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GRATEFUL COMFORTING
Distinguished every wihere

for Delicacy of Flavour Supe-
rior Quality, anq Nutritive
Propertiea. Specially grate-
ful and comforting to the
gervous and dyspepti Sold
only in i-lb. tins, labelled
JAMES EPPS & Co , Ltd.,

Homeeopathic Chemists,
London, Englanc.,
BREAKFAST SUPPER

EPPSS GOGOA

ereseterB T ST OT

NAGARA
APOR

0900 O D> =wWHEMO

€ Weare the original mar afacturers
of portable Vapor Baths,

We have, du-ing the [ast ten years

@ supplied thousands of ouwr Baths to

A physicians, hospitals, sanitiriums, ete,

and we are now, for the fir:t time, ad-

€ vertising them direet to the general

pubiie.
4 INBUYING A Sty
stands

?» VAPOR BATH ! *. h00r

Ifa manufacturer doas no' show you
seut of a1 ¢ without ti overing
yOou may 1 tfor grant.d that his
“Steel frame that rests

"isa wire nog
ser of the batb :r,
werad with proper

nat s ¢
nsist on seeing a sam ple of

4 ) e ordering, We make
our own covering materia! and priut
it with a handsome “all o " patiern

of Niagara Falls.

Getone wilh a thermomn ater attach-

ment, Don’t go it blind - 3 bath that
s 100 hot or not hot enouy iz wiil be of
no henefit to you.
Gét ore that you can return and
ave you n i Ot satisfac~

ney
tory In every \

sena for sax

f material and in-

teresting booklet that w tell you all
} hs

0r Baths ar An knowledged

104 1 es I'orkish, Hot
Alr, Va iy 4 Medicated
Batn fon Purifles systern,
prod S cleaniiness, he b, streng?! .
Prevents disease. chesi? ures Cnlds,
Khe tism., N¢ P’ LaGrippe,
Mala; Eczema, Catarrh, Female 1118
Blooc ] \

1 idney Trou-

mpiex on.

gar
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a Baths, $5.00

The Kirg-Jones Co.,
Toronto
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JAMES KELLY

“}l esale Commmission I)ealer

FRESI TISH.

Ells and Smelts, Specialties,
NO. 8 LONG WHARF
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Write for ntencils and perticulars.
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Have Just Completed
My few Oyster Place.

Call and eve the brilliant display of
beautifu) oysters on and off the ebell.

Onr Oyster kiug is standing in the
“iadow, Bee him, and then you will eat

John P, Joy,

JIUTORIA CAFE
Creat (;w(»rgv Street .
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Centinued
f am nis wo

She 1
] ink how mu
¢ I. ' ] s (thester's N ‘ n !
) Ru 4 ester's mistake  had cost |
! ¢ weep her heart out in secret

love-d

fron . and tried to reju 1 |
Uldene's happiness. !
All her fe she had been aceustomed
up to beautiful Uldene in all
She loved this beautiful, spor!
w1 ]

creature, whom she believed
almost idolatrous. She would h
bright young life—had it been
e priee—to save Ulde

“You are happy in his love, Uldene?
she said, wistfully; “let me hear you |
say dear.” {

“I am more happy than I can tell you.
Verlie,” she answered, mraising those
dark, starry the blue ones.
heavy with unshed tears. “I love him
8o well that if I were o lose him it
would kill me, or I should lose my rea
son. g

From that moment heroic, noble Ver-
lie put all thoughts of Rutledge Chester
from her. What it cost her, only Hewven
and the listening angels knew, who
heard her pitiful prayers for strength
and saw her despairing dears.

But even then—even the cost of
her own misery—she was glad Uldenc
was happy; that thought was her one
consolation in those bitter hours of an
guish when she fought such pitiful bat
tles with own heart out
the love that had built its altar there.

