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Perhaps you don’t know =|

C;, ot Mot: | Fin teONECT Hicla FICHIS|
» Cornices, Door and Window

Caps, etc,, all complete.

—_ W aOWEAe j

 

They give durable, fire proof satis-
factiou—make eld buildings look
like new at small cost—and are
invaluable for use in all new up-to-
date structures,

We make Metal Fronts to suit any
building —they are easily applied
and give enduring satisfaction.

Estimates furnishe! on receipt
of outline giving shape aud mea-
surements of building

Better read our citalogue—it’s
full of interesting building infor-

| mation. Shall we send you one?

METALLIC ROOFING CO., Limited
Manufacturers, ‘{ oronto.

NEW HATS |
NEW HATS

New Gaps
New Caps

   
 

OPENING ‘TO-DAY

& Cases

Newest Styles
in Men’s

and Boye’

Hats & Caps

15 Mood
——k [

Redeem The Tiedeem{he ime

 

Now is ee time to purch-
ase a nice Oak or Walnut
Clock, as we are selling them
at a big discouat, at the Mod-
ern jewelery and Fancy
Goo” s Store, Sunnyside,

s Jury & Co
4 A beautiful Calendar given
fre with every clock.   i
»repareote.

“" For Lent
= FISH FISH

‘o stories as a rule are not believed,

Re Idle Hoye this case we are ot the anglers,

Reverie, hy yi can rely on this one. We are angl-

“7 "r your trade and the tempting bait
tryou is good stock combined with

2—
* Settlers ;

caren, teat possible prices consistant with

=Cowl ty and the present ] igh state of the

“ants of A\arket.
Warren. ave in stock some prime Codfish

©, Sons of b and quintel, aleo Boneless Hake

“ish Associatidfish by the lb and box.

Senitor Mar Herring market is poorly supplied;

“League We can supply them by the doz,

Set and belf bbl. Also in stock, can~

ne@Salmon, Lobsters, Clams, etc., aad a

full line of general groceries, all at the
lowest possible prices. Free delivery of

g00ds to al! parts of the city. Telephone
communication.

R. FP. Maddigan & Co
LOWER QUEEN 3TRBET. 
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SYNOPSIS.

Florabel was a dependent of her step-
father, Squire Pemberton.

el, and when the Squire
dies, order her out of the old home. Max
Forrester a rich young man marries her
and introduces her into his family the
members of which disapprove of his mar~
riage, as they wanted him to marry Mies
Clavering, an heiress, :

CHAPTER XI--(Continued.)

Mmax—nandsome Max—looked hag-

gard and worn. He was shadow of
his formerself.

‘“‘My son is grieving himself to
death over the loss of Florabel,’’ sigh-
ed Mrs. Forrester. ‘‘I would gladly
take her back, if but to see my poor
son smile once again.’’

Inez looked at her aghast.

‘*He has not the pride I gave him

credit for if he could forgive her—

this woman who eloped with an-

other !’’cried Inez Clavering.

CHAPTER XXII.

next afternoon, as Max For-
rester sat in his arm chair by the
lace-draped window, his fair head
bent dejectedly on his hands, the door

opened softly and his mother entered.

‘*Max,’’ she said, huskily, ‘‘you are
wearing your life out. Will you never

be able to forget?’’

\n expression of deep pain crossed

his handsome face.

‘‘No,’’ he answered, desperately.
‘‘Try as I will never for a momers

am I able to forget; waking or sleep-
ing, alone or in the midst of crowds,
the face of Florabel is ever before me.
Despite all, I cannot believe my dar-
ling has gone—to him. I will not

believe it.’’
‘*You must not brood over this mat-

ter, my son,’’ said Mrs. Forrester,
laying her jeweled hand onhisfair,
clustering curls. ‘‘Constant brooding
has dethroned many a man’s reason.
You are my only son, Max. If any-
thing should happen to you, I—I—
should die. You must give up the
hope of searching out Arthur Haurl-
hurst and holding him accountable,”’
she faltered.

**T will trace him and find out what
he is to Florabel if it costs me my
life,’’ he answered, bitterly. ‘‘He is

in New York, mother,’’ he went on,
huskily. ‘‘I have traced him here;
sooner or later we shall meet.’’

‘‘I pray Heaven you may not,’’
answered Mrs. Forrester, fervently.

The following day, as Max stepped
from a Broadway car, the first person
whom he met was Gerald Thorndyke,
his old college friend.
‘‘Why, Forrester,’’ said Gerald,

aghast, ‘‘how changed you are! I

The

would not have recognized you if you
heul. not. spoken. Comeinto this cafe.

    

   

a heavy price for
the privilege of mother-
ied, The days of wait-
ing and hoping and anx-

iety before the little one
comes; the after years of care
and solicitude, nursing the
little life into physical com-

# pieteness; guiding the little

footsteps, the little hands and the gradually

expanding mind—allthis is part of the bur-

den of motherhood. Yet an expectant

mother is happy with it all in blissfulan-

ticipation of the dear, soft nestling little

bit of humanity which is all her very own.

