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WOMAN AThe Sound of FISHERMEN
FARMERS
BLACKSMITHS
SAILMAKERS
CARPENTERS/
PAINTERS
MASONS
SAILOR!-
BARBERS
LUMBERMEN
TRAPPERS
SPORTSMEN
SCHOOL TEACHERS
ARTISTS
SHOPKEEPERS
HOUSEKEEPERS
SHIP KEEPERS and
MOTOR MEN, ETC.

A Huge 
AssortmentPHYSICAL WRECK CAN

SUPPLY
1b the name bestowed upolWedding Bells hew scientific preparation put u| 

11 tabla* or pastille form, wnicl 
ùélàes an entirely new and effel 
3 treatment for coughs, cold* 
ej| lung and throat troubles.
}ld it never occur to you as 

ftullar that when yoil have a 
c,«h or a cold, or any Çhesl 
tnbie, yeu should apply medicinj 
net to your lungs, but to you.
■niaoh? J.ook at it the other way round] 
fepose yon suffered from somj 
smach complaint—Indigestion oj 
uoratlon. How strange you would 
ttft it it you were asked to tak] 
a inedicine which bad to bj 
bathed in, and which went—no] 
tjtour stomach, but to your lung 
•1 breathing passages? I
•epa—this newest remedy fol 

Cinhs, colds, and lung troubles j 
g to the lungs and breathlnd 
tie, direct. Peps are really pin] 
ft >s, and certain highly bénéficia 
nticlnal extracts specially pr i 
p. * by a new scientific procès! 
a! then condensed into tabl:-

Tells in Following Letter How 
She Was Restored to Health 

by Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound.

Look in Our 
Hardware Window
and you will get some 
idea of the assortment 
we carry, and when 
you come inside we will 
demonstrate to you that 
our window display is 
only a small portion of 
the variety of stock, 
stowed away on the five 
flats of our building.

ivorlte
Won After Great 

Perseverance !
idsorMilwaukee, Wis. — “ Before taking 

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- 
___________ pound I was a phy-

I had■■■ been going to a doc-

tor for several years 
but he did me no 

7VR good. A friend told 
W WlSPt me about Lydia EL

Pinkham’s Vegeta- 
■rSlnhjjteJr j ble Compound, so I 

decided to give it a 
B fair trial, and it gave 

* v ||pIHHB me relief from bear- 
y ing <jown pains

which had been so bad that I would have 
to lie down. I also used the Sanative 
Wash and it has done me a great deal of 
good,and I am not troubled with a weak­
ness any more.”—Mrs. P. L. Brill, 
1299 Booth Street, Milwaukee, 3Pia.

■The most successful remedy for wo­
man’s ills is ^Lydla E. Pinkham’s Vege­
table Compound. It has stood the test 
for forty years, which would be impos­
sible if it did not have genuine merit.

For special advice, free, write 
to Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine 
Co. (confidential) Lynn, Mass. 
Your letter will be opened, read 
and answered by a woman, and 
held in strict confidence.

over my hard-heartedness m letting 
you work so much. Don’t talk about 
repaying; that’s nonsense. Why, 
your pretty face about the place is 
worth a thousand a year, you silly 
puss!”

Dulcie leans over and kisses her.
“When is the love-sick young gen­

tleman coming?” she asks. | eyes, and he finds comfort and conso
“When? Oh, let me see,” and she lation there, 

opens the letter again. “Why, bless j “What a mistake it was,” she mur- 
me, he will be here this evening, 
shall dine at the club and drop 
afterward.’ That is just like men! would always have doubted me; his
Now why couldn't he dine)here? This people would have been at daggers
evening, my dear.” j drawn with both of us; and—and'—

“Then I’ll go and see about his all would have been misery and 
room,” says Dulcie, cheerfully. ' wretchedness! And yet"—with a 
“Shall I”— and she looks back from smile more sad than tears, in its little 
the door—“shall I put a bunch of self-scorn and mockery—“yet I would 
forget-me-nots on the table, just to choose misery and wretchedness with 
show that we sympathize with him?" him, rather than happiness and a 

