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lER’S INSTINCT
HAS IT DOESN'T NEED 
FROM CONGRESSES.
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A LIFE SAVED.
Marvellous Recovery of Little 

Minnie Gallagher from 
Malignant Diphtheria-

Statement Made by Mr. H. Gallagher, of 
Toronto, Regarding the Case.

Ilesaye: “Minnie Gallagher ia my niece, 
and with four of the other children vas 
prostrate il with a malignant type of diph
theria, Minnie was much worse than any of 
the others, aud her life was despaired of; in 
fact, the physician in attendance had given 
up all hope and before leaving for the night 
expected that her death would occur before 
morning, and had given directions for the 
disposal of the body. It was at this criais I 
advised the family to try Dr. Arnold’s Toxin 
Pills. 1 had used them before with excel
lent results in my own family, and owing to 
their germ killing properties I felt confident 
they would do more to effect a cure than any 
other methods of treatment. The most 
wonderful results followed. During the 
night we administered seven Pills in all, 
and by morning the girl was able to take 
nourishment. Within two days more she 
was able to be about, and at the present time 
is in splendid health.” (Signed) H. Galla
gher, 78 Gerrard St. West, Toronto.

The above are the actual facts of this 
most wonderful cure, and besides the tesi* 
monv given by Minnie’s uncle, a dozen 
others in the neighborhood who are familiar 
with the circumstances can vouch for every 
word stated here.

Dr. Arnold's Toxin Pills are sold by all 
druggists, large box 75c, small !5c, or sent 
postpaid on receipt of price by The Arnold 
Chemical Co., Limited, Canada Life Bldg., 
Jft King St. West, Toronto. Booklet sent

Dudley—Jove! I si.oui 1 think you’d live 
in more comfortable an 1 stylish quarters 
than this. Hadley—So I would if I had 
the halves and dollars I’ve loaned to some 
people that do.

How a Sprain Dues Hurt !
But it isn’t the pain alone that is dreaded, 

just think of the loss of time and wages. 
Sprains without number have been cured 
by rubbing Poison’s Nerviliue well into the 
pores of the skin surioJuding the joint. No 
matter whether it is a sprain» d wrist, ankle, 
knee or back, just try Nerviline on it and 
•see how quickly it will cure. There is only 
-one liniment that can be depended u[ on to 
«cure sprains, strains and swellings, and that 
is Poison’s Nervi.ine. Large bottle 25

Sold by J, E. Richards.

Mr. Borem—She ask eu me to sing, and 
insisted upon enco e after encore. Miss 
Peppery—Yes, she told me afterwards that 
anything was better than aitii ig there and 
talking to you ail evening.
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-Gold Beneath 
Dross . .
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BY

T. C. DEAN

Author of ** Cui Bono/’ 
14 Love Talés of a Con
vent/’ u The Bread Win
ners of a City/’ Etc., Etc.

Entered According to Act of Parliament of Canada, in the year One Thousand
VX Niue Hundred, by T. C. Dean, at the Department of Agriculture, Ottawa.
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Job Couldn’t Have Stood it 
If he’d had itching piles. They’re ter

ribly annoying; but bu.'klen’a Arnica Salve 
will cure the worst erse of piles on earth. 
It has cured thousands. For injuries, pains, 
or bodily eruptions it’s the best salve in the 
world. Price 25c a box. Cure guaranteed.

■ Sold by J. E. Richards.

