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nest wish that Lady Rose and yourself [ Uy imagine he had seen a white fig- 
should leave Darley. Will she be able” ACTED AS IFure.". Her 

Hidden Destiny
"Always the Best of Everything for the Least Money."Barbara shivered.

“You are cold and tired, darling," he 
said, looking at her anxiously, as she 
sunk backward against the cushions. 
“I think, if you feel equal to it, the 
sooner you leave here the better. Sin­
clair and the servants shall go with 
you. I wish I could accompany you, 
dear, but I do not like to leave Cheve-

to undertake the journey?"
“I think so. It is not far, and she is 

herself anxious to go. Was it by your 
desire that Mr. Sinclair telegraphed to 
the earl?"

“No, my dearest. I was too bewilder­
ed for a time to think about anything. 
Sinclair has behaved splendidly; he 
seems to be the only man in the house 
who has a head on his shoulders this 
'morning; he is calm and self-pos­
sessed."

“Is he?" Barbara said languidly, her 
hands lying passive in Lord Keith's 

: strong, tender clasp.

IN A TRANCE Prices 
Go

Bargains in Dress Goods.PL CHAPTER XXIV.
Early in the afternoon snow began 

to fall, and then daylight faded. When 
Barbara left Lady Rose’s room at four

San Francisco Refugee Tells 
of Thrilling Experience.

The end of April brings another 
week of bargains at Gray & 
Parker’s—the very newest things 
at far below regular prices. There 
are many lines we want you to 
see, especially these:

Thisley tonight. The detectives—forgive 
me, Barbara. I ought to have remem­
bered that you were not equal to any 
further excitement or worry."

“The detectives are here?’
“Yes, dear. It was necessary, of 

course. My darling, how pale you are!

•‘clock the darkness without was as 
might, and for two hours the lamps had 
been burning in “my lady's corridor." 
For almost as long a time Lord Keith had been waiting there for his fiance; 
and, now, as she came slowly toward 
him, he rose from his chair and went 
orward with both hands outstretched. 
The girl put hers Into them in silence.I "At last!" he exclaimed, in a glad frowned slightly and bit her lip, then, 
lone of relief. "I thought I was not with a strong effort of self-control, she 
roing to see you again. My darling"—!
is voice expressing extreme concern had not dared to touch on hitherto. 
Ind solicitude—“how ill you look!This

PEOPLE STUPIFIED BYCALAMITY Week •V XaaDownA brief pause followed. The young
man's eyes were fixed upon her face I only hope this horrible business will Most Extraordinary Deeds Appeared 

To Be Quite the Natural 
Thing to All.

in tender, questioning anxiety.His gaze 
seemed rather to disturb her. She

not make you ill.’*
“You need not fear," she responded, 

slowly, as she rose from the armchair 
and stood for a moment by the fire, 
leaning against him, and looking up 
Into his face with a long sad look 
which had in it all the anguish of an 
eternal farewell.

"I shall not be 111, Everard." She dis- 
|engaged herself slowly from his arms. 

"Did you tell me when we could go?" 
she asked, tn a low voice.

“There is a train at five past six, my

Pretty Gray Tweeds—This week we are showing 
some specials in this particular material. 
Come and see these genuine bargains at, a

New Cream Albatross Suiting, tinted with blue 
and red, an elegant material and very sty­
lish, all pure wool, this week, a yard ........75c

Silk and Wool Crepe de Chines, with a pretty 
silk figure. This season's latest novelty In cream, 
champagne, .eseda, the new shade of brown, 
and navy; length 8 yards to the piece. Come 
this week and ask to see this exclusive line

.. 45c, 50c, 59c, 65c and 75cyard ..touched upon the subject which she
Los Angeles, Cal., April 22.—A thril­

ling story of adventures in stricken San 
Francisco is that of a party of four, 
two women and two men, who arrived; 
here yesterday, after having spent a 
night and the greater portion of two 
days on the hills about Golden Gate 
Park. This party was composed of 
Mrs. Francis Winter, Miss Bessie Mar­
ley, Dr. Ernest W. Fleming and Oliver 
W. Posey, all of this city. They were 
guests at the Palace Hotel on Tues- 
day night.

