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Head Oflice, Toronto.
G. P.

REID,
Manager
Authorized . . . $2,000,000
UP;E = - L] a i | me
Reserve Fund . . . « - 000,000
Agencles 1o all prinoci ta in On-

" Durham Agency.

A general Banking business transact-
ed. FD!’II'E issued fnd collections made
on all points. Deposits received and in-
terest allowed at current rates.

SAVINGS BANE.

Interest allowed on Savings Bank de-
posits of §1 and wpwards. Prompt
attention and every facility afford-
ed customers living at a distance.

J. E.EE‘LLT. Agent.

Medical Directory.

DH. JAMIESON, Durham,

Office and Residence a short distance
padt of Knapps Hotel, Lambton
Btreet, Lower Town. Office hours from
12 to 2 o'clock.

——
I

~ * DENTIST.

DR. T. G. HOLT, L. D. 8§,

Office:—First door east of the Dur-
gam Pbarmacy, Calder’s Block.

Residence.—First - door west of the
Post Oifice. Durham.

e
————

Legal Darectory.

J. P. TELFORD.

ARRISTER, Solicitor, ete. Office ovor
ﬁ Gordoz's new jewellery s*tore, Lower
'OWn.

Any amount of money to loan at 5 per cent.
on farm property.

G- LEFROY McCAUL,

ARRISTER, CSoliciter, etc. Mclntyres
B Block, Lower Town. Collection and
Agzency promptiy attanded to. Searchea made
at the Registry Oftice.

Mascellaneous.

AMES BROWN, Issuer of AMarriage
Licenses, Durham Ont.

UGH MachAY, Darnam, Land Valu-

ator and Licensed Auctionesr for the
County of Grey. Sales promptly attended
10 and notes cashed.

») Auctioneer for the County of Grey

d Valuator, Bailiif ¢t the 2nd Division
~ourt Salez and all other matters promptly
sttended to—highest references furnished
i required.

g:MES CARSON, Durham, Licensed

OHN QUEEN, ORCHARDVILLE, has
»J resumed his old business, and is prepar
yd to loan any amount of money on real
wtate Old morigages paid off on the
mostliberal tarms. Fire and Life Insur-
snceseffected in the best Stock Companies
st lowest rates, Correspondence to
Irchardville, P. 0., or a call solicited

FURNITURE

f UNDERTAKING

Paxiocooesm UOsat.

FIRST CLASS HEARSE IN CONNECTION

e —

Embalming a specialty.

JACOB KRESS.
. SHEWELL

Dealer In all kinds of

gy

. Furniture
- [Jndertaking and Embalming

DURHAM, - ONT

mee TCH -

Farmers, Thresher:
and Millmen

AT THE BRICK FOUNDR
--WE MAKE --

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

P Light Castings and Builders’ Sﬁp.
J'P]ien, Sole Plates and Points for
. the different ploughs in use. Casting

" repairs for Flour and Saw Mills.

-- WE REPAIR--

Engines, Horse Powers,
tors, Mowers, Reapers.

Circular and Cross-Cut
Gummed, Filed and Set.

I am prepared to fill orders for

good shingles.

CHARTER SMITH,

DURHAM FOUNDRYMAN

Bteam
Saws

" The Chronicle is the most wide

1y read newspaper pablished in

e County of Grey.

| for three years, and about two years

— —
=

Teara rose to the dark bsautiful

One of the Indications of serious heart
trouble is the sensation of z:hml or
faintness that comes on st times.
that passes or it may be a state of un-
coasciousness with hands and feet eold
. and countenance
L& ghastly pale.
i These symp-
toms indicate a
weakened heart.
They are unmis-
takable evidences
of the engine of
life breaking
down.
Now there's
only one reliable

CHAPTER III.—Continued.

man presented himself in the charac-
ter of an invited guest in the draw-
ing-room. He looked with some curi-
osity for Miss Neslie's entrance. How
would she receive the coming inter-
loper, the young wife who was in great
measure to wrest her kingdom from
her.