He—While I was out sailing this summer 
I fell overboard into the sea. She—My 
gracious! But they rescued y< u, didn’t 
they? Oh yes! They pulled me ort of 
course. My ! I’m so glad to 1 ear you 
weren’t drownel

He Kept his leg.
Twelve years ;>go J. W. Sullivan, of 

Hartford, Conn., scratched his leg with a 
rusty wire. Infl imatiou aud blood poison
ing set. For two years he suffered intensiy. 
Then the best doctors urged amputation, 
“but,” he writes, “I used one bottle of 
Electric Bitters and 1A boxes of Buckler*’s 
Arnica Salve an t my leg was as well and 
sound as ever.” For eruptions, ecze.r.a tat
ter, salt rheum, sores and all blood disor
ders Electric Bitters has no rival on earth. 
Try them. J. E. Richards willu’guarantee 
satisfaction or refund money. Only 50

Clark—The boss has taken his son into 
the firm. Stark—Bright boy, eh? I 
understan 1 he’s an A. M., Clerk—No; he 
never shows up till P. M., and some days 
not even then.

The Druggists are Busy.
Druggists report great demaud for the 

new 25 cent size of Catarrhozoue, aud to- 
Oajs’ sales almost cleared out their stock. 
They explain thie’rapid run on,Catarrhozor e 
ky the fact that it gives better satisfaction 
then any other remedy on the market. 
Dr uggiats sayethat Catarrhozone is the only 
remedy that really does cure catarrh, bron
chitis and asthma. It relieves quickly, is 
p eaeant and convenient to use, and guaran
teed to cure, or your money back. Readers 
Buffering from irritable throa*, bronchitis, 
catarrh, &c., are strongly adviied to try 
Catarrhozone; it never fails to cure eve 1 the 
Worst cases.

For Sale by J. E. RICHARDS.

Cray—They are beginning to have type- 
writers on the stage, Black—I know; but 
*ts a piece of affectation, No typewrit, r 
that ever was invented can begin to write 
aa rapidly as the average actor with the 
common everyday pen.

Pain-Killer is the best, safest and sur 
eat remedy for cramps, colic and diarrhœa. 
Aa a liniment for wounds and sprains it is 
unequalled. Avoid substitutes, there’s but 
one Pain-Killer, PerryJDavis’. 25c and 50c.

And then as they drove on in their 
carriage, she told him the story of her 
life, sparing herself nothing, but if 
anything coloring against herself the 
simplest details, finishing as follows : 
“I have thought it right, most noble 
duke, that you should know all this, 
while there is yet time for you to 
retract. You see I am more or less 
of an adventuress, the daughter of on 
outlaw, and everything connected 
with my individual environment an
tagonistic to your set. ’ ’

Her recital surprised and deeply 
pained the nobleman who had blight
ed his vows with her. After a period 
of deep thought he replied :

“lam grieved, of course, at what 
you have told me, yet I thank you 
for it. Had I discovered it after ou; 
marriage, it would have humiliated 
me as well as pained me, now I can 
spare myself if I wish. But I do not 
wish. I love you too deeply for that.
I believe in spite of the temptations 
which beset beautiful females, you 
are a pure woman and as such I take | 
you and wll do all I can to make you I 
happy. I believe I love you better be
cause you have told me the truth 
about your birth and personality!”

“Thank you, most noble duke, for 
your generous confidence in my chas
tity. I am glad that at least I shall 
honor you there. Still you are alto
gether too good for me. Perhaps I 
should tell 3'ou further, so there may 
be no secrets between us, that I do 
not love you as well, perhaps, as I 
should love a husband. ’ ’

“Do you love anyone else?”
The woman hung her head and tears ! 

blinded her eyes.
“I have my answer,” the duke 

said. ‘ how cruel of me 
that. There, dry your eyes, it shall j 
make no difference in my love of you. j 
Poor girl, let me dry your eyes. I - 
have the right to do that.” This is a 
poignant grief, but it will pass. I 
know that it is almost impossible to j 
meet a woman at maturity that has i 
not had an early romance, but my love j 
will compensate you for all loss. I 
believe, Vera, we shall love each 
other dearty, for my love will beget 
yours in time. ’ ’

“Then j’ou still wish to marry me 
after what I have told you?” asked j 
the woman.

