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18 Years Sick
Doctor Could Do Nothing 
For Her—Dr. Bovel's Iron 

Tonic Pills Cure Her!

It the Smith Special to Ladies ! By S.S. Stephano, to-da
200 baskets PLUMS 
20 baskets RIPE 
30 half barrels PE 

100 brls. APPLES.THIS WEEK
We are showing a splendid as 

sortaient of

Pickerel Lake, Ont. 
The Bovel Manufacturing Company, 

Montreal, Que.
Dear Sirs

“T was a sufferer for l8 years with 
bearing down pains. So much did I 
suffer that I could hardly walk around. 
The pains in my back were terrible.1 I 
did not think I would live.

Twelve months ago I was given np 
by the Doctor, he said he could do noth
ing for me.

By chance I saw advertised Dr. Bovel fs 
Iron Tonic Pills. I can truly say that 
they have done wonders for me. I am 
entirely better after using only a few 
boxes.”

Yonrs truly,
MRS. GEORGE T. JORDAN.

These Iron Tonic Pills contain a per
fect combination of invigorating, revit
alizing and blood-making tonic ingred
ients. They are special 1 y fecommended 
and extensively used in cases- of thin 
blood, pallor, sallow complexion, various 
forms of womens complaints, general 
debility and all run-down conditions of 
the systems.

Dr. Bovel’s Home Remedies are sold 
by all dealers. Ask for them. If pot 
obtainable through your dealer within 
a reasonable time, send 25c (in stamps) 
to us for any article you require.
Bovel Mfg. Co’y. St.John’s, Nfid.
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ed at such matters, 
had been skeptical before, he was so 
excited by the sudden apparition on 
the very scene of the murder, that no 
doubt of its supernatural nature en
tered his mind.'

Perhaps Graham Prentiss had a 
guilty conscience, for he certainl> 
gave the impression of cow'ardice tc 
the unseen spectators who gazed in 
blank surprise at the fear and emo
tion manifested in his recoil front 
l.ynette as she stood there, wrapped 
in the sheet and trembling with ex
citement.

All three of them suspected at the 
first moment of recognizing him that 
he would tear the sheet away and 
give Lynette a playful shaking foi 
trying to play a joke on him. But at 
his startled cry and familiar utter- 

of the name of "Madge." Lyn
ette felt thé blood run cold in hei 
veins with horror, so comprehensive 
had been that tone, as if the dead 
girl had not indeed been a strangei 
to his acquaintance.

A terrible suspicion flashed ovet 
her mind, and, obeying a lightning 
impulse to test the man. she cried oui 
in a hoarse sepulchral voice:

“Murderer!”
Out there in the solemn night th* 

word had a terrifying sound tha: 
pierced the listener’s heart like the 
point of a dagger.

He was already turning to fly from 
the accursed spot, but the word 
struck coldly on his ears, arresting 
his flight. He groaned, reeled, stag 
gered, then his stalwart frame fell 
prone upon the earth.

Lynette. almost frightened to death 
by the result of her daring ruse, turn
ed to escape from the spot, but fell 
into the arms of the girls, who rush
ed from their concealment, dropping 
their sheets as they came on to the 
assistance of the pre trate man. who 
was writhing on the ground in a sort 
of fit, uttering inarticulate words.

"Lynette. you carried the joke toe 
far!” her uncle cried harshly, as he 
stooped over Prentiss.

Lynette made no answer, only 
clung to Myrtle, trembling and sob
bing, and Vida was the only one who 
offered any assistance to Mr. Lewis, 
who was trying to get the prostrate 
man to understand that there was 
nothing to alarm him, no ghost a: 
all, nothing but a girlish joke.

But at first Prentiss appeared un 
conscious of their presence. He was 
deathly pale in the cold moonlight 
this eyes rolletT in a ghastly stare, his 
lips were flecked with foam ant 
drawn back convulsively from Me 
teeth, while his form trembled am 
writhed in a strange convulsion.

“This is dreadful! We have fright 
ened him into a fit!” muttered Mi- 
Lewis. “We ought to have a doctor 
I wish now I had brought that imp 
’Raetus.”

