Standard Bank of Canada

Head Office, Toronto.
G. P. REID,
Manager.

tal Authorized . . . $2,000,000
et U . § 000,000

Bﬂnrvf'i‘nn;i S .' .l . 600,000

" Agencles In all principal points in On-
tario, Quebec, Manitoba, United -
States and England

Durham Agency.

A general Banking business transact-
Drafts issued and collections made

on all points., Depasits received and 1n-

terest allowed at current ratea.

—

SAVINGS BANEK.

Interest allowed on Bavings Bank de-
posits of §1 and upwards. Prompt
attention and every facility afford-
ed customers living at a distance,
J. EELLY, Agent.

Medical Directory.

DR. JAMIESON, Durham,

Office and Residence a short distance
east of Knpapps Hotel, Lambton
Bireet, Lower Town. Office hours frora |
12 to 2 o'clock. |

DENTIST. =
DR. T. G. HOLT, L. D. S.

Office:—First door east of the Dur-
kam FPbarmacy, Calder’s Block.
Residence.—First door west of

Post Oflfice, Durham.

Lhe

— =

—————a——u ST

Legal D.I.’;"ECIGT;".T

Jd. P. TELFORD.

ARRISTFR, Solicitor, ete. Oiflce ovor
Gordoc’s new jewellery st%ore. Lower
0w -
Any amount of money to loan at 5 per cent.
on farm property.

p—

G. LEFROY MeCAUL,

Bﬂ RRISTER. ESolicitcr, ete. McIntyres

Block, Lower Town. Collection and
Agancy prompily attended to. Searches made |
at the Hocistry Oflice.

Mascellaneous.

— =T

AMES BROWN, Issuer ot Marriage
Licenses, Durham Ont.

UGH MachAY, Duarnam, Land Veala-
ator and Licensed Auctioneer for the

¢ County of Grey. Sales promptly attended
. to and notescashed.

AMES CARSON, Durham, Licensed
®) Auctioneer for the County of Grey
Land Valuator, Bailiif ot the 2nd Division
Court Sales and all other matters promptly
attended to—highest references furnished
if reqeired. 3

OHN QUEEN, ORCHARDVILLE, has

resumed his old business, and is prepar
ed to loan any amount of money on real
estate Old mortgages paid off on the
mostliberal terms. Fire and Life Insur-
anceseffectedin the best Stock Companies
at lowest rates. Correspondence to
Orchardville, I'. Q., or a call solicited

FURNITURE
UNDERTAKIN G

Pxricesms Ot

:

A FIRST CLASS HEARSE IN CONNECTION

i w——

Embalming & apecialty.

JACOB KRESS.
& SHEWELL

Dealer in all Kinds of

. Furniture

—r—r—

Undertaking and Embalming

A SPECIALTY

DURHAM, - ONT

Fa;i:ners-: Thresher:
and Millmen

AT THE BERICE FOUNDR
- --WE MAKE --

Furnace Kettles, Power Staw Cuat-

-

/

ters, Hot Air Furnaces, Shingle
Machinery, Band Saws, ZEmery
Machines. hand or power ; Cresting,
Farmers' Kettles, Columns, Church
Seat Ends, Bed Fasteners, Fencing,
Pump-Makers’ Supplies, School
Desks, Fanning Mill Castings,

Light Castings and DBuilders’ Sup-
plies, Sole Plates and Points fos
the different ploughs in use. Casting
repairs for Flour and Saw Mills.

