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I{'s Your N €v

#t's the OBnditionof Your

"‘Nerves That Either
Makes Your Life a
Round of Pleasure
or a Use'ess Burden, .

To many women life is one round

of sickpness, weakness
To attempt even the lightest house-
hold duties fatigues theam. Many of
the symptoms accompan this state
of decline are: a feeling tiredness
waking, faintness, dizziness,
Afeeling. palpitation of the heart,
shortness of breath, loss of appetite,
cold hands and feet, headache, dark
«circ'es ander the eyes, pain in the back
and side and all ot her accompaniments
of a rundown and weakene deonsti-
tation.

All these symptoms and conditions
are simp.y the result of a poor gual-
ity and defective circulation of 'the
biood, with a wasting away of the
nerve forces. =

By feeding the system with ¢

=Dr. Ward’s

BLOOD AND HERVE PILLS

You strike at the root of the disease
and lay a solid foundation on which]t;:
build. Sron the weight increases, t
sunken cheeks and ’f ttened busts fill
out, the eyes get bright and the thrill
of renewed health and stremgth vis
brates through thes=system.

50 cts. per box ; five boxes for $2.00;
all drugg:sts. or

DOCTOR, WARD CO.,
" Toronto, Ont.
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In Usi‘ng
Baking
Powder

Nothing but the purest

should be

It is a well known Ifact that this ar-
ticle of food has been grossly adulter
ated and to such an extent that “The

Government” has now deemed it ad-
visable to prosecute all vendors of

Baking
Powder |,
Containing
Alum

We are pleased to say that we can
supply you with a Pure, Wholesome
Baking Powder, entirely free from
dlum or any other adulteration, and
at & price no higher than is asked for
the worthless article.

Price 25¢ per ib.

Manufactured at

Central €. H. Gunn
Drug ::t
Store

We Don’t Waste
Time in Too
Much Talk

The quality and prices of our goods do
the advertising : S

Bomeless bacon, 10 cents per 1b © |
Brantford sugar cured ham, 15¢c per

New Prumes, 10c. per 1b. |
New apricots, l4c. per by ¢
Ginger snaps, be. per 1b. |

Mixed biscuits, 9¢c. per b |
Sardines, 5c. per céan. f

1 1b. good fresh Coffee, 18¢c; A snap.

If U need a dinner set, tea BSet, or
chamber set, our prices will satisfy
you. We bodght ioo many fancy
China goods fortThe Xmas trade. Any
ong Jooking for a wedding or birthday
present you should eall here. Our
prices,—well call and see them; that
will please yoa better,

Goods delivered. 3

John McConnell

Phone 190. Park 8t., Bast

Sigo of the Star

and ill health,.

e Face

witn which, he seized one of the
wax candles, and trotted, with rath-
er unprincely haste, after Sir Nor-
man and his conductors. The young
knight had been led down the same
long passage he had walked through
before; but insteagd of entering the
chamber of horrors, they passed
through- the centre arch, and found
themselves in another long, vaulted
corridor, dimly lit by the glow of
the outer ‘one. It was as cold and
dismal a place, Sir Norman thought,
as he had ever seen; and it had an
odor damp and earthy, and of the
grave. It had two or three great
ponderous doors on either side, fast-
eved with huge iron bolts; and be-
fore one of these his conductors
paused. Just as they did so, the
glimmer of the dwarf's faper pierced
the gloom, and Haef»uu.\l, moment,
smiling from ear to éar, he was by
their side.

5 ““Down with the bars,’”” he cried;
“this is_the one for him, the strong-
est and safest of them all. Now, my
dasning courtier, you will see how
tenderly yvour little friend provides
for his favorites.”’

If Sir Norman made any reply, it
was drowned in the rattle and clapnk

of the massive doors, and is hope-
lessly lost to posterity: The huge
dod¥ swung back;” gt nothing was

sible but a sort of ljack velvely

pall, 'and effluvia much stronger than
sweet. Involuntarily he recoiled as
one of the guards made a motion for
him ‘to enter,

“Shove him in! Shove him in!”’
yelled the 'dwarf, who was getting
s0 | excited ' with glee that he was
dancing about in a sort of jig of de-
light. ““In with him; in with him.
If he won't go peaceably, kick him
in head foremost."’

“I would strongly advise him not
to try it,”” said Sir Norman, as he
stepped into the blackness, “‘if they
Jave any regard foretheir health. It
does not make much difference, after~
all, my little friend, whether I spend
the next half hour in the inky black-
ness of this place, or the blood-red
grandeur of your royal court. My
little friend, until we meet again,
permit me to say au revoir.”

The dwarf laughed in his pleasant
way and pushed the candle cautious-
ly inside the door.

