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The sudden lifting of Rose’s head,anG 
her look of perplexed inquiry, showed 
that, notwithstanding the fanciful or­
nament styled a diploma lying in her 
writing-desk. Sardanapalus had not the 
honor of being numbered among her 
acquaintances. But her heart was too 
full to ask an explanation, and her hus­
band continued:

“Besides that, there was a mutual 
understanding between Tom and my- 
self that if one went the other would, 
and he has gone,—nobly laying aside 
all the party prejudice which for a 
time influenced his conduct. Our coun­
try needs more men."

"Yes, yes," gasped Rose; “but more 
have gone. There’s scarcely a boy left 
in town, and it’s just so everywhere."

Mr. Mather smiled as he replied:
“I know the boys have gone—boys 

whose fair, beardless faces sh ould put 
to shame a strong, full-grown man like 
me. And another class, too. have 
gone, our laboring young men, leaving 
behind them poverty and little helpless 
children, whereas I have nothing of 
that kind for an excuse."

"Oh, I wish I had a dozen children, 
if that would keep you," cried Rose, 
the insane idea flashing upon her that 
she would at once adopt a score or 
more of those she had seen playing in 
the muddy Hollow that afternoon.

Mr. Mather smiled and continued:
“Suppose you try and accustom your- 

self to the idea of living a while with­
out me. I shall not die until my ap- 
pointed time and shall ■ undoubtedly 
come back again. Don’t you see?"

“No, Rose didn’t. Her heart was too 
full of pain to see bow going to war 
was just as sure a method of prolong­
ing one’s life as staying at home, and 
she sobbed passionately, one moment 
accusing her husband of not loving her 
as he used to, and the next begging of 
him to abandon his wild project.

Mr. Mather was a man of firm deci- 
sion, and long before he broached the 
subject to his wife, his mind had been 
made up that his country called for 
him,—not for somebody else,—but for 
him personally; that if the rebellion 
were to be crushed out, men of wealth 
end influence must help to crush it, 
not alone by remaining at home and 
urging others on, though this was an 
important part, but by actually joining 
in the combat, and by their presence 
cheering and inspiring others. And 
Mr. Mather was going, too,-had, in 
fact, already made arrangements to 
that effect, and neither the tears nor 
entreaties of his young wife could avail 
to change his purpose. But he did not 
tell her so that night; he would rather 
come to it gradually, taking a different 
course from that which George Gra- 
ham bad pursued, for where George 
had left the decision wholly to his wife, 
Mr. Mather bad taken it wholly upon 
himself, making it first and telling 
Rose afterwards. It was better so, ho 
thought, and having said all to her that 
he-wished to say on that occasion, he. 
tried to divert her mind Into another 
channel. But Rose was not to be di- 
verted. It had come upon her like a 
thunderbolt,—the thing she so much 
dreaded,—and she wept, bitterly, seeing 
in the future, which only a few hours 
before looked so bright and joyous, no- 
thing but impenetrable gloom, for she 
could read her husband tolerably well, 
and she intuitively felt that she had lost 
him,—that he was going from her, 
never to come back, she knew. She 
should be a widow before she was nine­
teen, and the host of summer dresses 
she meant to buy when she went hack 
to Boston, changed into a widow's som- 
bre weeds, as Rose saw herself array­
ed in the habiliments of mourning. 
What a fright she looked to herself In 
the widow's cap, with which her vivid 
imagination disfigured her chestnut 
hair, and she shuddered afresh as she

003LOVE’S TRIUMPH.
A STORY OF LOVE AND WAR.

Mrs. Mary Cardinal!, Carrolton, Mich., writes:
“My strength was nearly exhausted: I suffered from disainess. 

headache and everything that a woman nould suffer. ! took Dr 
Coderre’s Red Pills and they cured me. I recommend them to all 
sick women as the best and cheapest remedy tor their illnesses. *

1 BY MARY J. HOLMES, 
Author of “Lena Rivers." “Edna Browning,"

"Tempest and Sunshine," Etc., Etc.

You hear so many old and young ladies say 
that they are dizzy. These women are nervous, 
bloodless, they have palpitation of the heart.
They are weak and rundown and suffer from All kinds of diseases are pitifully laid before 
female troubles. No remedy is as good as Dr. us every day of our lives, by suffering women 
Coderre’s Red Pills for weak women. It is and girls tn every station of life. We are proud 
._ _ A to be able to help those suffering creatures bymade especially for women and it will cure r - 2

,:... “You’ll learn by and by," said the 
' Bn : et: as this ime the widow, in a tone unusually soft for her;

roice was decided’s authorative in its then, as if the sock she held in her lap
had suggested the idea, she continued; 

"Can you knit?”;

a remedy, which, on account of its cheapness 
is within the reach of both rich and poor. It 
is our aim to supply a remedy for women that 
will cure them quickly, cheaply and permanently.