-- WE REPAIR--

Steam Engines, Horse Powers
Separators, Mowers, Reapers.
Circular and Cross-Cut
Gummed, Filed and Set.
I am prepared to fill orders for
geod shingles

. CHARTER SMITH,

”%_ DUEHAM FOUNDRYMAN
- —

£ The Chronicle is the most wide
Iy real newspaper published in

Saws

PALE PEOPLE |

Have their blood enriched, their
heart strengthened and thelr

Through Storm and Sunshine

echeeks rosy by using Milburn's
Heart and Nerve Pills. 'EH.&PTER I‘—DGHTIHUED.'
“You understand nothing. Be silent;

Insufficlent quantity or poor guality of  you must not presume to pity me. I
the blood is one of the evil results that | repeat to you that L will not aid in
usually follow any deracgement of the | the carrying out of these directions.”
Leart. “Yet it must all be done, Miss Neslie;
If the heart becomes weakened in any | unless it is the blame will fall upon
way it cannot pump the blood to the lungs innocent servants. You know Sir ‘Ar-
as it should, there to be purified and im- : thur’s quiet, cool way; he will ignore
pregnated with the life-giving oxygen. |2ll idea of your having failed, and dis-
. As 8 result the | miss the whole household.”
' blood deteriorates.| ~“~WBhy do you say that# she asked
It loses its nourish- |QQicKly. _ _
ing, vitalizing, “I know it, Miss Neslie, Sir :11:th|.].r is
health-giving qual- | Y8TY good, but there is a will fof 1ron
ities. The face be- 1 BRder his gentle manner. For my own
comes pale, thin P2IL I would submit cheerfully Lo the

' | sprays of wistaria.

and waxen, the lips |
bloodless, the hands
and feet cold.
There is weak-
ness, tiredness, |
shortness of breath and palpitation. When |
those suffering from thin or watery blood
start taking Milburn’s Heart and Nerve
Pills they are assured of a cure. Every.

dismissal, but I sbhould like to remaln
tbat I might —"

He hesitated.

“That you might take my, part, you
mean,” she said, with a bitter langh.

“Well, I, who thought myself supreme

one short hour since, may want a
friend. My father would not dismiss
Fuu.'ﬂ

“I should like to be the first,” he de-

the County of Grey. |

dose acts on the heart itself, causing % clared. He began to perceive that he
to beat strong, steady and regular. 'might touch her through her gener-

ivery dose, too, introduces into the. osity, influence her through her kind-
blood those vital elbments necessary to | yess of heart. *Pray do not consider
make it rich and red. | me,” he added; “1 would sacrifica my-

Soon the pale cheek takes on the rosy | self most cheerfully. DBut, Miss Neslie
hue of health, there is strength instead of | —do not be angry with me—is it of any

| weakness, energy and activity take the use to begin a course of opposition that
| place of tiredness and lassitude.

=ir Arihur 1s

‘ol cannot keep up? L
- Is it

Miss M. Skullion, 50 Turner Street, sole master; his will sole law.
Ottawa, Ont., says: “‘I was greatly |of any use opposing it " : :
troubled with my heart, together with He saw thit she was listening with
extreme mnervousness for many years. |more attention. -
These eomplaints brought about great| “It seems to me,” he continued,
weakness and feeling of tiredness. My  “that the more dignified course w_c.:ulfl
blood was of poor quality, so muchsothat I | be to carry cut Sir Arthur’s directions.
became pale and langunid. Milburn’s Then there is another thing Lo be con-
Heart and Nerve Pills cured me after all |sidered. 1 am guite ceriain 'rh*f'-’-_ bir
else failed. They built up my system, Arthur would dismiss the whole
enriched my blood, strengthened household for disobedience. e S
nerves and restored me to health.” |vants are, most of them. old family

ly—no matier who comes—look upon
you as their true mistress. A new set
jof domestics wouid just as natural-
ly consider Lady Neslie first.”

“That is true,” she said, “but 1 can-
not do it, Mr. Dovman. 1 will be pass-
ive. I will give no orders."”

“I w.ll g.ve them as com!ng from ycu
—with yoar permis ion, There 15 just
one thing more 1:=hould ke 1o sayi to
you. You are proud. 1 Enow you
would not like you disappuintment,
your sorrow to be gossiped over by
every one in the Abbey. 1L you re-
fuse Lo recognize these orders in any
way, it will be so. Lf, for example, you
leave ma to tell Mrs. Spenser what
she bhas to do, she will think either
that Sir Arthur has ignored you, or

THE PERFECT TEA

IHE
FIREET TEA
% THE WORLD

FROM THE TEA PLANT TO THE TEA Cu
IN ITS NATIVE PURITY.