How she longed to go away—to creep
back to the shelter of the old light-house

given her

ne's,

2

80,

eves to

S0

at

her to crush

l-—ﬂin;: herself on her mother’'s breist

! and die there, Oh, fatal was the hom:

| in which she had drifted away from

{ that lonely island home, out into the
zreat, hard world, where she had met

| the hero of 1 girlish day-dreams, hand

{ some Rutledge Chester, .and learned to

| love him.

| When Mrs. Chester was removed to

| her room and a physician sun it

| was discovered that she had beer

| en with a severe fit of apoplexy irt

] paralysis, induced by some g ner

) \‘ ‘\"r\'.

] “There was no hope,” the doctor sai
and advised them to send for Se I

{ Cliesier without-delay; |

| possible, for, only a few «

‘ the semator had been called

I‘ abroad by a very important affair the

) state, and it would be quite a

| before he reached port and found

‘ cablesram awa ng ain ;

|

i When a woman gets

nd |

the
hu
doesn’t have |{
the faintest |
conception %
of what is
the matter, |
When she |
gets worse, |
and he final-
1y realizes that il)
health of some
description has
something to do
with it, he calls in
some obscure
neighborhood doc-
tor The
are that the ¢
savs it’s stomach, or liver, or heart trouble.
Nine times in ten he isn’t within a mile of
right. He treats for these troubles :111)(1
charges big bills until the husband gets dis-
The trouble is
dis-

band

{
’.

chances

loclor

! gusted and throws him out.
usually weakness or disease of the
tinctly feminine organism. :
Many husbands, after paying hxlg doctor-
bills while their wives grew steadily worse,
have at last written to a physician of mna-
tional reputation and learned the truth.
Thev kave been justly indignant at the ig-
norant pretendeﬂ who have expe_nm(‘nted
upon their wives’ health. By writing to Dr.
| R.V. Pierce, any ailing woman may receive
the free advice of an eminent and skillful
specialist, for thirty years chief consalting

cal Institute, at Buffalo, N. 1 .
Favorite Prescriptton is a marveious med:
jcine for women. It cures all weakness and
disease of the organs dist)_nctly feminine.
It heals all internal ulceration and inflam.
mation and stops debilitating drains. Ovet
go,000 women have testified, aver their own
signatures, to its wonderful merits.

« For several years I suffered with prolapsus of
the uterus,” writes Miss A. Lee Schuster, of Box
12, Rodney, Jefferson Co., Miss. *I had a fall
from my horse, causing retroversion of the uterus.
Our family physician treated me for kidney
trouble and everything else but the right thing.
I grew worse and worse. My body was emicat:
hands and feet clammy and cold, stomach 'CJ:!
with great palpitation of the heart. I drea
for night to come, for I would suffer from neusca
all night, and so I continwed until I bﬁl ta ting
Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Preseription, and ¥ begiu to
improve right away. Iam now well and happy.”

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets regulate and
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Parted byFate

CO000M0
LAURA JEAN LIBBEY

‘Parted at the Alwar,”
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| dim eyes that never for :
| the face of her idolized son, as thongh
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sockets to the portrait with a « 4
Yos," while grasgt drops of ‘agony roliod
like rain down the ghastly

“If you are
there, there ds
rive at,” he
removed it
ted e

sure you put
but

| 4 .
onesearcius on to ar

said. “Some one must have
who knew dt, aud
| A

Rutledge had

ris thoughts as he

was 1n
teres
Of course
prepared for the bl d sudden
that s mother. ''me

herrible shock was too much for her.

change came over hi

that
Len,

horrible seet ren

God the thought must remain

vin unspoken

the swift and t i al of

rs. Chester tho
the
d tried. so nard
to make was buried with

It may as well be

e contents of

rest in

Chesters, und

was Jaid to
tomb of the
il

xS ation she h

e revel
her.
t} ha tal 1

that fatal letter had no
knewn to the
Nefton had desired it so.