She came in soom alterward; and
though he had seen her often in the
brilliancy of evening toilet he was
' startled. She looked older, more dig-
nified ; more stately; she looked far
more like the wife of the master of
: the house than his daughter. It was
remedy for restoring strength and vitality | such a strange toilet, too—all black,
to weakened hearts and relieving all the | with gleaming diamonds throwing
distressing sympftoms. It is Milburn’s | out the loveliest of lights—a dress of
Heart and Nerve FPills. | rich black lace; the perfect curves of

The case of Mrs. A. Stratton, Frederic- | ber shoulders and arms were shown to
ton, N.B., amply proves this. Here is | perfection, the white neck looked the
her statement: fairer for the ccntrast. A dmmqnq

¢¢] guffered very much from an im-  star shone in the coils af silken hm;.
poverished condition of the blood, ecoupled | &« diamond cross glittered on ht -
with extreme nervousness. A dizzy sen- | White breast. She had evidently chos-
_ation on arising quickly or coming down ' ©0 & toilet that would add Eha Ear]ng;
stairs, often troubled me, and my breath | and dignity; she had tr = E ‘g&d
was so short that I could npot walk up_ﬂlder instead of younger and she ha
stairs | : : .

g “baka i | hnd lost none of it color; the dainty
gt ﬂutztar ﬂ; ?t Fﬂpltﬁﬂaﬂﬂleiﬁ: ' rose-lenf flush was on her cheeks, the
I | rich crimson on her lips. He had look-
sation on going tosleep.

'ed on many fair women, but none S0
I doctored back and forth for my weak-  fair as if.hi:-i1jr d::lughmr of the Neslies.

ness, but I got no relief from any medicine | : & when she entered
antil T tried Milburn’s Heart and Nerve |  ooe did mot Spea s A  with calm,
Pill>. and I ean say that they helped me | graceful indifference—it was not of-
wonderfully. Sometimes my fase and | ;. ip.¢ she seemed to take any spe-
arms would swell and puff, but all these | - { ierast in the young secretary.
troubles speedily yielded to the restoring | g, rose with a grave, ceremonious
inflnences of Milburn’s Heart and Nerve |}, . she took up a book and sat down
Pills, and I am now strong and well. I L the open window.

did not use them long until I regained the | ~. How 1 he isl’ he thought.
blessing of healthful, refreshing sleep and | ., , u_;“‘mf:tﬂ;‘dhe:_ than the ground be-

3 wﬁ:ni?&izgﬁt{? ﬁ?ﬁgﬁql’:ﬂ o I- neath her feet, than the leaves ol
reco :

the trees—less than the faded flowers
she throws away—yet I——-Dear Heav-

It was six o'clock before Gerald Dor-,

The least exertion caused my | succeeded. The lovely Southern face

.WEAK, Fm FEEmGS" = 5 . o - 'r:;'wurnn so much, dear,” ulu re-
st otiom e e || Throgh Storm and Sunchine | - o™ i
Readily Cure. | =t el o — : to own—his voice trembled, his m

abook. By -
- "Come, Vivien, you disappoint me. I
; thought you would have been mors |
If it had been to save her life, Vi-igenerous—I thought you would wel-
vien could not have smiled, could not jcome my wife.”
have uttered a kindly word. She made “Our bappy life is pll over,” she
a stiff, formal courtesy, and there|ssid = “You may think you will love
was a moment of painful silence.|me a5 much, bui it will never be the
Agdin Gerald saw the baronet’s face | same again, papa—never again. She
darkening—again the soft, <coOINE lywill be between us. You will love
voice seemed to break the spell. Sir|vour wife better than your daughter—
Arthur's wife beld out her hand to you will study ber, not me—you will
Sir Arthur's daughter. . |think of her—consult her wishes, not
“ The greatest pleasure I had 1inimine; she will be mistress here, not
coming to Lancewood was the hope | »
that you would love me.” ! “Yes, that is true, Vivien ; she is my
“You are very good," said.Vivien, | wife, and she.must be mistress. I am

coldly. glad you have the good sense to re-
“ Good—nay,” opposed the sweellcoonize that.”