UAonsoon"™ Tea s 'p:lfF:t'd ieder the supervisior
ofthe Tea growers, and is ndvertised and mlfh;— ther!
as a sampie of the best qualitics of Indian and Ceyloe
Teas. For that reason they sce that none but th'
very fresh leaves gointo Monsoon packages,
That 15 wh , A Monsoon,” 1he p-:fﬂ:u:t Ten, canb:
¢ 1d at the same price as inferior tea.
alt is put up in sealed caddies of 34 Ib., 1 Ib. ani
5 ius., and sold 1a three ilavours at 4oc., s0¢. and 6o

If your grocer does not keep it, tell him to writs
n STEEL, HAYTER Kk CO., 11 and 13 Frent St

Tmat Towpnion

don me if I put matters toou plainly—

betier.”

“So far ycur are right,” said the
yeung girl, sadly. “Oh, Mr. Dormaan,
what a troable to fall on me this fair
sunny moroing. How
ed of it! Is iv all a dream ¢ Can it
be possible? Nothing arvund me has
changed, yet how chipged am 1! The
| sun still suines, toe fiowers siill bloom,
%t','.'e,:l this uttle white dove ig still on
'my shoulder-—yet the whbele world 1s

DURHA M

MILLS

GRISTING AND CHOPPING DONG

on shorteat notice and satisfaction
guaranteed,

FLOUR, OATMEAL and FEED

changed to me.
change.

bave ever borne trouble,” he said.
“No, 1 shall not bvear it bravely;
even thinking of it makes. me a cow-
ard. If it were some greal trouble
that would call all my vir.ues—hered-
itary virtues, such as courage and forti-
tude—into play, well and good ; but it
15 not. There is not a

will not force inLo a gigantic growth.
I can forsee 1L.”
“It may noi be so bad, Miss Neslie.
May 1 say one thing more Lo you?$”
“Say what you will,” was the indif-
ferent reply.

We ar now prepared to do all kinds
of custom work.

LUMBER, SHINGLES AND LATHS

alway on hand.
N., G. & J. McKECHNIE. He looked at ber beautiful downcast
face.
= ' “*A little mouse once,” says the
= fable, ‘set a lion free;" the humblest
E‘?ngt‘;ﬁ"gg. slave might save his master's life. Let

me, without presumption, say that, if
by giving my life I could serve you,
wounld give it. My small talents, my
mind, my heart, are av your disposal.
I would die for you. Do not, because 1
am bhumble—because | am of no ac-
count in this great world—despise the
offer of my entire devotion. Let me
do all I can.”

&, are very kind,” she said, list-
lessly.

“kind!” be repeated ; and then he
checked himself. It would not do to
speak impulsively to ViviengNeslie.
“Look round,” he said, “and carry this
picture in your mind, Miss Neslie—re-
member the old san-diai, the white lil-
lies, the rich red roses, the gladioli

TRADE MARKS:
DzE&ICNS,
COPYRICHTS &c

Anvone sending a sketch and description may
vckly ascertain, free, whether an inveoiion is
robably patentable. Communications atrictly
mfidential. Oldest agency for sécuring patents
1 America. We have a Washington office.
Patents taken through Muun & Co. receiva
poclal notice in the

Qonr AR

SCIENTIFIC AMERICSEN,
aptifulle (linareated, lzresst cleeunlation ol
- scientific journal, weekiy, tl:“I'EB EEEJ a EHI:T
21X montha. Spccinen ceaplas and ' -
OE ON PATENTS sent free, Addbess

MUNN & CO.,
261 Broadwny. Yo Vor)

blae sky—bear the pict in mind, and
then remember the words wrilten as
it were beneath the picture—'l would
igi?e even my life to serve you. The

venture  to prophesy that the time
will come when this morning,, this
pictare, and, above all, these words
will return to my mind and yours.”