Lady Brookley laughs. | pleasant life with another. Oh, Hugh !
“What a hard-hearted girl you if you had but believed in my love, I 

are,” she retorts, and Dulcie goes out think I could have made you happy;
laughing. yes, in spite of Lucy Fairfax. Will

She ‘summons the indispensable she, I wonder, make you as happy as 
Sarah and the house-keeper, and de- I should have done? At least she 
cides, after a conference, upon the will never try you as I would have 
blue room, and with her own hands been certain to do! Yes, it is best for 
gathers a big bunch of hot-house you; but worse->--worse for me! If 
blooms and puts them on the table, we had never met—if that wretched 
fetches two or three volumes of will had never been in existence!" 
poetry from the library and lays them j Ail, wasted regrets ! Life is made 
beside the flowers, and puts those up of “ifs” and “buts.” Sorrow's 
finishing touches in the room which crown of sorrow is the remembrance 
only a woman can put, and without of happier things! —
which even the most sumptuously ' Presently Sarah knocks at the door, 
furnished apartment is cheerless, and ! "Lady Brookley's love, Miss Dulcie, 
then felt satisfied. ^ and would you please come down?"

“It is all ready,” sire says to Lady ' Dulcie risesçeluctantly, and bathes 
Brookley. “I have put some flowers, her face, for there are signs of tears 
and a supply of poetry of the most in her eyes, and goes down. She 
mournful type, within reach ; but if pauses a moment at the door to 
you take my advice you will get a box smooth the lace at her wrists, and 
of cigars from Lord Edward’s cabinet, hears Lord Edward's loud voice ad- 
and place them in the room; I believe dressing some one in boisterous fash- 
that men when disappointed in love ion as “my dear boy!” Then she en- 
generally fly to tobacco.” . ters. Lord Edward is standing with

“Very well, my dear," acquiesces his back to the fire-place—his hands 
the,old lady, who -does not always thrust in his waistcoat arm-holes— 
know when Dulcie is joking. “There's his jolly red face brimming over with 
the key, get the cigars, dear, by all good humour. Lady Brookley is 
means.” seated at a table mixing a glass of

And so Dulcie adds the box of ci- spirits and water, Lord Edward’s 
gars to the other consolatory articles, evening dose; but it is neither of 
and awaits the advent of the disap- these to whom Dulcie looks; for there,

i
pointed lover with faint curiosity and leaning back in tha easiest chair, is 
amusement.

The evening comes, and Dulcie 
having poured out the tea, gets up 
and smilingly says:

“I am going upstairs, Lady Brook­
ley. I am sure I shall be in the way 
when your nephew arrives; he will 
want to talk to you.”

“My dear!” remonstrates Lady 
Brookley, “he won’t say a word to me ever much :
about it. Pray stay-^-he likes some trouble and 
one here; do, or he’ll think it dull, 
and staH off again to-morrow morn­
ing."

But Dulcie shakes her head, lau- 
ingly.

“'Get him to confide in you," site 
says; “it will be such a relief to him.

THE CANADIAN SALT CO. LIMITED

SERVICE PROMPT 
and EFFICIENT.

costly ring op her slim finger, am. 
bent over it until the treacherouf 
pallor had passed away.

“I knew it—I knew it,” mutterec 
Lord Edward, as he rose. “I wish ! 
had thât fellow, I’d break his con 
founded neck!”

Dulcie wore her diamond ring—i 
was the only ornament that relieve! 
her plain black cashmere dress, am 
Lord Edward was immensely grati­
fied. ïfv ■«

“Some day, my lady, she’ll forge! 
that fellow, and some one will run of! 
with her, mark my words! That girl 
is fit to wear a coronet.”

"You can wait till I die, and offei 
her yours, my dear,” said the old 
lady, with a laugh. ,

Yes, her lines had fallen in pleas 
ant places, and all would have beer 
wey it that bitter-sweet past coulc 
have been obliterated—if she coulc 
have forgotten that tall, soldier-likc 
form, and the handsome, grimly grave 
face.

One morning Lady Brookley looks 
up from her letters, and utters a lit 
tie exclamation. Lord Edward hac 
gone out, and Dulcie was turning 
over the Morning Post for the Fash 
ionable Intelligence.

"What is the matter?” she asks 
with her bright smile.