“Yes! I think you will love me by 
and by. I think I can make you love 
me. And I can love you better now 
that there are no secrets between us. 
Once married to me, I think by my 
devotion to you I can hold your heart. ; 
But here we are, my love, now dry 
your tears. ’ ’

Though attending a most fashion- ! 
able function, neither sought pleas
ure or gay companionship that even
ing, indeed they remained much in 
each other’s society, as if a new bond 
had been woven to bind them closer , 
together.

The advance of autumn, however, I 
brought great disturbance to Vera 
Clark’s peace of mind. Though faith
fully struggling to nerve herself to 
perform her duty to His Grace, there 
Was a pleading within her that the 
voted Of duty could not hush nor her 
strength of will strangle to silence. ! 
To the conflict of her many emotions 1 
a new element had crept in. It was a 
sentiment that mentally questioned 
her if it was not her duty to the duke 
to refuse to marry him if she did not 
love him. “For a woman to marry 
a man without love is to curse him, ’ ’ j 
the voice proclaimed, so that at last 
she became doubtful as to what really j 
was her duty after all. How she tern- ! 
porized with her great love in these | 
days she did not herself know. She j 
who had written so firmly to Hefit- j 
mead that he need not fear for her 
when the crucial test came, hardly 
knew herself how she was trying to 
escape as the time of love’s crucifix
ion drew near. “I cannot do it,” her 
heart would cry pitioifcdy through the 
night. But another voice would rise 
above it, saying, “you must, you 
must!”

What the final outcome of this 
struggle would have been I canot say, 
for fate at last mercifully removed it 
from the premises of her will.

In the unequal conflict between the 
voice of honor and the voice of the 
heart’s desires, Vera Clark discovered 
what we all discover sooner or later in 
life, namely, that though we can 
compel the will power to pay the 
former its debt, we cannot make our
selves rejoice and be glad in the work 
of payment—that is utterly beyond 
ns.

Struggle as she would to hail with 
ecstacy the approach of this latest day 
set for the nuptial ceremony, the 
struggle resulted in a miserable fail
ure. Her sleep became broken at 
night, and the burden of her dreams 
caused her mental distress. In them 
she could see Hestmead alone, uncared 
for, struggling to drive back with his 
iron will, the torture of an unrequit
ed longing, struggling to bear his ray
less isolaton as best he could. One 
night she dreamed she saw him in a 
strapge wilderness and he was search

ing for her, but wherever he looked 
he found her not, until at last he sank 
down utterly exhausted and called 
out, “oh! Vera, Vera!” When she 
awoke she could not drive that de
spairing cry from her ears. As time 
sped forward her voice had a silvery 
sweetness about it that merged almost 
to a plaintive accent in spite of all 
her trials to appear at ease. Her 
aristocratic companion of these days 
notice her restless demeanor, and ex
erted himself in all possible ways to 
relieve it.

On the dawn of the morning of 
what was to be her marriage day, 
she arose early from a sleepless couch. 
But early as she was astir the duke 
had arisen before her. They met as 
they were passing through the ban
quet hall, grand and rich, in its soft
ness of crimson and olive. Upon the 
walls hung the polished blades of 
some old-fashioned sabres, whose his
tory gave the Beaufoot name a lustre 
enviable and emphatic.

“Good-morning, my love!” were 
the words of his warm greeting. “I 
am glad to be the first to meet von on 
your bridal morning. ’ ’ 

“Good-morning!” she replied, try
ing to be equally warm in the return 
of his affection.

Arm and arm they strolled out into 
the first pale halo of the new dav’s 
light, and there the man noticed the 
woman’s unnatural pallor.

“Oh, Vera! how pale you look!” 
he exclaimed, in much alarm. Are 
you quite sure you are not ill?**

* * Quite, your Grace. ’ ’
“Vera, I have noticed lately that 

you are restless even when you should 
feel quite at ease, and I fear that 

to ask vou i y°ur resolve to go to the church with 
me this morning is oppressing yen. 
You may speak out in perfect freedom 
to me, my dear. I love you so much 
that if wedlock with me is to bring 
you pain I will release you from your 
promise this very hour!”