“Ttey may do so,” she said, indif-
ferently.

“They will, and when they do, Miss
| Neslie, ¥ ever in sore need you want
-  Carpentering is not ' a friend—if ever the strength of a

an easy trade. The man’s arm, the sabtlety of his intel-
econstant reaching up lect, the devotion of his heart, the
and down, the g sacrifice of his life, can serve you.
and stooping over are | offer them to youu.”
all severe strains on| “You are very kind,” she declared,
the kidneys. No listlessly, as with a bow she turned
wonder & earpenter from him and went toward the house,
exclaimed, i hnl:
that eve @ 1 s
s nifmt od CHAPTER II.
as though he was | Lancewood Abbey is one of the show-
plercing his own back. He uses | places of England. Every book of pic-

nollFs Kid P“'s taresque views contains an engraving

! of it; artists of eminence without
now on thé first sign of Baekache and is | number have sketched it; people trav-
able to follow his trade with comfort and |elling within thirty miles of it tarn
fit. aside to see it.

A grand, picturesgue pile, massive in
struclure ; iLime has colored the stones,
and round some of the tallest towers
and turrets luxuriant ivy clings. The

gardens that saurround it ara brilliant

me quick relief, removing the with many-hued flowers; over the
ki %%Mﬂ“mﬂm stone balustrades of the terraces

gone, I feel fresh and vigorous in the mornings. | gion flowers droop and bang. It is
and am mach stronget in every m‘“ﬁ the very beaun ideal of one of those
mﬁ:ﬂh wﬂ nl:.l Sxxps, stately homes of England so famed in

story and song.

Vivien Neslie avoided the grand en-
trance. She went round to one of the
side entrances, a small postern door
.Joverbung and half hidden by drooping

The ser-|

retainers: as such, they will natural- |

that yon are too angry to speak. Par-

it is only that I may serve you the

little 1 dream- |

How shall 1 bear 11135

“Bravely—as the ladies of your race |

faudt or a |

THE SAWMILL |detect, or a meanness in me but this

erimson aad gold, the tame doves, the |

gift of foresight is not mine, but I/

She went to the

' sar received her with all respect.

+] have something to say to you,
Mrs. Spencer, and to Holmes, the bat-
'ler. Come with him to the morning-
room." X

Gerald Dorman had juiged her right-
ly. Whatever she might suffer {rom
either wounded pride or iove should
not be matter of gossipl amongst ser-
vants. She seated herself in the
morning-room—one of the prettiest
rooms in the Abbey, all rose-hued and
gold, with white lace hangings. She
banished all trace of emotion from her
face, and when the two servants stood
wondering before her, she said—

“TI have sent for you, as the heads
of the household, to tell you that my |

again, and will bring his wife, Lady

Neslie, here on Tuesday evening.”
“Merciful goodness!” cried Mrs.

Spenser, startled out of all propriety.

seemed so sudden.”™
“Sudden to you, perhaps,” returned
Miss Neslie, proudly.
ckosen his own time for wishing the
communication to be made to you.”
“Certainly,” said the housekeeper. “I

“Sir Arthur has

thuael:eapar's room, where Mrs Epan-"

plantation, .of every farm and home-
stead, of every house and cottage.

When she grew older and was able
to be more of a companion to him, Sir
Arthur resolved upon finding a sec-
retary who would relieve him of some
of hla; correspondence. He was long in
pleasing himself. At length he met
Gerald Dorman, and found in him the
son of an old college friend. There
were two brothers, Gerald and Thomas.
Sir Arthur went up to London to see
then.. He foynd Gerald a quick, intel-
ligent, honorable young man—his bro-
ther Thomas was a bookworm, He had
no thought or care or interest outside
his books; they were everything to
hlmTG-e.raId‘- used to say he would sit
reading while the house was burning|
around him. Sir Arthur engaged Ger-|
ald as his secretary and general as-
sistant.

