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breakfast out of the water, and cook 
it myself. Yet all that day I kept my 
fast, having no appetite.

Perhaps in the bottom of my heart I 
expected somebody to be sent after me, 
bearing large inducements to return. 
We never can believe we are not valu­
able to our fellows. Pierre or Jean, 
or some other servants in the house, 
might perforce nose me out. I resolved 
to hide it such an envoy approached 
and to have speech with nobody. We 
are more or less ashamed of our secret 
wounds, and I was not going to have 
Pierre or Jean report that I sat sulk­
ing in the woods on an island.

It was very probable that De Chau­
mont's household gave itself no trouble 
about my disappearance. I sat on my

gathered up the lacquered box, and 
said she must be gone.

"Monsieur, I have overstepped the 
bounds of behavior in coming after 
you. The case was too urgent for con- 
sideration of myself. I must hurry 
back, for the count’s people v ould net 
understand my secret errand through 
the tunnel. Will you show yourself at 
the house as soon as possible?"

I told her humbly that I would.
"But let me put you in the boat, 

madame."
She shook her head. “You may fol­

low, after I am out of sight. If you 
fall to follow”—she turned in the act 
of departing and looked me through.

I told her I would not fail.
When Madame de Ferrier disap­

peared beyond the bushes I sat down 
and waited with my head between my 
hands, still seeing upon closed eyelids 
her figure, the scant frock drawn 
around it, her cap of dark hair under 
a hood, her face moving from change 
to change. And whether I sat a year 
or a minute, clouds had descended 
when I looked, as they often did in 
that lake gorge. So I waited no longer 
but followed her.

The fog was brown, and capped the 
evening like a solid dome, pressing 
down to the earth, and twisting smoke 
fashion around my feet. It threw
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hemlock floor until the gray of twi­
light and studied Latin, keeping my 
mind on the text; save when a squir- 
rel ventured out and glided bushy 
trained and sinuous before me, or the 
marble birches with ebony limbs, drew 
me to gloat on them. The white birch 
is a woman and a goddess. I have as­
sociated her forever with that after­
noon. Her poor cousin, the poplar, 
often so like her as to deceive you 
until ashen bough and rounded leaf 
instruct the eye, always grows near 
her like a protecting servant. The 
poor cousin rustles and fusses. But 
my calm lady stands in perfect beauty 
among pines straight as candles, never 
tremulous, never trivia’. All alabaster 
and ebony, she glows from a distance; 
as, thinking of her, I saw another 
figure glow through the loopholes of 
the woods

It was Madame de Ferrier.

"Not I," he laughed.
"It is late for thanks, but I will now 

thank you for taking me into your 
house.

“He has learned gratitude for little 
favors! That is Madame de Ferrier s 
work."

"I hope I may be able to do some- 
thing that will square our accounts.”

"That’s Doctor Chantry's work. He| 
is full of benevolent intentions—and- 
never empties himself. When you have 
learned all your master knows, what 
are you going to do with it?"

"I am going to teach our Indians.”
"Good. You have a full day’s work 

before you. Founding an estate in the 
wilderness is nothing compared to 
that. You have more courage than 
De Chamont."

Whether the spring or the return of 
De Chaumont drove me out, I could 
no longer stay indoors, but rowed ail

ere her complexion, to emphasize her 
b uty. For light 1 ks stem to fray 
out to nothing, and waste to air in- 
stead of fitly binding a lovely coun- 
tenar e. Madame de Ferrier’s hair 
was exactly the right color. Her 
ey bi. Vs were distinct dark lines, and 
th lashes were so dense that you no- 
ticed the curling rim they made around 
h, gray eyes. Whether the gift of 
looking to your core is beauty or not, 
1 can only say she had it. And I could 
not be sworn what her features were; 
such life and expression played over 
and changed them every moment. !