voice, * I do not know that I am good.| “your very kindness in the years
Ah, that is an English idiom! TheY | gone past has been an injury to me,”
are hard to understand. If wishing | said Vivien. *“You made me misiress
for love makes one good, them am I f vour house when I was but a child

good.” q —the habit of ruie has grown with me
A smile, almost of contempt, curled | 54 now, you ask me to give up the

Vivien’s lips, as she saw her father|gy hority of years to a girl not old-
looking with Tapt devotion at hisDeW ey than myself. It is not just, papa.”
wife. .| "L never tkought of marrying again,
“ As though words meant anything | ¥ivjen—nothing was ever farther irom
thought Miss Neslie. " Hers are sweet my thoughts.”
enough, but the very sound of her| “pn.n why did you marry, papa®”
voice ie false.” - she asked, reproachfully.
Sir Arthur turned to his daughter.| —aygrap you see, my dear, [ really
I venture to promise for you, Vi-|oulq nor help it. I fell in love with
vien, that you will soon love Lady |valerie, that's ' the plain truth—noth-
Neslie—no one can help it. Valerie, You | i, o 156 por less. [ was happy with
will like to go to your apartmenliS. p,- yphappy when away from her.
Perhaps, Vivien, you—" |50 I determined to try to be always
“ Has Lady Neslie a maid?" she ask- | pahhy T acked ‘her to marry me, and
ed. #:;ﬂtlriiﬂ'a& Cri e "%14: consenied. Now that it isdone,
' 1ed o - ivien { 1S -
“Then she had better go with her. _ﬁnulifr;r{ﬂtﬂv?ﬁ?._,:lu EKtngs. e
I will speak to you, papa.” | I suppose I must tolerate her,” said
Miss Neslie. “As for loving her, a
pretty face would never bewitch me.
' I shall never love her, if only because
she has tnken my mother's place.”
“That is not a fair view ol the mat-
ter,” observed Sir Arthur. “Remember,
Vivien, she has taken a vacant place.

. one else—l want you to welcome my
| beloved wife.”’

CHAPTER (V.

Lady Naslie left the drawing-room,
and, with her maid aad the house-
kseper, soon found herself in the mag-

e

Py Al
(%] BN =T o
rR:RE
¥ b K o
|_-rh_._. X B

en, I dare not think how I love h&l‘-:
I dare scarcely say it even Lo myself " |

He watched her as she sat there; the
white jeweled hands that turned the
pages of her book so listlessly never
trembled, the color never varied on |
her face even when the sound of the

T e e i

- carriage ;
> ald Dorman rose with an agitated face,
11-1...; saying— S
FINEST TEA “ They are here, Miss Neslie.”
in THE WoORLD =

“ They are earlier than I expected,”

FROM THE TEA PLANT 7O THE TEA CUP | wasy the calm reply.

INITS NATIVE PURITY.
.

make any sign of disturbing herself.

| listened expl
' tions, and then courteously dismissed

She did not lay her book down O |

Your mother's, alas! is empty "

“I know if, and, papa, I cannot love
the one who would fill it. Do not
think me wicked. I am jealous for my

“ This is very good, .Marie,” she said n{uthu-r—m;r darl_ing mother. Every
to her maid, when they were alone. kind word you give Lhis stranger, ev-
“I never thought to find Lancewood ery kind look, will seem an insult to

nificent rooms appointed for her. She
to Mrs. Spenser's explana-

her.

wheels was heard, and Ger-|SO grand. It is a palace; I have seen |my mother’s memory. My molher lov-

nothing like it.” ed you so—and do you remember how

“It is none too good for miladi,” ofien you have told me that when she
observed the girl; “and I wish you, lay dying she asked you never Lo mar-
miladi, years of happiness in it.” | °¥ again? What are men like that

