
 

    Disease weaves its web
around pcople a little at a
time. They are not danger-
ously ill all at once. The
beginnings of illness are

pete trifes First a little indigestion, per-
haps, or ire idaches; or an occasionalbilious

Ttts hard to realize how you are be.
jog temgied up in the strands of sickness

‘}geu are fairly caught.
Nest}v all serious illmessee begin with

ome stomach or liver trouble, or with a
gestive condition of the bowels. These
fgactions have got to be put in good condi
tion DOfOTe there can be any recovery from

disease no matter what its name or we-
gid itis because Dr. Pierce’s Golden
jeal' Discovery acts directly upon the
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cast an overeye

my shoulder to see four of the enemy's

scartrg again 1 
fiver ari digestive organs that it has such a |

}
marvelous effect upon al! d

petition. P

Egives the digestive svstem power to

« ases of meal-

gsimilate nourishnent and make good
blood ; it drives « hilious poisons: it

s the red, vitalizing, life-givingqreates 2 giving «le
gents in the circulation; and builds up the
geak and wasted places in every corner of
the gonstitutron ; .

Taken in conjunction with Dr. Pierre's
Piessant Pellets, it relieves obstinate con
aipation. and kee ms the bowels in 2 per-

fectly natural condition.

Wrs. Ella Howell, ot Derby. Perry Ca. trd

entes: “In the vear of 1894 I was taken with

domach trouble—nervous dyspepsia. Therewas
acoldness in my stomach, and a weight which
gemed like a rock. Everything that I ate gave
ge great pain I had a bearing downsensation

eas swelled across mv stomach: had a ‘rid-e
rt time Twas

vht cide Y ies
: mid naground myrigh hr

Woated. I was treated by three of our best -phy
geiaus but got no relief. Then Dr. Pierce's
Golden Medical Discovery was recommewiled to
me and I got it. and commenced the use aif iit I
began to see a chanve for the better J was so

weak I could not waik across the room without

gsistance. I took Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical
Discovery and his ‘Favorite Prescription’ and
one bottle of the ‘ Pleasant Peilet«." I began to
improve very fast after the use of a fewbottles
The physicians who attended me said mydisease
was leading into consumption. I had quite a
ough, and the home physician gave me upto
fe. I thank God that mycure is permanent”
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THENMARVEY MEDICINE CO., MONTREAL

FACSIMILE OF LABEL OF

Dr. Harvey’s Southern
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Corsets   

@re made in creat -variety

of styles Whether tall,

: slim, stout or short you can

geta D & A that will fit

you comfortably, and. at the
Same time add a iatle:to

the natural grace af .the

figure.

O&A Corsets Wear
as weillasthey fit. (,)  )

Beld by most dry goods havea:
ee ™ amen

DESIRABLEFROPERTY ‘SICK BEADAGHE
SIDMOUNT

For Sale By £ uction
imate

T have ree
Auctivo, a! tne

the 1-t day of

. &m.

The beautiful residence of the Hoa. F.
Peters. Sdmonnr.”

ved instructions to sell by

premises. op Wednesday,

Juce next, at ll o’clock

Ti ie prope riy et wr prisee 20 of acres exe

Cellent land, wih large aod cou modiow
dwell'ng hou-e and out ba iding*.
The Lovse js ftied with modern im

Proveme nts.

beat d with bot
Y electric lighte,

The grouuds are beautifully laid out
8r4 nianied with ornamenta’ trees.

; Terms easy and made bh | 2 at sale.

kh. pfARISTO,

Auctioneer

water, and lighted with

arr
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‘horsemen coming full tilt upon me

with level lances. Tiscerning it was

to be a neck and neck race forlife, I

tcuched mylittle mare with the spurs,
and though now earrying double

she skimmed along with the speed of
the ostrich, quickly distancing our
pursuers, who turned to easier game.
fut glancing backward again  pres-

ently I saw with fresh dismay three
other horsemen coming at me side-

ways with the pace of the tempest.