As to her figure, it was just in its 
roundness and suppleness, and had a 
lightness of carriage that I have never 
seen equaled. There was charm in 
looking at without approaching her : 
that might have satisfied me indefi-1

CHAPTER VII.
A trick of the •

of the mouth corners, the very color 
of hair—some irresistible physical 
trait, may compel a preference in us 
that we cannot control; espe ally 
when we first notice these traits in.. 
woman. My crying need grew to be 
the presence of Madame De Ferrier. 
It was youth calling to youth in that 
gorgeous winter desert.

Her windows were hoar-frost furred 
without and curtained within. Though 
1 knew where they were I got notn- 
ing by tramping past and glancing 
up. I used to saunter through the 
corridor that led to her rooms, st rtled 
yet surprised if Ernestine came cut on 
an errand. Then 1 would close my 
book and nod, and she would cour­
tesy.

"Oh, by the way,” I would turn to

()€) 
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Sinuous arms in front of me as a 
thing itself; and when 1 reached my 
boat and pushed off on the water a 
vast mass received and enveloped me.

More penetrating than its clammi­
ness was the thought that Madame de 
Ferrier was out in it alone.

I tried one of the long calls we some­
times used in hunting. She might 
hear and understand that I was near 
to help her. But it was shouting 
against many walls. No effort pierced 
the muffling substance which rolled 
thickly against the lungs. Remember­
ing it was possible to override smaller 
craft, 1 pulled with caution, and so 
bumped lightly against the boat that 
by lucky chance hovered in my track.

“Is it you, madame?" I asked.
She hesitated.
"Is it you, monsieur?"
"Yes."

. "I think I am lost. There is no 
shore. The fog closed around me so 
soon. I was waiting for it to lift a 
little." •

"It may not lift until morning, mad­
ame. Let me tie your boat to mine.”

"Do you know the way?"
"There is no way. We shall have to 

feel for the shore. But Lake George 
is narrow, and I know it well.”

“I want to keep near you."
"Come into my boat, and let me tie 

the other one astern."
She hesitated again, but decided, 

“That would be best.”
I drew the frail shells together-

VIII.
A leap of the heart shot through me 

and blurred my sight. The reality of 
Madame de Ferrier's coming to seek 
me surpassed all imaginings.

She walked with quick accustomed 
step, parting the second growth in her 
way, having tracked me from the boat. 
Seeing my lodge in the ravine, she 
paused, her lace changing as the lake 
changes; and caught her breath. I 
stood exultant and ashamed down to 
the ground.

"Monsieur, what are you doing 
here ” Madame de Ferrier cried out.

"Living, madame," I responded.
'Living? Do you mean you have re­

turned to your old habits?”

nitely, it De Chaumont had not 
home.

Ernestine herself made the 
ii in that sacred reserve.

corne

remark, "I was passing, and thought 
I would knock and ask how Madame 
de Ferrier is today. But you can tell 
me."

first day long on the lake or trod the 
The quickening woods. Before old Pierre

could get audience with his house ac­
counts, De Chaumont was in Madame 
de Ferrier’s rooms, inspecting the 
wafer blotched letter. He did not ap­
pear as depressed as he should have 
been by the death of his old friend.

"These French have no hearts,” I 
told Doctor Chantry.

He took off his horn spectacles and 
wiped his eyes, responding:

"But they find the way to ours!”
Slipping between islands in the 

water paths that wound as a meadow 
stream winds through land, I tried to

old woman met me in the hall, cour-
tested, and passed as usual. 1 turned 
behind the broad ribbons which hung 
down her back from cap to heels, and

When assured of Madame de Fer-;
tier’s health I would continue:

"And Paul—how is Paul?" : said:
Paul carried himself marvelously. 1: "Oh, by the way, Ernestine, how is 

Madame de Ferrier. I was going to« He was learning to walk. Ernestine 
believed the lie about knocking, and 
I felt bolder every time I told it.

