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Agencles In all principal points in On-
tario, Quebec, JMan:itoba, United
States and England

Durham Agency.

A general Banking business transact-
ed Drafts issued and collections made
on all points. Depasits received and in-
terest allowed ai current rates.

e —

SAVINGS BANK.

Interest allowed on Bavings Bank de-
posits of $1 and upwards. Prompt
aitention and every facility afford-
ed customers living at a distance.

J. EELLY. AgenL.

Medical Directory.

e

DH.. JAMIESON, Durham,

Office and Residence a short distancs
east of Knapps Hortel, Lambton |
Street, Lower lTown. Offlice hours frotu |
12 to 2 o'clock.

' DENTIST.,

DR. T. G. HOLT, L. D. 8§,

Office:—First door east of the Dur-
Eam Pharmacy, Calder's Block.

Residsnce.—i'irst door west of the
Post Oflfice. Durham.

— = e —

L Eé#f ﬂlf&fﬁm;'y :

J. P. TELFORD.

BhRRHT FR, Solicitor, etc. Office ovar
Gordos’s new jewellery »tore, Lower
Town.
Any amount of money Lo loan at 5 per cent.
on fsrm prupecly.

i

e

G. LEFROY McCAUL,

ARRISTFR, Solicitir, etc. McIntyres

Bi. ck, Lower Town. Collection and

Agency prompt.) attended to, Searches made
al the Hesiziry vitice.

Mrscellaneous.

AMES BROWN, Issuer of Marriage
Licenses, Durbam Ont.

UGH MachAY, Darnam, Land Valu-

ator and Licensed Auctioneer for the
County of Grey. Sales promptly attended
to and notes cashed.

AMES CARSON, Durham, Licensed
Auctioneer for the County of Grey
Land Valuator, Bailird of the 2ud Division
Court Salea and all other matters promptly
atiended to—highest references furnished
if reguired.

OHN QUEEN, ORCHARDVILLE, has
e) resumed his old busioess, and is prepar
ed to loan any amount of money on real
eatate ld mortgages paid off on the
mostliberal terms, Fire and Life Insur-
anceseffectedin the best Stock Companies
at lowest rates. Correspondence Tt
Orchardville, P, 0., or a call solicited

FURRNITURE
UNDERTAKING

FPrxr-iceos DOt

—————

A FIEST CLASS HEARSE IN CONXNECTION

Embalming & apecialty.

JACOB KRESS.
J. SHEWELL

Dealer In all Kinds of

Furniture

Underiaking ~and Embalming

A SPECIALTY

DURHAM, - ONT

Farmers, Thresher:
and Millmen

AT THE BRICK FOUNDER
--WE MAKE --

Furnace Kettles, Power Staw Cut.
ters, Hot Air Furnaces, Shingle
Machinery, Band Saws, Emery
Machines, hand or power ; Crestinz,
Farmers Kettles, Columns, Church
Seat Ends, Bed Fasteners, Fencinx

Pump-Makers' Supplies, Schooi
Desks, Fanning Mill Castinzs

Light Castings and Builders’ Sap-
piles, Sole Plates and Poiats for
the different ploughs in use. Casting
repairs for Flour and Saw Mills,

-- WE REPAIR --

Steam Enginea, Horse Powers

Separators, Mowers, Reapers.

Oircular and Cross-Out Saws

Women's

Ailments.

Women are coms-
ing to understand
that the Backaches,
Headaches, Tired
Feelings and Weak
Spells from which
they suffer are due
to wrong aection of
the kidneys.

The poisons that
ought to be carried

: off are sent back
into the blood, taking with them a mul-
titude of pains and aches.

DOAN’S Kidney Pills

healthy and happy—able to enjoy life.
Mrs. C. H. Gillespie, 204 Britain Streef,
St. John, N.B., says:

‘ Some time ago I had a violent attack
of La Grippe. From this, severe kidney
trouble arose, for which I doctored with
s number of the best physicians in St.
John, but received little relief. Hearing
Doan’s Kidney Pills highly spoken of, 1
began their use and in a short time found
them to be a perfect cure. Before taking
these pills I suffered such torture that I
eould not turn over in bed without assist-
ance. Doan’s Kidney Pills have rescued

LAXA-LIVER

‘?urk while vou sleep without a gripe
or pain, euring Dyspepsia, Siek Headache

A

b lrea " et Cabes

. HE
FIMEST TECA
iM THE quLn

FROM THE TEA PLANT TO THE TEA cur

iMN ITS NATIVE PURITY.

