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A Bronchial Cough, Perhaps Weak Throat 
Use “Catarrhozone”—Dead Sure Cure

Wonderful Success Reported In 
Thousands of Bad Cases.

How many thousands are there who 
would gladly pay any sum to be cured 
of bronchitis or catarrh. Many could 
be cured If they would just use com
mon sense In selecting their remedy.

Bronchitis of course Is an Inflamma
tion of the bronchial tubes which were 
made for the passage of air alone,' and 
neither the moisture of an atomiser 
nor the liquid of a cough syrup can 
get where the trouble really Is. The 
diseased parts can only be reached by 
a remedy that can force its way 
through all the breathing organs. 
Doctors who have used "Catarrh- 
ozone” say it is the only rational cure 
for bronchitis. It cures by inhala
tion.

You breathe in its healing balsams,

inhale its soothing antiseptic vayor 
and relief is immediate.

Simple to use, delightful and pleas
ant—nothing compares with Catarrh- 
ozone which is the cure of the day for 
all bronchial and throat troubles.

Mr. H. B. McLaughlan, the well- 
known representative of Parks and 
Blackwell, Toronto, says: “I have used 
Catarrhozone for years and can hon
estly say it is the only remedy that 
relieves me from a painful attack of 
Bronchial Catarrh. The Inhaler for 
Catarrhozone is always in my pocket 
and I simply couldn’t get along with
out it I firmly belive Catarrhozone is 
a wonderful remedy.”

Large size sufficient for two months’ 
use, guaranteed $1.00; small size 60c. ; 
sample or trial size 26c. Sold by deal
er# everywhere.

boa4 with its oars lying idle, had re
solved to use it. Hq knew how to 
row—it was one of the things Gerald 
Dorman had taught him. He must 
have offered the little one a treat; 
and the child, knowing no better, 
was probably delighted.

They might have rowed on until 
the boat filled, or—what seemed more 
probable—the little child might have 
leaned over to grasp at a water-lily, 
and, in so doing, have upset the boat 

that seemed not • unlikely—and the 
elder one, springing after him to save 
him, perhaps caught him in his arms, 
and they were both drowned to
gether.

(To be Continued.)
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CHAPTER LI.

He went into the nursery. Frank 
was playing alone, the nurse sewing 
at the window. The child came up to 
him and clasped his knees.

“Papa,” he said, “I am not friends 
with Harry and Arthur. I wanted to 
drive, and Arthur would not let me.”

“For Heaven’s sake, hush, my boy!” 
said Lord St. Just. He tried to quiet 
the horrible emotion that was rapid
ly mastering him. “Nurse,” he said,
“where is Master Dorman arid—and 
Master Arthur?”

The woman looked up with a placid 
smile on her face.

“They are playing in the grounds, 
my lord. Master Dorman came for 
Master Arthur some time since.”

“Have they never returned?” he 
asked, hoarsely.

“No, my lord,” was the quiet reply,
“they have not.”

“Do not tell Lady St.. Just that I 
have been here,” he said, as he hastily 
quitted the room.

He went back to the river-side.
Two or three of the men were stand
ing now by the bank. They looked at 
him with wistful, scared faces, and 
one of them, drawing near, said—

"We are afraid, my lord, there has 
been an accident here on the river.
These oars were picked up under the 
bridge near Herton—they belong to
thé boat—and, my lord------” The
man hesitated.

“Go on,” said Lord St. Just.
“My lord, one of the keepers says 

that he saw a boat—our boat—on the 
river, quite an hour ago, and that 
a young gentleman and a little boy 
were in it.”

They fell back, scared .at the terri
ble cry that came from his lips, as he 
fell like one stricken dead to the 
ground ; he lay so only for a few mo
ments, then he rose, shouting wildly—

"The drags—get the drags! But be 
silent, men—it will kill her ladyship.”

On the swift, clear, deep river, with 
its reeds and sedges, with water-lilies 
on its bosom, and willow branches has gone from my darling’s eyes, and

kneeling by them, tried frantically 
to bring back some signs of life.

“It is of no use, my lord,” said one 
of the men, pityingly—“of no use at 
all—they are stone dead.”

Stone dead, the slender, handsome 
stripling who was that week to have 
found his inheritance and his name! 
Stone dead, the lovely, laughing boy 
who had passed him so short a time 
since laughing in the sunshine! The 
pink rounded limbs were still, the 
shining curls all wet, the laughing 
eyes closed, the sweet lips white and 
fixed. Ah, it was too terrible that this 
still cold body should be that of his 
lovely boy! Oh, if the sun would but 
cease to shine!

He raised the little body in his 
arms, he called it by a thousand ten 
der names, with all, the passion of a 
man's love and grief he kissed the 
quiet face. He opened the white lips 
and tried to breathe in them—it was 
all in vain, and he laid the child down 
again with a cry that was never for
gotten by those who heard it.

Presently he looked round.
“Will any of you men,” he said 

wildly—“fathers and husbands your
selves—tell me how I am to break 
this news to my wife?”

It had to be told. When he enter 
ed her room she saw something in 
his face that caused her to spring 
from the chair asid cry to him—

“What is it? What has happened?”
He held her in his arms fast clasp

ed to his breast.
“My darling,” he said, “the worst 

that could happen to us has happened 
—the worst.”

“It is Arthur,” she cried, her 
thoughts flying straight to the best
loved object on earth—“it is Arthur, 
Adrian!”

Holding her clasped to his breast, 
his strong arms round her, he told her 
all.

She did not faint or cry; she nei
ther wept nor swooned. An awful 
calmness came over her; she turned 
a, face to him that he never forgot.