The women hastened to a local hotel| 
where they remained all the afternoon 
and evening, prostrated from the shock 2 
and the exposure. Mr. Posey went di-t 
rectly home, but Dr. Fleming, unkempt 16 
and disheveled, went to the Chamber" 
of Commerce to give suggestions for / 
succoring the stricken ones who had |•

Pretty Checked Voiles, in gray and champagne; 
a very pretty material for summer dresses; 
regular price 50c, this week, to clear, at, a 
yard........................................................................... 35c

"Everard," she said, toying with the
as been terrible for you. I wish I had 
aken you away. You look worn out.” 
He put his arm round her fondly,! 

olding her close to him for a moment, died away on her lips, but he under- 
hen he led her towards one of the stood how she would have finished her 
ashioned seats in the window. But

great diamond ring on her finger. 
“Yes, my darling."

at, a yard... $1 00“Has anything been----- " ...The words

sentence. Women’s All-Wool Skirts.
Women’s Skirts, all-wool, tweed, in new mixtures of light and dark grays, made in full, circular 

and plaited styles, most of them finished with bands of same material, all generously made 
and distinctively tailored. Special..................................................................................................................... $3 95

be drew back. child. Sinclair said he would make all' “Nothing has been discovered, love,”
he replied. The whole affair is wrap- arrangements for you. Do you think 

there, Ever- j jed in mystery."
"Not there!" she said, trembling in 
very limb. “Not in

* look of surprise passed over his I 
death was instantaneous and pain-

/ As you will, my darling," he said, I less.”
gentiy. “Shall we go down to the morn- 
g room? There is no one there. Bar-

Lady Hose can 20 then?’
"I will see her now."
As she turned toward the door, Lord 

Cheveley entered, looking pale and 
anxious. At sight of Barbara he start-

"He was—quite dead?"
“Quite dead, dear. Talbot says that

$3.95Specialed. then came forward eagerly and 
| tc »k her hands.

“And—and—self-inflicted?" she quer­
ied faintly.

Lord Keith’s grave face grew yet! “My dear child," he i earnestly, 
more grave. | “how can I thank you? You have been

“No," he answered. “We all thought ! Indeed a tower of strength to my poor 
'so at first, unlikely thought it seemed Rose."
that a man so strong and well and ap- A faint gleam of pleasure brightened 
parently so free from care should at- her sorrowful eyes.

world grace of its own, tempt his own life; but that theory ' “Z am going to take her away with 
fire and candle light soon evaporated.”|me now, if you will let me,” she said, | not been fortunate enough to flee from! 

put Barbara in a chair! “How?" gently. “She will be better away from the city of desolation. It was on his|

ra, how you tremble, my poor girl.” 
■“Don’t," she murmured, shrinking a 
itle; "don’t, Everard, or you will 
make me cry, and I dare not----- " 
The morning room, a large low ceiled 
fom hung in faded green brocade, and 
ith an old

Lace Curtain Sale Continued.
Our Lace Curtain Sale Is to be continued all 

this week. You will find some genuine bargains by 
coming here. The finest stock in the city to choose 
from.

Bargains in New Wash Fabrics. Extra fine 
choice of Printed Organdies and Polka Dot Mus­
lins.

The New Shades of Blue.
Our stock of the new shades of blue is com­

plete; many different kinds of material, includ­
ing panamas and drape chiffon. We shall be 
pleased to have you take a look through. You 
will be sure to find what you want. Some spe­
cial bargains this week, prices ranging from,

vas bright with fire and candle light 
is Lord Keith -
ear the fire and rang for some tea.
"You are cold and weary, dear," he| 

"We have neglected you, I fear." 
■Barbara smiled faintly, but she said 
thing, and there was silence until e tea was brought in. During the 
Fence he looked at her keenly, with 
coubled eyes. She was wan and pale 
dhaggard, her hair was loosened nd in disorder, and one long heavy 
ress had fallen over lier shoulder. Lord 
eith wondered for a moment at the

gently. “She will be better away from ] the city of desolation. 
, here," she added with an effort.