This, Dr. Coderre’s Red Pills will 
do. They are a remedy adapted to 
women’s diseases only, and can 
be taken at any age, time, and 
under any conditions. They 
are preferable to cure alls and 
alcoholic remedies which pre­
tend to cure everything.

Any woman who suffers, and 
wishes to give a full description 
of her case to our specialists, 
can write or call and see them 
at their offices. Their consulta- 
tions either by mail or at their 
office is free toeverybody. Their

women only. We do not recommend our rem­
edies as a cure all, for, they are intended 
for one purpose only and that is for female 
troubles. They are the most 
inexpensive remedy to be had 
to day Fifty Red Pills for 50c 
last longer than any $1.00 old- 
fashioned liquid medicine, and 
they are not to be compared 
with these liquid remedies, for. 
Dr. Coderre’s Red Pills cure 
quickly, permanently and more 
cheaply than others and are

• easier to take. Working girls 
can take them to work with 
them. What we say of Dr. Coderre’s Red Pills 
is true. Just as sure as there is a sun they cure. 
As we know that there is always someone who 
will doubt the efficacy of a remedy, we give 
you the following names and addresses of a few 
ladies who have been cured. Write them.
Miss Eve Tetreault, 188 Wendell Street, Providence, R. L. writes: 

1 cannot speak too highly hi favor of Dr. Coderre‘s Red Pilla.
They have done for me what no other remedy has ever done. 
They have cured me of female weakness. I suffered very much. My 
constitution wee completely rundown when I began taking them. 
To-day I am entirely well.”

tocie, but what more I se might have 
aided was cut short by the widow, who'
cropped the griddle with a bang, and 
turning sharply round replied:
“There’s no Bridget here, and if it’s

Rose shook her head.
“Nor your mother, neither ?"

Again Rose shook her head, feeling 
quite ashamed that she should lack this 
accomplishment.

"Well," the widow went on, ‘taint 
much use to learn now. ‘Twould take 
a year to get one stocking done, but it 
when winter comes, that brother of 
yours wants socks and mittens, or the 
like of that, tell him I’ll knit ’em tor 
him."

“Oh, yon are so kind!" cried Rose, 
thinking to herself how she’d send 
some pineapple preserves, such as she 
Lad with dessert that day.

They grew to like each other very 
fast after this, and Rose staid until 
the little round table was arranged for 
tea and railed to Annie’s bedside. There 
was no plate for Rose, the widow hav­
ing deemed it. preposterous that she 

. should stay, but the table looked so 
cosy, with its tira black teapot, and its 
nicely buttered toast, that Rose invit­
ed herself, with such a pretty patron- 
izing way, that the widow tailed to see 
the condescension it implied. It did 
not, however, escape Annie’s observa- 
tion. but she could not feel angry with 
the little lady, touching her bone-hand- 
led knife as if she were afraid of it, 
and looking round in quest of a nap­
kin she failed to find, for Widow 
Simms hud banished napkins from the 
table as superfluous articles, which 
answered no earthly purpose, save the 
putting an extra four cents into the 
pocket of the washerwoman, Harry 
Baker's mother.

It was growing late, and the sunset 
shadows were already creeping into the 
Hollow when Rose Lade Annie good- 
bye, promising to come again ere long, 
and wondering, as she took, her home- 
ward way, whence came the calm, qu et 
peace which made Annie Graham so 
happy, even though her husband was 
far away in the midst of danger and 
death. Rose had heard that Annie was 
a Christian, and so were many others 
whom she knew, but they were much 
like herself,—good, well-meaning people, 
amiable, but let their husbands once 
join the army and they would make 
quite as much fuss as she, who did 
not profess to be anything. And then, 
for the first time in her Hfe, Rose wish- 
ed she, too, could learn from Annie's 
teacher, and so have something to sus­
tain her in case her husband should go. 
But he wouldn't go,—and, if he did.

me you mean. I am Mrs. Joseph 
Simms!"

Rose had good reason for remem- 
bering Mrs. Simms, and coloring crim-

she tried to apalogize:Sol,
"1 beg your pardon, I did not see 

your face. I supposed everybody kept 
a girl; and your back looked like-- " 

"Don’t make the matter any worse," 
interrupted the willow, smiling in spite 
e' herself at Rose’s attempt to excuse 
her blunder. "You thought from my 
2 - that I was a hired girl, and so 1 
to .■ in my younger days, and I don't 

.or the the wts for it neither. Miss 
* "- r int. is she? She’s bad

... - over it, I think. Here’s the 

water,” and filling a gourd shell she 
handed it to Rose, who, in her admira- 
dion of the ito her) novel drinking cup, 
erme near forgetting Annie.