“Hi! yi! boss, 1 thought you was 
gwine need me, so I follyed the ker 
ridge]” blurted out a triumphant nas
al voice, and Erastus emerged from 
his hiding place behind a convenient 
tree, glibly boasting: "1 hung on ai 
the back, an’ you didn’t fine me out!’

“You black rascal! I’ll give you t 
hiding for that!" threatened the farm
er; but the boy only laughed as ;u 
answered :

"Sho’, I don’t mind gittin’ lathered 
a leetle bit for sech fun!"

At the same moment they caught 
the sound of a melodious negro chani 
coming toward them through the 
woods. It was Wilkins returning 
from his work, and singing to keep 
up courage on passing the scene of 
the murder.

The musical camp-meeting refrain 
blended melodiously with the wood-
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Wilkins shambled to his feet, mut

tering in a tone of relief:
“Witz you jest foolin' me for shuah? 

Uul didn’t I see three s,e:its? And 
.lin t I gpt de jim-jams, neider?"

“No; but you’se drunk, 1 ’spect; 
md golly! won’t Marse Prentiss be 
nad when he hears 'bout dat roost-
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“No, he won’t neider! What do 
ich men keer ’bout one pore leete 

rich men kcer ’bout one pore leetel 
rooster—and a hen? I didn’t ’fess ter 
de hen, you see. Come, ’Ras’, what 
you doin' here, anyway? What’s all 
dis about?"

Erastus hardly knew himself, but 
he did not intend to give it away, so 
he capered about, and replied:

“Oh, jes a joke me an’ de young 
misses got up for fun. But, come 
along, now, an’ I'll see you safe home 
wid yer rooster."

And, taking him by the arm, he 
escorted him along the path where he 
came suddenly upon the others of the 
party standing in a little group 
around Graham Prentiss, who had 
soon recovered from his strange seiz
ure on hearing Mr. Lewis’ repeated 
explanation that it was nothing but a 
joke.

But no doctor was needed now, foi 
he was joining in the laugh against 
Wilkins as the girls related the story 
of their adventure with him.

“Although the laugh is quite again
st me,” he owned. “But perhaps you 
never knew that I am rather super
stitious. It is a weakness 1 always 
concealed until Lynette’s joke surpris
ed me. Besides, I am very nervous 
now, having been sick ever since I 
started from Cincinnati last evening 
Aunt Moore did not think 1 ought t< 
go out this evening, but I disregarded 
iter pleadings, and thought I would 
walk to Blooming Meadows. Ah, Wil
kins, you rogue!" glacing around as 
that worthy shambled into sight. “So 
you have got my rooster in your sack 
Well, I hope you and Martha will en
joy the pot-stew."

“T’an.ky kindly, boss. I knowed you 
wouldn’t keer ’bout er'pore li’V roost
er nohow ez agerwated me so much 
flyin’ up on de fence an’ crowin’ so 
loud ez ef ter say: ‘Aine I fat an 
sassy? Wouldn’t you like to eat me? 
God night ladies and gentl'men, 1 
,nus’ git, or Marth’, she’ll pull ail dc 
wool often my ole brack haid."

“You go along with him, ’Rastus.’’ 
said his master; “and mind, not a 
word from either of you about what 
pasesd to-night, or I’ll scalp you both.’

“Yaas, suh—yaas, suh," answered 
both at once. Then they disappeared 
in the woods.

Mr. Lewis turned bay to Prentiss, 
saying cordially:

“We came in the carriage, and we 
can take you back with us if the girls

ance
don’t mind crowding a little.”

The lover looked at Lynette's face. 
It was cold and impassive, and she 
had barely spoken to him at all.

A sort of defiance kindled in him at 
her indifference, and he exclaimed:

"Yes, I will go with you, even if 1 
do crowd the girls. Lynette deserves 
some punishment for giving me such 
a scare."

But when they were all getting in, 
Lynette and Myrtle maliciously man
aged to crowd him between Vida and 
the farmer. He could only protest 
laughingly, that it vyas not fair, for he 
knew he must be on his good behav
ior now to offset the shock he had 
given her to-night.

He spent two hours at Blooming 
Meadows, and when he went away he 
told himself that in spite of Lynette's 
coldness she had not offered to break 
her engagement. The wedding would 
be sure to go, on on.Thursday.