“1 shadl be hnfpy enough,” said the |they can love twice and marry twice §
bride: * plenty ®* of money always Her passionaie words startled him.
makes one happy. Marie, find me the “Hush, Vivien!"” he said. "It is all

 Monsoon™ Teais put up by the Indian Tez | Gerald trembled with axcitement and
srowers as a sample of the best quahties ot Indian
Feas. Therefore they use the greatest care in the
clection of the Tea and its blend, that is why they
vt it up themselves and sell it only in the origina
ackages, thereby securing its purity and excellence
"stupin ¥ Ib., xIb. and 5 lb. packages, and neves

sidin Yk
ALL QOOD GROCERS WEEP IT.
: your grocer does not kesp it, tell him to write &

& STEEL, HAYTER & CO.

1 and 13 Front Strest

“ Miss Neslie,
pect it, [—"

“ Pray, do not trouble yourself, Mr
Dormen: I am not going down into
the hall. You can, of course, please
yourself.”

He went—more to save her than gra-
tifv himself—and he owned that it was
a sight well worth seeing—the grand
entrance hall, with its mosalc pave-
ment, its great stands of flowersand
orange trees, the wealth of antiquities
that decorated the walls, the long line
of domestics, all standing to welcome
the bride. He saw Sir Arthur, tall
and stately, with a pleased, bright ex-
pression on his face, leading by the

East. T aronto.

DURHA M-

MILLS

CRISTING AND CHOPPING DONE

on shortest notice and aatisfaction
guaranteed,

FLOUR, OATMEAL and FEED
THE SAWMILL

We ar now prepared to do all kinds
of *ustom work.

not see, for she wore a vail; but her
figure wns the very perfection of
grace. Sir Arthur held her hand In
his, nnd in a few well-chosen words

their future mistress, Lady Neslie.
Then, seeing Gerald, he held out his
hand, with a frank, kindly smile.
“1 nm glad to see you, Mr. Dorman.
We have had quite a royal reception,
such a welcome home as we shall nev-
er forget. I have been quite touched

S boeien kady, Sir Arthur’s daughter, is stately
agitation. are. you Dot guing'!. and beautiful as a princess; 1 fﬁﬂll
down in the hﬂ1lfl:':5ir Arthur will ex-|Quile piain and insignificant by her

hand a lady whose features he could | dinner with her own family.”

introduced her to his dependents E’lﬂlugui-ﬂ:il. e,

jyour ladyship will trust to me, your

prettiest dress 1 have. This young |too late. I—I did not think of these
things, my dear. Show your love for
me by being kind to my wife."”

“1l will shhow my love {or my molher
by preventing any one from ever tak-
ll}g‘ bher place,” was the abrupt re-
ply- .

“Vivien, try to like my wife. She
is young—iry to make her happy. Ah,
there is the first dinner-bell,” con-
tinued Siv Arthur, thankful for Lhe in-
terruption, " and I am not dressed!
"You will 'ry to amuse Valerie, will
you no:, when she comes down? I
may as well say, while we are on the
subject, that, as she is s0 young, it
would be absurd for you to call her
anything exsept Valerie.”

She laughed scornfully.

“Did you ever imagine, papa, thatl
should call that girl mamma ¢

His face flushed hotly at the con-
tempt in her voice, bul he made no an-
swer; and the next moment Vivien
was alone—alone with her impotent
wrath, ber wounded love, her heart-
ache—alone with sorrow that tore her
breast, wilth pride that burned the soul
within her. She clenched her white
fingers as she stood there.

“He loves her already,” she said, "a
thousand times better than me."”
Then the bell rang, and Mr. Dor-

side. Find ie something very nice,
that 1 may surpass her.”

** She cannot be more beautiful than
| miludi,” declared the girl flattering-
| 1y.

i “ Yes, she is. You do not under-
stand. She has the face of a pPrincess;
| she has the manner of a princess; she
| speuks like one. Find me my prettiest
| dress and my rarest jewels. She shall
i nol surpass me." .
“ But, miladi, is it good taste—jewels
and a courtly costume for this din-
ner en famille? [ thinknot. My late
| mistress, the Duchess of Fitzburgh,
| never mude a very elaborate toilet for

“Of course you know best,” said
Lady Neslie, impatiently. “ 1 wish
there had never been a Duchess of
Fitzburgh ; she is always being quoted
| Huve your own way, Ma-
rie."”