“ Monscon™ Tea is packed ninder the sipervinion
»fthe Tea growers, and is adverusced and sold by ther
as a sampleof the best qualities of Indian and Ceylo:
Teas. For that reason they sce that none but th’
wery fresh leaves go iato Monsoeon packages.

That is why *“Monseen.” 1he perfect Ten, cant®
: 'd at the same price as inferior tea.

)it is put up in sealed eaddies of ¥ Ib., 1 1b. ani
. ns ,and sold in three farours at 4oC., §0C. and 6o

If vour grocer docs not keep it, tell him to writs
~ STEFL. HAYTER & CO., 1rand 13 Frant St
N s [T

DURHA M

MILLS

CRISTING AND CHOPPING DONE

on shortest notice and satisfaction
guaranteed,

FLOUR, OATMEAL and FEED
THE SAWMILL

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

LUMBER,SHINGLES AND LATHS
alway on hand.
N., G. & J. McKECHNIE,

TRADE MARK?2,
DZSICHNS,
' COPYRICHTS &d.
* nyonc sending o sketch and description may
- ekt asrertain, free, whether an _’:urent:?nd;
~abably patentable. Communications atric
ofdential. Oldest agency forsecuring ey
. America. We have a Washington o
ratents taken through Muno & Co. To
covinl notice in the

SCIENTIFIC AWER!ICAN,

Jatifally illuateated, Inroost circulation of
scientifie journal, woekly, terma$s.00 A yegs
Jsix months. Spacimea gopie: snd BAXI
s 0 PATENTS sactb Tree.

MUMN & COC

di1 Hromdwno

Lo
A Solid
Sore.

Aadniress

running sores of long standing there
is no remedy equal to Burdeck Blood
Bitters.

Bathe the sore with the B.B.B.—
that relieves the local irritation.

Take the B.B.B. internally—that
clears the blood of all impurities on
which sores thrive.

Miss D. Melissa Burke, Gnnd-
stone, Magdalen Islands, P.Q., says:

It is with pleasure 1 speak in favor of
B.B.B. which cured me of a running sore

on my leg. I consulted three doctors and |

they gave me salve to put on, but it did no

drive away pains and aches, make women |

- i i ondition d have _—
e from this terrible condition, an | not waste much love upon me, Vivien.

cemoved every pain and acho. I tike my name Valerie better than
: 8 | vours; there is something light and

and Constipstion and make you feel better
in the morning, Price 25e. ;

' vised her father to decline, “‘miladi,’

When it comes to healing up old |

- !

’LThrough Storm and Sunshine

CHAPTER VIII.—Continued.

“[ knew they had all done some-
thing or other very famous,” said
Lady Neslie laughbing. “ Now, when
‘vour story comes to be told in those
same family annals, what will they
say of youi"

“1 do nmot know,” replied Miss Nes-
lie.

“T can foretell some part of it. It
will read after this fashion—'This lady
was very beautiful, very accomplish-
ed, and is chiefly to be remembered for
her great dislike to Valerie Neslie—
her father's second wife.” That is how
it will begin,—how will it endf?”

“You are a generous foe, Vivien;
you would not push me into the mill-
| dam, like the jealous sister of Bir-
morie, of whom Colonel Hetley was
reading last evening.”

“ No,” replied Vivien. “I ghould nev-
‘er do anything of that kind. You
' should not say such things, Lady Nes-
'lie: they are mot only absurd, but
wrong.'"

| “Well,” said * miladi,” dauntlessly,
| “ you are better than I am. If Ibhad
' been mistress of a home like this so
' long as you have been, and a stranger
' were brought in to take my place,
' [ should hate her with a mortal hat-

' red—I admit that frankly. You do

 fanciful about it. There is as much
. difference between our names as be-

|_ tween ourselves.”
| But, talk as she would,

flatter, ca-

iole, praise, no matter what—Lady
' Neslie could make no impression on
Sir Arthur's daughter. She could not
win from her any token of interest,
any mark of liking, any sign of es-
term.

