains no alcohol in any form.

across his brow as though ne wouta
clear away the cobwebs time bhad spum
about his brain. 4
- «It is hardly & propitious time for en-
tering into details, my friend. I am will-
ing to speak, but I know you will par-
don me if I simply sketch the matter
lightly.” -
“Yes, yes, tell what you please, Joe.”
Mr. Grimes and the reis say noth-
ing; only moving a little closer to the
messenger from Khartoum in order to
hear how Gordon fell. Tt is a subject
which must interest the whole world.

“Millions will, later on, read the story

of his desértion and death in thelfown
on the Nile, and from every dountry
pnder the sun will breathe curses
against Old England for the cowardly
policy that has ended in this way.

“You know what toox G to
Khartoum,and the sacred.-work to which
he devoted his life. He was the deadly
enemy of the slave trader, and long ago
declared that his life would be sp'ﬂm in
endeavoring to break up that terrible
trade on the Upper Nile. The rattle of
slave chains was the most hated sound
he knew, and it was_this thatgmade him
hold on even when doom sta¥®d h'm in
the face. +

“I know hig nifnd, for I have talked
with him day hy day, and found Gor-
don a rock. He could a dozen times
have saved himself by flizht, but he
would not desert his post. Heaven sent
him there.and at  Khartoom he would re-
main, the rock of Egzypt, wntil the
lonzed-for line of British troops ap-
peared in view, or doom come.

“What we went throngh with during
those montha Heaven alone knows. Day
after day we fought the black dervishes
of the desert, and thousands laid down
their lives in front of Khartoum's walls.
Now it was a sally: anon an attack.
We might have won on a certain occa-
sion but for the treachery of certain
leaders. Gordon tried them later and
all were shot. He would not stand ie-
subordination.

Thus months passed. We endured all
that can come during the pestilential
senson from July, whem the city was in-

(To te Continued.)
et iyt

Negotiations have been in progress
with a view to amalgamating a large
number of hotels in the north of Ire-
land.

Ordinary headaches almost always
yield to the simultaneous application
of hot w«er to the feet and back of
the neck.

The first psets and
men wise ; modern writers
make wise mén mad.

writers made
try and

Substitution

the freud of the day.
See you get Carter’s,
Ask for Carter’s,
fnsist and demand
Carter’s Little Liver Pills.
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8. C. BOGART-—Veteripary Surgeos.
of domestic animals

All diseases
skilfully treated. Deatistry in all
its branches. Firing dooe withost

aight. Offics and e asth
side of market nu:m-b .
coanection.
W
B J. FORSYTHE. and Choir

master; Tenor eoloist; lessons givea
in Voice Culture; pupils prepared _
for Charch and Coacert work.; Con- T
cert engagements accepted ; a limay-
ted number of pupils received for
pe organ and piano instructios.
or terms address P. 0. Box 73,
Chatham. 3ma.

Mr. and Mrs. S. H. Marshall, baviag
been appointed organist and chour-
master of St. Andrew's Presbyterian
church, will receive pupils in singiog,
voice development, piano and orgaa.
Classes in sight singing and churech
psalmody, on and after Sept. 4th.
Residence, Park street, direotly op- '
posite Dr. Battisby's residence. -

T. DUMONT.—Pisno Tuner snd Re-

pairer, References gv.- by owners
of the best pianos the city. Al
enquiries will be promptly answar-
ed. Address 484 P. O, 5t. Thomss,
P. 0, 521, Chatham. 181y

LEGAL g

FRASER & BELL—Barristers, Office

J. B. RANKIN — Barrister, Notary

Public, ete.. Eberts’ Block, Chatham.

W. C. ARMSTRONG —Barrister, Solioi-

tor, Notary Public, ste. Money tc

loan. Thamesville, Ount.

C. F. W. Atkinson—Darrister, Soliok

tor, ete., 115 King street, Chatham.
Ont.

W. FRANK SMITH—Rarrister, Solioi-

tor, ete. Office, King street, west of
the market. Money to loan om
Mortgages. ~ (3 4

J. B. OFLYNN—Barrister, Solicitor,

etc., Comveyancer, Notary Publie,
Office : King street, opposite Mer-
chants’ Bank, Chatham, Ont.

—Merchants Bank Building, Chat-

ham.
JOHN S. FRASER, "
EDWIN BELL, LL.B.

made on favorable terms.
lowed on de
Savings Ban
posit recei

deposits (whick
withoul notice),
allowed thereon at the highest cur-
rent rates. -

SCANE, HOUSTON, STONE & SCANB

—Barristers, Solicitors, Conveyane-
ers, Notaries Public, ete. Private
funds to loan at lowest current
rates. Scane's block, King street.
E. W. SCANE, M. HOUSTON.
FRED. STONE, W .W.SCANE.

WILSON, KERR & PIKE—Barristers,

Solicitors of the Supreme Court
Proctors of the Maritime Court, No-
iaries Public, etc. Office, Fifth st
Chatham, Ont.

MATTHEW WILSON, Q. C, J. G,
KERR, J. M. PIKE.

Money to loan on
lowest rates.

mortgages at

BANK UF MONTREAL

RETABLISHED 1817

Capital (all paid up) $12,000,000
lest Fund - - 6,000,000

Dratts bought and sold. Collectione
Interest al-

ts .t curreat rates ie
Departinent, or oa de-

pts.
POUGLAS GLASS, Manager,
Chatham Braoch.

STANDARD BANK OF CANADA

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.

Branches and agents at all primoi-

pal pointsin Canada, S, and Great
Britain. Drafts issuegffand notes dis-
counted. Savings k Department

may be withdrawn
received, and interest

G. P. SUHOLFIELD, Manager,
Chatham Branch.

CHOICE OF

G i ft
The gift buyer who usually pu's off
buylog till a day or 1wo before Christ-
was knows how scarce the prettie

gifts are.
We have just ojemed out the beat

Novelties

@ 'er shown in Chatham,

Holday
Perlumes -

we have all the lradiag lines; ha’agﬂr:
many - ew odors in haudsome packages. -
An inspection of our * Ebony /
with Suer Nilver mo unta, well _
repay you, w you buv or mok,

S4oh

¥
+

Cenlal Drug Store

C. H. Guon & Cu.

‘Minard’s Liniment, Lumberman's '
Friend. ; :
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