The Indian part of me thought of

K& K K& K K&K K&K Kknock ----------- ;
And Ernestine courtesied again, and 

opened the door, standing aside for me 
to enter. j

Madame de Ferrier sat on a bear- 
skin before the hearth with Paul, who 
climbed over her and gave her juicy
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pains, itchiness of the skin, sores or blotches on the body eyes red and smart, dys­
peptic stomach, sexual weakness—indications of the secondary stage. Don’t ruin 
your system with the old fogy treatment—mercury and potash—which only sup- 
presses the symptoms for a time only to break out again when happy in domestic

going hunting and laying slaughtered 
game at their door. But it was a, 
doubtful way of pleasing, and the 
bears hibernated, and the deer were

& 
K"I have returned 

madame.”
“You do not intend
"Perhaps."

to the woods,perhaps a day’s journey in the white|
. . , upheld by very tall andirons having

1 used to sing in the clear sharp air 
when I took to the frozen lake and r learned 41 1 1 i CaulFaw those heights cround tie. I look

lose myself from the uneasy 
which followed me everywhere.

There may be people who look

painkisses. There was a deep wood fire,
to stay here?”overcups In their tops, which afterwards the scheme of their lives with entire 

was laughing so that her white teeth|complacence. Mine has been the out- 
showed, and she made me welcome come °f such strange misfortunes as 
like a playmate; remaining on the to furnish evidence that there is an- 

- other fate than the fate we make our-

were called posset cups. She KK"You must not do it!” ,
"What must I do?"
"Come back to the house. You have 

given us much anxiety."
I liked the word "us” until I remem­

bered it included Count de Chaumont.
“Why did you come out here and 

hide yourself?"
My conduct appeared contemptible. 

I looked mutely at her.
"What offended you?"
"Nothing, madame."
“Did you want Doctor Chantry to 

lame himself hobbling around in search 
of you, and the count to send people 
out in every direction ?"

"No, madame."
“What explanation will you make to 

the count?"
"None, madame." I raised my head. 

“I may go out in the woods without 
asking leave of Count de Chaumont.” 

"He says you have forsaken your 
books and gone back to be an Indian.”

I showed her the Latin book in my 
hand. She glanced slightly at it, and 
continued to make her gray eyes pass 
through my marrow.

Shifting like a culprit, I inquired:
“How did you know I was here?”
“Oh, it was not hard to find you 

after I saw the boat. This island is 
not large."

“But who rowed you across the lake, 
madame 7
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back upon that winter, across what 
befell me afterwards, as a time of per- &
fec t peace; before virgin snowy melt - | rug, and bidding Ernestine set a chair 

. n the world was a white ex- for me near the fire.
panse of innocence. KMr. E. A. C. writes: "Your remedies have done me mere g 3 

than Hot Springs and all the doctors and medicines I had pre- 
viously tried. I have not felt any of those pains er seen anyi 
ulcers or blotches for over seven years and theoutward symptoms1 
of the loathsome disease have entirely disappeared. My half r 
has grown in fully again and 1am married and happy.” E

selves. In that early day I felt the 
"It is very kind of you to spare me unseen Hies tighten around me. I was 

Our weather-besieged manor was the some time monsieur,” said Madame de nothing but a young student of un- 
Ferrier. She admonished Paul— known family able to read and write, 
"Don’t choke your little mother." to talk a little English, with some 

I told her boldly that nothing but knowledge of history, geography, 
CT- the dread of disturbing lier kept me mathematics, and Latin. Strength and 

a from knocking every day. We had scope came by atoms. I did not know 
always walked into the lodges without then as I know now that I am a slow 

grower, even when making gigantic

they seemed very frail above 
depths—and helped her cross

such 
the 

only
center of it. Vaguely I knew there
was life on the other side of great edges, 

people
We were probably the

seas, and that New York, Boston, i 
Philadelphia, Baltimore and New

on Lake George. Tinder light- • CONSULTATION FREE. BOOKS FREE. WRITE FOR QUESTION BLANK
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&ed In one boat would scarcely have 
shown us the other, though in the sky 
an oval moon began to make itself 
seen amidst rags of fog. The dense 
eclipse around us and the changing 
light overhead were very weird.