One day when they were discussing
some invitation which Vivien had :td:
on the contrary, was eager to go.

“You will not enjoy it,” said Miss
Neslie to her, * they are stiff, formal
people, all of them wvery clever. You
would not feel at home with them.”

served her ladyship at the close of
the argument, * that you do not wish
me to go, because you do not wish
them to know me, and you object to
their knowing me, because you do not
think me gnod encugh for Sir AT-
thar.”

“Your ladyship has for once sup-
posed the exact truth,” said Vivien,
s she turned away.

“1 am afraid,” remarked her lady-
ghip, looking after her, * that some
day I shall forget my good manners,
and shake that proud young lady.
How astonished she would bel” And
Lady Neslie forgot her anger in laugh-
ing at the notion. ;

In time people began to perceive
that there were really two parties at
the Abbey—one headed by its present
mistress, Lady Neslie, the other by
the heiress, Miss Neslie. There was
no open dispute, no ill-bred wrang-
ling, no strife. Vivien was always
proud, calm and self-possessed * Lady
Neslie was always the perfectiom of
good-humor. Nevertheless, two parties
were formed and people sided wit
one or ‘ne other, according to their
ages and tastes. All the light, friv-
olous, gay, young girls of the neigh-
borhood, ranged themselves by Lady
Neslie. She was fond of life and gay-
ety: she loved damcing, flirting, all
that they loved ; she delighted in friv-
olity. i

Lady Neslie )
hours passed gayly and brightly ; she
did not fear that time would ever
change her lot. But one day she was
out riding with her husband: he had
taken her by the banks of the river
Ringe and through the Hyde woods.
She had never seen so much of the
estate before. At the other side of
the wooas, neatr the pretty town of
Hyvdewell, she saw a house almost hid-
den by the trees—a large, well-built
house, very pretty and picturesque.”

“What a pretty housel” she said,
should not like to live there, Ar-
thur‘ﬂ

“ 1 hope you never may,” he return-
ed. “ But no, I am selfish; I must not
say that. I mean that I hope it
may be long years before you go
there.”” :

“1 shall never go there' she said.
decidedly. *‘Do you think I could live
there amongst those trees? I should
die of ennui in a week.” .

« Nevertheless, my bright, happy
love, you may be compelled some day
to go there.”

“1 would not go—nothing should
compel me. But Arthur, you have
not told me what house it is.™

« We call it the Dower House,™ he
replied.

“ And now I am no wiser.
that 7* she asked. _

He looked hmlf surprised for a min-
ute, and then he said— :

«“You do not understand English
customs—I forgot that. The Dower
House was built for the widowed la-
dies of the family; that is why Isay
[ hope that you may never live thera
—at least, not for long.”

« T do not understand even yet Ar-
thur,” she said, looking up at him
gravely. “ Do you mean that, if you
should die, I must live there e

« That is the custom,” he replied.
. When the head of the family dies,
| pis widow retires to the Dower
House.™

“ But,” cried Valerie,
noi live at the Abbey "

“ why could I

Vivien,” he said. “[ could not leave
it to you. It is only mine duringmy
life time. If
his: as I have not, it will be Vivien’s.
[t is not mine to will as I-like.”

'listened. After all,
| passing triumphs,

some day or other supplant herf

] suppose the real truth is” ﬂb‘l

was very happy; her

“ put, ah me, how dull, how guiet! 1!

What is

« When 1 die Lhe Abbey passes to
I had a son,it would be

She had grown very grave as she
what were her
if Vivien should

= ol

er to som, or from father to daughter;
all she knew was that she was to
share her husband's wealth. The dis-
like between herself and Vivien Nes-

lie had increased with every
hour, but Lady Neslie bhad al-
ways preserved the .utmost

good-humor ; it was part of her policy
never to allow any sign of impatience
or anger to escape her, and it had
been easy when
all to lie in her own hands—when Vi-
vien Neslie appeared in no other char-
acter than that of the deposed mis-
tress of the Abbey. Things would be
quite different if in process of time
Vivien should again be mistress—if it
should be in her power to send her
rival away.

ladyship. “I could not imagine how
it was that so many people paid court
to Miss Neslie—stood in awe of her:

be mistress forever.”
It must not be.

the victory seemed |

“Now I understand,” thought her | fondly.