If the mother is physicially weak or ail-

ing, the burden of motherhoodis far heavier
than it ought to be. The greatest lightener

of the burdens of maternity which science

bas ever discovered is Dr.Pierce’s Favorite

Prescription. It was devised by an expert

specialist for the express abject ofstrength-

ening and healing the organs which make

motherhood possible. :

Taken before the baby comes, this won-

derful “‘ Prescription” relieves the ordeal

of all danger and nearlyall pain. It gives

both mother and child a permanent in-

crease of constitutional vigor.

The propertiesand uses of this wonder-

working ‘‘ Preseription ’’ are more fully de-

scribed in one chapter of Dr. Pierce’s great

thousand-page book, “The People’s Com-

mon Sense Medical Adviser,’’? which will

be sent free, paper-bound, on receipt of

thirty-one ome-cent stamps to pay cost of

customs and mailing only, or cloth-bound

for fifty stamps. Address World’s Dispen-

sary Medical Association, Buffalo, N. Y.

Mrs. W. Robinson, of Springhill, Cumberland

Co., Nova Scotia, writes: * I feel that I cannotsay

enough about your * Favorite Prescription. I

wfs confined on the 8th of April, and I was only

sick about thirty minutes tn all. I can truthfully

say thet your medicine worked wonders in my

Although the physician was in the house

I did not seem to require his aid.”
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I have not dined yef, and

over old times. What do

you say?’’

**Certainly,’’ said Max, leading the

way.

‘*What is this you wrote me,’’ said
Max, turning abruptly to his friend
after they had given their order,
“about going to marry one woman
while your heart was another’s? Take

my advice; don’t do it.’’

Gerald Thorndyke flushed red, then

turned deadly pale.
‘*Fate has taken all choice in the

matter out of my hands,’’ he replied,
with much embarrassment. ‘‘The
heiress broke off the engagement with
me; and the girl for whom I would
have renounced a fortune refused me
point blank, with scorn and derision,
then suddenly disappeared. I have
been trying to discover her where-

abouts ever since.’’
Gerald Thorndyke knew his friend’s

strict notions of honor too well totell

him exactly how the affair had hap-
pened; indeed, it was a source of deep

annoyance to recall the matter at all,
all save that part of it relating to
Florabel.
‘*No doubt you censure me, Forres-

ter, for admiring one when I was en-
gaged to another, but if you had seen

Miss Vane you would not have mar-

veled at that. Why, she was as beau-

tiful as a dream, with a beauty at

once peculiar and striking. Her face
was as fair as a lily; her dimpled
cheeks like two pink roses; and her

eyes—it would take a painter or a

poet to describe them—they were of a
rich hazel, wonderfully pathetic; and

the little head was crowned with a

mass of curly, golden hair. Why,
heavens! Forrester, what is the mat-

ter? You look as pale as a ghost.’’
‘*A ghost of the past has just risen

up to confront me. Do you know,
Thorndyke, you have described accur-
ately—my wife! I did not believe
the round world held one like her.
You shall see her picture, and you
can judge for yourself. No doubt but
you have heard my story; the news-
papers have aired it pretty thor-
oughly.’’

‘*Yes, I have heard of it,’’ replied

Thorndyke, extending his band and
grasping that of Max in earnest sym-

pathy ; ‘‘but I hope all will come out
right in the end.’’

‘*Never!’’ declared Max, firmly.
As he spoke he took the portrait

from his breast pocket and handed it
across the table to his friend.
One glance, then Gerald Thorn-

dyke sprang to his feet witha startled
cry.
‘‘My God! am I mad, or do I

dream?’’ he cried, excitedly. ‘‘No,

no, my senses are not playing me

false; this is the portrait of Miss

Vane! Even her name, in her own

delicate chirography, is beneath it—

Florabel. Do you mean to tell me

this—this—is your wife, Forrester?’’

he said, his voice husky with agita-

tion.

‘*Yes,’’ repiled Max, wonderingly.
‘‘Then, by all that is wonderful, I

declare this is the same young girl I
knew as Miss Vane—Florabel Vane,’’
said Gerald, white to the lips, but
not more white than Max. ‘‘This is
the girl with whose lovely face I fell
madly in love at first sight.’’
Max had sprung to his feet in in-

tense amazement.

‘‘I do not comprehend what you
say,’’ cried Max, hoarsely. ‘‘Make
this thing clear to me, Thorndyke.’’

‘‘T will,’’ replied Gerald. ‘‘Calm
yourself. Sit down and listen. I will
tell you all;’’ and he told him briefly
and truthfully the story of Miss Carl-

isle’s accident, which had brought her

and the beautiful young stranger
together, and all that had transpired
since.

‘‘It is but two days since you saw
her in the park, you say?’’ gasped
Max.

‘*It is so,’’ replied Gerald.

‘*And you have been searching for
her ever since, but can find no trace
of her?’’ questioned Max, breathlessly.