But Annie did not care, for the re- 
__encounter between the widow and 

Rose found her laughing the first really 
hearty laugh she had enjoyed since 
George went away.

"It’s just like this," Rose said, as 
she resumed her beat by Annie),, listen 
sug intently while she told how kind 

.the Widow Simms had been, coming 
every day to stay with her, and only 

leaving her at night because Annie in­
sisted that she should.

“1 like MTS. Simms!" was Rose’s ve 
Bement exclamation, “and I am glad 
Ten said what he did about Isaac, who 
used to saw our wood. I did not tell 
you, did I? And there’s something real 
mice about your husband, too. I mean 
to call her in while I read it,’’ and Rose 
ran out to the wood-shed, where the 
widow was now splitting a pine board 
for kindling, the newspaper she it 
first had used, having burned entirely 
eat.
‘Rose’s manner and voice were very 

conciliatory as she said:3 
"Please, Mrs. Simms, come in and 

listen while 1 read what brother Tom 
has written about Mr. Graham and 
your Isaac —something perfectly splen- 
did. Tom has volunteered and gone to 
Washington, you know.”

It was strange bow those few words 
changed the widow's opinion of Rose. 
The fact that Thomas Carleton, whom 
the Rockland people fancied was a 
Secessionist, had joined the Federal 
army, did much towards effecting this 
change, but not so much as the fact 
that he had actually, noticed her boy,

issuccess in the treatment of women’s di
wonderful and their advice to- them is invaluable.

If you will send us your address, we will mail 
you our doctor's book, "Pale and Weak Women." 
If a woman suffers from constipation, we 
recommend the use of Dr. Coderre’s Purgative 
Tablets, as our Red Pills are not, Pursative. 
pronounced effect upon the whole constitution. 
The Tablets are 250 a box. Be sure and read 
the directions given on the circular around each 
box of our remedies, it is very inpostant

Dr. Coderre’s Red Pilis are sold by all first 
class druggists at go a box orsix boxes forago 
Each box contains fifty pills. Beware of imita- 
tions. Address all letters to
THE FRANCO AMERICAN CHE 
Boston, Mass. office. MontrealCs 
241 Tremonit 6 N274 St.Der

firs. Winslow s. Boblins. * Webster Street. Manchester. N. H- 
writes—
"I was in despair and never expected to be restored to health 

when 1 began the use of your Red Hills. I was irritable, weak 
__ and suffered martyrdom. I was very nervous. But relief 
.was in sight just as soon as I began taking Dr. Coderre’s 
A Red Pills.”____________
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Best in Ready- 
Mixed Paints

Our Mixed Paints are the standard 
of quality—true to color—pure, and 
fresh from the makers.

A Home Test
will establish their superior qualities.
Made for inside and outside work.

Before Preparing 
for house cleaning call and get a 
supply of these pure Paints.

Alabastine
in sixteen tints and colors and white. (

Jellstone
tinted, White Leads, Paint Oils, Var- 
nishes, etc.

Brushes
for paint, varnish, kalsomine and 
every purpose in great variety.

Our Prices
will interest you and our goods will 
be found the best value in the city.

■1 —-------- ’

King, Cunningham & Drew 
1 King Street, Chains

A Drop in 
Binder Twine

Geo. Stephens & Co, have reduced 
the price of their Binder Twine one 
cent per pound on all grades that they 
sell. This applies on all orders taken 
this season from the farmers up to date. 
So if you have taken your twine home 
ask for your rebate. If you have not 
taken your twine yet then do so at once 
and get your reduction.

all the religion in the world could not 
make her resigned; and the tears sprang 
to Rose’s eyes as she hurried up the

and spoken of him in a letter.
“Miss Mather ain’t so-bad alter all," 

she thought, and striking her axe into, 
the log, she followed Rose to the sit- 
ting-room, listening eagerly while she 
read the few sentences pertaining to 
George and Isaac. They were as fol- 
lows:1

handsome, walk to the piazza, where 
Will sat smoking his cigar in the hazy 
twilight She told him where she had 
been, and then sitting upon his knee 
told him of Annie, wishing she could 
be like her, and asking If he did not 
wish so, too.

