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“Should old acquaintance be" forgot ?”
The answer cornea mechanically from every 
Britisher. Nor should new acquaintance be 
forgot. Remember that on the bloody fields 
of South Africa your brave soldier boys 
were on the firing line flanked by loyal 
British subjects from Ceylon and India. In 
the midst of danger lasting friendships were 
formed, and you, ladies of Canada have it in 
your power to cement those bonds. The 
Green teas of Ceylon and India appeal to 
you from sentiment. By using them you 
not only aid your brother colonists, but you 
get absolutely the best ter. Those of you 
who drink Green Japan teas have a revel
ation in store if you make the change. Blue 
Ribbon, Saladt and Monsoon piokets'may 
be had from your grocer.—Colonist.

Gold Beneath 
Dross of u Cui Bono/' 

Tales of a Con- 
“ The Bread Win

ners of a Glv#” Etc., Etc.

Author
“Love
vent/'
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“Jobnuy, what hive you besujjdoing in 
r-the kitchen Jail this time—bothering 
Bridget ?” No,] Jmamma'; I went out 
there to study my geography lesson. ’ 
•‘Why, what made you go in the kitchen to 
•do that ?” “Oh, 1 wanted to. look at 
Bridg t. I heard papa say she had the map 
of Ireland on her face.

Shudders at his Past.
**•1 recall now with horror,” says Mail 

Carrier Burnett Maun, of L.vanna, (_)., “my 
three years of suit -ring from ^kidney 
trouble. I was hardly ever free Jrom dull 
aches or acute paius in my back. To stoop 
•r lift mail sacks made me grvan. 1 1 elt 
tired, worn out, about ready to give up, 
when I began to use Electric Bitters, but 

:gix bottles completely cured me aud [made 
me feel like a new man." They’re unrivall
ed to regulate the stomarh, liver, kidneys 
and bowels. Perfect haiisfactionj'guarvn- 
teed by J. E. Richards. Only 50 ceuts.

^ Entered According to Act of Parliament of Canada, in the year One Thousand 
k Nine Hundred, by T. Ci Dean, at the Department of Agriculture, Ottawa.
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There’s a bungler in the huust? she gasped 
I have never yet uncovered my hea 1 for any 
man, her husband rejoined, with an eflucta
tion of hauteur.

Warts are Unsightly.
That is the reason no one is clamoring for 

a few more warts—make them fashionable 
and a remedy t > grow warts woul 1 quickly 
be made a saccesi. Yes, Putnam’s Corn 
and Wart Extractor removes them, works 
quickly and without pain—any druggist 
will tell you more about this remedy.

Sold by J. E. Richards.

Uncle ,Ned—How do you like your n»w 
steam engine ? ‘Johnny—Isn’t it a dandy ? 
1 wonder if we could hurst the boiler ?

Fought for his Life.
“My father and sister both died of Con

sumption,” writes J. T. Weatherwax, of ] 
Wyan lotte, Mich., aud I was saved from 
the same frightful fate only by Dr. ,King’s 
New Discovery. An attack of pneumonia 
left an obstinate cough an 1 severe lung 
■trouble, which an excellent doctor could not 
help, but a few months’ use of this wonder
ful medicine made me as well as ever and I 
gained much in weight.” Infallible for 
coughs, colds, and all throat aud lung 
trouble. Trial bottles free. Guaranteed 
bottles 50c and $1.00 at J. E. Richards’ 
drug store.

He—You look sweet.fenough to kiss in 
that dress She—My dressmaker told me 
she did not think I’d be disapoinled in it.

Sheldon s Opinion.
Leamington, Ont., May 23. Mr. Sheldon 

■states that for two years he unsuccessfully 
sought a remedy to cure his son of catairh, 
but permaent results were not attained 
until Catarrhozone was used. It cured his 
little boy like magic, and he has been quite 
free from Catarrh ever sinee. CVarrhezone 
cures all forms of catarrh, bionchitis, throat 
irritation, coughs and colds. No remedy 
like it. Quick to relieve, pltasanb to use, 
guaranteed to cure. Clears throat and nose 
atone breath. Try Catarrhozone, 25 cents 
and $1.00. Druggists or Poison & Co., 
Kingston, Ont.

Sold by J. E. Richards.