Madame de Ferrier’s hands chilled 
mine, and she shook in her thin cape 
and hood. Our garments were satur­
ated. I felt moisture trickling down 
my hair and dropping on my should­
ers.

She was full of vital courage, resist­
ing the deadly chill. This was not a 
summer fog, lightly to be traversed. 
It went dank through the bones. When 
I had helped her to a bench, remem­
bering there was nothing dry to wrap 
around her, I slipped off my coat and 
forcibly added its thickness to her 
shoulders.

“Do you think I will let you do that, 
monsieur ?"

(To be continued.)

leans were cities in which men moved Kand had their beings. My country, the 
United States, had bought from Na- knocking, and I dwelt on this as onepoieon Bonaparte a large western tract 
called Louisiana, which belonged to 
France. A new state named Ohio was 
the last added to the roll of common- 
wealths. Newspapers, which the In- 
dian runner once or twice brought us 
from Albany, chronicled the doings of 
Aaron Burr, Vice-President of the 
United States, who had recently drawn

effort. An oak docs not accumulateof my new accomplishments.
“I am not studying night and day," 

she answered. "Sophie Saint-Michel 
and her mother were my teachers, 
and they are gone now one to heaven that the count decreed Madame 
and the other to Castorland." Ferrier must go back to France.

rings with more deliberation than I 
change and build myself.

My master told me a few days later
K K & K K& K K& K K & A K. K

de 
He

de intended to go with her and push her 
Ii claim; and his daughter and his

I daughter’s governess would bear them

Remembering what Annabel
THE NEW WOMANChaumont said about holy Sophie, 

inquired if she had been religious._ 
, “The Saint-Michels were better than I company. Doctor Chantry and I con- 
religious; both mother and daughter templated each other, glaring in mut-

much condemnation on himself by a 
brutal duel.

"Aaron Burr was here once " said 
my master.

"What is he like?" 1 inquired.
"A lady-killer."
Doctor Chantry sniffed.
"What is even the President of a 

federation like this certain to fall to 
pieces some tine day?

I felt offended; for my instinct was 
to weld people together and hold them 
so welded.

"If I were a president or a king," 
I told him, “and men conspired to 
break the state, instead of parleying 
1 would hang them up like dogs."

"Would you?"
Despising the country in which he 

found himself, my master took no 
trouble to learn its politics. But since

will not use antiquated Starches. She insists upon being supplied with
ual solemnity. His eyes were red and 
watery, and the nose sharpened its 
cone.

i "When are they going " I inquired.

! were eternally patient with the poor 
i count, whose troubles unsettled his 
reason. They had no dear old Ernes­
tine, and were reduced to the hardest

STARCHBEE
“As soon as arrangements for com­

fortable sailing can be made. I wish 
I were going back to England. I shall 
have to save twenty-five years before 
1 can go, but the fund is started.”

If I saved a hundred and twenty- 
five years I could not go anywhere; 
for I had nothing to save. The worth­
lessness of civilization rushed over 
me. When I was an Indian the bound­
less world was mine. I could build a 
shelter, and take food and clothes by 
my strength and skill. My boat or my 
strong legs carried me to all bound­
aries.

I did not know what ailed me, but 
chased by these thoughts to the lake,

labor. 1 was a little child when we: 
came to America, yet even then the 
spirit of the Saint-Michels seemed to 
me divine:", 

"I wish I could remember when I 
was a little child."

"Can you not recall anything?"
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SNOWDEN, FORBES & CO., Agents, 449 St. Paul St., Montreal."I came by myself, and nobody ex­

cept Ernestine knows it. I can row 
a boat. I slipped through the tunnel, 
and ventured."