People said at first that it was a
risk to bring a handsome, talented

ROYALTY'S DRESS ALLOWANCE.
An enterprising fashion writer tells
us that before her marriage, the Duch-
ess of Fife had a very, small dress al-
lowance—about $1,500 a year. Besides
yachting and everyday dresses and

all the uswal costumes required by a
girl of the upper classes, royal prin-

cesses have also to wear the costly
and elaborate dresses which their
rank demands at the weddings of
near relatives. They are, however,
fortunate in having stores of beauti-
ful laces, priceless furs and marvel-
lous jewels, all of which can be used
again and again.

On the whole, it may be asserted
that a frugal princess may spend as

liltlle as $3,000 a year, on per dress,
while her more wealthy and extrava-

father, Sir Arthur Neslie, is married | With a beautiful ; |
| Those who talked in that fashion did| has nothing to do with the matter,

“1 beg your pardon, Miss Neslie—but it J_pridﬁ, her dignity: he mever thﬂught]
of danger.

young man like Gerald into a house gant sister may find her dress bills
.girl like Vivien,| amount to ten times that sum. Age

not know much of Sir Arthur's daugh-| for the Queen of Italy spends far more
ter. He himself _bever dreamed of | than does her beautiful young daugh-
risk. He knew Vivien—he knew her | ter-in-law, the c¢rown princess of

: 1
The only person who ever said a word |
to him about it was Sir Harry Lane, |

an old friend and neighbor. Sir Ar-|
| thur listened patiently, and then he!

| beg your pardon for speaking so hast-
lily. Whal orders have you to give,
| miss "
“Sir Arthur has sent a list of in-
| structions to Mr. Dorman. Go to him
| for any information you may want.”

missed, and withdrew, full of wonder.

“She will not like that,” said Mr.
iHolmes, with a grave shake of his

i

step-mother placed over her.”
“Make no mistake, Mr. Holmes,” re-
sponded the housekeeper, sagaciously,

- Miss Neslie.”

Vivien had kept her wordi To check
gossip, she had told the news herself.
 But she would do no more. Mr. Dor-
man went himself to the housekeep-
(€IS room, and repeated all ihe direc-
‘tions given. He was obliged Lo see
that they were carried out. Vivien
never interfered but once, and that
was when the pictures were being re-
‘moved from the Blue Room. Amongst
them was a very beautiful protrait of
her mother, Constance Howard—tihe
picture of a thoughtful, fair, aristo-
cratic girl, with the shadow of early
de;;tth in her eyes. It was not from
this fair young mother that Vivien in-
berited her glowing, sunny southern
loveliness.

4s the men were about to remove
portrait.
. “"Who told you to take down that
picture ¢’ she asked, quickly.
. Mr. Dorman, miss,” replied one of
'thfm: with a half-frightened bow.
" Where is it going?” she asked.
“Into the boudoir in the western
wing,” was the reply.
A keen pain seized her.

the

Iti was evi-

dent that, in giving orders for the re-

moval and disposal of the picltures, Sir
Arthur had forgotten her mother’s
porirait; otherwise he would never
have ordered it to be taken to the
room of his new wife,

 will speak to Mr. Dormnn about it.”
gave way—the dark southern eyes fill-

ed with tears. She went u
[ - o to the
picture; she looked long and loving ly

at the fair, sad, high-bred face; and |
then her lips quivered, and her tears |

fell.

‘He has put some one eise in your

Ell“'ﬂ#. mﬂthﬁrl d;lriing"ﬂ' EhE. bﬂil—l; uhE
a5

er wife by the same loving names he

he kissed yours But I wi

| - will never
forget you, my darling, my fai

| gentle mother. e,

: I will love you the !
{ more that he loves yj.:;u thg
(less; and [ will hate with

| all my heart the insolent girl that has

I|dared to take your place.”