beem made

senator,

CHAPTER XVIII.
Y WERE NOT ALONE, AS THEY BEI VE

shadow of d "h
wing over the Che

141 tne dark

. 4 ol Vadll L0 i
bated b th.
doctor watched un
bedside. Kvery
faithful old hon
1§ carefully exclud
of no avail, ex:

ne sufferer a little more c¢

itu re and hte
her

eise, save the
and nurse, w

’
Al
M

Yy Services are

fortable,” the doctor said, frankly. *
can last but a little while longer.”
Dead her body was already, so
3 ove was concerned: but
4 s apparently unimpaired, a
expressed itseif in the agonized expres-
Rutledge and the watched un
sceching, scared, look of the
moment left

far as
her
]

i or 0o n

n 1 wa

doctor

roubled

there was something she was constant
y and vainly trying to communicate to
him,

“You have something to
mother,” he said, at length.
Heaven you could tel! me what it
Uh, how hard the lips tried to articu
] but they only quivered convulsive
ly and gave forth a litle moaning souad.
But in the lighting up of the e: eyes
which grew larger and bri Rut-
ledge thought he read an answer to what
he had that she had something on
her mind which she was vainiy trying
to communicate to him. As death drew
nearer the agony of the expressior in
the eyes mever left Rutledge's face, and
seemed at almost leap from
their sockets in horror, deepened.

What was troubling ‘his mother so,
forcing out great drops of perspiration
abeut her lips and forechead, making her
ghastly face pitiful to behold.

Rutledge

say to me,
“Would to

PR TT)
IS,

tar
1ter,

saild

uimes to

felt sometimes as if he wonld

go mad, sitting there by her couch, with
those wild eyes watchir il so intentiy,
that, if he moved a ¥y for a moment,
they called him bac oy their strange
power, and compelled him to look

aightt into their d hs, where ~he
unspeakable trouble struggling io
f1ee If.

; ther,” he said again, “you wish

me something, and you cannot.
I ean ss wWhat least,
try. If you answer my question

gue it is; at

the affirmative, t1 our eyes to the
f r i 1Z over the ms in
f yo )¢ look into my face
vou e Lo g 1 Do you under-
d?
I'here was a wan shadow of a joyous
1le on the white, haggard face. Quick
eht the dying to ‘he
i which w " assent
lll X \ !] S 1 \.i_
h ur mind
i oo
5 r the s , burn-
S 1 (
1 ne qu | 1 ',
- e 1l gaze was rivited on
! i i ot that
5 ern:ng me, mother?’ be
S 1sh of lightning, the di
S vell to the portra on
Ah, ves! What she wished
concerned himseif,
i | e mentioned (‘\'n"'.\’iri.HZ in
f his thonghts. KEvidently he
vet discovered what it was,
ild not bear the unspeakable
ny of those eves as ouestion after
question was answered by that silent
“No.?
“Is it something connected with any

paper im your privite safe, mother? he
asked, at length, in despair, never
dreaming that it was. To his unspeak
able astomishment the eyes travelled
quickly to the portrait.

“If that is the case,” he said, delighted
to have touched the subject that was
troubling her at last, “I will bring each
and every paper I find in your safe to
your bedside; and I shall soon discover
which document it is that you wish me
to see or read, and we shall soon decide
what can be dome about it.”

The eyes fairly danced now., He could
see the pupils dilate and the color deepen
in them, as though what he had pro-
pesed doing relieved her mind infinitely.

Rutledge arose hurriedly and walked
over to the safe, which stood in the
curtained alcove, and in a moment more
returned with every paper he found in
it. One by one he laid them before her
until the very last paper was reached.

Something like horrible despair shone
in the wild eyes raised to his own.

He went to the safe and made another
careful search, to sev that no doc.unent

had sapped behind the tiars,
“Phore in wo cther paper in the safe
mother,” he said, retuiuiug to the bed:

side. “Are you sure th¢ document jou
wished me to see was put in the safe?”

invigorate stomach, liver and bowels.

The eyves fairly legped from their

. | agined h

how the
death
, tha e h made a eonfid-nt

| of her husband, that he, in turn, might
ve warned her idolized, handsome son,
fatal barrier that lay between
and beautiful, hapless Uldene, the
girl-bride, whom fate had decreed must
never love, for she must never murry
During those hours Rutledge Chester
sat by his he had im
h her; but such
e was never alone

aven could have tols
ng woman regretted, on her

t) 1
hat sl '

d not

of the

him

mother's couch,
mself alone wi
was not
with

the case.
her!