From théir looks I judged themat
once toe be Bedouin'’s genuine children

of the desert, of whomiarge numbers

were attracted to the standard of
Yumen Yusel by the glorious prospects

of spoil. They had singled me out,

and were riding for death and ‘booty,
evidently under the impression that

my companion must be a. man of rank
and wealth. It was a natural con-

clusion that a common soldier would

be left to die where he fell.

I looked into the face of Tabal to

see whether he were dead, for he had
rot spoken a word since I had lifted
him. If he were a corpse, it would

be the sheerest madness to incumber

myself with him. But when I baw!led
in his ear he opened his eyes slowly
ard wink2d at me comically like one

awaking from odé@ dreams.

*‘Are you much hurt ®” I shouted, at
the pitch of my voice.
He wriggled his left shoulder,

the movement brought a
bleod.

“There,” he answered, faintly.

“You must sit up,” I said, quickly.

“Our lives depend upon it.”

He made an effort, I assisting, and
though he swayed considerably from
light-headedness, he managed with my
aid to keep upright.

The Bedouins meanwhile ‘had gained
upon us and were yelling riotously in
anticipation of an easy conquest.

Doubtless they concluded that no
horse carrying double could get away

from them, but I thought to myself,
with a pride which even fear could

not wholly overcome, that they little
knew the mettle of my Fatima. Her
load once fairly adjusted, she would

tead them such a dance as they might

and

gush of

‘talk of with wonder for ‘the rest of
their lives. Nor did I calculate antiss.

At a touch on the reign she mended
her pace with an apparent ease and
buoyancy that made my heart beat

a wild tattoo of joy. ft was short
lived, however. 1 had forgotten we

were in a land where horses are swift
as eagles; where every hack might be
handicapped against an English racer.
The Bedouins, too, were splendidly
mounted, and instead of abandoning

the chase came on with a double fury 
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Positively cured by these
Liitie Pills.

Theyalso relieve Distress from Dyspepsia,
| Indigestion and Too Hearty-Eating. <Aper-

fect remedy for Dizziness, Nausea, Drowsi-

f.ess, Bad Taste in the Mouth, Coated Tongue

Pain in the Side, TORPID LIVER. They
Furety Vegetable.

ail. Emall Bose.
Small Frice.

Substitution
the fraud of the day.

sia -.— “
Reculate tac BOWELS.

Eicvall P

See you get Carter's,

Ask for Carter’s,

Insist and demand

Carter's Little Liver Pills.

that threw the odds heavily to their

side.
Scarcely knowing what Idid, I drove

the rowels deep into my mare’s flanks.
She turned up a reproe hful eye and

a distended nostril, as if to say she
was already doing her utmmest. Never-

theless she bounded on, her neck a

little more craned, her ears a little

flatter, her forefeet forging out a lit-

tle farther. Whatever horse could do
} she would That was the sentiment
| of her response.

Looking back, I tingled ith joy ta
find that, in spite of her heavy bur-
den, she was keeping her own. How
long she could maintain that terrifi

pac was the crucial question, for the

pursuers came as hot behind as ever.

With the corner of my eye I could
gee their horses rearing ‘like grey-

hounds, their heads low, their nozzles

straight out, and the blatk faces of

the riders themselves thrust forward
like the beaks of vultures. Cn, on,

sped my mare in h LrTow flight, as

if she knew the terrible neeli that was
wpon her, and close in her track came

| the Redouins, like beagles on the trail
f velping for blood.

The next time I turned t» wote theil

progress I was horrified to wee they
us There could
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not be tne sligiYfest doubt about it. My
flesh crept together at the discovery,
so that I must have shrunk to half my
natural size. What was to be done ?
To fight or surrender was to berip-

ped on the spot, for I was hampered,
and the pursuers were merciless. There
was nothing for it but continued flight,
and in flight also there seemed small
hope. I could doubtless save myself,
but it was impossible to abandon Ta-
bal, the more specially that, having re-
covered his senses, he was now beg-

ging piteously to be taken away from
those gleaming crimson lances. Could
my mare carry both? That again was
the question of questions.
In this extremity I looked about me

and I saw some wereto the left, and

in Our rear a single horseman, hard
pressed by two Bedouins, conmipanions.
as I took it, of those who were chasing

me, His nose was almost on his

eharger’s mane, and his spurred heels
were clapped fast to its frothing flanks.