Will made no direct reply. His 
thoughts were evidently elsewhere, and 
after a few minutes he said, hesitat-

“By the way, Will, I find there’s 9 
company here from Rockland. Fine 
appearing fellows, too, most of them 

- are, and under good discipline. I am 
f especially pleased with the second lied- 

menant. He's a magnificent looking

thought how hideous she was in black.
Poor, simple little Rose! And yet we 

say again Rose was not a fool, nor yet 
an unnatural character. There are 
many, many like her, some who will 
recognize themselves in this story and 
more who will not. Gay, impulsive,, 
pleasure: seeking creatures, whom fash- 
ionable education and too indulgent pa­
rents have done their utmost to spoil, 
but who still possess many traits of ex- 
cellence, needing only adverse cireum- 
stances to mould and-hammer them into 
the genuine coin of true-hearted woman- 
hood. Such a one was Rose. Reared 
by a fond mother, petted by an older 
brother, and teased by a younger, flat­
tered by friend and foe, andl latterly 
caressed and worshipped by a husband. 
Rose had come to think far too much 
of her own importance as Mrs. Rose 
Mather,—nee Miss Rose Carleton, of 
Boston, and leader of the ton.

There was a wide difference between 
Rose and Annie Graham, for while the 
Inttter, in her sweet unselfishness 
thought only of her husband’s welfare, 
both here and hereafter, Rose’s first 
impulse was a dread shrinking from 
being alone, and her second a terror 
lest the years of her youth, now 
spread out so invitingly before her, 
should be passed in secluded widov- 
hood, with nothing from the gay world 
without wherewith to feed her vanity 
and love for admiration. Still, beneath 
Rose’s light exterior there was hidden 
a mine of tenderness and love, a heart, 
which, when roused to action, was ca- 
pable of greater, more heroic deeds 
than would at first seem possible. And 
that heart wee rousing, too,—was gr id- 
ually waking into life; but not all at 
once, and the tears which Rose shed 
the whole night through were wrung 
out more from selfishness, perhaps, 
than from any higher feeling. It would 
be so stupid living there alone in Rock- 
land. If she could only go to Wash­
ington with Will, it would not be eo 
bad, but she could not, for she waked 
Will up from a sound sleep to ask him 
if she might, and he had answered 
"No." falling away again to sleep, and 
leaving Rose to wakefulness and tears, 
unmingled with any prayer that the 
cloud gathering so fast around her 
might sometime break in blessings on 
her head-

i To be Continued.

ingly:
“Would it break my darling’s heart . 

if I should join Tom at Washington?
There was a cry of horror, and Rose 

hid her face in her husband’s bosom.
"Oh, Will Will, you shan’t, you can’t, 

you mustn’t and won’t! I didn’t know 
you ever thought if such a cruel thing. 
Don’t you love me any more? I’ll try 
to do better, I certainly will!” and 
Rose nestled closer to him, holding his 
hands just as Annie Graham had once 
held her husband’s.

"You could nut be much better, nei- 
tiler could I love you better than I do 
now. Rose, darling," Mr. Mather re­
plied, kissing her childish brow. “But 
Rose, be reasonable once, and listen 
while I tell you how, ever since the 
fall of Sumter, I have thought the 
time would come when I should be 
needed, resolving, too, that when it 
came, it should not find me a second 
Ra vite n * 99 Jus!"

,?

and attracts attention whereveraan.
he goes."

“That's George, you know," and Rose, 
quite as much pleased as Annie herself, 
modded towards the latter, whose pale 
cheek flushed with pride at hearing her 
husband thus spoken of py Rose Math- 
er’s brother.-

"Yes, but Isaac," interrupted the wid- 
ew. "Whereabouts does he come in?"

"Oh, pretty soon I'll get to him. 
There's more about George yet," ans- 
wered Rose, as she resumed her read- 
Mg.

-I Bad the pleasure of talking to him 
' yesterday, and found him very intelli­

gent and sensible. If we had more men 
like him, success would be sure and 
speedy. He has about him a great 
deal of fun and humor, which go far 
awards keeping up the spirits of his 
company, and some of the poor fellows 
seed it sadly. There's a young boy in 
the ranks. Isaac Simms, who interests 
aim greatly." ,,

"Oh-h!" and the widow drew a-lone 
sigh as Rose continued:

“I wonder he was ever suffered to 
come, he seems so young, so girl-like, 
and so gentle. Still he does a great 
deal of good, Lieut Graham tells me. 
by visiting the eick and sharing with 
them any delicacy he happens to have. 
He’s rather homesick, I imagine, for 
when I asked him if he had a mother, 
lie ebin quivered in a moment, and 1 
saw the tears standing in his eyes. Poor 
boy, I can’t account for the interest I 
feel in him. Heaven grant that if we 
some to open tight be may not tax » 
victim.”