_ She swept, like an avengi
into Mr. Dorman’s atudy.ggfaq;tﬁ;l&
“'Ef;h her hand on the gpen door.

Mr. Dorman,” she said, ** will you
be) pleased to remember one thing? I
forbid any one to touch my mother's

it, they miust take the consequences,”

?suéﬁﬁilﬁ:i I will see that it is not
His submission disarmed her.
r"A,Eter all,” she thought, it is not

his fault—bhe is not to blame.” So she

added, gently, “I will explain to Sir
 Arthur that I do vot wish my moth-

jer’s portrait to be removed gnless i
| €55 1t
|can Le taken to wy rooms.”

" No one shall tcuch it,” Miss N
lie,” he replied.

d‘.filviau vﬂaﬂt awwy, and as he watch-

e er, the young secretarv saj

himself— Yme
“ It is very hard for her—very hard.”

And so, indeed, it was, harder than
even he could guess. She had been
to all intents and PUrposes, mistress uf
the Ahhe;gr ever since her mother's
death, which bad happened in her sixth
year. They were an ancient family
these Neslies of Lancewood. They had
had no title. Time after time honors
had been offered them and refused.

gs5-

Neslie of Lancewood,” those scions of
a fine old race would say. The estates
were strictly entailed until the reign
of George 1IV. when
broken, and it became simply a code
of the family honor that, when there
was a son, that son should suceceed, and
when there was a daughter, the daugh-

The present Sir Arthur was the first

cepted the title because it was Jess
trouble to accept than to decline it.
Early in life he married Constance
Howard, one of the noblest girls in
EI:ngIand. He dearly loved his fair
high-bred wife; and when she died
leaving hlm with Vivien. he said that
nothing should ever induce him to mar-
ry again. People believed him. The

and loyval. They believed him. and Vi-
vien was always looked upnﬁliu hai;-
ess of Lancewood. Sir Arthur brought
her up as his heiress—he taught her
all that concerned the estate. She
knew the history of every wood and
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ey understood that they were dis- |

Iht!:ld. “It will go hard with her, af-
 ter being mistress so long, to bave a |

| “neither step-mother, nor second wife, |
ner any one else will ever he set aver |

She entered {he room just °

“Leave it where it 18,” she said. *“I |

Only too glad 10 obey, the men hast- |
ened away; and then the girl's pride |

forgotten you. Anoth 1

s . er wife has '
h.:‘- heart and his love: anoiher. wife |
-.1:111 use your roowms, sit in your place, |
wear your jewels; he will call anoth- :

gave you. He will kiss her face asg |

picture; and, if any one dares to do '

" You shall be obeyed, Miss Neslie." '

“We can have no nobler title than

the entail was'

ter should succeed, but even in marry-
ing, should keep her name of Neslie.'

baronet, and it was said that he ac-!

Neslies were a constant race, faithful'

| answered— ‘

“My dear Sir Harry, if my daugh-
| ter has one quality, one characteristic|
| stronger than another, it is intense|
pride of race; that alone will keep her |
from ever doing anything a Neslie
should not do. Between ourselves, I
w'f.Sh she had a little less of it.”

Well, you please yourself,” said Sir
Harry, testily; “but 1 have seen some
very proud girls make very strange
marriages.”

:‘31_r Arthur, however, was right. To
Vivien Neslie the young secretary was |

her father’s paid dependent—nothing!
more or less.

