“an mﬂmhl.

The wheel fitted with
Dunlop Tirts gives ro
trouble to the dealer
after ifs sale.

That i3 oue reason
why dealers favor Dun-
fop-[ir:‘(:' wheels. They
know that Duslop Tires
are the outward sign of
inward worth in the
building of a bicycle

Tre Dunlop Tire Co,, Limited,
Toroutn,

Winnipeg, 8. Jcha

Moatrea,

Iohn McConnell

GOLDENISTAR
SATURDAY,
JULY 14, 1900.

RATE PRICE

for thes day oW prices}

great

er cent teas for

Lempn bis

Coffee, 14c. per 1b.

2 I« Powder, 12¢ each.

We have a special price for dishes

for the day It will pay anyome look-
ing for a

set, china or

dinner set, tea set, chamber
classware, to get our

prices before buying temember,

money -saved is money gained,

Phone 190. Park 8t., Bast

Goods Delivered

New
Hardware

Foot of 3rd St. Bridgs has received a full
line of

Ready Mixed Paints

and it is the best in Chatham. Prices
right always at )

D. H. Winter

Ice Cream
and Cream Soda

Wnm. Somerville

PHONE 34. Noxt Standard Bank,

GERHARD
HEINTZMAN

Pianos

Canada’s Greutest Planotortes—Send
for Catalogues and Prices.

B. J. WALKER

62 Ouellette A
Windsor, v,

Beresford Cigar
10c

MASUFACTURED BY StIRTON & DYER,
LoXDo¥, YOR SALE AT

Bennett’s cigsr sire

10, 0. ¥. BUILDING.

Saturday July 14 tgco
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They made him a great runeras, oo,
though nét so g as QGeorge Gra-
ham's had been; for Isane was not the
nor third, nor the. fourth
soldier burfed in Rockland’s church-
yard. But he was Isaac Simms,—“Lit-
tle lke, =*Stub,”—whom everybody
liked: and so the firemen came out to
do him r, and the Reckland
Gnard, and company of young lads
y were heg o to drill, and the
jemy, and Roese Ma
ind her car-

second, the

wo
boys from

ctress;

to : the newly
left the
d for the lit-
uch honor.
ller of rank,
ommon cause
h and the
his more strik-
of Rose
of the
ton, of Bos-
v have deigned to
w Simnis, now
s to comfort the
e g every day to her
. and once coaxing her to
at the Mather mansion,
Susdn, whom Rose se
h » insipid and dull
yusband was alive, and in the
h of prosperity; so Susan did not
I sympathy, but the widow did, and
Rose-got her up to the “Great House,”
widow called it, and ordered a
st elaborate dinner, with sbups and
, and roasts and salads, prepared
with oil, which tugned the widow’s
stomach, and ices and chocolate, and
Charlotte-russe, and nuts and fruit,
and coffee served in cups the size of an
1corn, the widow thought, as, very red

boy

s the

went through the dreadful dinner,
lasted mnearly three hours, and
#f+ her, at its conclusion, “weak a#
water, and ewegtin’ like rain,” as she
whispered to Annie, who took the tired
woman for a feww moments into her own
room, and listened patiently to her com-
ments upon the grand dinner, which
had so nearly been the death of her.

Susan, on the contrary, enjoyed it.
It was her first glimpse of life among
the very wealthy, and while her mother-
in-law  was wondering “how Annie
eould stand éuch doiw’s every day, and
especially that 'bominable soup, and
still wus salut,” Susan. was thinking
how she should like to live in just such
style, and wondering if, when John
came home with his wages all saved
she could not set up housekeeping some-
what on the Mather order. At least,
she would have those little coffees after
dinner: though she doubted John's will-
ingness to sit quietly until the coffee
was reached.

It was a long day to the widow, and
the happiest part of it wase the going
home by jthe cemetery, where she stop-
ped at Ishac’s grave, and, bending over
the turf, murmureG her tender words of
love and sorrow for the boy who slept
beneath- There was a plan forming in
the widow’s mind, and it came out at
last to Annie, who was visiting her one
day.

