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FOR TORPID LIVER.
FOR CONSTIPATION
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n Worry,all of which lead to A
Consumption and an Ear]
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HOSPITAL FOR
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:'M‘.. Bryson, 132 York St. Buffale

MEN AND WOMEN,

Use Big @ for unnatursl
discharges,inflammations,
irritatious or ulcerations
of mucons membranes

Painless, and not astrin- |
., geut or poisonous.
* Sold by Druggists,
or sent in plain wrapper,
by express, prepaid, fc+
$1.00. or 3 hottlen $2.75.
Circular sent ou request
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} and here Maggie Miller sat on that
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Yes, Margaret Was thére—thére, be-
‘neath the same roof which sheltered
him, and the same sunshine which
filled his room with light had bath-
ed her white brow, as leaning from
her window she lictened for the roar
of the falling water. They had lin-
gered on their way, stopping at the
Thousand Isles, far Margaret would
jave it'so; but they had ‘come at
‘ast, and the tripping footsteps im’
‘he had, the silvery veice upon the
stairs, was that of the golden-hatred

Rose, ‘who . watched over Margaret
with all a sister’s love and a moth-
er's care. The frequent jokes of the
fun-loving Henry, too, were not with-
out their good effects, -and Margaret
was better mow than she had been
for many weeks.

‘I can rest here,’’ she said, and a
faint color came to her cheeks, mak-
ing. her look more like herself * than
she had done before since that night
of sorrow in the woods.

And so three days went by, -and
Mr. Carrollton, on his weary bed,
dreamed not that the slender form,
which sometimes through his half-
closed door cast a shadow in “his
room, was that of her for whom he
sought. The tripping footsteps, too,
went often by, and a merry, childish
voice, which reminded him of Mag-
gie, rang through the spacious halls,
until at last the sick man came to
listen for that party as they passed.
They were a merry party, he
thought, a very merry party, and he
pictured to himself her of the ring-
ing voice; she was dark-eyed,  he
said, with bresids of shining hair,
and when, as they were passing once,
he asked of his attendant if it were
not as he had fangied, he felt a
pang of disappointment at the an-
swer, which was: ‘“The girl the
young gentleman hears so much has
yellow curls and dark blue eyes.’’
{9She is not like Maggie, then,”’
he sighed, and when again he heard
that voice a part of its music was
gone.. Still it cheered his solitude,
and he listened for it again, just as
he had done before. 1

Once, when he knew they were go-
ing out, he went to the window to
see them, but. the large straw flats
and close carriage revealed no sec-
ret, and disappeinted he turned
away.

“It is useless to stay here long-
er,”” he said; ‘I must be about my
work. I am able to leave and I will

the Falls once more.
see them again.”” °
Accordingly, mext morning after
Margaret and Rose had left the
house he came. down the stairs,
sprang into an open carriage, ' and
was driven to Goat .Fsland, ‘which,*
until his illness, had been his favor-
ite resort. £
Beneath the tall forest trees which
grow upon the island there is a rus-
tic seat. Just on the brink of the
river it - stands, and the carriage
road winds by. It is a compara-
tively retired spot, looking out upon
the foaming water rushing so madly
on. Here the weary often rest; here
lovers sometimes come to be alone;

1 may never

summer morning, living over: again
the past, which to her had been so
bright, and musing sadly of the fu-
ture, which would bring her she
knew not what.

She had struggled to overcome her
pride, nor deemed it longer a dis-
grace that she ' was not a ‘Conway.
Of Hagar, too, she often thought,
pitying the poor old hali-crazed wo-
man who for her sake had borne so
much. But not of her was she

Deranged Nerves

Weak Spells.

Wr.R.H, Sampson’s, Sydney,K.S,,
. Advice to all Sufferers from
Nerve Trouble Is
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Four guests, instead of one, ‘went

forth that afternoon from the Inter-

national — four  guests homeward
bound, and eager to be there. No
more journeying now for happimess;
no more searching for the lost; for
both are found; both are there—hap-

! piness and Maggie Miller.
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Cuticura Savﬂu'm. S
Mother Says,

« When my little girl was six
she ﬂmﬂ' We had
cold. and all kinds of remedies,
but o0od, in

bon, N. H., Feb. 7, 1898.

Five years later,viz., Feb. 23, 1908,
Mrs. Conrad writes:

“Jt is with pleasure that I
inform you that the cure has been pers
manent as it is now six years since she
was cured, and there has been no return’
of the disease since, and I have advised
& lot of friends to use the Cuticurs
Remedies in all diseases of the skin.”