‘““No, miladi—your way, not mine. 1f

toilet shall be such as Sir Arthur’'s
daughter cannot help admiring.”

There was a strange familiarity be-
iween “miladi” and ber maid when

by it. Where is Miss Neslie?”
LUMBER,SHINQLES AND LATHS

alway on hand.

N., G. & J. McKECHNIE. —and every one felt it to be so. Where

wis she who had always hurried to

e £ 60 YEARS
et . EXPERIENOE.

COPYRICHTS &o.

Anvone sendiog a sketch and description ng
-:-.-n:lgly mrm:,trmc. whether an inVeation
i-obably patentable. Communicatiens stt etl

sonfidential. Oldest agency forsecuring patam
1 Americs. We have a Washington Office.
Patents taken through Muno & Co. receive

of who wns present, and give him
such a rapturous welcome home? Sir
Arthur looked around, but the fair
fisce of his daughter was not there.
Gerald hastened to reply:

“ Miss Neslie is in the dmwing-room
Sir Arthur: she awaits you there.”

He saw a sudden darkening of the
baronet's face, but just then a sweet,
lingering voice, said—

“How charming, Arthur!
English munsions like this#’

The voice wns sweet and clear, the
accent pretty and piquant after the
fashion of French ladies who speak

Are all

There was a moment of blank sil-|Lady Neslie was impatient, Marie gave
ence—of silence inexpressibly painful |her plenty of sound advice,

meet him, who had been wont to fling | Lady Neslie would have chosen some
her erms round his neck, regardless leiaborats

they (were together alone. ‘When |maa entered. He locked surprised at
finding her alone; he looked at the
beautiful face and flashing eyes.

“l should not have liked to be in
Sir @Arthur’s place,” he thought to
bimself. He made some commonplace
costume ; she would have |remark, but she did not hear it; and
decked herself with costly jewels. Ma- [then the door opened again, and
rie’s good taste prevailed. The young lwhat seemed to them a vision of light
wife wora a dress of plain white silk, land loveliness entered—a fair bright
trimmed with silver net, a few beau- |girl with laughing eyes and a beauti-
tiful pearls in ber hair, and a neck- | ful mouth, a girl witk golden-brown
lace of pearls round her throat. It |hair and a lovely face, teeth that
was pretly and bride-like. Lady Nes-  gleamed like little pearls belween
lie owned that nothing could be bet- |scarlet lips, a light girlish figure wilth
ter. |trailing white robes and pearls in her

“I shall have to dress well and use hair. She went up to Vivien and
all my powers of pleasing,” she said {lﬂuk-ﬁd laughingly inlo her face.
to berself; “for Miss Neslie does not | “I must not call you Miss Neslie,”
like me, 1 am sure. I have won Sir |she said—"that has a formal sound.
Arthur—now [ must try to win her.” 5ir Arthur was always talking of

always
quoting, as a last resort, the Duch-
ess of Fitzburgh. Left to hersell,

special notles in th
s rie English well. It seemed to have a

SGIEETIFE Ifmfn!saﬁi:m » magical charm for Sir .ﬁirthlﬁ: hliiﬂl
on it e e e i face cleared and his eyes brightened. |
e ﬂgﬁ ﬁi"‘t!*p:f,-'u‘flﬁ; t&ﬁﬁd‘ N3 “ No, Valerie,” he replied ; ** there are

B o few houses, even in England, like |
MUH" & Cuif thi&-'" I

N o Then Lady Neslie spoke to Mrs. Spen- |

ser, to the butler, and one or two nfi
the head servants. Sir-Arthur, turn-
B B B ing to bher, said—
| ] - |
Blemishes.