The hospitals were full to overflow-
ing, and the cry all along the lines was
for more help to care for the sick and
dying, and the widow wms going as
nurse, either in the hospital or in the
field. She would prefer the latter, she
eald, “for only folks with pluck could
stand it there.” &

And Annie encouraged her to go, and
even talked of going, too, but the first
suggestion of the plan brought such a
storm of opposition from Rose, that for
a little time longer Annie yielded, re-
solving, however, that ere long she
would break awsy and take her place
where she felt she could do more good
than she was doing in Rockland.

she

which

CHAPTER XXIL

Widow Simms was going to the army,
and Jimmie Carleton, who was coming
home for a fow weeks, was to be her
escort to Washingtons During the sum-
mer Jimmie had eeen a good deal of
hard service. He had been in no gen-
eral battle, but had taken part in seve-
ral skirmishes and raids, in one of
which he received a severe flesh wound
in his arm, which, together with a
sprained ankle, conficed him for a time
to the hospital, and finally procured for
him a furlough of three or four weeks.
Tse was delighted, and this time the
Federal Flag was actually floating
from the cupola of the Mather manpsion
in honor of Jimmie’s return; but there
‘was no crowd at the depot to welcomeo
him. The custom was worn out, and
only the Mather carriage was waiting
for Jimmie, whose right arm was in a
sling, and whose face looked pale and
thin from his recent confinement in hos-
pital. Altogether he was very interest-
ing in his character as a wounded sol-
dier, Rose thought, as she made an im-
petuous rush at him, nearly strangling
him with her vehement joy at having
him home again. And Jimmie was
very glad to see her,—glad, too, to
meet his mother,—but his eyes kept con-
stzutly watching the door, and wander-
ing down the hall, as if in quest of
some one .who did not come. During
‘the weary days he had passed in the
Georgetown hospital, Annie Graham's
fuce had been constantly with him, and
as he watched the tall, wiry figure of
the nurse, who always wore a sunbon-
pet and had a pin between her teeth,
he kept wishing that it was Annie, and
even worked himself.into a passion

his sister Rose, who, in one of
her letters, had spoken of Annie's pro-
1 to offer -herself as a nurse, and

her violent opposition to the plan.
“It Rose had minded her business

L

i board bonnets,

,'and Susan, and |

Anunie,
l now, and hold his hand a moment, and
;"pw-mbly dress his woun
ibe delightful;
in the face and perspiring at every pore,. ;
i fancy
t upon h

i over him.

. meet him., while his chagrin

i down the stairs and into

LOVE’'S TRIUMPH.
A STORY OF LOVE AND WAR.
TN
BY MARY J. HOLMES,

Author of “Lena Rivers.” “Edna Browning,”

« Tempest and Sunshine,” Ete, Etc

Annle might poesinly have been in ths
very ward, ipstead of that old maid
from Massachusetts, who looks |for all
the world like thosé awful good
men in Boston, who don’t wear ho
and who distribute trects on Sundays
in the vicinity of Cornhill. Why car’t
a woman look deceat, and distribute
tracts, too? Annie, in her black dress,
with her hair done up somehow, would
d> more good to @is poor invalids than
forty strong-minded females in paste
with an everlasting pin
between their teeth.”

Thus Jimmie fretted about Rose, and
the Maesachusetts woman, who, I
spitec of her big ;pin and past
bonnet, brought nany i
of tea or bowl«of ¢

wo-

, Rt
came for him . .to go home, wl

an alacrity which almost beli
languor and weakness he had o
el of so bitterly, he packed bhi
and started again for Rockla:
time he wore the “army blue”;
suit which at. first had been so
and clean, was soiled, and worn,
hateful to the fastidous
who enly