I think there will be increased suffering 
in the Klondike this winter. Why ? Well 
they say that every new party of gold seekers 
that arrive brings a fresh batch of popular

It Saved his leg.
P. A. Danforth, of La Grange,"Ga., suff

ered for six months with a frightful running 
sore on his leg; but writes that Bucklen’s 
Arnica Salve wholly cured it in five days. 
,For ulcers, wounds, piles, it’s the best salve 
in the world. Cure guaranteed. Only 25c. 
Sold by J. S. R'cuards.

Stockings were first used in the eleventh 
century ; before that cloth bandages were 

t Used on the feet.

Children Cry for
CASTOR I A.

Old Soldier s Experience.
M. M. Austin, a civil wir veteran, of 

Winchester, Ind., writes: “My wife was 
sick a long time in spite of good doctor's 
treatment, but was wholly' cured by Dr. 
King’s New Life Pills, which worked won
ders for her health.” They always do. Try 
them. Only 25c at J. E. Richards’ drug

But you said she sang beautifully. No, 1 
didn’t. What did you say ? I said she 
was a beautiful singer.

CASTORIA
For Infants and Children,
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A warm affection soon ripened be
tween the duchess and her ward, the 
girl soon discovering the elder’ wo
man’s worth of heart. Lady May 
fonnd her chaperone generous, in- 
dnlgent and loyal to principle, capa
ble of loving intensely, and of arous
ing the better natures of those around 
her. To her noble traits of character 
was added the fairest beautv Lady 
May had ever seen, and so Lady May 
soou ceased to wonder why her broth
er, the dead fair duke, had loved this 
woman sufficiently to give her the 
Beaufoot title. These two lived very 
happily together, so the girl thought, 
for she did not know what oppressed 
the elder woman’s heart, and in their 
rambles over the fields and through the 
forests, her highness always exhibit
ed an outward show of pleasure suffic
ient to make the girl believe she was 
happy. But there were moments 
when Lady May came upon her chap
erone unexpectedly, when she noticed 
a sad light in the elder woman’s eyes, 
and a wistful expression on her deli
cate face, but what had occurred to 
place these changes there the git 1 did 
not know nor could she even guess 
nor did the comradeship of the elder 
woman towards the younger extend 
sufficiently far for the latter to see. 
beneath the veil. But by aud by there 
was a change in the elder woman that 
she could not disguise. It was a total 
absence of all gaiety from her, no 
matter how zealously she sought rec
reations that were in themselves pleas
urable. The duchess had ordered a 
newspaper sent to Hostmead contain
ing an account of her marriage, to
gether with all the details ci the 
duke’s immediate death, and she had 
felt sure that as soon as Hcstmead re
ceived that he -would come at once 
to her. She did not know that he 
read the heading only which told 
hi™ she was married and that he had 
then thrown the paper from him with- 
out gaining a knowledge of the other 
details. So she waited, her anxiety 
and depression increasing as the weeks 
meiged into months and the mouths 
into years without any sign that he i 
was coming to her. At last she receiv- i 
ed tidings of him, but of a different i 
character altogether to what she had ' 
anticipated, and the tidings came I 
to her as follows :

Apropos, ’ ’ said Sir Stafford—the ' 
Prime Minister, to her one evening as 
he led her into the (lining hall at a 
peer's London residence, after some ! 
very exciting by-elections in which 
Sir Stafford’s party had been triumph- I 
ant, “I saw a friend of yours in the 
middle part of Italy last week.”

’’Indeed. May 1 be curions enough 
to inquire who that friend might be?”

’’It was Hestmead that fellow 
who threw over the consulship after 
you had secured it for him. When I 
saw him, however, he looked as if he 
had found something more interesting 
to himself than consulships. ”

liic woman let fall her handkerchief 
and then bent down for it to cover 
her sudden start at the name. When 
her escort had recovered the trinket 
for lier with a motion quicker than 
her own, she had controlled herself 
sufficiently to inquire :

Some new detective work, I pre
sume?”

The Prime Minister laughed. “No; 
you could not guess. It is the old ! 
story of Southern environment upset- i 
ting prosaic traditions. He seems I 
very much in love with a Tuscan ! 
girl, who lives near Fontnne, if mv 
memory of the place is correct, and 
rue is as beautiful as Rusltiu’s con
ception of the Southern ideal, which 
is saying much. ’ ’

As he seated her at the table now, 
they both gave their orders to the 
garçon aud the subject of Hestmead 
was not again referred to by them, 
political small talk taking the place 

I more emotional conversation. But 
that night the duchess herself resolv
ed to go to Italy, aud before mauv 
days thereafter she hml placed Lady 
May in the care of an a-.iur of the lat
ter s who lived in Devonshire, and 
she, the duchess, was carryng out her 
resolve.