[ can understand it all now. I am g
mistress here only for a time; she will |

friend, but she saw now that 1:].1.12»3,!'1'I
could never be anything but enemies.
She ceased all efforts at conciliation.
She made irritating little speeches.
She took every opportunity of exer-
cising her authority. She never con-
suited Vivian in any matter, but
pleased herself entirely. !

The breach between Sir Arthur and
his beloved daughter grew wider. Lady
Neslie had a fashion of saying—

_ “It is of no use asking Vivian; she
18 too grave to care about such non-
sense."

Then she would twine her arms
round Sir Arthur’s neck, and, laying
her bright head on his shoulder, ask
him— : !

“Would you love me better, dear, if
I tried to be grave and wise, like your |
beauntiful daughter§”

"I;T 0, Valerie; I like you just as you
are.”

“Nonsense and gayety incladed!™
ghe asked with a wistful smile.

“Jusi as you are, my darling, with-
out change,” replied Sir Arthur,

She clapped her hands with the glee

they
emas,

were, all shining with costly

again; after all, I am but one of the

MATRIMONIAL FACTS.

Some curious secrets as to matri-
mony are seen in the following statis-
tics: h!:asr and November are the most
marrying months. Fewer peopleare
married in March than in any other
month. When  bachelors marry
widows the w.dow is generally the cld-
er, but when widowers marry maids
the maid is usually the younger.

e

S0 HE DID.

MecJdigger — I atteuded Mrs. Blank's
lecture on liquid air last night. She
poured mercury into a paper moid
shaped like a hammer, immersed the
whole in the liquid air, and the mer-
cury came out so solid that she easily
drove a nail through a board with it.

EDGE PROPERTY

FoR SAX.E

IN THE ToWX 0F DURMAMY,

of a child—such little white bands ! County of Grey, including a valuable Wa'er

Power, Brick dweliing. and mauy eleghle
buiiding lot+. will be #0ld in one or more Lots”
Also lot No. 60, Con. 2, W.G. R., Town<hip of

“Now I shall never iry to bea wise Bentinck, 100 acres, adjoining Town plot

Darham.

butterflies of mnature, 1 shall spread

“I am not sure,” mused Valerie,

Enown this.”
Then she comforted herself by think-
| ing that, even if she were compelled,

lin the evant of her husband's death,’

| to leave the Abbey, still there
. surely be a fortune for her.
| wished to be mistress of Lancewood,

| that gave her the position she had al- |

' ways longed for—the position that she
now enjoyed so thoroughly.

| ‘During

| home Lady Neslie was thoughtful, the

| sunny face was clouded, the ringing
| laugh died quickly away. Nor did she
| {nke so much interest as she had i
' the various views of the estate which
| Sir Arthur pointed out to her. What
' would it matter ? What interest could
| she feel if Lancewood was to pass
'away from ker into the hands of the
' girl whose calm superiority angered
' her. She reselved, when she reached
 the Abbey, to ask some one to explain
'this law of succession to her—soms
 one who would not guess her motive,

' ments. She would not say any more

' to her husband, or he might grow
suspicious, and think she had married

:am for the sake of being at the Ab-

: ¥

|  She iound an opportunity of talk-

' ing to Colonel Hetley, as she always

found for whatever she fancied or de-
' Bired.

1 have been reading a story this
morning, colonel, and it turns on what

is called in England, the law of entail.

|

Will you explain what that means mL

| ma ?’I'

. " And the
'ed to be consulted by his young and
| lovely hostess, entered into a
| plete exposition of the matter. She
 listened with a profound attention
i that flattered him.