young

endured "it because

_cled it' might in some way comi

‘to Aupnie Graham. Rose had w 1
that she worshipped the very name of
especially if he were  poqr
athies being specially
class of people.  And
Jimmie was a poor private, and a
wcunded one at that, with his arm in a
slinz, and a cane in his hand, and his
curly hair cut short, and his coat all
wrinkled and soiled, and his knaps wek
on his back; and he Wwas .going home to
who surely would welcome bim

a soldier,
private, her syn
enlisted for that

1. - That would
and -Jimmie's blood went
tingling through his veins as he felt in
the sbft touch of Annie's fingers
is flesh, and saw her head crown-
el with the pale brown hair bending
He felt a little ’diw:m;m'.:\t-
ment that she was not at the depot to
increased
at the tardiness of her appearance :lftn-r
his arrival home, but she wis coming

' at last, and Jimmie's quick ear caught

of her garments as she came

the room,
she took his
to

the rustle

smiling and: blushing, as
offcred hand, and begged him not
rise for her.

“You are lame yet, I sees T had hop-
el your ankle might be well,” she s:x_M.
glm.xciux at his cane, which he ?-unr‘.cd
more from habit, and because It had
been given him by an officer, than from
real mnecessity.

His sprained ankle was aimost well,
and only troubled him at times; but
after Annie’s look of commiseration at
the cane, and her evident intention to
pity him for his ankle rather than his
arm, he found it vastly easy to be lame
aegain, and even made some excuse to
cross the room in order to show off the
limp which had not been very p!'.r(‘(‘;vf‘,l'
ble when he first eama in And Annie
was very sorry for him, and inguiral
with a great deal of intercst into the
particulars of his being wounded, and
kindly: sat where he could look directly
at her, and thought, alas! how much
he was changed from the fashionably
dressed, saucy-faced young man who
went from them only a few months be
fore. Short hair was not becoming to
him,—neither was his thin, burnt face,
—neither was that soiled blue coat; and
he looked as little as possible like n
hero whom maldens could worship.
Such thoughts passed through Annie’s
mind, while Rose, too, felt che change
in her handsome brother, ani, with a
puzzled expression om her face, said to
him. as she stood by his side:

“How queer you do look, with youtr
hair so short and the hollows in your
cheeks! Does war change all the boys
so much? Are Tom and Will - such
frights?”

“Rose!” Mrs, Carleton sald, reprov-
ingly, while Annie looked up in surprise,
pitying Jimmie, whose chin _quivered
even more than his voice, as he said:

“Tom and Will have not been sick:
like me: and then, there's no denying
it, officers have easier times, a8 a gen-
efal thing, than privates. I do mnot
mean, by that, that 1 regret my posi-
tion, for 1 do not. Somebody must take
a private’s place, and it would better
be 1 than a great many others; but,
Rose, 1 shall regret it, perhaps, if by
the' means my looks become obmnoxious
to my sister and friends.”

There was a marked emphasis on the
word friends, and Jimmie's eyes went
over appealingly to Annie, who remem-
bered how proud the boy Dick Lee used
to be of his beauty, and guessed how
Rpse's remarks must! have wounded
him. Rose suspected #it, too, and wind-
ing:;her arms around his neck she tried |
to apologize.

“Forgive me, Jimmie,” ehe said; *I
did pot mean anything; only your hair
i so short,—just like the convicts at
Charlestown,—and your coat is g0 tum-
bled and dirty; but Hannah can wash
that, or I ean buy you asnew one,” and
Rose stumbled on, making matters ten
times worse, while Mrs. Carleton suc-
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You Can Wish

F r no‘hing handsomer and
in faet, luc vding all good qg::.“
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SIGN OF THE BIG CLOCK

A. A. JORDAN

Cures
Weak Men
Free

A most successrui remedy hds been
found for sexual weakness, such as
impotency, varicocele, shrunken or-
gans, nervous debility, lost manhood,
night emissions, premature discharge
and all other results of self-abuse or
excesses. It cures any case of the dif-
ficulty, never fails to restore the or-
gans to full natural strength and vig-
or. The Doctor who made this won-
derful discovery wants to let every
man know about it. He will therefore
send the receipt giving the various in-
gredients to be used so that all men
at a trifling expense can cure them-
selves. He sends the receipt free,
and all the reader need do is to send
his name and address to L. W. Knapp,
M. D., 1710, Hull Bldg., Detroit, Mich.,
requesting the free receipt as reported
in this paper.- It is a generous offer
and all men ought to be glad to bhave
such an opportunity.
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Carleton saw through the ruse

She had noticed no limp when
she 'readilyw
But it

son.