Tho words of the Prime Minister 
had set loose a strange feeling in her 
heart. She was very loath to doubt 
Hestmead's constancy to herseif, but 
what else but a circumstance like that 
outlined by tho minister conkl ac
count for Hestmead’s absence now. 
The idea that she had a rival started 
into existence many new sensations 
within her. and site felt a feverish de
sire for a test of comeliness between 
herself and Hestmead's new flame.

lien she arrived at her destination 
she intended to teach this feminine 
upstart her true position, which 
would no doubt be that of an orange 
seller in the street. She did not ques
tion for an instant that when she was 
m his presence again her influence 
over Hestmead would be equal to tho 
task of recalling him to his senses. 
The passion of jealousy, which for 
the first time in her existence toucli- 
ed her with its serpent-like venom, 
stifled while it poisoned the better

other h>.
■ liiaiik , Tou, my sweet child ; but

instincts of ner womanhood. Like 
other women before her, under similar 
circumstancs, she allowed the canker 
of hatred to destroy all her noble im
pulses and to even threaten the throne 
of her refining love. She made her
self believe that nil she wanted to do 
was to show herself to her rival and 
then to wither her with contempt aud 
scorn, while at the same time convict
ing Hestmead of his double dealing, 
she would dismiss him forever. If j 
she had allowed her reason to plead 
for her she would have known that a 
man that could have suffered for her 
what George Hestmead had suffered, 
would be true to the end, but when 
jealousy fills the heart there is not a 
nook or crevice therein in which tea- 
soil can find a lodgement.

She saw Hestmead aud Anastasia 
Oampagna one afternoon during their 
latter rambles. Perfectly concealed 
in some bushes she saw them as the 
girl sat Oil tliu grassy mound and 
Hestmead sat at her side, but she in 
the bashes did not watch them long. 
She noticed the perfect Southern beau
ty of the girl, aud, with a woman’s 
unerring Induct, saw by every look 
anil every motion how this girl wor
shipped the man who caressed the 
silken glory of her hair. She notic
ed, too, how changed Hestuiead was, 
the tell-tale grey dotting his head 
with a few single hairs here and 
there, aud the lines of a voiceless 
agony settled closer around his large 
and still truthful eyes. For a brief 
space the watcher let the fires of jeal
ousy and hatred consume her, and 
in those few moments she suffered as 
keenly perhaps as she ever suffered iu 
her life. The impulse was strong 
within her to advance towards 
them with words of scorn on her 
proud lips. But the gold beneath the 
dross of her nature soon triumphed. 
Gradually tho impulses of envy, mal
ice aud revenge died within her soul 
and gave place to holier sentiments, 
pity for the girl, and self sacrificing 
love for the man crowding out all 
other sensations.

"Oh, God, how I love him, ” she 
whispered to herself, as she stole out 
of her shelter and retreated through

the grove that grew down to the 
hushes. "Oil, God, how I love him!
I love him enough to give him to her 
if it will make him happy—I am not 
good enough for him. Oh, my love ! 
be happy with her if you can!” and 
staggering along the road she soon 
caught a conveyance that took her to 
her hotel, and without a moment’s 
hesitation, she paid iter bill there and 
departed aud ere another sun spoke joy 
and gladness to a sin-cursed earth she 
was far away from the cyuthian skies 
of bloom-blessed Tuscany.

CHAPTER III.
A Priest of the Oblat Order.