"Madame, I am a great fool. I am 
not worth your venturing.”

“You are worth any danger I might 
encounter. But you should at least go 
back for me.”

"I will do anything for you, mad­
ame. But why should I go back?— 
you will not long be there."

“What does that matter? The im­
portant thing is that you should not 
lapse again into the Indian."

"Is any life but the life of an Indian 
open to me, madame?"

She struck her hands together with 
a scream.

“Louis! Sire!"
Startled, I dropped the book and it 

sprawled at her feet like the open 
missal. She had returned so unex­
pectedly to the spirit of our first meet­
ing.

“O, if you knew what you are! Dur­
ing my whole life your name has been 
cherished by my family. We believed 
you would sometime come to your own. 
Believe in yourself!"

I seemed almost to remember and

WASTING AWAY. V“I have a dim knowledge of 
I jects."

ob-
ywt

“What objects?"
“St. Regis Church, and my taking 

first communion; and the hunting, the 
woods and water, boats, snowshoes, ■ 

Ithe kind of food I liked; Skenedonk

JOHN.L.BLAIKIE Eso.
PRES.The Sad Condition of Many 

Young Girls.
E.W.RATHBUN Esa.
VICE PRES.LER IN SPEand all my friends—but I scarcely 

knew them as persons until I awoke.” 
"What is your first distinct recollec- 

tion?"
"Your face.”
"Mine?"

BOhistory had rubbed against us in the' 
person of Jerome Bonaparte, 1 wanted| 
to know what the world was doing.

"Colonel Burr had a pleasant gentle- 
man with him at the manor." Doctor;

Mothers Should be Very Careful When 
Their Daughters Complain of

Headache, Fickle Appetite, 
Dizziness or Heart 

Palpitation.
Many mothers neglect the health of 

their growing daughters. Not wil­
fully, of course, but because they 
think the occasional headaches from 
which they suffer, fickleness of appet­
ite and pale cheeks are the natural re­
sult of the merging of girlhood into 
womanhood. This is a serious mistake. 
There is no period in a girl’s life when 
she needs more attention, and unless 
the little troubles are successfully 
treated, more serious ones—perhaps

INSURANCE GI determined not to go 
De Chaumont’s house. I 
my mother woods opened

again to 
sick, and 

r arms. As
1

if to show me what I had thrown away 
‘to haunt the cages of men. one of 
those strange sights which is some­
times seen in that region appeared up­
on the mountain. No one can tell who 
lights the torch. A thread of fire ran

Chantry added. "His name was Har- "Yes, yours, madame. I saw it above 
mon Blennerhassett, a man of good me when you came into the room at 
English stock, though having a wild night.' 
Irish strain, which is deplorable." | She looked past me and said:

The best days of that swift winter I
OF CANADA

"You have ror tunately missed some (2were Sundays, when my master left 
off snapping, and stood up reverently 
in cur dining-room to read his church 
service. Madame de Ferrier and Paul 
and Ernestine came from their apart­
ment to join in the Protestant ritual, 
and I sat beside them so constantly 
that the Catholic priest who arrived 
at Easter to dress up the souls of the

of the most terrible events that ever
up like an opening seam, broadened, B I.& 1:09happened in the world, monsieur. My , , . . , n

mother and father, my two brothers, and threw out pink rivelings. The 
Cousin Philipe and 1, were in prison ’ flame wavered, paled by daylight, but

0
toshielding itself with strong smoke, and 0together. My mother and brothers 

were taken, and we were left."
I understood that she spoke of the 

Tenor, about which . was eager to 
know every then unwritten detail. 
Doctor Chantry had told me many 

. things. It fascinated me far more

leaped from ledge to ledge. I saw 
■mighty pines, standing one moment 
green, and the next, columns of fire. 
So the mass diverged, or ran together 
until a mountain of fire stood against 
the sky. and stretched its reflection, a 
glowing furnace, across the water.

|Flecks of ash sifted on me in the 
! boat. I felt myself a part of it, as I
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household found me in 
heresy.