*“1 unaerstand,”™ she said; “then
this beautiful Lancewood of ours is
| not what you call entailed—it does not
' pass to a male heir ¥’

“Jt was entailed once,” replied the
colonel. “ T remember hearing why

h | the entail was destroyed, but I have

| forgotten the reason now. Lancewood,
like many other large estates in Eng-
'land, can be inherited by son or daugh-

' ter: but it must be in the direct line.

' No lord of Lancewood has power to
. will his estate from his own children.
| If he has sons, it goes to the eldest;
{if daughters to the eldest; then the
| daughier retains the name of Neslie
| when she marries, and so the namae
'ig kept up from generation to gener-
ation.” :

“Then no master of Lancewood
| could leave his estates to his frieand or
his wife ¥’ she said. slowly.

“No, that would not be possible,”
' answered Colonel Hetley, who began
| to preceive a drift in these inquiries.
“Take yourself, for instance,” he said,
“{hough personal applications of gen-
eralities should be avoided.
an event we shouid all deplore— Sir
| Arthur’s death; in that case Lance-
wood would belong to Miss Neslie. You
would, without doubt, succeed to a
very handsome fortune, but that kind

marriage settlement. Miss Neslie
would succeed to Lancewood ; and 1t
would descend again to her son or

idaughter. Do you understand now,
Lady Neslie ¥
She tried to throw off her gravity,

and looked up with a laughing air.
“Yes, you have made it all plain to
me. I thank you, Colonel Hetley. It
geems hard at times to comprehend
your English customs.”
“But you have the law of entail in

France. You have but to look
through the history of your own fam-
ily—the D’Estes—for numerous ex-
amples."

She looked slightly confused for a
moment, but quickly recovered her-
self.

“I was but a child when [ was in
France. I remember nothing of such
things; they had no interest for me.
You have told me all about it, col-
onel §”

“Yes. I do not remember any de-
tai! left unexplained.
heiress of Lancewood; but, if Sir Ar-
thur should have a som, that son
would succeed him.” :

From that moment the one passion-
ed to be consulted by this young and
soul was that she might have a son.
A son would inherit Lancewood—and
what was her child’s would, of course,
be hers. What a victory, what a tri-
umph for her, if she could only show
Vivian a son of her own—the heir
who would take Lancewood from her!

By night and by day she pondered
this one idea. People began to won-
der what had come over the bright,
~v.'mated, vivacious Lady ;Nestle. She
was ofien to be found now with a
grave, almost anxious expression on
her face,. she was thinking how sure
she would be of the fortune if she had
a little son.

“ that 1 should have married, had 1| :
| the coming rainy days.”

the remainder of the ride

—(Colonel Hetley, for instance, who de- |
lighted in long and pompous argu-|

comm=- |

Suppose |

of thing 18 generally arranged in the

Miss Neslie 18|

it while it lasts, without thinking of

“Do you think of rainy days, my
darling ¢’ asked Sir Arthur.
“Not often; but I do not expect to

m;};: | be always as bappy as 1 am now.”

“] do not see anyihing that could
make you less happy, Valerie.™

She did pot say, “You have over-
looked the loss of Lancewood—the fact
that my rival will reign one day wherea
‘I am queen now—thbe fact that I shall
have to give way to her;” but she

looked up at him. with an expression |

of devotion in her brilliant face.

“I should be happy enough if I
might always bhave you, Arthur; but,
if I were to lose you, what happiness
could I ever know again §"
| “That is but a gloomy idea for a

butterfly,” said .Sir Arthur, laugh-
ingly. “My dearest Valerie, we know
' how uneceriain life and death are; still
1 llﬂ.pt'. to spend many years with you
yet.”

It was wonderful how solicitous she
became abouti his health. His looks
were a baromeier of her spirits. \Wbhen
he seemed perfec.ly weil,. she was gay,
happy, light of heart, full of merri-
ment ; if he looked pale or ill, if he
| complained even in the least, she was
| ail anxiety and solicitude. Sir Arthur
thought it concern about his health,
'arising from Jier great love. Vivian
‘understood it better ;. she knew what
it was, and called it by its right name.
: “Oh, if 1 had but a son,” exclaimed
' Lady Neslie, inwardly, “'there would be
' no more cause for anxiety or dread!”