CHAPTER III. |

| How the preparations for the home-
coming of Sir Arthur Neslie and his|
bride were ever accomplished was a|
mystery to Mr. Dorman. Miss Neslie|
spent the greater part of her time|
in her favorite garden; she talked lit-|
tle to any one, she gave no orders, she’
never interfered with any of the ar-|
rangements made. Great van-loads of |
new and beautiful things came from '
London and Paris—all was activity and |
disorder at the Abbey ; she looked on|
with supreme indifference, asking no|
questions, giving no advice. I

How she passed those days was|
known only to herself; whatever she|
suffered, she made no sign, she never
by look or word betrayed it. She saw
the extensive preparations—great ar-
ches of evergreens, with the word|
" Welcome ” in crimson roses ; she saw |
' banners and flags {lying from the trees|
in the park; she saw the stir amongst |
the tenantry, the subdued Excitementi
of the household ; more than once she
' beard the servants speak of Lady Nes-
lie’'s room, but she treated all with su-
. Preme indifference.
| The young secretary looked at her
more than opce with wonder ; anything
would have been better to him than
this silence. If she had complained,|
 reproached her fate, broken out into|
. invectives against Sir Arthur, it Wcﬂlldi
. have been hetter than the unbroken|
‘silence she maintained. I

On the Tuesday that was to Lring|
the travelers home, he felt no slight
degree of agitation himself. What |
| would she be like—this new wife whom
| Sir Arthur ecalled young and beautiful?
" What difference would her coming
ymake ¥ He felt that amount of uncer-
tainty always produced by the intro-
'ii_lgctiun of a4 new element into one’s
| 1L,

What Vivicn Neslie had suffered
' during that interval no one ever knew.
No blow so cruel had ever been dream-
ed of by her—nc fate so bitter. She
wandered listlessly through the
' grounds, musing no longer in the sun-
. shine over the great good she was to
do; she wandered through the long
- galleries, the magnificeat rooms, nev-
er resting, wondering always how mat-
ters would end. She felt keenly en-
ough that, let what happen might, she
would never again be sole mistress as
she had been. It was not possible she
should ever again be her father’s sole
care and his sole love. She would nev-
‘er again be his only source of inter-
est and affection. All the long hap-
py life in which they two had heen
as one wias ended; the loving, happy
familiarity would never be again.
There would be a stranger present,
one whom her father loved and she
disliked—a stranger who would always
_be a barrier between them. Her father
| would never be to her the father of
'old; the shadow now iying between
' them would never grow less.

“ My mother is dead,” thought the
girl, with a bitter sigh, “ and my fa-
ther will be dead to me.”

Gerald Dorman never forgot the day
of the barcnet’s return. It was in-
tensely warm nnd bright, one of those
days in June when the blue sky has
no cloud, when no summer wind stirs
the trees: even the birds seemd to
find it too hot for singing, and had
retired into the shadiest depths of the
trees. The warm air was full of sweet
odors, the rippling of the fountains

- ———

Agony
of
Eczema.

Couldn’t sleep at night
with the torture.

Eczema, or Salt Rheum as it is
often calied, is one of the most
agonizing of skin diseases, nothing
but torture during the day and two-
fold torture at night.

But there’s a remedy permanently
cures the worst kind of Eczema—
relieves the itching, burning and
smarting and soon leaves the skin
smooth and healthy.

It is Burdock Blood Bitters.

Mrs, Welch, Greenbank, Ont.,
tried it and here is what she says:

““B.B.B. cured me of Eczema three vears
ago and I have had no return of it since.
[ was so bad that [ could not sleep at night
with it,

‘“‘Being told of B.B.B. I tried it, and two
'ottles made a perfect and permanentgure.”

DRWooD's

NORWAY
PINE

SYRUP.

GCURES COUGHS AND COLDS.

Mrs. Alonzo H. Thurher, Freeport, N.8,,
says: “I had a severs attack of Grip
and & bad cough, with great difficulty in
breathing. After taking two bottles of
Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Byrup I was ocom-
pletely cured.”

"UAXA-LIVER

Work while you sleep without
a grip or gripe, curing Sic
Headache, Dyspepsia and
Constipation, and make you
feel better in the morning.