I have always thought

a state
decline and consumption—are sure to I 
follow. What every young girl needs 
at this period is a tonic medicine that I 
will give her a rich, red blood, strong| 
nerves, and bring her safely through a| 
critical period in her life. For this pur-j 
pose there is no other medicine in the I 
world can equal Dr. Williams’ Pink I 
Pills. Thousands of girls throughout 
Canada owe their present health and I 
happiness to this medicine, and thou-I 
sands of others who are suffering I 
would soon be strong if they would I 
give Dr. Williams' Pink Pills a fair 
trial. Among the many young ladies 
who have proved the great worth of 1 
this medicine is Miss Jennie Beamer,I 
of Boyle. Ont. Miss Beamer says: 
"Some years ago I became very ill, 
and my friends feared I was going in­
to a decline: I was pale, suffered from 
terrible headaches, my appetite was 
poor and I grew very thin. I became 
so weak that I could hardly walk. I 
remained in this condition for several 
months, during which time I tried sev­
eral medicines, but none helped me in 
the least. Then my mother got some 
of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and almost 
from the outset they helped me. As I 
continued the use of the pills, the se­
vere headaches left me: my appetite 
returned and I gained in weight. In 
fact, I ′ was soon enjoying perfect 
health, and have since continued to 
do so. I attribute this entirely to the 
use of Dr. Williams' Pink Pills, and 
will be glad if some other weak and 
ailing girl will profit by my expert- 
ence."

Pale and sallow cheeks, dizziness, 
headaches, palpitation of the heart, 
and the feeling of weariness that af­
flicts so many young girls will soon 
disappear if Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
are used. These pills also cure rheu­
matism, dyspepsia, kidney ailments, 
St. Vitus’ dance and the ether trou­
bles that come from poor blood and 
weak nerves. Sold by all dealers in 
medicine or sent postpaid, at 50 cents 
a box, or six boxes for $2 50. by ad­
dressing the Dr. Williams Medicine 
Company, Brookville, Ont.

a woman than ancient history, which my master 
was inclined to press upon me.

"How can you go back to France, 
madame?"

That’s what I ask myself every 
day. That lite was like a strange 
nightmare. Yet there was our chateau, 
Mont-Louis, two or three days’ jour­
ney east from Paris. The park was so 
beautiful. I think of it, and of Paul." 

"And what about this country, 
madame? Is there nothing beautitul 
here ”

The fact has been impressed on me,

needs a dark capping of hair, what- perceive what I was—as you see 
mirage one inverted boat poised

in 
on

felt myself a part of the many sunsets another, and are not quite sure, and 
which had burned out on that lake.1 the 6*--------:-
Before night I penetrated to the heart

GOOD LIVING
Quite often results in bad health, because 
what is termed "good living " is usually 
the gratification of the palate without 
reference to the nutrition of the body.

Telephone 321. 414 Richmond Street, London.the strange thing is gone.
Perhaps I was less sure of the past

of an island so densely overgrown, 
even in spring when trees had no cur­
tains, that you were lost as in a thou­
sand mile forest. I camped there in 
a dry ravine, with hemlock boughs 
under and over me. and next day rol­
led broken logs, and cut poles and 

‘evergreens with my knife, to make a

because 1 was so sure of the present. 
A wisp of brown mist settling among 
the trees spread cloud behind her. 
What I wanted was this woman, to 
hide in the woods for my own. I 
could feed and clothe her, deck her 
with necklaces of garnets from the 
rocks, and wreaths of the delicate 
sand-wort flower. She said she would 
rather make Paul a woodchopper than 
a suppliant, taking the constitutional 
oath. I could make him a hunter and 
a fisherman. Game, bass, trout, pick- 
erel, grew for us in abundance. I saw 

Ithis vision with a single eye; it looked 
iso possible! All the crude imaginings 
.of youth colored the spring woods with 
vivid beauty. MH face betrayed me, 
and she spoke to me coldly.