It was upon her return from Italy I 
that the change mentioned in a previ- I 
ons chapter came over tho new duch
ess, in which she conld no longer dis
guise or hide the sadness that was 
her daily guest. During this time 
it was her custom to take long walks 
iu the forests, without even the com
panionship of Lady May. The young- 
er woman, with the alertness of 
youth, perceived that the mistress of 
1-dwardsvale was struggling against 
some mental trouble that had touch
ed her eyes with an undisguisalile 
plaintiveness, and was slowly but 
surely stealing tho bloom from her 
cheek. Lady May was also instinc
tively conscious that the uew duchess 
was making persistent efforts to 
throw off the spell that bound her, 
but that the futility of the efforts only 
made more palpable the sadness that 
claimed the lovely woman for its

d "Your highness, let me go with 
you?’ ’ Lady May pleaded one atternoou 
as the duchess was preparing for one 
• 1 her solitary walks. "Ton look 

' ■ I at something. Lot me go 
van and I Will endeavor to cheer 

y°u as wo ramble together. ”
The elder woman stooped down and 

touched her lips to the fair young 
forehead. "Not to-day,” she replied, 

go and play tenuis with Laura 
Sedgworth, I fear you have toe much 
el my sober company as it is for one 
so young. ’ ’

But the young arms were instantly 
around the titled Indy’s net k. "I 
would rather bo with you. l like yon 
the best,” the young girl pleaded,

, ,aad -vou are sad because of some- 
! thing you never told me about. Let 

me go with yon and you can tell me 
about it. I would so like to make 
you glad if I could.”
..whe t1'1™ lady s lleart was touched, 

My child,” she said, kissing the 
pare high brow again, “you could 
not help me. It is nothing. It will 
pass away. ’ ’

“But you are sad so long, ” the girl 
still pleaded, "please let me go with 
you. Has some one said some very 
unkind thing about you? I would 
not pare if I were you, for I know you

... . . You could not under-
lt is not tMRf . » • i » i * t «. , , Zl . irbid that I shouldstand, and trod K, i » •.. u.Tl' zou by any grief cloud your fail* hu*> J ..- . r, . , happy while youof mine. Go And be 1 •o ,.. you are oldermay. Some da* tv lientivere arc some you may know tw tu ,,hour in silence.panes a woman mi>t , _

Then as tears overfoW.ed .he fouii- 
tain at the young gir.V^ey^s:

“Don’t weep for me, fvuly .May, go 
and be everything that is trfio aut^ 
pure. I ht.ovv you will. You fii0.y 
know this, that any grief of mind 
now L- of my own creating, t .tun hot 
justly punished for untruthf ttlnecs 
years ago. Now go and play.”

“You may say that about, yourself, 
but I could not believe anything could 
change my faith in you. You are too 
beautiful ami good to do a wrong.

“May, I always merit such words. 
Now I must command vou to go and 
play. See, there is Laura, and she is 
calling: for vou. ’ '

[to be continued.]

BRANDS OF CIGARS.

Sew One* Coinc anil Go, Like the
Flower» of Spring.

“What becomes of all the different 
brands of cigars which are placed upon 
the market each year?” said a Wash
ington cigar dealer. “Well, that’s a 
question which is easier put than an
swered.

“I carry a large stock of cigars, and 1 
have on my shelves over 50 different 
brands of cigars which sell wholesale for 
$35 a thousand and retail for 5 cents.
I have over 25 different brands of 10 
cent cigars and a dozen or so different 
brands of the higher grade cigars re
spectively.

“This is an appetizing array to the pro
fessional smoker nnâ affords an almost 
unlimited choice. The launching of a 
new brand of cigars upon the market i» 
an expensive undertaking and one which 
is attended with more or less risk. It 
takes a lot of capital, because cigars, 
and new brands of smoking tobacco, for 
that matter, require a lot of persistent 
and costly advertising. The maker must 
compel his new buyers to give up some 
other brand for his, and in order to ac
complish this he must offer an induce
ment to attract the smoker.

“By advertising he gets a smoker to 
say, ‘I’ll try this now brand of the grade 
I smoke.’ If he likes it, he may stick to 
it. If not, he wanders off to another or 
back to his old favorite. Men will swear 
by a certain brand for six months and 
then abandon it forever for another in a 
day. The dealer, if he is interested in 
introducing a new brand, will coax a cus
tomer to ‘try’ it, but the main reliance 
is in advertising and in putting up a good 
grade of tobacco for the price. The 
maintaining of the same grade year in 
and year out, however, is another mat
ter, and I have seen the demand for a 
popular brand fall off right away as soon 
as an inferior tobacco is used A smoker 
will say concerning it: 'That's no good 
now. Give me another brand.’