There was no weapon found near ] "Yes," he responded, "and you also, 
ni. de ai t ! My poor child, I wish I could have
A ' nd it . , . spared you this trial."
It was quite impossible that he She smiled at him with dim eyes, and 

could have cast it away from him even I pale lips, as she moved to the door, 
to the distance of a few feet, for. as which Lord Keith held open for her, 
I told you, death was instantaneous. ! and, without looking back, left them,

And he was lying in the little clear-I

advice that the relief committee made!
purchases of linen and bandages to ! ■ 
send north. He said that the number H 

|of killed had been greatly exaggerated,1 
but that hundreds, probably thousands ! a 
are suffering from burns and hundreds 
of thousands from hunger and ex-'k 

1 posure.
and slowly ascended the broad stair- The party of which he was a mem- 
case, f rinking as she passed down my her was formed in the streets of San 
lady's corridor as if she feared some ] Francisco on Wednesday morning. 
Intangible horror were concealed there, when the second shock had made the ! 

She found Lady Rose calmer, but the | Palace Hotel untenable. They were - 
calmness was partly stupor induced by ! strangers until then.
the soothing draught Dr. Talbot had

50c up to $1 50a yard

GRAY & PARKER150 Dundas 
and Carling.

150 Dundas 
and Carling.

Ing in the shrubbery?"
"Yes. Who told you that darling? I 

though you. had seen no one."

9 -851)

"I suppose I heard it somewhere,"the| 
girl stammered, pushing the hair fromange in her, but, attributing it chief- 7 to her anxiety about Lady Rose, he 

Id not suppose that Walter Bryant's 
eath was a deeper trouble to her than 
was to the other terrified hysterical 
omen who had left the house a few 
purs before.
IBarbara leaned back listlessly in the 
Butenil, the pallor of her face inten-

i her forehead with an unsteady hand. 
“Where is he?" A Harrowing Experience.administered. She was so much weak- 

“He was carried to the nearest; ened that she could not stand without 
gardener's lodge; the doctors are mak- assistance, and lay huddled up in a 
ing their examination there. The cor- great arm-chair, some tea which her 
oner has been communicated with.

“I was sleeping In a room on the 
third floor of the hotel," said Dr. Flem­
ing. “when the first shock occurred. I 
awoke to the groaning of timbers, the 
grinding, creaking sound; then came

Trifles Make Perfection,
maid had brought her standing un- 

What is it, Barbara? Are you faint?" | heeded by her side.
“No—oh, no. But it is so horrible!" Barbara lingered with her for a few the roaring street. Plastering and wall 

She had half risen from her chair, then ; minutes, coaxing her to partake of the decorations fell. The sensation was as 
sunk heavily down again, her eyes dark tea. while the maid hastened her pack-i though the buildings were stretching! 
with horror. "Where will it take ing; then she went swiftly to her own 
place?" she asked after a moment. : rooms, where a pile of faded garments 

“What, my darling?" j occupied every available chair. A
"The—the inquest.” | white velvet gown elaborately em-
“Where will it be held, do you mean? | broidered with pearls lav on the sofa 

Here. I should think." while Barbara's maid and one of the door. The air was oppressive. I
Barbara started, and her great wild housemaids were busily employed in 

eyes went swiftly round the room. i packing.
"Not here, love, of course. At the ] Barbara glanced around in dismay; 

hall. I mean not in this room." ; she had forgotten for the moment that
"What is the inquest for?" she quer- the rooms would be so occupied, and wall,

led, after a few moments’ silence. "Is she felt wild with longing for a few dure another such shock.
It necessary?"| moments of privacy. She passed the I "The next 1 remember I was stand-|

"Most necessary. Barbara. It is an women without a word, and went ' in th- ****** ‘-----1 ------ - 41--
inquiry into the manner in which the into her dressing-room, which 
deceased came by his death. It is ab- empty. She opened the’ window 
solutely. necessary to find out, or an ] leaned out, letting the snow fall upon in their night robes, and they made a 
innocent person might suffer for a her burning brow and disordered hair, better appearance than the men. The 
guilty one." , "Pardon, mademoiselle,' ' her maid’s street was a rainbow of colors in the

Her lips parted, but no words came; voice said at her elbow. "This em- early morning light. There was rai- 
her, broidered shawl—does it belong to! ment never intended to be seen out-' 
her, mademoiselle? I do not remember It." j side the boudoir.