To be continued.
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“•*11 rn Y should I buy a roofing that 
wl/ needs to be painted every lit- 
" ™ tie while to keep it tight, 

when, for the same money or less, 1 
can buy AMATiTE which needs no 
painting?”

The outer surface is composed of 
real mineral matter, which makes 
painting unnecessary.

With an Amatite Roof on your 
building you end your roofing trou
bles. When you buy a roofing that 
requires frequent painting you begin
them.

Smooth roofings that require paint
ing are a nuisance and an expense. 
When you buy them, you buy trouble 
—not protection.
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land sounds and the low, dirge-like
mdrmur of the river:

“When I die, I want ter die right;
When—I—die!

[ want ter go to heaven, all dressed 
in white!

Hail John's Army;
Some goes to church to sing and 

shout—Amen !
Before six months dey is all turned 

out—Amen !
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Colin Campbell,
BURT & LAWRENCE, 14 New Gower StMyrtle Dare whose sympathies had 

not overflowed for Prentiss laughei 
aloud when she heard the ferven 
chant, and caught up the sheet again

“I’m not going to lose the fun!’ 
she exclaimed; and, running dowt 
the path, barely out of sight of tin 
group, again donned the sheet and 
posed herself sepulchrally for flu 
negro’s benefit, while Erastus, ignor 
ng his master’s remonstrance, rush 
;d stealthily after her. impelled 1» 
his love of fun.

Wilkins came steadily on, bearing 
a loose sack on his back, which h< 
tad perchance dropped a rooster stir 
veptitiously obtained from the chick 
tn-house at Bonnie Braes.
’When I die I want ter die right:

When—l—

Agent,
Telephone 75y.P. 0. Box 245.

Trj Our ECLIPSE TEA, at
People say it’s worth

lyBuy here every time and

Barrister-at- Law.
J. J. ST. JOHN, DOFFICES

Renouf Building,-^®
Ladies’ White EmbroideredOur 8 

Money-Ba^k 
Guarantee

Give Robin Hood Flour 
two fair trials. If you 
are not salLrted with it 
then, your grocer will 
give you ba< k your 
money. What could be 
fairer! Will you try it?

Your Novel ReaiTo Be UP-TO-DATE in
GARLAND* The Lead

The Neer-do-Well, by Rex Beach $1.30 • a 
The Secret Garden, by Mrs. E - H- llie_

Barnett, $1.40.
Vera of the Strong Heart,

Mole, 90c. •
Down to the Sea, by W

<1.10.
A Marriage Under the Terror, the 

Guinea Prize Novel, by Patt 
Wentworth, 90c.

A Little More than Kui 
Wentworth, 90c.

Whirligigs, by O. Henry. $130.
The Story Girl, by L. M. Montgomery. « 

author of The Famous Anne of The ^ 
Avonlea, etc.. $1.35.

Glanmourie, by W. S. Johnson. $1 -0. '
Thé Priest’s Marriage, by N. ANyme. aiegt
Brumlingham Hall, by J. Blyth. 50c. <
Gift of the Gods, by T. A. Steele, 60c. Jim 
Victoria Victrix, by W. E. Norris. uOc. Fam

EUROPEAN AGENCE
Oh, my good Lord a-massey, whai 

tat?" his song trailing off into a cr> 
of fear and awe as he came in sigh, 
of Myrtle.

Pausing a few yards away, the qj< 
negro stood with quaking knees am 
kinky wool begining to straightei 
out with fear, as Myrtle had predict 
ed. He wished to turn and flee, bu: 
the power of motion was gone.

Seeing that she was accepted as : 
genuine spook, Myrtle was embolden 
’d to stretch out her arms and mut 
ter lugubriously:

“I am Madge McDonald's spirit!”
To her surprise, Wilkins returned 

affably, though his teeth were chat 
tering: \

"Lordy, is dat so, Mistis. Berry glad 
to see you, dat’s a fac’! I been ex 
pectin’ dis ebry nite when I come: 
pas’ dis spot! Please, ma’am, wha 
fer you come back yere to dis place' 
I’se in a drefful hurry ter git 'ome te- 
Marth’, my ole ’Oman."

Myrtle could barely repress her 
laughter at his alarm, and her voice 
trembled with it. as she said sharply:

“What have you in the sack, old 
man?"