For many long years there had not
' been such gayeiy at Lancewood. One

colonel, only too delight- of Lady Nesue's wildest caprices was |

' a masked ball; nothing else would sat-
'isfy ber. In vain Sir Arthur said that
'a masked ball was all very well duaring
a carnival, but that it was not a fav-
orite amusemen. amongst English
' people.

|~ *pPBut I must have it,” she said. “Of

| all balls sn the world a masked ball 13
| the most enjoyable.”

| *“1 am afraid our neighbors will not
| think so, Valarie. 1 am doubtful whe-

' ther you would even find your invita-!

| tions accepted. There are hundreds of
| English people who entirely disapprove
' of suech things.”

“We will try them."” said Lady Nes-
lie. “Masked balls are common
'enough in Paris.”

\  “There are many things common in
Paris that I should be sorry to see
here,” put in Vivian, “Lancewood is an
:anmient building, but I do not think
| such an entertainment as a balmas-
| que has ever been given in it."”

. “There is no record of ome in the
 family annals,” mimicked Lady Neslie.

| “Sarely scme of your ancestors must

' have had a little notion of enjoying
| themselves, All argument is use-
' less, you know. Sir Arthur, you can-
not refuse me; let me give a masked
ball.™

| Sir Arthur looked at his daughter,
a3 though he would fain have asked
 her to belp him; but in the mnoble,
- beantiful face he only read contempt
for his weakness and contempt for his
wife.

Valerie quickly noted his glance.
| *“It is of mo use looking at Vivian,
| Sir Arthur; she will be quite sure to
| oppose me ; she does it on principle, to
' countierbalance your indulgences.”

“I think, Valerie, you must defer a

little to English prejudices. 1 assure
| you the whore neighborhood would be
‘startled by the notion of a masked
bail.”
Il “] should delight im startling it,”
'she said—''no one more so. Now, Sir
 Arthar, instead of my deferring to
' English prejudices, let English pre-
| judices defer to me.”

She looked up at him with one of
those winning smiles he was so utter-
ly powerless to resist.

“You shall have your own way, Val-
! erie : send out your invitations when-
| ever you like.”
| She laughed aloud ‘n the fullness of
her glee.

“Yon are the kindest husband in
the world!” she cried.

But Sir Arthur was right; the
neighborhood was siartled. The more
| serious portion of it looked grave, and
said Lady Neslie was really going ra-
ther too far:; but the gay young girls
and gay young wives applauded the
idea, and the masked ball was a suc-
Cces8s. :

To be Continuad.

-

LADY RANDOLPH CHURCHILL.

Lady Randolph Churchill, who, they
say, is really golng to mairy Mr. Corp-
| wallis West, has started a catl craze in
England. She is the first woman
who has ever been seea driving 10 her
! victoria with = cal seated beside her
' instead of a d.g! She hus several very
| peautiful Persian and Angora cats. She
' dresses them up with collars and rib-
[I:mns and

my winds in the sunshine, and enjoy '

nniges them after her admir=-|:

Mortgagoes taken for part purchase money

Apply to JAMES EDGE
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A powerfal lung healing remedy that
curas the worst kinds of coughs and colds
of young or old more promptly and eilect-

ually than any other medicine, FPrice 2ic,
| Laxa-Liver Pllls cure Constipa-
| a ~ ﬁ

| tion mand Dyspepsia. Do not
' Price 2560,

SHOTHERTNG
- SENSATION.

A Kingston Lady’s Experience with
Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pils |
in Relieving this Distressing Con= |

dition.

smotherin
disease. ]
heart cansed me much suflering.

was run down and debilitated.
. “Hearing that Milburn’s Heart
Nerve Pills were a specific for

troubles, I thought 1 would try them, and |
Store. They |

got & box at McLeod’s Drug
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For transient advertisements 8 censsper
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measure. Professional cards, not exceeding one anch,
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mMOoTIng. B
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THE JOB : :

Is completely stocked with
DEPARTIMENT _; now TYPE, thus afl-
fording facilities for turning out First-class
.mh 1 - -I'

L

il i
-..|m

wW. IRWIN,

EDITOR AND FPROPRIETOR.