|The girl turned languidly. Hortense "I looked at a man by my side; he
"Is anyone suspected?" she asked stood holding the white shawl which! was laughing at me. Then for theI

next, as she put the cup aside. | Lord Keith had brought Barbara on ' first time 1 became aware of the fact ;
"My dear child, no, not yet. There the previous night. She looked at it that 1 was in my pajamas myself. I

is absolutely no crue to anything, and vacantly. I turned and fled back to my room.;
"I do not recollect it among madem-ITbere I dressed, packed my grip and 

antecedents. He oiselle’s things. It is a beautiful shawl, hastened back to the street. All the; 
may have some deadly enemy whom but it has been stained—quel dom- I big buildings on Market street toward! 
it will be difficult to discover," mage!" | the ferry were standing, but I marked

Once again she moistened her dry There was a greenish-brown patch four separate fires. The fronts of the 
lips before she spoke. | on the delicate shawl, marring its pur-

“Has nothing been discovered?" she ity; it looked as if it had been thrown

But Perfection Isfied by the deep blue velvet of the 
cushions, against which it rested. She 

utterly exhausted both in mind nd body, she was past the power of 
Thought, she was scarcely conscious of 
suffering; it seemed as if life were over 
for her. And yet Walter Bryant’s 
death, terrible as it was. had relieved 
her of a cruel and unscrupulous enemy 
•—and through all lier exhaustion that 
thought forced itself upon her. There 

no one now to betray the truth of
T birth—if she herself kept silence. She roused herself from her dull eathy, when Lord Keith brought a 
p of tea to her side; he had poured Xout himself, and the girl forced her- 
elf to smile as she took the cup from is hand, draining it eagerly at one i 
draught.1 “You will have some more, dear?" he 
in sked.

"Oh, yes! That was so refreshing,"

No Trifle!and writhing like a snake. The dark­
ness was intense. Shrieks of women,|
higher, shriller than that of the
creaking timbers rent the air. I tumbl­
ed from the bed and crawled to the: It is by the most careful attention to every trifling 

detail in the milling of “FIVE ROSES” FLOUR that we 
have been able to bring this brand up to its present state 
of perfection, and are able to maintain it.

Every single bushel of grain which enters our mills, 
every single bag and barrel of flour which leaves them, 
is tested and re-tested at every stage of the milling in 
order to insure the absolute purity and uniformity for 
which “FIVE ROSES” FLOUR is noted the world over.

This attention to trifles is costly, but it enables us to 
maintain a reputation for perfection which is no trifle, 
and users of " FIVE ROSES " can rely upon getting “the 
flour of perfect quality " for all household use.

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR IT !

|wrenched the lock and the door swung| 
back against my shoulder. Just then 
the building seemed to right itself. 
But I fled from it as from a falling

I could not believe it could en-

on ing in the street laughing at the ap- 
was Pearance of half a hundred men clad 
and in pajamas—and less. The women were

she answered quickly. "I was almost 
parched."

; she took up the cup of tea near 
, and drank of it eagerly, as if
I The slight refreshment had revived throat were dry and parched, 
her a little; she raised herself from the 

cushions and assumed a more upright 
attitude. When Lord Keith ap-: Lake of The Woods Milling Co.proached her with the second cup of
tea, she thanked him. put the cup on a no one here knows anything about the! 
table by lier side, and looked up at him | ufortunate man's 
with a faint smile.

Limited.MONTREAL.
Local Office, 72 Bathurst Street, London, Ont.>“You are not going away, are you?" 

she said. “You are not wanted. No 
lone can want you so much as I do, I 
am sure.'• 'I 

i “No one wants me at all. love; and, 
bf they did, whose claims upon my 
(cime and atention are so great as 
tors? Do you know that I was wait-

small buildings had fallen out into the 
streets, and at some places the debris 
had broken through the sidewalk into 
cellars.

"I noticed two women near me. They

$c-zxv

asked then. on damp earth. An expression of ter-
"Scarcely anything. The household ror dawned in Barbara's eyes.

is in a state of intense excitement and "It is not my shawl," she said at
97

dart through the line. He looked like 
a beach comber.

"A young lieutenant caught him by 
the coat, ‘Here,’ he called to his men, 
‘shoot this man.’

“I hurried on. without looking hack. 
I don't remember that I heard a shot 
fired. But at the same time it seemed 
so trivial a matter that I did not pay 
much attention."