"Nothing’s the matter, my dear,” re 
plies the old lady, nodding and smil­
ing over her letters; “we’re going to 
have a visitor, that’s all.”

“Yes?" says Dulcie.
“Yes, foolish boy!” goes on Lady 

Brookley, smiling. “It’s a nephew of 
mine, my dear—a great favorite, but 
a dreadfully foolish and wild fellow. 
We haven’t sehn him for a long time, 
and wondered what had become of 
him. We’ve expected that he would 
‘turn up,’ as he calls it, when he was 
in trouble.”

“And as he is about to ‘turn up,’ I 
am afraid he is in trouble,” says 
Dulcie. "Has he run away from 
school, or what?”

“School! my dear, he is a grown 
man, though really he is more like a 
boy, when we come to think of it, 
merriest-hearted, best-natured young 
man I know, my dear Dulcie, though 
he is my nephew. He has been get­
ting into awful trouble lately, so he 
says, a' 4 writes more seriously than 
usual.’"

Duh^e looks over her shoulder, with 
pleasant interest. *

“The boy is such an impulsive, 
reckless fellow,” goes on the old 
lady ; "you must know, toy dear, that 
he is very handsome—now there’s a 
chance for a compliment—you might 
say that that was only natural, con­
sidering his relationship to me."

“Let us consider that I have said 
it,” says Dulcie; “well?"

"He is a very handsome boy, and 
dreadfully impressionable, always 
falling in love—and generally falling 
out of It"

“That is a pleasant way of spend-

As ilmurs,

=g=%_^=

ing his time,” says Dulciè; “pretty 
harmless, isn’t it?”

“Yes, my dear, better than taking a 
theater, or going on the turf, as some 
of them do, but it appears as if his 
favorite pastime has resulted rather 
seriously for him.”
. “I see,” says Dulcie, “he has got 

married.”
Lady Brookley laughs.
“How sharp you are, Dulcie, dear! 

No, that is not just it. It seems that 
he has really fallen in love at last, 
and hasn’t succeeded in falling out, 
and, worse than all, he hasn’t been 
able to persuade the object of his af­
fections to accompany him in the fall­
ing in.”

Dulcie laughs softly.
“It sounds very dreadful; and does 

he tell you all this? It so, I should 
say that there was fair hope of his 
recovery. When lovers do their 
loves confide, you know.”

“No, he doesn’t tell me much, but 
I have heard it indirectly. It is the 
tone of his letter which strikes me 
so; he must evidently have taken it to 
heart, for instead of coming up to 
town for the season and enjoying him­
self, as he usually does, he has been 
wandering in South Wales, fishing. 
Now, if there is one place more mel­
ancholy than another in Great Brit­
ain, it is South Wales; it always rains 
there, you know.”

“I suppose,” says Dulcie, with a 
faint smile, “he went to mingle his 
tears with the water.”

The old lady laughs.
“I’ll tell him that when he comes, 

my dear,” she says. "He always en­
joys a joke, even at his own expense.”

“He must be an angel,” says Dul­
cie.

"Well, he is one of the best-temper­
ed and kindest-hearted boys alive,” 
says the old lady.

"What a foolish young person she 
must be to refuse him!”

Lady Brookley folded the letter 
with an emphatic nod.

“You are right, my dear, and if I 
knew her I’d tell her so!”

“Then you don’t know?” asks Dul­
cie, with faint curiosity.

"No, Ivtion’t know her name. She 
doesn’t move in society. He met her 
at some country house and fell 4n 
love with her there. Well, we must 
make him comfortable. He had bet­
ter have the blue room—or perhaps 
the one next Lord Edwar<Ts dressing-

FREE TRIAL
out this article, write 

ii It the name of this 
at, and mall it. to Peps 
..Toronto, or 52 Princess Street 

Winnipeg', enclosing 1 cer 
stamp to pay for return post 

k age. A free trial packet o 
’ Peps will be mailed you bj 
t return. If you have a frieid 
J . suffering from a cough,j 
BS, cold, or any throat 
K or lung .trouble,
BL, hand this on.

Children’s Dainty
Trim’ed Velvet Hats

in Navy, Brown, Sax 
Rose, Black.

