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EPPS'S GOGOA

GRATEFUL COMFORTING
Distinguished every where for
Delicacy of Flavour Superior
Quality, and Highly Nutritive
Properties. Specially grate-
ful and comforting to the
nervous and dyspeptic. Sold
only in }-1b. tins, labelled
JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd.
Hommopathic Chemists,
London, England.
BREAKFAST SUPPER

EPPSS GOGOA
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MOON S '@HHANGES
Full Moon, 6th, 3h, 12m, p. m.
Last Quarter, 13th, ¢h, 49m, p.m.
A\:.cw Moon, 21st, 10h, 29m, p. m. .
First Quarter, 29th, 9h, 47m, a.m
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LOVE FINDS A

BY JEANNETTE

H. WALWORTH.
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(CONTINUED))
Not a single one,” Miss Malvina in- blame for everything. ifie shouldn’t
teriected, with dec sion. have been so meek.”
“I thought perhaps you might—| .. }1.<s \I:;I\in‘vl \-::n'ul. called her a
You see, 1 feel deucedly officious.” l'i«l."'lllﬂlls child” and resumed bher
“nd . ackine
Miss Malvina and I are starting for  °> king.
\merica immediately.” sai i pgs
a immedi: ¥.” said Ollie, wi TR T
oo th CHAPTER XX.
“Good! The sooner the better! 3ut CONCLUSION.
I don't know of any The parlor of the boarding house

vessel that sails

than the one I have taken pas-
by. That goes on Wednesday.
This is Monday.”

you?’

Westover looked at her meditatively.
A demure swmile lurked in the <~u1n\~;'s
of his mouth. How desperately in love
with this pretty little thing he had
fancied himself! Rut that was
before he had met his Clemeuntine,
whom he had married a week hefore
in Venice.

“Yes, my wife and I sail for A erica
on Wednesday,” he said quietly.
“Your wife? I—we had

that'—

“I hope you will like her, Ollie.”

“lI know I shall adore her, Clarence.”

“You see,”” he went on maliciously,
“after you made up your mind that
you would never, never marry any-
body, I felt it a duty I owed myselt
to fall in love with somebody else.”

Ollie treated him te one of her most
patronizing nods. “You did quite
right. I hope you will always stand
up as well to your sense of duty. 1
am so glad. As for me, I shall never
marry.”

“Of course not. Consistency forbids,
and a woman is nothing if not con-
sistent.”

“Miss Malvina and I nave been hav-
ing a perfectly lovely time this win-
ter.” She bent ber head to pin a rose
in her belt.

sooner

siage

once

neard

“Miss Malvina especially, doubt.
less,” said Clarence, laughing gayly.

“Shall T secure berths for Wednes
day’s boat for you?”

“If you would.”

A little while later she stood In a
window watchinz him cross the wids
plaza upon whichi her apartmeut
fronted. She had never found him so
handsome nor so lovable. She turned
toward Miss Maivina, whe was reck-
lessly eniptying the entire contents of
the writing table into a pillowslip.

“He is very handsome.”

“Who? Tom?”

“No; Clarence.”

“Yes; he is good looking enough.
But, Olivia”—

“He has a wife, you dear old simple-
ton! Let that
frere. DA, ds> malvina, all this bas
set me to wondering about myself. Am
I, after all, just a commonplace,
changeable creature who never will
know her own mind?

suffice to

glley ,owm

What made me
think myself so dreadfully in love with
Clarence Westover a year or two ago?
And now 1 know my beart will break
if anything happens to Tom.”

“Oh, 1 don’'t kunow! Clarence was
worldlywise and shewy, and you never
had been courted before. His master- |
ful ways and strong will dazzled you.
My dear, splendid Tom treated you as |
if you were a queen. He abased him-
self before you, aLd so you exalted
yourself unduly.”

Ollie flashed a bright smile at her,
and, coming over to the trunk into
which things were being pitched as
it the steamer were waiting for that |
particular piece of baggage, she put
both hands on the thin spinster shoul-
ders. |
“Malvina Spillman, stand still while |

| 1 whisper a great truth into your ears.” |

“Well?”