She endeavored to smile in reply to 
this.

‘ I assure you I am perfectly well, 
and have no wish to be a traitress to 
my plighted word.” she answered 
readily, for she was touched by the 
generous offer in his sentence.

And it was in such generosity that.
| the strength of his power over this ; 
i woman lay. Had he evinced the j 
: slightest disposition to recall to her ! 
that he held her in fetters, she would 
have rebelled against the yoke, but j 
he was so tender and considerate with 

I her that to even admit to herself that j 
; she desired a release from her vows j 
i was to admit that her soul was en- j 
! shrined with selfish depravity, and j 
■ that she had no command over her j 
' better self. To the voice within her j 
that never ceased its beseeching cry j 
now. she had but one answer, and that j 
nysNver comprised but seven words, ! 

! “My redemption must _ come in s’iV 1 
I limer passions !”

When they separated to be by them
selves £ moments after breakfast, 
Vera went 10 her own private boudoir 
to examine anew her trousseau and to 
gaze once more on her bridal robes 
ere the maid came to dress her.

How beautiful they were and how 
costly. No empress could hope for a 
richer nuptial toilet. The diamonds 
sparkled on their silken background 
like stars spreading a lustre on the 
sea. The orang.o blossoms were real 
and were intertwined with the most 
beautiful of white orchids. “Surely, 
she said to herself, I will be happy if 
this is an aruuary of fortune, ”

In a sudden caprice she began to 
dress herself because it was as yet too 
early to ring for her maid. When ad
justing her bridal veil, her hands 
seemed suddenly to have become par
alyzed-. The diamonds seemed to 
glare at her like the eyes of mesmeriz
ing serpents, and the coil of her neck
lace seemed to be that of a hideous 
reptile that was strangling her. Sud
denly a revulsion of feeling rose up 
and controlled her, gathering force at 
being denied so long. She felt the icy 
winds of the desert of her self-barter 
and seemed to see the light of all 
happiness go out even as the Indian 
women cast ther lamps of sacrifice in 
the rivers at night. Her tears fell 
heavy and fast and would not be kept 
hack. She shrank and trembled in her 
solitude from the hideous sense of her 
awful martyrdom. A sensation that 
she never dreamed she possessed 
seemed to burst an unknown bond, and 
to tear her with a strung uncontrol- 
able tempest as a tornado tears up all 
objects that defies its power. “I 
choke, she cried, clutching at her 
throat. ‘ ‘ Oh, my God ! ’ ’ Then she 
tore the pearls from her neck and the 
veil and ornaments from her hair, and 
as they fell where they were cast 
from her ruined and destroyed under 
the surging flood of this new passion, 
she cried out, “Oh, God! oh, Gocl! I 
cannot ! I cannot!’’ and tottering 
forward, she fell prone on the heap of 
the ruined trinkets like the fall of a 
tempest -lashed billow when it reaches 
the shore at last.

It was a long time before she came ^

to herself and when sue did so me 
time for her wedding had passed. She 
was in bed in her own bedroom, and 
doctors were treading softly over the 
floor. “What has happened?” she 
asked, putting up her hand to her 
head, “and how long have I been 
here?”

“You must not talk,” she was en
joined by the nurse who fanned her 
fevered face. “You have been hero 
a week, but you are better now and 
nowr you must keep the strictest 
silence.

“Oh, I remember!” she said, sud
denly, and then she closed her eyes 
in intense relief.

It was some weeks further before 
she was permitted to see the duke 
and then she held ont her hand to him 
in silence. No words passed between 
them only the silent hand clasp.

The doctor was much puzzled to 
account for her stange illness. He 
could not discover any ailment except 
nervous irritation, yet she made no 
progress towards recovery, in answer 
to his most skilful treatment.