Instant relief and refreshing sleep for '
skin-tortured babies, and rest for tired,
fretted mothers, in warm baths with
Cuticura Soap. and - gentle anointings
with Cuticura Ointment, the great skin
cure and purest of emollients, to be
followed in severe cases by mild doses
of Cuticara Resolvent. 'gel; is the
purest, sweetest, most 8 Y, pers

t u% ical treatment for
torturing, disfiguring, itching, burning,
bleeding, scaly, crusted and pimply
skin and scalp humours, eczemas,
rashes and irritations. ’ K

and in the foria of
m o Igszm 0
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ls,
)
for ** Cuticurs Skin Book.”

Invitation Cards,* Pro-
grammes, Pencils,  etc,,
can always be obtained
at THE PLANET Office

thinking now. Hagar was shriveled
and bent, and old, while the image
present in Margaret’s mind was

gentleman riding by—the man whose
carriage wheels, grinding into the
gravelly road, attracted no atten-
tiem. Too intent was she upon .a
shadow to heed aught else around,
and she leaned against a tree, nor
turned  her head . asige, as Arthur
Catrollton went by!

A little further on, and out of
Maggie’s sight, a fairy figure was
seated upon the grass: the flat was
thrown aside, and her curls fell back
from her upturned face ss she spoke
to Ilenry Warner, But the sentence
was unfinished, for the earriage ap-
peared in view, and with a woman’s
quiek  pereeption, Rose exclaims:
*“ "Tis surely Arthur Carrollton!'”

Starting to her feeét, she sprang in-
voluntarily forward to . meet him,
casting a ‘rapid glance around for
Margaret. He observed theé move-
ment, and knew that somewhere in
the world he had seen that face he-
fore—those golden curls—those deep
blue eyes—that childish form—they
were not wholly unfamiliar. Who was
she, and why did she advance to--
ward him?

‘““Rose,”” said Henry, who wWould
eall her back, Rose!”’ and looking to-
ward the speaker, Mr. Carrollton
knew that Henry Warner and his
bride were standing there before
him.

In a moment he had joined them,
and though he knew that Henry War-
ner had once loved Maggie Miller, he
spoke of her without reserve, say-
ing to Rose, when she asked if he
were there for pleasure: “I am look-
ing for Maggie Miller. A strange dis-
covery has been made of late, and
Margaret has left us.”

‘*She is her e with us,’”” cried
Rose; and in the exuberance of her
joy, she was darting away, when
Henry held her baek until further ex-
planations were made. :

‘This did not 9ccupy themn long, for

> down again upon the bank,
‘briefly told him all she knew;
hen with eager ' he

for her to witness
The river rolls on with its heaving
white foam is 1

" ing. the only one .in
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CHAPTER XXIV.

Impatient, restless ‘and cross, Ma-
dam Conway lay in Margaret’s room,
scolding Theo, and chiding Mrs. Jef-
frey; both of whom, though trying
their utmost to suit her, managed

unfortunately to do always just what'

she wished them not to do. Mrs.
Jefirey's hands were usually too
cold, while Theg’s were too hot. Mrs.
‘Jefirey made the head of the bed too
high; Theo altogether too low. In
Short, neither of them ‘ever did what
Margaret would have done had she
been there, and so day after day the
lady complained, growing more and
more unamiable, until at last. Theo
began to  talk’ seriously of following
Margaret’s example and running-
away hersell. at least as far as Wor-
cester; but the distressed Mrs. Jef-
irey, terrified at the thoughts of be-
ing left there alone, begged of her to
stay a little longer, ofiering the com-
forting assurance that ‘‘it could not
be so bad always, for Madam Con-
way would either pget hetter—or
something.”

So Theo stayed, enduring with a
martyr’s patience. the caprices of her
granimother, who kept the whole
houschold .in a constant state of ex-
citement, and who at last bLegan to
blamé George Douglas entirely as he-
fault: | ‘He,
didn't hdlf look,”” 'she safd," “and
she douhbted whether he knew enough
to keep from losing Hiniself in New
York, ' It was the most foolish thing
Arthur Carrollton had ever done,
hiring George Douglas to search!’”’

“Hiring him, grandma!’’ cried
Theo. ‘‘George offered his = ‘services
for nothing,”’ and the tears came to
her eyes at this injustice done to her
husband.

‘But Madam Conway persisted in
being unreasonable, " and matters
grew gradually worse until the day
when Margaret was found at the
Falls. On that morning Madam Con-
way determined upon riding—*‘fresh
air would do her good,””  she said,
‘“‘and they had kept her- im a hot
chamber long enough.”

Accordingly, the carriage was
brought out, and Madam Conway
carefully lifted in; but ere fifty rods
were passed the coachman was order-
ed taq drive back, as ‘‘she could not
endure the jolt—she told them she
couldn’t all the time,” and her ' eyes
turned reprovingly upon poor. Theo,
sitting silently in the opposite cor-
ner’. ;

‘““The Lord help me, if she isn't
coming back—so soon,”_  sighed Mrs,
Jefirey, as she saw the carriage re-
turning, and went to meet the inva-
lid, who had ‘‘taken her death cold,’””
just as ghe knew she should, when
they insisted upon her going out.