“Good-bye for a little while, my
dear young sir, and while the heads-
man is sharpening the axe, 1 will
leave you to. think about your little
friend. lest you should lack amuse-
ment, I'll leave you a light to con-
template your apartment; and for
fear you may get lonesome, these two
gentlemen will stand outside your
door with their swords drawn, till
I come back. Good-bye, my dear
young sir—good=bye!’’

The dungeon door swung to with
a tremendous bang. Sir Norman was
barred in his prison to await his
doom, and the dwar!f was skipping
along the’passage with sprightliness,
laughing as he went.

CHAPTER XIII.

Prebably not one of you, my dear
friends, who glance graciously over
this, was ever shut up in a dungeon
under expectation of bearing the un-
pleasant operation of decapitation
within half an hour. It never hap-
pened to myself either, that I can
recollect; so, of course, you or I per-
sonally can form no idea what  the
sensation may be like; but in this

rticular case, tradition saith Sir

orman Kingsley’'s state of mind

was decidedly depressed. As the
door - shut violently, he leaned
against it, and listened to his jail-
ers place the great bars in their sock=
ets, and felt he was shut in, ii° the
dreariest, darkest, dismallest, dis-
agreeablest place that ever had been
his misfortune to enter. He thought
of Leoline, and reflected that In all
probability she was sleeping the
sleep of the just—perhaps dreaming
of him, and little knowing that his
head was to be cut off in half an
hour.

In the course of time, morning
would come—it was not likely the
ordinary course of nature would be
cut off because he was; and Leoline
would get un and dress ‘herself, and,

SEEDS

ALSIKE, RED OLOVER! AND
TIMOTEY SEED,
SERD PEAS, OCUORN, BARLEY
AND BESANS,
All kinds of GARDEN SEEDS, guarantesd :
no old stock, e

FLOUR AND FEED
Baled Hay and Straw
Wholesale and Retail,

Tennent & Burke

Phone 209, Scane Bloek

a

Fresh Pork

Tenderloins,
Sausages and

Frankforts
At the Pork Packing House
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| other feeling, as the shining black
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looking a thousana tilues procwes
than ever, stand at the window and

wait for him. Ah! she might wait
—much good would it do her; about
that time he would probably be—
where? It was a rather uncomidrt-
able question, not easily answered,
and depressed him to a very despond-
ent degree indeed.

He thought of Ormiston and la
Masque—no doubt they were billing
and cooling in most approved fash-
jon then, and*mever thinking of him;
though, but for La Masque and his
own folly, he might have been balf-
married by this time. He thought
of Count L’Estrange and Master Hu-
bert, and became firmly convinced, if
oné--did rot find Leoline, the other
would; and, each being equally bad,
it was a toss-up in agony which got
her.

He thought of Queen Miranda, and
of the adage, ‘‘Put no trust in prin-
ces,”” and sighed deeply as he reflect-
ed what a bad sign of human nature
it was—more particularly such hand-
some human nature—that she could,
figuratively speaking, pat him on the
back one moment, and kick him to
the scaffold the next. ' Me  thought,
dejectedly, what a fool he was to
ever have come back; or even, having
come back, not to have taken great-
er pdains to stay up aloft, instead of
pitching abruptly head foremost into
such a select company without an in-
vitation. He thought, too, what a
¢old, damp chamber they had lodg-
ed him in, and how apt he would be
to have a bad attack of ague and
miasmatic fever, if they would on-
ly let him live long enough to enjoy
those blessings. And this having
brought him to the end of his melan-
choly = meditation, he began to re-
flect how he could best amuse him-
self in the interim, before quitting
his vale of tears. The candle was
still blinking feebly on the floor,
shedding tears of wax in its feeble
prostration, and it suddenly remind-

ed him of the dwarf's advice
to examine his bower of re-
pese. So he picked it up
and snuffed it with his

fingers and held it aloof, much as
Robinson Crusoe held the brand in
the dark cavern with the dead goat.

In the velvet pall of blackness be-
fore alluded to, its small, wan ray
pierced but a few inches, and only
made the darkness visible. But Sir
Norman grouped his way to the wall .
which he found to be all over green
and noisome siime, and broken out
into a cold, clammy perspiration, g8
though it were at its last gap. By
the aid of his friendly light, for
which he was really much obliged—
a fact which, had his little friend
known, he would not have left it——
he managed to make the circuit of his
prison, which he found rather spagi-
ous, and by no means uninbabited;
for the walls and floors were covered
with fatf, black beetles, whole fami-
lies of which interesting specimens of
the insect world he crunched remorse-
lessly under foot, and massacred at
every step; and great, depraved-look-
ing rats, with flashing eyes and sin-
ister teeth, who made frantic dives
and rushes at him, and bit at his
jack-boots” With fierce fury. These
small quadrupéds reminded him forci-
bly of the dwarf, especially in the
region of the eyes and the general
countenance: and he began to reflect
that if the dwarf’s soul--supposing
him to possess such an article as that
which seemed open to debate—passed
after death, into the body of any
other animal, it would certainly be
into that of g rat.