Behind the velvet hangings of the bed
{ crouched a girlish figure, who listened
| with bated breath, to every word that

fell so musically from Rutledge Chest
er's lips.

It was Uldene—his bride.

She knew what paper the dying

mother longed so ardently to place in
her son’s hands. TUldene knew, too, that
| he would not find the paper—Mark Sef
ton’s letter—in the safe; for at that mo
ment it was hidden in her own bosom,
against her own wildly throbbing heart,

The situation was cruel. But in the
hour of Mrs. Chester’s death, Uldene
cried out, in the secrecy of her own
room, “that Heaven had spared her. If
Rutledge’s mother had been given the
power of speech, she would have divulg:
ed all, and that would have separated
| her from .Rutledge forever.”

(To be Continued.)

how shall I do it?
In the only com-
mon sense way—keep your head cool,
your feet-warm and your blood rich
Then all your nerves,
In the muscles, tissues
- »
properly nourished.
s p rin g Hood’s Sarsaparilla
petite, tones the stomach and gives
strength. It is the people’s Spring
fects more cures than all others.
True Blood
Purifier, C. 1. Hoop & Co., Lowell, Mass.

Easy to say, but w II
and pureby taking Hood’s Sarsaparilia.
and organs will be

builds up the system, creates an ap-
Medicine, has a larger sale and efe
Sarsaparilla ;..

HOOd’S Pi“S are the favorite family

ecathartic. FPrice 25¢.
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CORSETS

To be bought from all
leading dry goods stores,
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A CARD.

The Phrtogravhic and Crockery businese
rirtied on by tre late Creae [Lewin will
| Y eo ! bhe th- undersizn: &, at the
U otand o Graften N reer, :

Vaankirgt e po 1 - foe pas favors and
Leping for s cutlivusoue of e same,

I remain, respectfally veursg
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In stock taking last week we found some
lines of furniture we had ceased to make,
and as our Faetory is crowding new patterns
on us, we must make roons, The prices be-
low should make quick clearance for us, and
profit for the buyers,

FOR V" CASH 'V ONLY

1 Parlor Suit at $45 00, was $65,00
1 " at  40.00, was 60.00
% at  35.00, was 50 03
1 o5 at  37.00, was 50.00
1 - at 3250, was 45,00
1 - at  30.00, was 40.00
1 " at  20.00, was 25.00
" at 17.00, was 22.)
T T S MO [N Y I I 2 TR e R

1 Hall Stand at $7.50, was $11.00
1 - at 7.50, was 10.50
1 » at 5.50, was 8,60
4 » at 3.00 was 400

OISy SRR TN T Y TR L AR TN (RIS
at $50.09, was $75.00
at 35.00, was 51.00
“ at 32,50, was 45.00

1 Bedroom Suite
- (19

" at 19.00, was 24.00
» at 17.20, was 22.50

o at 17.00, was 21.00
- at 13.00, was 16 .0

A KSR G BT L Y AT RN 2L kA
1 Sideboarc at $17.50,
1 g at 900,
E at  7.00,
[ e e S e e e L S A SRR
3 Extension Tablesat $6,00 was §7

3 o at 5.00 wws 6.75
"} " at 4.75 was 6.50
13 Odd Centre Tables % off.
7.0dd Lounges } off.

[ T et T v S RIS T A S T

1 Diningroom Set at $30.00 was $40 00

wai $25.00
was

Was 9.00

Ty

1 oy at 27,50, was 36,0
1 " at 23.90, was 27,50

100 (about) odd chairs, 1-3 off, 7.0t
odd pieces — Whatnots, Cabinets, ['ire
Screens, Umbrella Stands, Music Stands,
Reed Chairs, Fancy Rockers, Odd Bureaus,
Odd Sinks, Odd Bedsteads, all at 1-3 off.

'I'o avoid misunderstanding, we have
fastened red tickets showing reduced prices
on all goods enumerated above,
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