"Is that your house, monsieur?" 
I said it was.
"And you slept there last night?" 
"I can build a much better one.” 
"What did you have for dinner?” 
"Nothing." ,
"What did you have for breakfast?" 
"Nothing."
Evidenly the life I proposed to my­

self to offer her would not suit my 
lady!

She took a lacquered box from the 
cover of her wrappings, and moved 
down the slope a few steps.

"Come here to your mother and get 
your supper."

I felt, tears rush to my eyes. She 
sat down, spread a square of clean 
fringed linen upon the ground, and 
laid out crusty rounds of buttered 
bread that were fragrant in the 
springing fragrance of the woods, firm 
slices of cold meat, and a cunning 
pastry which instantly maddened me. 
1 was ashamed to be such a wolf.

[ We sat with our forest table be­
tween us and ate together

"I am hungry myself,” she said.
A glorified veil descended on the 

world. If evening had paused while 
that meal was in progress it would not 
have surprised me. There are half 
hours that dilate to the importance of 

I centuries. But when she had encour- 
I aged me to eat everything to the last 
1 crumb, she shook the fringed napkin,

BUSINESSThe Patience of “ These Little Ones.’
A visit to a noted hospital for chil­

dren provided a most interesting de­
monstration of the content and hap­
piness of children, even when sick, if 
left to their own resources. In a ward 
where there were sixteen children, 
their ages ranging from three to eight 
or ten years, there was an atmosphere■ 
of cheerfulness which was felt as soon! 
as one entered, notwithstanding the 
fact that these children were afflicted 
with incurable diseases and suffering 
at times more or less pain. A number 
of the children were cripples, and all 
in the ward were confined to their 
beds; but not one unhappy or discon­
tented face was there to be seen 
among this little group. And why? 
Simply each mind was absorbed and 
intent upon something outside of itself, 
in which it found pleasure, amusement 
and occupation. There was little 
thought of self.

When the good liver is a busmess man 
and rises from a 
full meal to plunge 
at once into work 
requiring mental 
effort the result is 
almost sure to be 
disastrous, because 
digestion draws 
upon the same 
nervous forces 
which are en-
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lodge.
It was boyish, unmannerly conduct; 

but the world had broken to chaos 
around me: and I set up the rough 
refuge with skill. Some books, my 
fish line and knife, were always in the 
beat with me. as well as a box of 
tinder. I could go to the shore, get a

monsieur, that it does not belong to 
me. I am an emigre. In city or coun- 
try my father and Counsin Philippe 
kept me with them. 1 have seen nothing 
oi young people, except at balls. We 
had no intimate friends. We were 
always going back. I am still waiting 
to go back, monsieur—and refusing 
to go it I must.”

It was plain that her life had been
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□ aEabout Drainageeased, the pro­
cesses of digestion with old people, made a wife and 
and nutrition are mother while yet a child, nursed in′ 
-a felt SAT shadow instead ot in the hot sunshine 5
fo-med'and there which produced Annabel de Chaumont. ^^^2^ formed and there After that we met each other as 
1S a physical comrades meet, and both ot us changed 
breakdown. , like the face of nature, when the snow 

Dr. Pierce s went and warm winds came.
Golden Medical This looking at her without really 
Discovery cures approaching was going on innocently 
diseases of the when one day Count de Chaumont rode 

.stomach and other up to the manor, his horse and his at- 
organs of digestion and nutrition. It tendant servants and horses covered 
eliminates the effete poisonous matter with mud, filling the place with a tush 
which originates in the system as a con- of life, 
sequence of imperfect digestion. It gives lie always carried himself as if he 
Bound health to the whole body. - felt extremely welcome in this world.