“Mistis?" as if he did not hear 
aright.

“What have you in the sack—stolen 
chickens, eh?"

"Lordy, Lordy, bow’d she know? 
N-n-no, ma’am, please."

“Wilkins, you are lying! There 
are chickens in the sack."

“No, mistis, indeedy no—not a 
chicken; leastwise—ef I must ’fess, 
an’ I hopes you won’t go back an’ 
tell my Lord about it—dere’s on’ly 
one rooster, please, ma’am. Ez I wuz 
-a leavin’, he flew’d up on de fence 
an’ crowed at me, so fat an’ sassy, I 
jest wrung his neck fer spite, dat I 
did. An, den. finks I, might’s well 
kyar it home ter Marth' ter mek a 
pot-atew. Dat’s de God’s trufe, mis
tis."

What scorching admonition the 
ghost might have administered may 
never now be known, for at that cru- 
( ial moment Vida and Lynette_ 
l>i ought up the rear, each one in her 
sheet, and at the petrifying sight old 
Wilkins .endtd his confession with a
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Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
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Patterns Splendid ! Material Good !
by Patrie

These Belts have detachable Buckles and are*V1ASHABLE, 
Sizes:' 24, 26, 28 and 30 inches.

With White. Metal Buckles
&. E. GARLAND, LEADING B0|

12c. and 15c. each
The Secret of Wealth Lies

MOOSt JAW WAWILLIAM WILSON 6 SON
Cah’e MHmo «« Annuaire Lontm’“
asAb Church Lane, london, * C. SANWith White Pearl Buckles

deal with the Ri20c., 25c. & 30c. eachLONDON DIRECTORY GASOLENEEczema on (Published Annually)

ENABLES traders thr»i gliont th 
Wort., to comiiiiiniCMiwdirect wit 
English
MANUFACTURERS * C EALERS

in each class of goods Re* des being 
complete commercial gnide to Londo- 
and its suburbs, the Dinmory contain- 
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EXPORT MERCH4N
with the goods they ship, and th Goloui 
and Foreign Markets they au[ p,y ,

STEAMSHIP LINES
arranged under the Ports to which th- 
Tail, and indicating the appruxnua 
tailings ;

PROVINCIAL TIRADE NOTICES
of leading Manufacturers, Merchant:, 
etc., in the principal provincial lowl
and industrial centres oi the Unite 
Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition will hi 
forwarded; freight paid, on receipt o 
Postal Order for itlis.

Dealers seeking Agencies can advertie- 
their trade cards ior £1, yr large adve* 
tisemente trom £3.
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Nerves Are *
\ * Exhausted WORTH HALF AS MUCH AGAINFace and Hands

Steel Barrels, Wood BarrelsAnd nervous prostration or paralysie 
, le creeping steadily upon yeu.

You hear of people suddenly falling 
victims of nervoua prostration or 
some form of paralysie. But when 
you get all the facta oi the case you 
find that they have had months or 
year» of warning.

They haven't slept well. "There has 
been frequent attacks of nervoua 
headache. Digestion haa failed. They 
have been irritable, easily worried 
and excited and have found memory 
and concentration ’ailing.

Had they but known that these 
symptoms tell of exhausted nerves 
or had they realized their danger they 
would have restored the feeble, wast
ed nerves by use of such treatment 
as Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.

This • ,-reat restorative treatment 
cures by forming new, rich blood and 
by rebuilding the wasted nerve cells. 
No medicine is more certain to prove 
of lasting benefit to the system. 60 
cents a box, 6 boxes for $2.60; at all 
dealers or Edmanson, Bate» * C»

and Cases, HENRY BLAIR WM. SWRRELl, 1T4 i
On Ibe Beach.

High (76°) and Low Tests.
Also, on Draft,

Supplied from a “Bowser” Patent 
Tank, Ladies’ Motor Hats and Caps!Lubricating Oils WIDE AWAKE PBand Greases, Always protect 

every way poa 
certainly by 
fire. These gal 
me for many 
Low. Compad

Ladies' Motor Hals and Caps,For Motor Care, Cycles and Boats.

H. J. STABB & Co. In assorted colors and styles, from

30c, to $1,00 each while they last.
WILLIAM FREW PERCIE HINSON,

Comer Dui-bni;f il hi y*i