“MAN IS FILLED WITH MISERY."- 
This is not true of all men. The well, 
sound of lung, clear of eye, alert and 
buoyant with health, are not miserable, 
whatever may be their social condition. 
To be well is to be happy, and we can all 
be well by getting and keeping our bodies 
In a healthful state. Dr. Thomas’ Eclec- 
trie Oil will help all to do this.

were apparently without escort. One 
said to the other: ‘What wouldn't I 
give to be back in Los Angeles again.’ 
That awakened a kindred feeling and I 
proffered my assistance. I put my 
overcoat on the stone steps of a build­
ing and told them to sit there.

"In less than two minutes those 
steps appeared to pitch forward and to 
be flying at me. The groaning and

entirely demoralized; the men are last “Put It up with my things, and 
standing about in groups making all I will return it to the owner."- 
manner of absurd suggestions, the wo- “Yes, mademoiselle. And this—am I

ng for you in ‘my lady's corridor’ for; 
nearly two hours"—sinking down on a;
stool at her feet and taking her hands men are in various stages of hyster- to pack this also? Mademoiselle will 
—such ice-cold hands: fondly i 0 11 : ics, I believe, and the housekeeper is see that she will not be able to wear it 

“Were you? I am so sorry! I did not beside herself with anger at their I
know. Yet If I had known. Everard, duct. Even the men outside are af-
I could not have e poor a Y ose. | fected by the general excitement," he ing against the window.

"Poor little woman! It must have added with a touch of contempt. "The scious that only the cold 
been very trying for you, he said, gardeners are full of Importance 
tenderly.....cause one of their number made

“For her, she rejoined hurriedly. I awful discovery, the stablemen 
am afraid she will be seriously 111 un-dazed. As for old Webster, 
less she can be taken from here. She seems to be out of his mind." 
seems to have lost a 1 power shocked I "Webster! My groom?" she said,with ] "I walked on the terrace last night." 
control; she has been terribly shocked a sudden start. Barbara explained. "Yes, put it in Hor-
and terrified. She appeared to be re -covering a little, when—when some-! "Yes. You ought to have a young- ise.I wim keep it as a souvenir of 
thing distressed her again. She faint-er man to go out with you, dear. The a pleasant evening.
ed again, and for half an hour lay just | old fellow is crazed, and goes about 
like a dead woman in my arms! I muttering in the strangest manner, woman muttered, as she went into the 
could not revive lier without the doc-i saying he has seen a ghost and that other room: and for a few brief mo- 
could assistance Dr Talbot ise with the dead have come back." | ments Barbara lost all consciousness
her now Everard. Is Mr. Sinclair “Webster is an old and valued ser of her surroundings in her overpower- 
here?” she asked abruptly | vant." Barbara urged in his behalf. | ing terror.

“Yes darling of course Do you "My uncle has every confidence in When knowledge of outward things
1: him."

I “I have not sufficient confidence In 
1him to confide my most precious treas-
I ure to his care, darling,” said Lord laces on her 

|snow.

Don’t fail to get a Free Sample 
AT THE UP-TO-DATE

GROCERY 
OF

again.”
"What is it?" Barbara asked, lean-

con-

vaguely con- 
air kept her

be- from swooning.
writhing started afresh.

“But I was just stunned. I stood 
there in the street with debris falling 
about me. It seemed the natural thing 
for the tops of buildings to careen over 

|and for fronts to fall out. I do not 
even recall that the women screamed.

“The street gave a convulsive shud­
der and the buildings somehow righted

the "The dress mademoiselle wore in the 
are I comedic last night. It looks as if the 

Bab, he skirt had been wet and muddy. How 
could it have happened?’ MRS. RORER’S

SARATOGA CHIPS"A pleasant evening. ma fol!" the Ulcer of the 
Stomach

themselves again. The two women 
arose and started to walk and I fol­
lowed in an aimless sort of way. The 
street was filled with moving things 
again. The rainbow raiment had dis­
appeared and they were clad in street 
clothes.

“Everyone was walking, but there 
was no confusion. We did not even 
seem in a hurry. We walked without 
luggage to the Saint Francis.