The Chronicle
Contains
Each week an epitome of the

world’s news, articles on the

l household and farm, and

gerials by the most popular
authors.
Its Local News is Complete

and market reports accurate

i

ll

R-I'-P-A-N-3
The modern stand-
| ard Family Medi
Cures the

common every-day
ills of humanity.

e
—

cine :

ONE GIVES RELIEF.

————— e —

i — e - il T ——— —_—

¢ have suffered for some years with &
gensation caused by heart
he severity of the pains in my
I was
also very nervous and my whole system |
tﬁ:ﬁ ' weak s'loon.

afforded me great relief, having toned up
my system and removed the distressing

symptoms from which I suffered.

heartily recommend these wonde

to all sufferers from heart trouble.
(Signed) MES. A. W. IRISH,

| Constipation and Sick Headache.

———

1 can

rial pills

Laxi Liver Piirs cure Biliousness,

Cash Svste
Adopted by

0. J. MeKeehnie.:

VARYING THE OLD EXCUSE.

Absalom, sharply demanded Mrs.
| Rambo, as he came in at 1.30° am,
| and made a persisient bul unsuccess-
ful effort to hang hi- hatl on aligure

in the wall paper, where have jyou
been §

S-sitting up with the sick, m' dear,
he replied.

With the =ick?
Yesh, m’, dear. Been h-helpin' nurse

Is Brown happy ia his marriage ¥
' Well, I think ii Brown were 1o see

| Mrs. Brown to-day for the first time

' ha wouldn’t even ask for zn introduc-
tion.

A POOR MARE.

Ranler*—1'mm goinig to Tecite The
A_bsnnt—hﬁﬂ:led Beggar, to-morrg
night.

Strutter—Well, take my advice,
man and dress in a khaki costume.

=

We beg to inform our customers
and the public generally that we
have adoptea the Cash System,
which means Cask or its Equiv-
alent, and that our motto will be
« Larg? Sales and Small Profits.”

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

B All advertise aeits, to ensure insertion in COTTEDE

|

&%
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a
.
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good. Finally my i APT - ' . -
1 am prepared to fill orders for |ruanin mr In’fml:tﬂgfnr near :mﬁ:i i ER IX. She began to observe Vivian more ers and friends. When she receives she :
s I not mv foot to the ﬂj, « When 1 die, the Abbey passes U0 |[gjggely. She could understand now ' invariably bas one if not more of her |

shingles ST ﬂnﬁi to use B.B.B r'n.nd diq | Vivien,” so Sir Arthur said, while he | why "despite all the victories gained pet cats in tbe room. They each have ~ &

RTER SMlTH s0. Three bottles healed up my } and his wife rode slowly along; and { over Miss Neslie, she remained calmly | their own cushions, which are embror- i
GHA ) tirely so that I have mufmfmﬁuﬂ | Lad]&a Neslie thonghtfully pondered the EE..EHE_ Be]f_m_?eggﬂd. ml:-ralm}}; . dered.
r : el words. . , ' > mething more like hatred than she| —

DURHAM FOUNDRYMAXN lm 5 Tn marrying Sir Arthur, she believ- | had ewrgfalt before crept into Val-| ITS MEANING.

' ad that, in the words of the ma_rrim?.!'- ' erie’s heart, sh ade up her |
service, he had endowed her with all i pying with tr:: ‘}‘ami:in:l resalvﬂ that | So she has rejecied you? Oh, well,
his wordly goods. She baa never heard | Nfiss Neslie should not enjoy more old fellow, you know what a woman's
of the English law of entail; she somfort than was good for her. ,She negative usually means.
O ver thought of the possibility that |yad onee believed it wise policy to try| Yes, buf in this instance
the estates might descend from fath-|i; make Sir Arthur's daughter her| it is -posilive.

The Chronicie is the most wide | —

The “Chronicle” is the nnirz
Lm n:wﬂ:n:errp ublished in| ., »,co Locai Newspaper im
Connty i &rey.

[ am afraid
Western ©ntario, :

L 6. & J. MeKECHNIE,

i
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