4

Mrs.
at once-
Jimmie first came in, and
suspected why it was put on.
was not for her to expose
From a lady who had spent a few days
at the Mather House, and whot once
lived near Hartford, Mrs. Carleton had
learned that the Dr. Howard, who had
died of cholera in '49, was highly re-
spected,both as a gentleman and a prac-
tising . physician, and this had helped
to 1econcile her in a great measure to
whatever might result from her son's
evident liking for Annie Graham, nee
Annie Howard, and, as she more than
half suspected, the heroine of Jimmie's
boyish fancy.
How very

her

bemutiful Jimmie thought
Annie was, after he had time to re-
cover himself and look at her closely.
Shie was in better health, and certainly
in bLetter epirits than when he saw her
last. Her cheeks were rounder, her
eyes were brighter, and her hair more
luxuriant, and worn more in seccordance
with the prevailing style. This was
Rose’s doings, as was also the increas-
ed length of Annie’s dress, which swept
the floor with so long a trail that the
Widow Simms had made it the subject
of sundry invidious remarks.

“Needn't tell her that a widder could
wear such long switchin' gowns. and
think just as much of the grave by the
gate. She knew better, and Miss Gra-
ham wae beginning to  get frillicky.
She could sce through a mill-stone.”

This was Mrs. Simms's opinion of the
long gored dress which Jimmie noticed
at once, admiring the graceful, symmet-
rical appearance it gave to Annie’s fig-
ure, just as he admired the softening
effect which the plain white collar and
cuffs had upon Annie’s dress. When he
was home before, everything about her
was black of the. deepcst dye; but now
the sombreness of . her attire was- re-
lieved somewhat. and Jimmie liked the
change. He could look at her with-
out seeing constantly before him the
grave by the churchyard gate, .where
slept the man whose widow she wuas.
She did not seem like a widow, she
was so young; only twenty-one, as
Jimmie knew from Rose who, delight-
ed with the friendly meeting between
her brother and friend, was again
building castles of what might he.
Could Rose have had her choice in the
matter, she would have selected Tom
fo- Annie.-+He was older, steadier,
while hie letters seemed very much like
Annie. Tom had found the Saviour of
whom Isaac Simms once talked so ear-
nestly in the prison house at Richmond.
He was better than Jimmie, Rose rea-
soned, and more likely to’ suit Annie.
Still, if it were to be otherwise, she
was satisfied, and in a quiet way she
aided and abetted Jimmie in all his
plans to be frequently alone with An-
pie. It was Anmie who 'rode with him
when Mrs. Carleton was indisposed,
and Rose did not care to g9 —-Annie
who read to him the books which Rose
prcnounced too stupid for anything,—
Annie who brought his cane, and Annie
who finally attended to his wounded
arm. The physician did not come one
day; Mre. Carleton was sick: and RnseA
ositively could, not touch it, and so
Annie timidly offered her services, and
Jimmie kmew from actual experience
just how her soft fingers felt upcm his
arm, his pulse throbbing and the blood
tingling in every vein as she dressed
his wound so carefully, asking anxious-
ly it she hurt him very badly. He
would have suffered martyrdom sooner
than lose the opportunity of feeling
those soft fingers upori his flesh, and so
it came about that Anmie was his sur-
geon, and ministered daily to the wound
which healed far too rapidly to suit
the young man, who began to shrink
from a return to the life he had found
go irksome.