He had just come to this conclu-
sion, and was applying the flame to
the nose of an inquisitive heetle,
when it struck him he hard voices in
altercation outside his door. One,
clear, ringing and imperious, yet
withal feminine, was certainly not
heard for the first’ time; and the sub-
dued and respectful voices that an-
swered him were those of his guards.

After ¢ moment, he heard the sound
of the withdrawing bolts and  his
heart beat fast. Surely, his half-hour
had not already expired; and if it
had, would she be the person to con-
duct him to death? The door open-
ed; a puff of wind .extinguished his
eandle, but not until he had caught
the glilzmer of jewels, the shining of
gold, and the flutter of long black
hair; then someone came in. The deor
was closed: the bolts shof back —
and he was alone with Miranda the
Queen,

There was no trouble about recog-
nizing her for she carried in her
hand a small lamp, which she held
up between them, that its rays might
fall directly on both faces. Each was
rather white, perhaps, and one heart
beat faster than it had ever gone be-
fore, and that one was decidedly not
the queen’s, She was dressed exactly
as he had seen her, in purple and er-
mine, in jewels. and gold, and strange-
1y out of place she looked there, in
her splendid beauty, among the black
beetles and rats. Her face might
have been a dead blank wall, or cut
out of cold, white stone, for all it ex-
ﬁ:-ed; and, as she lightly held wup

rich robes in one¢ hand, and in
the other bore the light, the dark
shining eyes were fixed on his face,
and were as barren of interest, eager-
ness, compassion, tenderness, or any

glass ones of a wax"doll. 8o they
stood looking at each other some ten

seconds or so, and then, still looking
full at him, M spoke, and her
voice was as clear and emotionless
as her eyes,

*Well, Sir Norman Kh.ulq.i have
ecome to see you before you die.'
*Madame,” he sta <

“Am I? Perhaps you forget I sign-
ed ynu‘f death-warrant.”

“Protably it would have been at
the risk of your own life to re
fuse.”’

‘““Nothing of the kind. Not one of
them would hurt a hair on my head
if I refured to sign fifty death-war-
rants. Now, am I kind?"’

“Very likely it. would have amount-
ed to the same thing in the end —
they would kill me whethar  you
signed it or not:; so what " does it
matter?’’ %

‘You are mistaken. They would not
kill you; at least, not to-night, if I
had not signed it. They would have
let you live until their next meeting,
which will be this nicht week; and 1
would have incurred neither risk no
danger by refusing.”’

“1 do not know that that prospect
i{s much more inviting than the pres-
ent ore. Even death is preferable to
a week’s imprisonment in a place like
this.”

“But in the meantime you
have escaped.”’ ;

“Madame, look at this stone floér,
that stene roof, these solid walls,
that barred and massive door; pefléct
then, that I am some forty feet un-
dergrourd—eapnot perform impossi-
lz“i!h'h“, and t%rn ask yourself how?"’

“Sir 'Norman, have you ever heard
of good fairies visiting brave knights
and setting them free?”’

“I am afraid the good fairies and
brave knights went the way of all
flesh with King Arthur’s round table;
and even if they were in existence,
none of them would take the trouble
to limp down so far as to save such
an unlucky dog as L."'

““Then you forgive me for what 1
have done!”’ =

“Your majesty, I have nothing to
forgive.”’

“Bah!"” she said, scornfully. ‘Do
not mock me here. My majesty, for-
sooth! You hate but fifteen minutes
to live in this world, Sir Norman;
and if you have no better way “®of
spending them, I-will tell you a
strange story-—my own, and all

| t this _nlpee
about T e be Continued.
-

might

= i—1

Ice Cream
and Cream Soda

Wm. Somerville

'PHONE 86. Next Standard Sank,

v,
vess Swoxs Tar.... l

Beresford Cigar |
e

MANUFAOTURED BY StiRTOoN & DYER,
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ENEMY.

Ineidents of t Cooclmess and
Bravery om the Part of Seoldiers
That Were Observed During the
War of the States.

“I pever knew,” said the colonel, “of
but one case of dress parade under fire,
| 6nd that was at the crossing of Swift
ereck in the Petersburg campaign. The

the attention of General Butler, who sat
ou his horse some distance to the rear,
watching the movements of his own men
as well as those of the enemy.