“We will go to the drawing-rmm,l
Valerie—Miss Neslie is there. Come
with us, Mr. Dorman."”
It seemed to Gerald that the mas-
ter of the Abbey was, after 'all, in no
There is no other remedy |

equal to B.B.B. for making the
blood pure, rich and red, and
the skin clear and smooth.
Here’s proof from Bertha J.

hurry to meet his child. He seemed
to linger by the way, pointing out a
Tozer, North Esk, N.B.
““1 have had pimples on my face

rare picture or statue to his wife,
Gerald began to suspect that the;
proud baronet felt some little trepid-
ation at the thought of meeting his
still proud daughter. They passed
through the magnificent suit of rooms

like the cooing of a dove; yet, sweel
as it was, Gerald feared that there
wias something insincere in the ring
of it. :

When they reached the drawing-
room, Vivien was still sitting where
he had left her; but when they enter-
ed she rose with a stately grace all
her own. Sir Arthur released his
wife's hand and went up to his daugh-
ter. She stood before him, tall, dark,
dignified, with all the pride of her
race flashing in her dark eyes.

“My dear Vivien,” said Sir Arthur,
“ how well you are looking. Have you
no word for me

She did not clasp her arms round his
neck, after the old, impulsive fashion,
nor did she reise her beantiful face
to kiss him ; and Sir Arthur felt that
it wns the beginning of hostilities.
She held out her hamd to him.

“ Wealcome home, papa,” she said,

ago I took an attack of nervousness.
I got so bad I could not sleep and lost
my appetite and was very weak and
miserable. 1 was taking different
kinds of medicines but seemed to be
getting worse. A friend advised me
to try Burdock Blood Bitters, I did
so, taking in all four bottles. As a
result I sleep well, have ‘i :

tite, my face is free from pimples,
::P;i skin clear and my hn.lfh ﬂ in
every way perfect.”

the stronger’s sweet wvoice sounding |

If she bad seen Vivien just ihen,she Vivien. Will you let me call you *Viv-
would have despaired of ever winning ien’'? 1 hﬂ"ﬁ‘- learned to know you by
her. Mr. Dorman had, much to the tbat name.” :
baronet’s discomfiture, quitted Lhe Miss Neslie had recoiled suddenly as
room. He had hoped to avaid all pri- Lady Neslie approached her; and now
vate conversation with his daughver, (b€ LWo stood face to face, Lhe young
but her strong will prevailed—ihey Secretary intently watching the
were left alone. 'Then Vivien went SteDe. He thought to himself that it
up to him and clasped her arms round W23 like the first act ol a tragedy—
his neck. Vivien l-n.ll_, dark, stateiy, the diamonds

“Welcome home, papa! I could not gleaming in her black dress; Val-
kiss you before, with that stranger ©ri€ fair, graceful; slender, with her
here. Oh, papa, why have you white dress and laughing fai.:;:.u-
brought her? Why have you marri- _ Sballlcall you, “Vivien I~ she ask-
ed her? 'Was not Ienough for yout ©d., not at all dismayed by Miss Nes-
Why did you bring her here—a girl— i€ 11""3“1'3“::' R " Vi
only a girl? Why did you marry her ¢ 1 leave it E,#!'-lm f“"hfuu'h - .