LAnd though a man ought to be wel- "I wish to say to the world that Dr. Pterec S ,, 1 .
Golden Medical Discovery has proved a great come in his own house, especially 
blessing to me "writes Mrs. Ellen E. Bacon, of when he has made it a comfortable 
Shutesbury, Franklin Co., Mass. "Prior to 
September, 1897 I had doctored for my stomach 
trouble for several years, going through a course 
of treatment without any real benefit, in 
September, 189e, I had very sick spells and grew 
worse could eat but little I commenced in 
September, 1897, to take Dr Pierce s medicine, 
end in a short time I could eat and work. I 
have gained twenty pounds in two months.”

Free. Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense 
Medical Adviser is sent free on receipt 
of stamps to pay expense of customs and 
mailing only. Send 31 one-cent stamps 
for the book in paper covers, or 50 stamps 
for the cloth-bound volume. Address Dr. 
R.V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. V.
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Humane Swine V, Steck Market andCalf 
Dehorner. Stepsswine of all ages from 
rooting. Makes 48 different ear manks.all

If 0.o You know the deadly consequences f 
if a house is badly drained. Only | 

-amadman or a criminal would him-1 
c. self incur the risk, or subject others I 3 to it, for one unnecessary minute. € 
iBut do you realize the danger of i 
it a badly drained body? Are you I 
• aware that it poisons the blood, the 1 a very fountain of life? (

sizes, with same blade. Extracts Herms. 
Testimonials free. Price $1 50 or send $1 
fortrial .if: + works, send balance. Pat'd 
U.S. May 6. 02 for 17 yrs Canada Dec.17, 
01,18 yes. FARMER BRIGHTON, Fairfield, Iowa, ". 8. V •

FT STOPPED FREE. Permanently 
I— 11 -Cured by DR. KLINE'S GREAT 
A NERVE RESTORER. Positive Cure 
for all Nervous Diseases. Fits, Epilepsy, 
Spasms and St. Vitus' Dance. No Fits 
or Nervousness after first day's use. 
TREATISE AND $2 00 TRIAL BOTTLEI 
sent through Canadian Agencies FREE | 
to FIT patients, they paying express 
charges only when received. Write to 
Dr Kline, Limited, $31 Arch street, 
Philadelphia. Pa. «vAw

Lee Hing Laundry
Telephone 1344. 467 Richmond Street.

SHIRT COLLARS IRONED STRAIGHT 
go as not to hurt the neck. Stand-up 
cellars ironed without being broken in 
the wing. Ties done to look like new. 
Give me a call. If you are net suited, no 
pay. Washing returned in 34 hours. All 
hand work. Best in the city. Parcels 
called for and delivered.

Constipation is Bad 
Drainage

IRON-OX
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refuge for outsiders, I met him with 
the secret resentment we bear an in­
terloper.

He looked me over from head to 
foot with more interest than he had 
ever before shown.

"We are getting on, we are getting 
on! Is it Doctor Chantry, or the little, 
madame, or the winter housing? Our 
white blood is very much in evidence. 
When Chief Williams comes back to 
the summer hunting he will not know 
his boy."

"The savage is inside yet, monsieur,"
told him. "Scratch me and see."|

Swift & Co., of Chicago, have taken 
over Fowler's Canadian Company, and 
will establish a big pork packing plant 
in Hamilton.

For cuts, wounds, rheumatism, stiff 
joints, burns, scalds, bites of insects, 
croup. coughs. colds, Hagyard’s Yel­
low Oil will be found an excellent

CURE
CONSTIPATION

NTAL-MID
Twenty-five Adult Doses

25 Cents
Standard remedy for Gleet. 

Gorerrhea and Runnings
IN 48 HOURS. Cures Kid- 

nay and Bladder Troubles.
remedy. t
Minard’s Liniment for sale everywhere
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