“Soon I became aware that squads

Tasty
in _

; returned to her. she was still standing 
by the window, leaning against the 
heavy oaken frame, her hair and the! Delicious Appetizingwish me to see him? Have you any­

thing to say to him?”
“Only that I should be glad if he 

will telegraph to uncle — Lord Els- 
dale,” she said, faltering a little—"and Keith.

7-
gown wet with the falling 

Crossing the room with totter- Insidious Nature of the Disease- 
How to Recognize and Cure It.

Eritinliaa • Ilie ItWilli!ia«WH8«Wmaia«WBM^3Eneiclins
A. M. SMITH & CO., Wholesale .Distributors, LONDON..Ing steps, she poured out some“Is my pretty watersay that I am returning to the castle -.... - - , 11

— . ____ : — *4+1 T a. Does " ; precious treasure?” Barbara queried, and bathed her face, and bound up her
■ ′ disordered hair. As she completed her

roan mare your most of soldiers were patrolling the streets. 
It appeared perfectly natural. I do 
not think I wondered why they were 
there.

“Men and women were all about us. 
We looked at each other and talked, 
even tried lamely to joke. But every 
few minutes a convulsive quiver swept 
through the city. The others seemed to 
be shivering.

"I noticed that the eyes of the men 
and women were rolling restlessly. 
Their tones were pitched high. It seem­
ed to grate on my nerves. Then I fell 
to wondering whether I was talking

this evening with Lady Rose."
“He has already communicated with with an attempt at playfulness.

the earl, my darling, and it is his ear- "He rides out with you, love.” 
|“I don't think I shall ride much 
|the future," she said carelessly.

“You will with me, I hope.” he
sponded. “We will dispense with Web- I was coming round to take them to the 

|ster's attendance then." I station. A long sigh of relief escaped
|He had repossessed himself of her her lips; she would be happier if she 
! hands and held them fondly, touching were free of the ill-fated house where 

them softly now and again with bis

SPECIAL NOTICE
Feather Beds, Pillows and Mattresses 

renovated and sterilized: also manufac­
turers of Mattresses. Feather Pillows, 
Cushions and Spring Beds. Brass and 
Iron Beds. $3. Stoves, Furniture, Camp 
Beds, at the Feather Bed, Pillow and 
Mattress Cleaning Factory. J. F. HUNT 
& SONS. 593 Richmond St. Phone 997.

|task the many clocks in Darley Hall 
in struck the half hour after five, and the

; sound of wheels on the drive beneath
Ulcer of the stomach may exist for 

years without very marked symptoms, 
excepting those caused by indigestion.

In good health, the stomach resists 
the action of the gastric juices, but 
when weakened, the membrane is 
badly nourished and the digestive 
fluids act upon it as well as upon the 
food, keeping up until perforation of 
the stomach occurs. In advanced

Treatment for 
Coughs and Colds.

re- her windows told her that the carriage

in
she had suffered so much. She threw 
her furs around her and went out.It is not a question of whether you 

will need a treatment for coughs, colds lips. Barbara looked down at him,! Only one couple in over 11.000 live to 
celebrate their diamond wedding.with a terrible despair in her dark| 

eyes.
To be Continued. Shoe Polish 

Black, Ten and White

and croup in your home, but the ques-| 
tion is. will you select the most effec­
tive medicine, or simply be satisfied to! 
take whatever your druggist happens 
to hand out to you?

Time and experience have proven 
that you can depend on Dr. Chase’s 
Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine at 
such times, someone long since dead. I should say all dealers or EDMANSON, BATES & Co., Toronto,It Is only necessary to remember the old fellow had been partaking too AL , A. a. __ ,
this when the critical time comes, and freely of the hospitality of the ser- Dr. Chase S Ointment
to insist on getting what you ask for. vants’ hall." . The total stock of money in gold,

Should you have children who are But he never ′ silver and uncovered
subject to croup, you had better keep "Of course, not. pet—except some- whole world amounts,
a bottle of Dr. Chase's Syrup of Lin- times; and last night It was excusable,1 ures, to $12,000,000,000. 
seed and Turpentine in the house, for was it not?"| States the total stock of 
when the choking spasm comes on “Does he say whom he saw?" she amounts to about $2,000,000,000. 
there is little time to send for doctor | asked after a moment s pause. | A PLEASANT MEDICINE. -There are
or medicine. ! Yes, he replied reluctantly— poor some pills which have no other purpose

pleasant to the taste, it is Newell Hatton. He was his favorite | evidently than to beget painful Internal
* ■ ■ * — Because it groom, you know, and most devoted to ! disturbances in the patient, adding to his I wagons