Pursued und pursuers kept their dis-
lances, and there was a chance that
he fugitive might get off; but, finding
srears useless, one of the Bedouins, un-

Sliinging his musket, took aim. There

was a crack, a puff of white

smoke, and the man in front

toppled over his horse’s head.
I saw no more of him, but a

piercing scream that minzled with the

yells of triumph told all too plainly of
his fate,

The horse bounded on with empty
saddle, veering slightly in our direc-

tion Then a sudden inspiration came
upon me—an inspiration wild that

fur a second it made meblind. The

riderless horse, as I have indicated,

was a little behind us and was running

as Pearly as possible parallel to our
course, I. would catch him and nut

Tabal on his back. ‘That was the fear-

ful resolution that sent the bleod buz-

zing to my brain. Swerving slightly

to head off the horse as men do in

capturing wild animalson the prairie,

I drove the spurs with all my might

into my little mare. It was cruel,

seeing how nobty she was already do-

ing, but this was a last chance and a

so

providential one. A man will be ex-
ceedingly cruel to preserve his life.
She sprang forward with a flash of the

eye, now almost as red as her nostril,
and a shower

nmiouth.

The Ledouins, who were appallingly

of spume from her

close, must have perceived my inten-

tion, for like bolts from a strong bow
two made for the runawayhorse, while

the third came straight upon me. A

Minute more and theissue of this life

and death race should be decided.
Gathering myself so as to put all my

+
force ints the stroke I drove the rowels

home again My foor mare zroaned

With the pain of it and leaped like a

wounded deer. Two or three more such

springs, my Fatima! For God’s sake,

on, speerl thy utmost, or we are lost!
The lenge Arabian spurs, which are

never used savin the crisis of dis-

tress, dug deep into her again and
ugain, and again and again she gave
that pitiful groan and that desperate
vound.

Horses ‘love company, particularly

when they have been trained to mili-

tary service. To my consternation, I
Saw the runaway imake for the two
sSedounrs The next instant he was
between them, nd then, each leaning
inward, clutched at the trailine bridle.
My h Stopped, as I expected to see

him zo n hi haunches But the

the mevement frightened hi to an

unexpected dash, or they were clu:
wildfor, with a mignty jump and a

tossing of the mane, he rushed clear
of them, and can careering on alone.
With a reeling seusation of hone and

despair 1 turned and made at him
Then, giving my rein to Tabal, I got
my fet out of the stirrups, and crouch-
ing on the top of the saddle prepared

for a spring. On came the runaway

on the right. In another moment he
Was alongside, but too far off. Tabal
pulled his rein, and the two animals
nearly coided. Then with a gasp as
if I had lunged headlong into water

I flung myself from my perch, clutch-
ing desperately at the strange horse.
He shied, and I fell short, just manag-
ing to find the pommel with myleft
hand.

The hold was perilously slender, but
What the tense fingers caught they
held With more than the strength of
iron, Adjusting my grip quietly for
a moment tili I got my breath, I was
just on the point of pulling myself up
after the manner of zymnasts in or-
Ger to swing into the saddle, when a
spear car Whistling through theair,
catching my horse somewhere in the
hind quartey. Wild before, the sting
of the steel made himfairly frantic.
With a furious leap that nearly east
me to the ground he turned and bolted
eff in a new direction, I dangling help-
less and stunned byhis side.

(Lo ur Continnea. )

——————»

The General Fate.

“Oh, oh,’’ moaned Mrs. Weels, who

was suffering from a decayed molar,
‘why aren’t people born without teeth,

I'd like to know?’’
‘**Why, mydear,’’ exclaimed the bus-

band, ‘‘do you happen to knowany on
that wasn’t?’’—Chicago News.

 

A Wrecked Life.

‘*Mylife was spoiled, lady,’’ said the
traveler, ‘‘by my wife’s cooking.’’

‘*Was it so very bad?’’