Tom had written twice for him to
come as soon as possible, and now only
one day more remained of the month
he was to spend at home. The Widow
Simms was ready to go with him; Su-
ean had gone to her mother, and the
cottage wes to. be closed, subject to a
continual oversight from Mre. Baker
and an oceasional oversight from both
Rose and Annie, The box which Isaac
had hidden in the Harn, waiting for the
benfire which should celebrate our na-
tion's final victory, had been brought

om its hiding-place, and baptized with
the first and only tears the widow had
shed since she went back to her hum-
ble home and left him in the gruveyard.
Sacred to her wes that box, and she put
it with her best table and chairs, bid-
ding Annie Graham see that no. harm
befell it, and saying to her, “In case I
never come back, and peace is declared.
burn the box for Isaac’s eake, right

there on the grass-plot.which ihe aream~
dd about in Richmend.” ;

And Annie promised all, as she pack-
ed the widow's trunk, putting in many
‘little dainties which Rose Mather had
supplied. and which were destined for
the soldiers whom the widow was to
nurse. She had been all dagi with Mrs.
Simme, and Rose had beem back and
forth with her packages, curtailing her
calls because of Jimmie, with whom
she would spend as much time as pos-
sible. ‘

Jimmie was not in a very social mood
that day: the house was very - lonely
without Annie, and the young man did
nothing but ‘walk from one window to
another, looking always in the direction
of Widow Simms’s, and scarcely heed-
ing at all what either his mother or sis-
ter was saying to him. When it began
to grow dark, and he heard Rose speak
of sending the carriage for Annie, es
she had promised to do, he said:

“1 ought to see Mrs..Simms myself
to-night. and know if everything is in
recdiness for to-morrow. 1 will go for
Mrs. Graham, end Rose,—don't order
the cargiage.—there is a fine maon, and
she.—that is,—1 would rather walk.”

Jimmie spokeihurriedly, and  some-
thing in his manner betrajal to Rose
the reason whyihe preferred to walk.

“Oh,

so glad:

Jimmie!” she exclaimed,: “I'm
tell her so for me. I thought
at Erst you did not like each other, and
everything was going wreng. I am so
glad, though I had. picked her out’for
Tom- 1 'most know. he fancied RQer,
and then he is a widower. It would be

nothing disparaging to
suit. She did think Tom,
his thirty-two years, better suited
had been a wifes than
Jimmie of only
But love never consults
y of a thing, and Jimmie
ately in love by this time. It
was not possible for one of his tempera-
ment td live & whole month with An-
nie as ke had lived and not be in love
with her. Her graceful beauty, bright-
ened by the auxiliaries of dress and im-
proved health, and the thousand little
attentions she paid him just because he
was a soldier, had finished the work be-
gun when he was home before, and he
could not go back without hearing from
her own lips whether there wag any
hope for hN,—the scamp, the scape-
grace, the rebel, as he had beén called
by turns. What Rose said’ of Tom
brought a shadow to his face, and as
ha walked rapidly toward Widow
Simms’s, not limping now, or scarcely
touching his cane to the ground, he
theught of Tom,—old Tom, he
him,—wehndering how much he had been
interested in Annie Graham, and ask-
ing himself if it were just the thing for
him to take advantage of Tom's ab-
sence, and supplant him in the affec-
tirnz of one whom he might, perhaps,
have won had he an opportunity.

“But Tom has had his day,” Jimmie
thought. “He can't expect anothor wife
as nice as Mary was, and it is only fair
for me to try my luck- I mever loved
ahy one before.” 1

Jimmie stopped suddenly here; stop-
ped in his soliloquy and his walk, and,
looking up into the starry sky, thought
of the boy at New London, and the
hills beyond, and the hotel on the beach,
and the white-robed little figure, with
the blue ribbons in the golden hair, and
the soft light in the violet eyes, which
used to watch for his coming, and look
so bright and yet so modest - withal
when he came. Louise her aunt had
called her, and he had designated her as
I.u or Lulu, just as the faney took him.