- - - 1 troubles and perplexities rather than di-i
. minishing them. One might as well swal- 

And he thinks he appeared to him low some corrosive material. Parmelee’s 
-*-′-*′*" Vegetable Pills have not this disagree­

able and injurious property. They are 
easy to take, are not unpleasant to the 
taste, and their action is mild and sooth- 
ing. A trial of them will prove this. They 
offer peace to the dyspeptic.

cases of ulcer of the stomach there is 
much discomfort after eating, with a 
constant gnawing sensation between 
meals, pain from the pit of the stom­
ach back to the shoulder blade.

At the first symptoms of indigestion,

9"What does Webster «avU she in EE _ TO prove to you that Dr.t Webster say . she n i Chase’s Ointment is a certain
quired. I - and absolute cure for each

"I really cannot tell you. my dar- • • and every form of itching,| 
ling," he answered carelessly. "He has , bleeding and protruding piles,„A . 1. . the manufacturers have guaranteed it. See tea-some story about a figure In white— timonials in the daily press and ask your neigh-| 
about his seeing the apparition of bora what they think ofit. You can use it and 

get your money back if not cured. 60c a box. at

USE ======= ------ 
(W unto1 namond 
D Flour

shrilly, too.
Walked as in a Trance.

“I went to a grocery without a front 
and bought a few supplies, things that 
would make a cold lunch. The grocer ] treatment should at once be started 
did not even overcharge me. He was with Mi-o-na. This is a scientific 
particular to give me the right change. | remedy adapted specifically to one

"The soldiers came and told us to purpose, the cure of stomach troubles, 
move on. It seemed the natural thing! Mi-o-na is not a patent or secret

“ 2 in 1'" instantly cleans 
and polishes. Preserves, 
alike the daintiest kid and 
the roughest leather. Par­
ticular people give nothing 
zbut praise.

" 2 in l" has no 
eV - substitute.
,00.3 Millions use it.

Refuse all 
imitations.

! remedy, but is a combination of the 
purest and most reliable or remedies 
for strengthening the digestive or­
gans and building up the whole sys­
tem. It costs but 50c a box. Use It

to do. By this time the fire was creep­
ing dangerously close. We would have 
walked to the ferry. We tried it on a 
score of streets, but that wall of fire 
was always there. It seemed to creep

paper in the
In round fig- Better than all-Manitoba for 

general household use, being a 
blend of Manitoba and Ontario 
wheat.

HUNT BROS.

In the United 
money

across in front of us. And in front of for a few days and there is no reason
why you should not be able to eat any 
food you like at any time without fear

the fire always walked the soldiers.
Black and tan in

A 10c. and 25c. 
tins. White 

l 15c. glass

"A number of times I hired expressBeing 
readily taken by children, 
brings quick relief to the sufferer from 
asthma, bronchitis, whooping cough 
and all the most serious diseases of 
the throat and lungs. It is invaluable 

a household medicine; 25 cents a 
at all dealers, or Edmanson, 

2 Co., Toronto.

We would ride for a few of distress.
him." If you cannot obtain Mi-o-na of your 

druggist, it will be sent by mail, post 
paid, on receipts of price. Write us 
for advice on your case from a lead­
ing stomach specialist which will be 
sent free. The R, T. Booth Company, 
Ithaca, N. Y,

blocks and get out on the sidewalk. In 
not one single instance were we charg­
ed more than a reasonable price for 
the ride.

“Once we loitered until the soldiers

Olympia Candy Co.
Try the Olympia Chocolates and Bon- 

Bons. Ice Cream Soda. AU kinds of 
Crushed Fruit Flavors.

Hot Chocolate, with Whipped Cream.
Special, Saturday — Chocolate Cream 

Cream Caramels, 10e per lb.

last night?"
“Yes. You will agree with me, my

darling, that the beer in the servants’
Tea was cultivated in China 2,700 

years before the Christian era.
hall was potent. And, after he had came up. A rough fellow, who had
conjured up poor Newell, he might eas- been standing by my side, tried to
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