“A happy choice of name has a great 
deal to do with the success of a cigar, 
and it is for this reason that makers use 
the names of popular stage favorites, 
statesmen and others. Sometimes a new 
brand will not take at all. aud the makers 
retire It or substitute another name. 
Others catch popular fancy at once, aud 
enormous sales are made from the start. 
Certain cigars sell well ’*» me ’'tv and 
not at all in another.”

“I’m getting along," said Mr. Cumrox. 
“I’m progressing slowly, but surely.”

“in what?”
“Culture. I’ve been traveling around 

with Mrs. C. and the girls until I'm get
ting right refined. But there’s one thing 
1 don’t think I’ll achieve. I don’t believe 
I’ll ever be able to go into an antique 
store and tell the difference between brie- 
a-brae aud junk.”

Secomi Thought*.
On second thoughts fair Rosalind,
You now regret tha yfii declined 

My ardent suit _nd scorned my pies 
With that unmerciful decree 

Who for your love in vain had pined.

Long obdurate, no longer me 
You look 4P so disdainfully;

Some pity in" your breast you find 
On second thoughts.

Alas, had you but thus turned kind 
Ere those wounds healed you left behind. 

Ere from your toils 1 struggled free 
When fairer Maud 1 chanced to see,

But now—I, too, have changed my mind 
On second thoughts.

Fluhur» of Men.
Now, ns for me, 1 took no serious view 

of matrimony.
“Marry him by nil means!" I exclaim

ed merrily. “For a cod, you know!”
My sister shivered. She was a far 

more earnest, thoughtful girl than 1.
“He is too obviously a lobster for that!” 

she answered sadly.
Uf course 1 did not much mind, one 

way or the other.
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What is

Cnstorta is for Infants nntl Children. Castorin is n 
Harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Paregoric, Drops 
and Soothing Syrups. It contains neither Opium, 
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 Diarrhoea 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—Tile Mother’s Friend.

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

children. Mothers have repeatedly told me that I recommend it as superior to any pre- 
of its good effect upon tlieir children.” j script ion known to me.”

Dr. G. C. Osgood, Lowell, Mass. H. A. Archer, M. D. Brooklyn, N. Y

THE FAC-SIMILE SIGNATURE OF

APPEARS ON EVERY WRAPPER.
MPANY. TT MURRAY STREET. NEW Y

A Steady Growing Business
is the best evidence that the people are satisfied.

G, C. BRISTGW finds his trade to he increasing, which 
is the best proof that his goods are giving satisfaction, and is 
determined that he will in the future, as he has done in the 
past, spare no efforts to hold the confidence of the community 
by selling worthy goods. He has just taken into stock a line 
of men's and boys’ Worsted Suits in navy and black that are 
the very best for the money, and that sell readily at sight,

A large addition to the stock of stylish, useful and cheap 
shoes to fit your feet and pocket books.
Be sure and call at

BRISTOW’S
Cheap Cash Store. Bingham Block.

Right opposite the Central Hotel.
©Car* Butter and Eggs taken as cash.

G. C BRISTOW.

Waiting for the Oven
Is»* t on the Programma when 

ti-e the new

OXFORD
RANGE :

c
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The cough that hurts, the cough that 
gets tight in the chest is daily getting 
deeper and deeper into the bronchial 
tubes and is making directly for the 
lungs, to become pneumonia, inflamma
tion of the lungs or consumption.

Such coughs are sometimes referred 
to as “graveyard coughs,” because they 
usually bring their victim to that last 
resting place.

Dr. Chase's Syrup of Linseed and 
Turpentine has long be- n known as 
mother’s favori to remedy for croup, 
bronchitis, coughs and colds. It gains 
in popularity every day and now has 
by far the largest Bale of any similar 
preparation.

Tt loosens the tightness in the chest, 
allays the inflammation, cures the cold 
and prevents pneumonia, consumption 
and other long troubles. 25 cents, all 
dealers’, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., To-

Dr. Ohase's Syrup 
of Linseed 
and Turpentine.

The Oven 1 hermometer shows the exact heat—the fire can at any g 
time he swift y regulated to keep it at any desired point, and the S 
patent flue construction not only ventilates hut keep the heat uni- g 
form all over tnc oven—so that everything hakes or roasts evenly H 
without any turning. B

Sold by M

John H. Glover, Agent, Aylmer. «
y The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO.,;Limited, Toronto, Winnipeg, Vancouver. B
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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 pecialty of fine Watch and Clock re pairing.

C.J GUNDRY&CO.