“After the first company crossed it
formed in line as a guard for the second
company. n  the second company
wus across, it took the place of the first,
which moved forward half company dis-
tance, and so on. with the precision of
parade. drill until all were across. Gen-
eral Butler was so pleased with the bear-
ing of the men, with their coolness and
discipline, that he sent a message to Colo-
nel Raulston, presenting his compliments
and saying in effect that a regiment
which could do s¢ well under trying cir
camstances would find it easy to go
through the evolutions of dress parade
under fire. The colonel -accepted this as
an order and formed his men as if for
dress parade. At least for the space of
severn! minutes the Eighty-first New
York stood in line, with: guns at parade
rest, and then moved forward as if pass-
ing in review before the ¢olonel.”

*] saw a case like that,” said the tap-
tain, “but it was an accident. Our &olo-
nel was given to a sort of mechanical use
of fthe orders, ‘Shoulder arms,’ ‘Order
arnss’ and *Parade rest.” The boys often
thought he used these phrases absent-
mindedly, but whether he did or did not
the regiment was brought to a parade
rest half a dozen times on every dress
parade, On ome occasion, when the regi-
ment was formed as a part of a long
line of battle, it was reported that the
enemy ‘was about to charge, and tae
men, who had been resting at will, form-
ed quickly in line.

“The colonel’s voice rang out the or-

der: ‘Attention! Shoulder arms! Then,
to the amazement of the men, came the
order: ‘Order arms! Parade rest!” The
regiments ‘to the right and left were
standing at a ready. The men of our
regiment were looking steadily to the
front at a paradé rest. The colonel aft-
erward admitted that he never meant to
give the order, that it was in his mind
to order the men to get ready to fire,
but instedd came out the phrase, ‘Parade
rest!’” and he took advantage of the un-
expected to compliment his men for their
coolness in the face of the enemy.”
- “We came nearer to a:dress parade
than that at Shiloh,” said the sergeant.
“Qur regimeént apnd, 1 think, the Sixth
Ohio were the first of Buell's army to
cross the Tennessee river on the even-
ing of the first day’s battle. General
Nelson, our division commander, was so
anxious to get the men across that he
ordered that no horses be taken with
the first boatloads. So it happened that
our own regimental officers were not
present when we formed in lie. One of
the senior captains took command and
was forming a line on strict parade
principles when a large officer, taking
short breaths, said: *That's right, cap-
tuin; straight as a rule—straight as a
rule, men.’' o

“The officer was General William Nel-
son, who had crossed with the first boat-
load, leaving his horse behind. Not one
man in the regiment had ever seen him
on foot before, although al! of them were
familiar with his appearance on horse-
back. He seemed so different on what
the boys called his sea legs and wae so
different in manner that at first he was
pot recognized. He took command of
the regiment as soon as formed and
moved along the line as if he were an
inspecting” officer. He was the hardest
swearer in the army, and yet that even-
ing he swore not once. The men, used to
his blustering maunners, were surprised
at the look of anxiety and appeal on his
face. ' He said in low, soft tones as he
moved along the line: ‘Now, gentlemen,
remember what you have come to do, and
do it like soldiers, Make your line as
straight as a rule, and when you go for-
ward let the line of bayonets be as
straight as if you were on dress parade.
This will show the enemy that you are
not afraid, and it will give confidense to
our own men who have been fighting all
day.’ And that night and the next morn-
ing- the men of Nelson's division went
torward with lines as straight, with step
as regular as though they were on dress
parade.”

“The greatest dress parade under fire
that I ever saw,” said the old ¢éx-Confed-
erate, “was when the army of the Cum-
berland formed to move forward against
Missionary Ridge. Some of us who were
watching that day saw the finest milltary
display of our lives. Perclied on the
heights of Missionary Ridge, we looked
down into a great amphitheater into
which marched as if for parade and re-
view nearly 100 regiments. We could
not measure the strength of the divisions,
but we counted the flags, and we knew
that in the*mass there were at least 85
regimental organizations. My count was
93, but the boys insisted that 1 saw
double.

“We had no uneasiness at first, and we
laughed at the idea of an army which we
believed was at our mercy holding a
grand review. We were interested all the
same, and whea the line so perfectly
formed swept forward on our outposts,
carrying everything with it, we were
startled out of our boots. I verily believe
that that orderly parade of the army of
the Cumberland, within the range of our
sharpshooters, and the visible testimony
of regimental flags carried toward us
at double quick, did more to demoralize
Bragg's army than any other incident of
the campaign. When that same line
swept up Missionary Ridge, Bragg's vet-
erans scampered away, baving in their
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