Vera Clark was much annoyed_her- 
self at her strange sickness, and now 
that the time for the marriage had 
passed, she felt flint she ought to re
cover, but she did not. The duke ad
vised the physician as to the causes 
which led up to his fiance’s prostra
tion, and in reply the man of medi
cine said the only chance for the 
stricken woman was for her to be re
leased at once from any tie. But 
Vera was as stout hearted as ever 
against this, stating that such an 
acceptance by her would be a trespass 
against her bona tides. “Then,” the 
physician declared to her, “it would 
be better for you to be married at 
once in your invalid state, for as soon 
as the first shock would be over I 
think you would rapidly improve. ”

Vera consented to this at once, and 
so preparations were made for a priv
ate ceremony at her bedside in which 
she could redeem lier vows to the 
duke and become his bride without 
arising from her invalid couch.

[to be continued.]

HE OBJECTED.

Bnt There Wore Others Who Had tlie
Same Trouble anil Didn’t Worry.
The smooth faced man with the light 

hat who was traveling homeward the 
other evening on the Alley “L” turned to 
the somewhat smaller man sitting mix' 
to him and said:

“I wish you would take your arm off 
the back of my seat. I don’t like it.”

“So?” responded the other.
But he let it stay.
The train reeled off two or three blocks.
“Will you take that arm away?”
“Oh, yes.”
But he did not take it away.
Anil the train reeled off two or three 

move blocks.
“I have asked you to take your arm 

away. Are you going to do it?”
“Why, certainly.”
Yet he let it remain.
Then that man with the smooth face 

and light hat rose to his feet and smote 
that other mau grievously on the left 
check, insomuch that it began to swell.

Whereupon that arm was removed ex
peditiously.

There was some excitement in the car, 
but the passenger who had done the smit
ing was calm.

This may have boon because tlie pas
senger he had struck was somewhat 
smaller.

But let that pass.
As he left the car at Forty-third street 

be remarked:
‘‘I don't think you will do that again.”
“If you'll give me your name and ad

dress,” answered lie of the swelling 
check, calling affër him—lie was fighting 
mad now—“I’ll show you! I dare you to 
give me your name aud address!”

In the excitement of the occasion a 
><mng man ou the ether side of the tû/'ç 
had thrown his protecting' nr.ii ûrniüuî a 
blond maiden and was still zealously 
fill lidding her from all possible dang v.

“What did he hit him for?” she asked.
“Because,” replied the young man, 

“that fellow had his arm around him and 
wouldn't remove it.”

“Wasn’t that ft little thing,” she whis
pered, “for him to get angry about?”

And the train proceeded (0 icel off n 
few more blocks.—Chicago Tribune.

hid
The Superlative.

Hoax—Wigwag always called x*.n 
first wife “dear,” but he calls hia sec
ond wife “dearest.”

Joax—Well, I guess she Is,

CSSS' G°0d Th,n8:e Bunched,
pis*- Soon the becs whl be humming',

Tlie flowers will unfurl,
-Atid we'll hail the coming 

Of the shirt waist girl.
■N--—*   —Chicago TriburiC

Protruding, 
Itching Piies

Rev. S. A. Dup-au, Methodist Min- 
Is ter, Consecon, Prince Edward County 
Ont., states “I was troubled with 
itching arid bleeding piles for years 
and they ultimately attained to a very 
violent form. Large lumps or ab
scesses formed, so that it was with 
great difficulty and considerable pain 
that I was able to stool. At this se
vere crisis I purchased a box of Dr 
Chase's Ointment, but I had little or 
r.o faith in it, as I had tried various 
remedies before and to no purpose.

“Now, imagine how great and joyous 
was my surprise to find that just the 
one box cured me, so that the lumps 
disappeared, and also the external 
swelling. I feel like a different man 
to-day, and have not the least doubt 
that I)r. Chase’s Ointment saved me 
from a very dangerous and painful op
eration and many years of suffering. 
You are at perfect liberty to use this 
testimonial as you gee fit for the bene
fit of other? similarly afflicted.”

60c at all dealers’.