B L

Cash Svstem

THE. DURFAT & ORRONIGLE

r. ol " = = ) SE

EHES[}R[F““H Tue Cunoxtcrr will be sent to any

address, free of postage, for $1.90 per
EATES s » = « year,payable n advance—$1. may
be charged if not so paid. The date to which every
subscription is paid is denoted by the number on the
address label. No paper discontinued until all arrears
are paid, except at the option of the proprietor.

7 T

Fortransient advertisements 8 cents

ﬁum‘nsmﬂ line for the first insertion ; 3 cents g
RATES s = = line each subsequenc inserion—minion
MEASTre. cssional cards, not exceeding one inch,
$4.00 per annum. Advertisements without specific
directions will be published till forbid and charged ac.
mtﬂin:l}' Transtent notces—""* ]_.ns.r."'_' “ Found,"
** For Sale,” etc.-— g0 cents for first insertion, 2§ cents
for each subsequent insertion. :

All advertisements ordered by strangers must be paid
for in advance. iy :

Contract rates for vearly acvertisements farmished on
application to the office. 2 ot
£ All advertioe acats, 10 ensore insertion 0 CUrTenc
wesk, should be brourht in not later than TuEspDav
morning.
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THE JOB : :

Is completely stocked with
DEP‘ART“EHT all NEW TYPE, thus af-

fording facilities for turning out First-class
work. . . .

L

1

W. IRWIN,

EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR.

The Chronicle
Contains

Each week an epitome of the

world’s news, articles on th
household

serials by the most popular

and farm, and

authors.
Its Local News is Complete
and market reports accurate

EDGE PROPERTY

FOoR SAXLRN

IN THE TOWN OF DURUAM,

County of Grey, including a valuable Water
Power, Brick dwelling, and many elegible
building lots, will be sold in one or more lob
Also loi No, 60, Con. 2, W. G. R., Township of
Bentinck, 100 acres, adjoining Town plob
[arham.

Morigages taken for part purchase money

Apply to JAMES EDGE
Edge Hill P.O.

Oct- 2nd,

R-I-P-A-N-S
The modern stand-
ard Family Medi-
Cures the

ccmmon every-day
ills of humanity.

cine *

ONE GIVES RELIEF.

L

| Naples. The empress of Russia, who,
| more than any other European prin-
cess, 18 able to indulge her wildest
| fancies, dresses with the greatest sim-
| plicity. In the daytime she wears
| mostly tailor-made coats and skirts
land in the evening favors the purest
white materials.

TE W I I T e —

Adopted by

N.G. & J. MeKeehnie.

We beg to inform our customers

made pleasant music—it was a day
when nature seems awailing some un-’
wonted event, and the world seems
to, stand still in its golden haze.

The day had arrived, the travelers
were to be at the Abbey about seven.
Still Vivien had spoken no word.

Gerald went to ber when the morn-
ing was over; he luoked at the proud
face—it was unnaturally calm, and
still.

“I am half frightened, Miss Neslie,”
he said, * to 2sk you what carriage
should be sent to the station.”

““Any you please,” she replied short-
ly, “I have no suggestion to make on
the subject, and decline to discuss it.”

With that answer he was compelled
to be content, but it was to save her
that he studied so hard to make all
‘¢hings pleasant, and to carry out Sir
| Arthur’s wishes—it was to save her
that he went so carefully and anxious-
ly through the house, trying to find
out if everything was as its master
would like it.

To be

Confinued.
——aifn :

A favorite Boer sport ia to dig a
bole in the ground and put a turkey
into it. Then they cover the pit with
a cloth withl a hole in it just big en-
ough to let out the turkey’s head. The
head of the unfortunate bird is used

as a target. A

and the public generally that we
have adoptea the Cash System,
which means Cask or its Equiv-
alent, and that our motto will be
“ Large Sales and Small Profits.”

We take this

opportunity of

thanking our customers for past
patronage, and we are convinced
that the new system will merit g
continuance or the same.

N, 6. & J. NekECHMIE.

|
|
'|
|
|