“You are the wisest woman in the
world. I am so much obliged to you
for explaining me to myself. I hate to |

| be inconsistent. After all, Tom is to |

|
|
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is Rheumatism of the face.
Uric Acid left in the blood
by disordered kidneys
lodges along the narve
which branches from the
eye over the forehead, and
across the cheek to the
side of the nose. The
cause is the same as in all
Rheumatism— disordered
Kidneys. The cureis like-
wise the same—

Dodd’s
Kidney
Pills

| gelf. Cough &1 gone?”

| her faithful bosom.
| sworn obligations to Ollie not to be the

which Tom called home, in Kansas
City, held fast by the traditions of its
class. It was preternaturally stuffy,
with its woolly furnishings and super-
fluity of bric-a-brac, and set
about with all sorts of traps for the
unwary groping in its darkness fresh
from the sunlit world outside.

Miss Malvina and Olli2 groped their
way toward a distant sofa to await the
fate of a card just sent up to Mr.
Thomas Broxton. The card bore a sin-
gle name, that of Miss Malvina Spill-
man.
paign.

“You will see him alone, Miss Mal-

cheap

Ollie was mapping out the cam- |

vina, and if he looks very dreadful, as |

if he would never get well, you know,
then I shall go in to see hira and will
be very mice to him. But, remember,

Yyou are not to say one word about me |

until—unless—he asks very--very—af- |

fectionately about me.

Of course he |

won’t do that.” A sob floated out on the ;

woolly air. *“He's forgotten my very
name by this time.”

“You ridiculous child!” said Miss
Malvina, not quite as scornfully as she
would once have said it, for Tom had
certainly acted ‘*‘queerly” since Clar-
ence Westover had stepped out of his
path. And perhaps—who knew?-he
had fallen in love with another woman.
The best of men were kittle Kkattle.
Then she was politely requested to
step up stairs into Mr. Broxton’'s room,
and Ollie was left alone in the dark to
count the moments and—her own heart
beats.

“Well,” said Miss Malvina, releasing
berself, with a laugh, from Tom’s ar-
dent embrace, “you are a fraud! Did
you get all that put into the paper on
purpose to scare two women out of
their wits, Tom? Not that ['m sorry
to have my foreign trip cut in two, but
we certainly did leave with a
rush. I'm sure half my things are at
that bhotel yet.”

“We?” Tom echoed, with a little catch
in his voice. “We?" he repeated, with
another cateh in his voice.

“Certainly. You don’t suppose I was
going to leave tbhat poor child on the
other side of the water all by herself
while I came here to look after you!
Have you really been laid up at all,
Tom? You look so—so—splendid—and,
my, what a lot of lovely flowers! |1
now, Tom, you are a great
Perhaps you are
But about your

Nice

suppose
beau.
somebody.
first.”
He laughed down into her eager face.
“Several weeks ago | had a pretty
close call, but I am able to attend te

accident

“You are the wisest vvoman in the world.”
business new, as )ou see. I saw by
the Mandeville paper that Mr. Clar-

1 ence Westover was expected home

soon with his bride.”

“Yes; he erossed with me. She Is the
sweetest little thing!”

Tom’s brows contracted gloomily. It

| was searcely worth while for Miss

Malvina to come there to sing Olivia’s
praises to him at this late date.

Miss Malvina slyly shot another ar
row.

| with Kidney Disease and Dyspepsia for |

| could not sleep at nights on account of

feature of the |

!, fuxdsrupv. What righe |

‘ bad he to question Miss Malvina as to |

lll.c welfare of Clarence Westover's |
® | wife.

He stood with his broad back |
turned toward Miss Malvina until his |

‘ quick ear caught an unmistakable sob.
He turned and came back to her, his
face full of solicitude. :
“My dear old
Malvina, tell me
Can’t you trust
Broxtons,
trust my forbears?”

friend!
what
me,

Why,
troubles
the last

Miss
you
of the

Miss Malvina was in total eclipse be- |

hind a very large pocket handkerchief.
Tom, bending his head
catch but one
“Po-or!”
“Poor!
me know?
ing a friend?

low,

what a famously rich man my inven- |

tion has made of

me? Come,
dear old friend!

How happy it will

make me to become Your banker! Who |
is there but you to share my good for- |

tune?”

Miss Malvina emerged into view

with eyes full of perplexity and aston- | Fo the North American Life

ishment.

“Thomas Broxton,
talking about?”

Dido’t you say you were poor, and | ment of my 15 year Endowment 1

wasn’t that what van wore—wara”__

He Walked
The Floor

as entirely as you used to |

could |
word, fractured by sobs, |

What, and you did not let |
Now, do you call that be- |

Why, baven’t you heard |

now, |

what are you |

f

The following is a fair sampl

s ] h : nj > of etters being
| progressive Canadian Life Assurance Company.