Sir Arthur looked very uncomfort-  ieD replied. ith all her burning

able. It was not the pleasantest po- Jealousy and angry diH_tiuin: her oui-
sition in the world. He tried to make Fa8ed fPI'ld.-B. and love, “’#E f..dquld moL
the best of it. He threw his arms .'l'-';fiﬁ ﬁ'ifﬂ'ﬁl hﬁlhEUﬂd rmtr'tmgihat I
round her and drew her nearer to| 1 told Sir Arthur very olten afull
bz S e A e
“You ask why I married her. The J&2:0US © CAIA TN g ’ i
reason will ngﬂpﬁ not seem suffici- |inued Ladﬁr hmhi, un_ni now [ see
ent to my proud Vivien: It was be- |QUile enough to make e "’E‘ =%
cause I loved her. | The grave hg:r l.hall;ﬁﬂ;as er only an-
“You bad me to love,” she inter- SWer did not daunt ' Vivi i
rupied, quickly. You look very grave, Vivien—see,
“True, and I love you NoOW: but | 8vail myself of your permission. Grav-
that did not prevent my loving Val- |ity Seems to be the pervading charac-
erie. Wait until you know her.” teristic of the English. In France ev-
“It will make no difference ,papa.|cry 00¢ smiles, looks pleased, interest-
You cannot expect me to love a girl [d» DaPPy ; bere the people are all mel-
whom you have put in my mother’s ~ancholy, serious, grave. I must teach
place. Have you forgotten my mo- YOU 10 laugh, Vivien. K s
ther that you bring this stranger he is positively audacious,
here 2 i;;:,ﬂught Gtrﬁld to himse &[, dand then
“No, I have noi forgoite o= came Lo Lhe rescue. e drew near
ther, Viviea ; but a magn ﬁar?mff ';[wa:a to Lady Neslie with a photograph of
keep his heart buried in a grave. I have ‘the Abbey in his hand. = While he was
mourned truly enough for her. You  SBoWibg it to her, Yivien, walked
ought raiher to be pleased thatI have’ 8W2Y to the other end of the room.
found some one to brighten my life. L84y Neslie looked after her wilh a
“I brightened your life,” she said | peculiar smile, and then she turned e
with jealous pain. “Oh, papa, _rut;i"h"-" secretary.

were all the world to me! No one ! “Do you know how to laugh, Mr.

briefly.

The *“Chronicle” is the only
im| - Thank you, Vivien. And now, my

12-Page Local Newspager

I Western Untarie,

ibat charming art ¢ ™

but you; and now
ow Jou nave brought | "L,y ) you have been with us.a lit-

Jﬁ‘ﬂing‘, I want you to welcome some

& siranger to stand between us. How

could you " tle longer, Lady Neslie, you will find |

will love you as I did. [ bad no 1hcught ]Durman, or do you require lessons in |

Fliving women if they are all like Miss

3

that the English laugh quite as heart- | : |
ily in England as the French do in m
France.” |

“There is one thing that will puz- IS PUBLISHED
zle me in England,” said her ladyship, EVERY THUANSDAY MORNING
with a smile, that showed all her pret- «T THA GNRONIGLE PRINTING NOUSE, JARAFRAXA STREST

ty teeth. .
“What is that 1" asked Gerald. DURHAM, ONT.
“I shall hardly be able to tell the : ——

difference between marble statuesand

I e & o= = %

almm Tue CuroxicLe will be sent to anp
address, free of postage, for $1.00 per

Neslie.™
And.for that one speech more than | RATES . . . . year,payable in advance—$1.50 may
for anything else Gerald Dorman dis- | be charged :{m_ﬁlmmdﬁ::‘mhmmﬁ
liked and mistrusted her. Mﬂ]ﬂ v  Qlaconbmed watitnl .
(To ba continued.) - are paid, except at t option of the proprietor.
& r -8

DVER ISING For transient advertisements 8 cents per
l T line for the first insertion; 3 cents par
RATES . .. line each subsequent insenion—minioa
measure. Professional cards, not exceeding one inch,
§4.00 per annum. Advertisements without specific
directions will be published till forbid and charged ac-
cordingly.  Transient notices—" Lost,” Found,*
** For male,” etc.— 50 cents for first insertion, 25 cents
for each subsequent insertion. 3
All advertisements ordered by strangers must be paid
for in advance. - :
Contract rates for yearly advertisements furnished on
application to the office. . TN
24 All advertise neats, to ensure insertion in curreat
week, should be brought in not later than TuEspav

EDGE PROPERTY

FOoR EBAX.E

IN THE TOWN OF DURUAY,

County of Grey, including a valuable Wa'er
Power, Brick dwelling, and many elegible
building lots, will be sold in one or more lots,
Also lot No. 60, Con. 2, W. G. R.,Township 0¢
Bﬂn’lt;int:l:. 100 acres, adjoining Town piut
Durham,

Mortgages taken for part purchase money

Apply to JAMES EDGE Ct = i
Ock. Ind o Edge Hill PO, s e e Vs
EEE Aé?EE;T:_ Is completely stocked with

all NEW TYPE, thus ab
fording facilities for turning out First-class
work.