‘*No, lady, it was good. So good that

my friends ate me out of house and
bome.’’—NewYork Journal.

———_

Wecan’t give away shirt waiste nor car
we sell spoolzatcost But if sou Swant
the best shirt wai-t in town worth 59%¢ for

25c come here and come early. Paton &
Co.

~

‘hose

(Ladies and Childrea,

the newest American

Wool Taken in

Tweed Department—We have made special efforts to have |
this department the largest and best on P. E, 1.

of our own make we have a special purchase from Mon-
treal auctions of black and blue worsteds, blue serges, Scotch
tweeds, Canadian Tweeds,
prices half original value, should not lose this opportunity of mak- \
ing your purchases at once, f

you this department cannot be surpassed; all kinds of head wear
from the smallest boy to tha largest man,

Gents’ Furnishings—of every description,
from Montreal auction, are now on sale at half

for boys and men, in cotton and wool, at all prices; horse covers, i

a
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In addition to |

 

Vo any in want of Ist class goodsat

Hats and Caps—-Every style available has been secured to fill |
this department, Feit hats, bard aad soft; crash hats, straw. all |
styles, English, American and Canadian Caps, We can assure i

 
Our Neckties just | :
price. Hose for Ih

See our 25c cashmere hose for gentlemen: I
job lot of gents’ linen collars at 8c each, extra value. Sweaters \

 

Exchange for Anything We Sell.
 

Her Request.

She—But won’t you bave your pic-
ture taken, Paul?
He—For whom?
She—For me. You are so seldom at

home nowthat I’mlikely to forget how

you look.—Der Dorfbarbier.
 

A Financial Proposition,

**Now, Bennie, here’s the medicine,

and here’s the dime papa left to pay
you for taking it.”’

‘‘All right, mamma. If you takeit
and don’t tell, ’11 give you half.’’—-
Harper’s Bazar.

Information Wanted,

First Senator — There is quite a
lengthy interviewof yoursin this morn-
ing’s paper.

Senator—Is that so?
did I say?—Chicago News.

Whatrecond

 

if you are ill you need a

doctor in whom you have

confidence.
rc. os 3If vou need a remedy vou

;

want one that has beenteste

for years; not an obscure, un-
-

tried thing that is urged upon  
a
o
e
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you, or on which yousave a

few cents—that is no consid-

tration as against health,

For wasting in children

or adults, Scott’s Emulsion

of Cod-liver Oil with Hypo-

phosphites has the

recognized remedy for twen-

ty-five years,
soc. and $1.00, all druggists.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists. Toronta.

"se 50 YEARS’
EXPERIENCESasTrace Marks

DESIGNS
CopyricuTs &c.

Anyonesending a sketch and description may
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
invention is probably patentable. Communica-
tions strictly confidential. Handbook on Patents
sent free. Oldest agency for securing patents,
Patents taken through Munn & Co. receive

special notice, without charge, in ihe

Scientific American.
A handsomely illustrated weekly. Largest ctr
culation of any scient fic journal. Terms, $3 a

year: four months, $1 Soid by all newsdealers.

MUNN & Co.25>220=. New York3
7

branch Office. 65F St.. Washington, D. C

s a
2a 6 um 4

‘PROMPTLYiPROR
ahT Mahi Qual. Write tuuy loc 8
2 cony of our bg Book on Fatenta ~* Je have

e esverence 1p Lhe intricate patent
cfidfor izneco ntriea. Sendskeich mode}

f awl @e MARION & RTA-
ts, tom Je building, Montreal
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, BARGAIN CORNER
Pet erreneenereneenenneeeneorerrenernnntty

nOLDAYS
are not half enjoyed i
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Harris '
to ride. A quiet ride on
a bright summer’s day is
the essence of enjoyment,
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| Massey-Harris Co. '

LIMITED.

|
MARK WAIGHT & CO

Agents Ch’town, u

| ROCERS & ROCERS ;
, Agents for S’side. ;

iy CANAD

Dress Goods, |
| : fMuslins, '

Ducks, .

watteens, |

Prints, |
‘ome in andsee our stock.

eel a P  T J HARRIS, London House
 