“I did love her some,” Jimmie
thonght. “Yos, 1 loved her as well as
a boy of seventeen is capable of lov-
irg, and I deceived her shabbily. I
wonder where she is? She must be
twenty or more by this time, and a wo-
man much like Anniee If L could find
her, who knows that I might not Iike
her best?’ And for a moment Jimmie
revolved the propriety of leaving Annie
to. Tom, while he rought for hie first
love of the Pequot House.

But Annie Graham had made too
strong an impression wpon him to be
given up for a former love, who might
be dead for aught he knew, and so
Tom was east overboard, and Jimmie
resumed his walk in the direction of
Widow S8imms's cottage.

The widow's trunks were all packed
and ready; everything was done in the
ecttage which Annie could do, and with
a tired flash on her cheek, .a tumbled
look about her hair and a rent in the
black dress, made by a mnail oh one of
the boxes. Annie was waiting for the
earriage, and half wishing, as ghe. look-
ed out into the bright moenlight, that
she was going to walk home instead of
riding. The fresh alr would do her
good, she thought, just as Jimmie ap-
pesred at the door. He had comie to
sce if there wae anything he could do
for Mrs. Simms, he said, and to escort
Mrs. Graham home.

Annie's cheeks were very red as she
went for her shawl, and then bade
good-bye to Mrs. Simms, whom she did
not expect to see on the morrow. As
scon es they were outside the gate,
Jimmie drew her shawl close round her
neck, and; taking her arm in his, said
to her: “The night is very fine, and
warm, too, for the first of Novembesn
Yon won't mind taking the longest
route home, 1 am sure, as it is the last
time I may ever walk with you, and
there is something 1 must tell you be-
fore I go back to danger and possible
death.” y

He had turned into a long, grassy
lane, of newly opened street, where
there were but few houses yet, and An-
nie knew the route would at least be a
mile out of the way, but she could not
resist the man who held her so closely
to his side. She must hear what he had
to say, and with an upward glance at
the clear blue sky, where she fancied
George was lboking down upon her, she
nerved herself to listen.

“Annie,” he began, “I've called you
Mrs. Graham heretofore, but for to-
night you must be Annie, even it you
give me no right to call you by that
name sgain. Annie, I bave been a
scamp, a wretch, a rebel, and almost
everything bad. 1 deceived a young
girl years ago when I was a boy. Rose
told yon something about it once. Her
name was tﬂﬂj”t“'wu 1 called h"l
—and 1 made her think I loved her.”

wh

teasing

t To be Contlnued.

What is

Castoria is for Infants and Children. Castoria is a
i:armless substitute for Castor Oil, Paregoric, Drops
and Soothing Syrups. [t contains neither Opium,
'Morphine nor other Narcotic substance. It is Pleasant.
Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by Millions of
Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays Feverish-
ness. Castoria cures Diarrhceea and Wind Colie. Castoria
rolieves Teething Troubles, cures Counstipation and
Flatulency. Castoria assimilates the Food, regulates
the Stomack and Bowels of Infants and Children, giving
healthy and natural sleep. Castorin is the Children’s

Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.

Castoria. Castoria.
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«Custoria is an excellent medicine for

children. Mothers have repeatedly told me
good effect upon their children.”™

Dx. G. C. Oscoon, Lowell, Mass. |

THE FAC-SIMILE SIGNATURE OF

i its scription known to me."”
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APPEARS ON EVERY WRAPPER.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, TT MURRAY SJTRACET, NEW YORSK CITY

“ Castoria Is so well adapted to children
that I recommend it as superior to any pre-

H. A. AxcEER, M. D Brookiyn, V. ¥

called.

One of the nicest things for breakfast this

hot weather is a rasher of

made for the best trade in Canada by
Canadians from Canadian bred animals.
Raised and specially fed at the Bow

Park Farm.
Easy to Cook. Require very little fire
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