We make you a SPECIAL OFFER 
for this week end,

Messages Received 
hrevious to 9 A.

<W THE ITALIAN'IRON T.
WASHINGTON, Nov.

Thiry thousand German soldi' 
includiig two gentfals of divisii 
were lllled in the great battle 
Bainsizsa Plateau, according 
cabled reports received here to-ij 
It is fiHher stated that Gen. Cad 
na is pishing his reserves rapidly! 
wards the Italian front with os 
prospec? of checking the enemy s j 
vance. The assurance of British I 
French support which will be iuJ 
d lately forthcoming, has been 1 
by a Var Council held in Paris ] 
terday. Reassuring news came l'j 
Rome p-day in official despal-1 
While serious, the situation on

Original Price, $1.20
(To be Continued.)

Liver Was Torpid and Billons Spells
Brought Sick Headaches — Lost 

Much Time, Bnt is Now 
Completely Cured.

Newtown, N. B„ November 2nd. — 
Here is convincing evidence that how- 

you may suffer from liver 
1 consequent biliousness 

there is cure in the use of Dr. Chase’s 
Kidney-Liver Pills.

Over-eating is the most common 
cause of sluggish liver action. You 
lose your appetite, have distressing 
bilious spells, usually accompanied by 
headache and vomiting, the bowels 
become irregular, constipation and 
looseness alternating, digestion is up­
set and you get irritable and down­
hearted.

No treatment so quickly 
the action of the liver and bcwejÿ

(1 ian

desperate. Gen. Cadorna’s arm) 
declared to be practically intact^ J 
complete confidence is expressed 
his ability with the aid coming fr 
the Allies to stop the Austro-Geri 
drive. The cables summarize 
situation as follows: The milit

The Letters B. F. H. T
awakens 

as
t-,c“,UB’ lu Dily BUUU-“,B,“. “ 1 Ulaj'’ | Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills. "For 
and she goes out, not a moment too . this reason this medicine is wonder-

„ \ fully popular and has enormous sales. 
5 Mr. Charles R. Tait, Newtown, N.B., 

writes: “I was nearly always troubled 
„ I with headaches, and would often have 

I to stop work for a day or two. I lost 
i- many a night’s sleep every month with 

bilious headaches,' and although I 
tried doctors’ medicines, it was with- 

s out success. When I had these head­
aches I would vomit, and could keep 
nothing on my stomach, 

it “I purchased .a box of Dr. Chase’s 
Kidney-Liver Pills from G. M. Fair- 

5 I weather. Druggist, of Sussex, N.B., 
and after tasting one box I was so 

. ! much relieved that I continued to take 
1 , them untjl I )em now. completely enr- 
i ed. My advice to anyone is to try Dr.

Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills and be 
’* completely .cured.” 
s Mr. A. 8. J^ce, J.P., endorses the 

above statement and says: “This la to 
e certify that I am personally ac­

quainted with Charles R. Tait, and 
1 believe his statement In every way to 

1 be true and correct.” 
s ! Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, one 

| pill a dose, 25 cents a box, all deal- 
’» ers or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Lirnit- 
ij ’ ed, Toronto. Substitutes will only 

disappoint. Insist on getting what1 you 
1 ask for.

For us this week, the! above, letters represent
Stands for BLOUSES, in bn nn hn 

® Cream and Black Silk, . . 0^*011to yd

Stands for FURS. See 
Window. . $3.00 to $4.50

You may want to change 
your automobile, 4or your 
piano, or even your home— 
but you will never want to 
change the COFFEE, when 
once you taste the delectable 
flavour of Chase & Sanborn’s 
“SEAL BRAND” COFFEE.

own,

If the end of the da; 
table, with aching heat: 
something to tone a

Stands for HATS, both in Ladies’ and 
Men’s Autumn wear.
Stands for ENDS of COTTON 
TWEED, per pound at . . .

ALL AT
are a remedy which quit 
conditions. They act on 
and so renew the strei 
A few doses of these v

A. & S. RODGER’Sla M* 1 and 2 pound tins. Whole—ground—puhrertMd—else floe greeei 
1er Percoletere. Never sold la bulk.

1*2