Geo. Gooderham,
49 Wellington Street, East.
TORONTO, Dec. 28th, 1899.
| Assurance Company, Toronto.
’ . )

Gentlemen,—I'am in receipt of your for 827

\‘hmlue ior 9

| 20th, 1884, for $20,000.

S _— g S & e E 7
&.\rnnf f the careful and excellent management of the North

Life.

Personally, I have been a str
naving carried over $500.000 on my life.
" Yours truly,

The result is highly satisfactory to me, and furnishes the stronges

received by that most

of [ . 27,381.40, in settle-
olicy, No. 2651, issued by you on Dec.

t
Amene@an

mg advocate of Endowment Insuramce,

GEO. GOODERHAM.
: Mr. Gep. Goo@ez‘ham_is one of Toronto’s oldest and wealthiest giti-
|zens.  He is President of the Bank of Toronto. Western (Ganada n

| In Agony With Pains In the Back—Sleep
Impossible—Medioine of no Avall u-! :

tii He got Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pllis.

Mr. Patrick J. MoLaughlan, Beau-
harnois, Que., states:—‘ I was troubled

80 years and have been so bad that I

pains in the back, but would walk the
floor all night and suffered terrible
agony.

“1 tried all sorts of medicines but |
got no relief until I began using Dr. |
Chase’'s Kidney-Liver Pille. They made |

| & new man of me, and the old troubles |

seem to be driven out of my system.” |
Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills nave
an enormous sale and owe their popu-

| larity to the fact that they can be ab- |

solutely relied upon to cure all ail-

ments of the kidneys, liver, and stom- |
ach. They are purely vegetable im |
composition, prompt and effective im

action, and cure permanently. One pili

a dose, 25 cents a box, at all dealers, e

Edmanson, Bates and Co, Tcronta.

JOHN P. BRENNAN

Ship Broker, Cemmission Merchant and

t*dedler in all kinds of p oduce, my laige and

engaged to |

«“4And he is just as muck im love with |

| his wife as any sensible man need to

be.”
“Poubtless. But tell me about your-
«“Oh, I'm all right! I have forgotten
I ever had a cough.”
Her beart was sinking like lead in

She was under

one to introduce her name jnto the con-

versation.
mcz got ap and walked to a window

e
that looked out upon one of those dis-
mal town views where wet clothes flap-

ping o the wind excluded every other

commod ou: premises on C mmercial Street
«<ing particularly adapted for handling ol
Prnce Edwa d sland vreducts,
Consig :meats solicited.
Prompt retarns,
JOHN P. BRENNAN,
Norsh Sydney, Sept. 25, dy 135 wy. !

|

Every Purchase of Five Bars

Gilt Edge
.Soap

|
Entitles you to one |
NEEDLE CASE {

Nice |

Ask your grocer about it.
premiums besides. Wholesale

by
McKinnon & McNevin

November

Now is the time %
To Plant...

B'-"'Bs?Paints, Oils, Glass, Carpenters’ Toois

And Read the ;
November
Magazines

A full stock of each on hand.

|

|

Haszard & Moorei

Sunnyside.

and connected with many other leading fimancial institutions.

iy J. K. ROSS.

The undersigned offers for sale at a bargain tae following :

One 40-Horse Power Engin= and Boiler.

14 Driving Pulleys with Shaft and Belting.
Owe Rip Saw and beach with carriage.

One 306 ip. Suw,

One 24 in. Planer—One st hoisting blocks,
One Matching and Mouldinz Mschiue,
Fifty-one Mouldins Knive-,

One Band S:w eompiete

One Buzz Pianer.

One Swine Saw complete,

One Turnins Lati.e and Shaft—One Viec
I'wo Km-ry Wheels-—One Jig Saw.
Three Circular Saws and tables.

All in first-c'ass order.

MATTHFW & MCLEAN

Hers Wou'll Find <~eveve

Furniture Barga'n3

:Bu we don’t like tu use the word.

So many ad-

vertise:s us: it and don’t meau .t,

Webs er says, “a gai ful tragsaction” —that's hew

We e ans it - o gainful travsaction for our custemiers,

We would like you to call and satisfy yeurself that

what we say is true,

John Newson
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City Hardware Store

BUILDERS’, FARMERS’ MECHANICS’
..HARDWARE..

ALL CHEAP FOR GASH
The Celebrated Norton Machine Oil.

R. B. NORTON & CO., Limited.
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