The Crow
of Croup.

It atrikes terror to a mother's hearh to
have her child wake up at night with a
croupy congh.

Child can scarcely speak, can hardly
breathe—seems to be choking.

There is no time for delay—apply hot
poultices to the throat and mpper l?a.rt of

orway

| —

W. IRWIN,

EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR.

The Chronicle
Contains

Each week an epitome of the

the chest, and give Dr. Wood's

Pine Syrup—nothing like it for giving
prompt relief—will save a ochild when
nothing else will.

Mra, Wm. ‘Ennn%l Frome, Ont., says:
“One year ago our little boy bad a severe
attack of in ation of the lungs and
croup, which left a bad wheeze in his chest.

“We were advised to mse Dr. Wood's
Norway Pine Syrup, which we did, and it
cared him completely.

“Now we always

world’s news, articles on thg
household and farm, and
serials by the most popular
authors.

Its Local News is Complete

and market reports accurate
- — |

keep this remedy i]n 'l
the house, as it excels 5 .7.7D. A N\
all others for the R I-P-A'N-S
severest kindsofcoughs w —
or golds." o
: = The modern stand-
Laxa-Liver Pllls are the most per- - ]
fect remedy known for the cure of Con- mil ard F&Iﬂll}?’ Med:i-
stipation, Dyspepsis, Biliousness and Bick 4
Headache. nok gripe or sicken. N cine: Cures the
=]
gﬂ ¢ommon every-day
F" htirlg - ills of humanity.
g |2
: 2 Z
the I 'ires.| |5

Hard life the plucky firemen
{ lead: out in all sorts of weather
—Iloging sleep, catching m::-lqi
| and straining their backs.

| Hard to have strong, well A TE X
kidneys under such conditions. | At the time of the Maori war in

That’s why firemen, policemen | New Zealand a newspaper correspon-

and others, who are exposed to ' dent had a strange experience. The
the weather, are so often troubled with publishing office of a newspaper was

Troubles. - :
test fighting. During the struggls

ﬂﬂlu"s Kldﬂﬁ! Pi“’ ' the Maoris ran short of ammunition

aro helping hundreds of such fo health. | g, {heir guns, and, raiding the news-
ﬂﬂm:;tm:;: g:;;ﬁl;;nb:rm:a;::m e | paper offices, charged their guns with

P'P:lur to taking these p’ills I had kid- | type and stereo blocks. This novel
pey trouble which caused severe pain in | ammunition proved very effeotive,

the small of my back and in both sides. | 50 of the white invaders was severe-
I had a tired feeling and never seemed to |

be able to get rested. However, I com- | ly wounded with a patent medicine
menced the use of Doan’s Kidney Pills, | advertisement, and another was crip-
and after taking three boxesam ecompletely | ,loq for life by a church bazar an-

cured. I have now no backache or urinary | noyncement, and the editor. who had

trouble, and the tired feeling is com- | {,gen refuge with the British troops,
pletely gone. In fmot, I am well and | h34 o narrow escape of being hit with

strong.”’ one of his own po2ms.

Cach Svstem

Adopted by

N.. € J. MeKechnie.

We beg to inform our customers
and the Iiublic generally that we
have adoptea the Cash System,
which means Casb or its Equiv-
alent, and that our motto will be
“ T,arge Sales and Small Profits.”

We take this opportunity of
thanking our customers for past
patronage, and we are convinced
that the new systema will merit g
continuance or the same,

TYPE AS AMMUNITION.

-

Y. 6 & J. MeKECHNIE
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