That day was far worse than any
which had preceded it. It was prob-
ably her last, Madam Conway said,
and pumerous were the charges she
gave to Theo concerning WMargaret
should she ever be found. The house,
the farm, the furniture and. plate,

,wereé all to be hers, while to Theo

was given the lady’s wardrobe, sav-
ing such articles as Margaret might
choose for herself, and if she never
was found, the house and farm' were
té be Mr. Carrolton’s. This was teo
much for Theo, who resolved to go
home on the morrow at all hazards,
and she had commenced making pre-
parations for leaving, when to her
great joy her husband came, and in
rezounting to him her trials, she for-
got in a measure how unhappy she
had been. George Douglas was vast-
ly amused at what he heard and re-
solved to experiment a little with
the lady, who was so weak & to no-
tice him only with a slight nod when
he first entered the room.  He saw at
a glance that nothing in particular
was the matter, and when toward
night she lay panting for breath,
with her eyes hall closed, he ap-
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proached her and said: '"Madam,
case you die——"'

‘“In case I die,”” she whispered, in-
dignantly. ‘It doesn’t admit of a
doubt. “My feet arve as cold as ic-
icles now.’s

““Certainly,’”””said he. ‘I beg your
pardon; of course you'll die.”’

The lady turned away rather defi-
antly for a dying woman, and George
continued: “What I mean to say is
this—if Margaret is never found, you
wish the house to be Mr. Carroll-
ton’'s?”’ yaA

‘‘Yes, everything, my wardrobe and
all,”” came from ‘beneath the bed-
clothes, and George proceeded: ‘‘Mr,
Carrollton cannot of course take the
house to England, and as he will
need a trusty tenané, would you ob-
ject ‘greatly if -my father and mother
should come here to live? They'd like
it, I—"’

The sentence, was unfinished—thé
bunches in the throat, = which for
hours had prevented the sick woman
from speaking aloud, and were even-
tually to'choke her to death, disap-
peared; Madam Conway
voice, and, starting up, screamed.
out: ““That abominabl¢” weman and
heathenish girl in this house, in

in

"}a?
house! I'll live forever first{”” and
3

her round, bright eyes flashed fo
their indignation. o

“I thought the mention ‘of mother
would gevive her,”” said George aside
to Theo, who, convulséed with laugh~
ter, had hidden herself behind the
window cui'tains. ;

.Mr. Douglas was right, for not
again that afternoon did Madam
Conway speak of dying, though she
kept her bed until nightfall, when an
incident occurred which brought her
at once to her feet, making her for<
S2% that she had ever been otherwise
than well. ; i

(To Be Continued.)
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In withering, rolling, fermenting, dessicating and packing tea we have to

If we didn’t the loss would be considerable on'the many tons of tea we

From experience we find the top tender leaves — the choicest and most
expensive at the start—save us money.

They conform to treatment quicker — will wither, roll and dessicate more
rapidly than the coarser fibred, stiffer, lower leaves.

Their value is of course incomparably better than the coarser leaves—makes
delicious tea—odorous and fragrant. ,

Contain no tannin—cannot possibly injure the system.

Blue Ribbon
Cevion Tea

Ask for the Red Label
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FREE TRIAL FOR NINETY DAYS

Not a penny down, limp'liy e &
postal with your name, and I for-
ward you at once, one of my latest Im-
roved High Grade Electric Belts Free,
ou can use it three monthu,tho:gy me
if cured, and the price will be one
half what others ask for their inferior
belts. If not cured, you return the Belt
to me at my expense and your word will
decide. Iam willing to trus«you entirely
knowing that 1 have the best and most
rfect Belt ever invented, and nine men
in ten always pay when cured.
: ‘I WILL TRUST YOU. ;
This modern Belt is the only one that generates a powerful therapeutic
current of electricity without soaking the battery in vinegar as all other belts
do,ahd it is guaranteed never to burn. It is a certain and godtha cure in all
cases of Rheumatisgpn, Varicocele, Dyspepsia, Losses, Weak Back,Netvousness,
Kidney, Liverand Stomach Troubles and weakness brought cn by abuse and

excess,

- I WILL GIVE FREE §
to each person writing me one cepy of my beautiful illustzated Medical
Book, which should be read by all men and women. Drop me a postal and I
will send it to you FREE in sealed wrapper. If you are weak .in any way,
delay no longer, put write to-day for ray splendid bookA.nxn.l‘m free. Write
to-day. e

DR.J.M.MACDONALD, 2362 St.Cathierine St.,Montreal,Que,
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