‘‘If the green earth had snddenly
opened and swallowed her, she could
not be more completely lost to the
world,’’ said Gerald.

For weeks she had been the com-
panion of Miss Carlisle. That was
proof positive, then, that she was not
with Hurlhurst. He could have cried
aloud to Heaven with very joy for
that. How cruelly the world had

judged her, his

ling.

poor, innocent dar-
?

A flash of something very like the |

truth dawned upon him.

meant to leave her—she had

| world, alone.

{| membered herletter.

we a {

 
 

Minard’s Liniment Cures Diphtheria.

| the sun,’’ he ruminated.

Then, in the face of all this, here-

She had writ-

ten on that tear-blotted page that she
was ‘“‘going to Arthur;’’ and at the

thought his face grew dark and
stormy. He would have given his life

to have believed in her innocence ;

but, ah, Heaven! how could he? how
could he?

He bowed his handsome, troubled

é@ in his k-hands, his tall form

ing like an aspen leaf.

It had been a severe breaking up of
1 pretty love dream to Gerald Thorn-

dyke. It was his creed to fall in love
with lovely young girls; but he never

made the fatal mistake of admiring

woman on whomanother had claims

which should always be held sacred.

‘I will pledge you my word to do
all in my power to aid you in finding

her, Max,’’ he said, as they parted an
hour later. ‘‘Rest assured, if she is
in New York city we shall soon know
it; and this fellow Hurlhurst—we
will give him a little attention, too.’’
Gerald Thorndyke walked back to

his hotel.

*‘I’m the most unlucky dog under
** Miss Carl-

isle and her fortune gone; and the girl
I have loved so madly Max Forrester’s
bride. Was there ever such a contre-
--mps, such a strange revolution of
ume wheel of fate?’’

(Continued on page 8.)

 

~REEOUMATIC PAINS,_
 

Why Do You Suffer When an Appli-

cation of Griffiths’ Menthol Lini-

ment Will Take Out all the Pain

in a Few Minutes? it Penetrates

Muscle, Membrane and Tissue te

the Very Bone, Here is the Proof.

Mr. Robert Collett, 70 Billtott-street, To-
ronto, writes: I am sure if the poor rheu-
matic sufferer only knew of the virtues of
Griffiths’ Menthe] Liniment there would
not be so much saffering from this terrible
disease. I had been svuffering for several
weeks with a painful attack in my should-
er. Half a bottle of Griffiths’ Menthol
Liniment removed every trace of my,
trouble. I have also found it exceedingly
good for sore throat.
Sold by druggists, 25¢c and 75c.

  

“Everything pertaining
to Music.”

The

Heirntzman

ry © S oO

Receives its highest
en dorsement from
those whe have used
it. It stands every
test-—

tone—-
construction—
durability—
No similar high grade
piano was ever sold for
so little money. The
leading mausicians of
the world recommend
it—For sale only by

Miller Bros.,
Queen Street.
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Connolly’s Building.
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REMOVAL

E. H.BEER
—HAS REMOVED HIS—

Insurance Offic °

innstanallINDrcitcmy

Mark Wright & Co’s f
NORTH SIDE QUEEN 8‘
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All Kinds of Insurance.

Nore.—I am prepared to place all

classes of FIRE INSURANCEatrates
which defy competition. You can save
mouey by cailing on me

E. H. BEER,
General Insurance Agent.

Feb 12.

ED

SUNNYSIDE DENTSTRY,
IASCAS

O8:a NV ew Prowse Block

first door to the right up
tairs.
Telephone connection. ‘OR. AYEPS

Believing |

that he would keep his word, that he |

gone |

quietly away, to face the great, cold |

or giving one thought to a beautiful '

 

 

‘*Children coming home

from School,’’ or trom

play, not only enjoy but

are warmed through and

throughby a   
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e Slump in Prices

. 2365 YARDS OF

OXFORD
TWEEDS

For SO Days
Weoffer to those who have not tested the wearing
qualities of the CELEBRATED OXFORD
TWEED and those who have an opportunity to
purchase their choice of 75 patterns at the following
big reductions.

 

32 cents will buy 40 cent quality
52 cents will buy 65 cent quulity

60 cents will buy 75 cent quality
70 cents will buy 85 cent quality
80 cents will buy $1.00 $1.00 quality

Ladies’-all woo! Oxford Suiting, 54 inches wide,
regular price $1.50, for $1.20. Many lines have a
large“percentage of Australian Wovl. We consider
them}the best or the market for the price.

UA. BRUCE,
AGENT OXFORD MANUFACTURING €0

  

 

 

. GOOD PARLOR

SUITE ATA

MODERATE PRICE
This is what yon get i, our solid Walnut $24
Cotton Tapestry Suite. This suite has spring
seats, is trimmed with ush, and finished up
in good style—The cash discount of 5 p. c.
makes this suite

$22.80 NET.

We would like to show youthis suit, if you

want something good at a small price.

John Neurson

 

       

   Of all Wine Merchants

| Wholesale from the distiller, A. G. Tacupson & Co, Glasgow
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