Dr. Chase’s
Ointment.

What is

Castoria is for Infants and Children, Çastoria is a, 
harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Paregoric, Drops 
and Soothing Syrups. It contains neither Opillhi* 
Morphine nor other Narcotic substance. It is Pleasant. 
Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by Millions of 
Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays Feverish
ness. Castoria cures Diarrhœa and Wind Colic. Castoria 
relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation and 
Flatulency. Castoria assimilates the Food, regulates 
the Stomach and Bowels of Infants and Children, giving 
healthy and natural sleep. Castoria is the Children’s 
Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.

Castoria. Castoria.
« Castoria is an excellent medicine for “ Castoria Is so well adapted to children 

children. Mothers have repeatedly told me j that I recommend it as superior to any pre- 
of its good effect upon their children.” i scription known tome.”

Ur. G. C. Oügoop, Lowell, Mass. | H. A. Archer, M. D. Brooklyn, N. Y

THE FAC-SIMILE SIGNATURE OF

APPEARS ON EVERY WRAPPER.
THE CENTAUR COMP r MURRAY STREET, NEW YORK C

Big Bargains
If you want extra good bargains 

in Boots, Shoes, Ready-made 
Pants, Suits, Ties, Collars, Prints, 
Cashmeres, Hose, Corsets, Gloves, 
Muslins, Embroideries, etc., go 
straight to Bristow’s Store, Bing
ham Block.

Remember Bristow 
cheap for cash

sells very

G C. BRISTOW
Aylmer, March, 1901, Bingham Block, Aylmer

PIECE--------------- AND---------------
48 PIECES SILVERWARE

FREE
A rare chance. No deception,

■ speak nothing hut the truth You ran I
-----  -------- ------------- .1 gel. a full size decorated Dlmn r ami Tea
t ( 100 pieces) anil 12 Silver Plated knives. 12 Forks, 12 Tea Spoons and 12 Tahiti

Spoons, tor selling our remedies. Our business reputation is lor square and honest I. ________
dealing, and we will prove It. Every honest peuson who sells only K boxes of our New Life Pink Pills (a 
grand remedy for all Impure and weak conditions of the blood. Indigestion. Stomach Trouble. Constipation 
weakness and nervous disorders—a gentle laxative—a grand tonic and life builder) will receive our gener
ous offer of a handsomely decorated KM) piece Dinner and Tea Set and 4K pieces of silverware with a beauti
ful Silver Plated Butter knife, Sugar Shell, Pickle Fork and Salt aud Pepper Set, which we give absolutely 

free for selling the 8 boxes of Pills.
nrin’t Con ft & PiUlf flnler to-dav and we send Pills hy mall, sell them at. 2"> cents a box. (These are our regular 
IJ v II I VuliU U Ublili 50 cent sizes) They are easy to sell. When sold send us the money. 92.n0. and w guarantee 
if you comply with the offer, we send to everyone taking advantago of this advertisement, the 12 Knives. 12 Porks, 1 
Table Spoons. 12 Tea Spoons and 100 piece decorated Dinner and ten Set will !*• given absolutely free. We are an liable 
concern and guarantee thedlshes and wtlv.-rwaro full size for family use. We desire to introduce our Pills Into every house
hold and are advertising in this way, Write at onto. NEW LIFE REMEDY CO., Box -115 Toronto. Ont-

Books, Stationery 
Watches

Clocks and Jewelry
We carry a full line of the above Goods 
and sell at the

Smallest Profit
Possible for a Good Article.

A call will convince you of the fact.

REPAIRING
We make peciaity of fine Watch and Clock repairing

C.J ■ _____
ART FURNITURE ANDUNDERTAKING WARDROOMS

A. J, Anderson
> J. L. Lambert

Complete stock in all departments of newest goods, and 
1 RICES reasonable. Night cai.ls attended to promptly.

Warercorns ; Electric Bell. No. 29, Talbot Street, Ea

224420