"Yes, yes, my boy, my darling boy, 
and burying her face in her hard hands, 
the widow sobbed aloud. “I thank 
you, Miss Mather, for reading me that," 
she said, “and I thank your brother 
for writing it. Tell him so, will you. 
Tell him I’m nothing but a cross, sour- 
grained, snappish old woman, but I 
have a mother’s heart, and I bless him 
«or speaking so kindly of my boy.’

Rose’s tears fell fast as she folded 
ap the letter, and Annie’s kept com­
pany with them. There was a bond of 
sympathy now between the three, as 
they talked together of the soldiers, 
Mre. Simms and Annie devising var- 
sous methods by which they might be 
benefited, and Rose wishing, she too, 
eculd do something for them.

“But’I can’t,” she said, desparingly.
-I never did anybody any real good 
in all my life — only bothered them," 
and Rose sighed as she thought how 
useless and harmless was her present 
mode of life
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Beresford Cigar 
10c

MANUFACTURED BY STIRTON & DySM, 
LONDON. FOR SALE AT

Seo. Stephens & Co.
Bennett’s Cigar Store;

i o. o. r. BUILDING.
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Seed Beans
1 If you want good reliable Seed Beans call at The Kent Milla, Chatham, or Blenheim 

Milla, Blenheim,

Early Pea Beans 1, 
Pure Medium Beans
Improved Yellow Eye Beans

REMEMBER GOOD SEED means MORE MONEY for your Beans in the Fall.

The Kent Mills Co.,

7T1. C PHI IS LLL•SOAP

ALSIKE, RED CLOVER AND 
TIMOTHY SEED.
SEED PHAS, CORN. BARLEY 
AND BRANS.

All kinds of GARDEN SEEDS, guaranteed new, 
no old stock.

FLOUR AND FEED
Baled Hay and Straw

Wholesale and Retail.

Tennent & Burke
Phone 209. Scane Block

SURPRISEL

LIMITED,
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A Contented WOMAN 
= = == = = = = == = 11 =
is’nt contented simply because 
she uses SURPRISE Soap; 
but the use of this soap con­
tributes largely to her content­
ment. In proportion to its cost, 
it’s the largest factor in house­
hold happiness.

It is pure, lasting and effect- 
He» ft removes the dirt quickly 
and thoroughly without boil­
ing or bard rubbing.
SURPRISE is a pure hard Soap.

DSCSUMMER F CRUISE take theFor a

"MACKINAC
The Greatest Perfection yet 

attained la Boat Construction; 
7 Luxurious Equipment, Artistic 

Furnishing. . Decoration and 
Efficient Service....

Spring
Painting and ----- -----
Paper Hanging

II. D. Eldridge, 20 years’ experi- 
Fence Graining, Glazing, Tinting 

and Hard Oil Finishing. All work 
done In this lino will be first-class 
in every particular and the prices 
will be satisfactory. Shop, Wel­
lington Street, opposite Central 
School; residence. Grey Street, 
four doors from Lacroix Street. 
Orders left et either place will re­
ceive prompt attention. It you 
value your interest give me a call.

COAST LINE
NEW STEEL 1 

PASSENGER
STEAMERS.

SPEED, COMFORT 
or-- _____ AND SAFETY.

Ï0 DETROIT, MACKINAC, GEORGIAN BAY, PETOSKEY, CHICAGO 
No other Line offers a Panorama of 460 miles of equal variety and interest.

Day and Night Service Bet ween

DETROIT AND CLEVELANDFour Trips per Week Between 
Toledo. Detroit and Mackinac

PETOSKEY, «THE eoo,* MARQUETTE 
LSD DULUTH.

LOW RATES to Picturesque Nackinae and 
F Return, including Heals and Berths. Approx- 

imate Cost from Cleveland, $20.50; from 
/ Toledo, til-Mi from Detroit, 814.75

far as 

Cleveland, 
Put - in-Bay 
and Toledo.

Fare. $1.50 Each Direction..
Berths, $1.00, $1.95 Stateroom, $2.95
Connections are made at Cleveland with 

Earliest Trains for all points East. South 
and Southwest, and at Detroit for all points 
North awi Northwort.

Men and women agree oftener in 
love than in money matters.

Many speak the truth when they say 
they despise riches and preferment; 
but they mean the riches and prefer­
ment possessed by other- men.— Col- Iton.: 11 Lia a A • • L

" September  and Oc1a6-:
CBend de. for Illustrated Pamphlet. Address, Detmit x Cleveland Irv RA D10 2499 a. A. SCHANTZ, G. P. A., DETROIT, mes. Doilu. 6 ultlulUllU Wl.w. AS
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