“Adrian,” she said, in slow, meas
ured tones, "it is Heaven’s punish
ment of my sin. They are both dead, 
you say—the boy I robbed and my 
son, whom I meant to put in his place 
—they lay locked in each other’s arms 
under the cold deep water—my little 
boy and the brother I robbed? You 
are sure they are dead? The light

A Remedy
For All Pain

•‘The efficiency of any drug” says Dr. C.P. 
Bobbins, ‘‘is known to us by the results we 
obtain from Its use. If we are able to con
trol pain and disease by means of any prê 
paration, we certainly are warranted in it 
use. One of the principal symptoms of al 
diseases is pain, and this is what the patien 
most often applies to us for, 1. e. somethin* 
to relieve Ms pain. If we can arrest thi. 
promptly, the patient is most liable to trust 
in us for the other remedies which will effect 
a permanent cure. One remedy which 1 
have used largely in my practice is Anti- 
kamnia Tablets. Many ahd varied are theii 
uses. I have put them to the test on many 
occasions, and have never been disappoint
ed. I found them especially valuable for 
headaches of malarial origin, where quinine 
was being taken. They appear to prevent 
the bad after-effects of the quinine A.nti- 
kamnia Tablets are also excellent for the 
headaches from improper digestion; also 
for headaches qf a neuralgic origin, and es
pecially for women subject to pains at certain 
times. ' Two Anti-kamnia Tablets give 
prompt relief, and in a short time the patient 
is able to go about as usual.” These tablets 
may be obtained at all druggists. Ask for 
A-K Tablets. They are also unexcelled for 
headaches, neuralgia and all pains.

“ECHOES
of the Past;

OB,

The Recompense of 
Love !”

bending over it, on the lovely, laugh
ing, gleaming river the sun was now 
shining, and the restless water look
ed like a golden stream.

The men dragged it, while the un
happy father stood by, his white wild 
<ace raised mutely to heaven.

Half an hour afterward the missing 
were found—surely the bright sum
mer sun had never shone upon so sad 
a sight—little Arthur clasped in the 
elder, boy’s arms.

They were laid side by side on the 
green bank, while Lord St Just,

I.
his little lips are closed. Oswald’s 
arms were round him, you say? So 
my sin is punished. Oh, just Heaven, 
let me die!”

He almost blessed the unconscious
ness that came over her.

Many long days and nights—many 
weeks—passed before Lady St. Just 
knew what was passing around her.

They could form no satusfactory 
conjecture as to how the accident 
had happened. It seemed reasonable 
to suppose that Oswald had discover- 
ed the boat-house, and, seeing the
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JOHN JACKSON, St John’s, Resident, Agent

CHAPTER I.
The woman was still panting, and 

was apparently incapable of speech ; 
but Clive, whose calmness never for
sook him at critical moments, waited 
patiently. Suddenly she pointed be
hind him, and gasped:
~“Look!”

It was so old a dodge that Clive 
ought to have been prepared for It; 
but instinctively he half turned ; the 
woman wrenched her hand free and 
darted among the crowd. With a lit
tle shrug of annoyance at having 
been so easily tricked, Clive war 
about to start In pursuit; but th< 
brain moves more quickly than the 
feet, and it swiftly struck him that he 
could only capture the woman with 
an accompaniment of publicity, row 
and police ; so he contented himseli 
with walking quickly in the direction 
she had taken. Parliment Street war 
crowded with carriages, and he hac 
the disappointment of seeing her dis 
appearing on the other side of the 
road before he was able to cross it.

CHAPTER II.
Clive stood for a moment or twe 

and pondered over the strange inci 
dent. Of course, intoxication, as ar 
explanation of the woman’s conduct 
presented itself; but, though appar 
ently half-beside herself with rage 
she was certainly not under the in 
fluence of drink. Had the man she 
had seemed about to attack been an; 
other than Lord Chesterleigh, Clivi 
would have been inclined to ascribe 
her conduct to motives having thei 
root in scandal ; but to suggest tha 
there was anything in Lord Chester 
leigli’s irreproachable life whic 
should cause him to be attacked by 
woman in the street was absurd. Lori 
Chesterleigh had been a widower fo 
some years ; Indeed, since the birth o: 
early childhood of Lady Edith, and nt 
breath of scandal had tarnished hi; 
domestic life; It was impossible 
connect the ex-minister for foreigi 
affairs with anything discreditable.

It was more than possible that th 
woman had mistaken Lord Chester 
leigh for some one else, some one wh< 
had injured her in the past. Cliv< 
dismissed the affair with a little shru; 
of his shoulders ; and, naturally 
enough, as he walked toward his mod 
est rooms in Burleigh Street, Chelsea 
allowed his mind to dwell upon the 
triumph of the evening. The success 
of his speech was, in great measure, 
attributable to his sincerity. Strangely 
enough, he, the son of “Dandy”- Raf- 
borough, an aristocrat of the aristo
crats, a notorious butterfly and trifleiy 
in the world of butterflies and triflers, 
was a Radical and a reformer. Dur
ing the election he had been called 
by his supporters “the friend of the 
people”; and, great as the title was, 
it was not altogether unmerited ; for 
Clive had made a study of poverty 
and the poor ;. had made himself ac 
qualnted with the rights and the 
wrongs of thé laboring classes, and 
had started on his political life with 
a sincere intention to do what he 
could for them.

He saw, on one side, the world of 
wealth and rank and fashion demor
alized by luxury, sloth, and self- 
indulgence ; on the other, he saw the 
great mass of the people fighting for 
a bare existence; a helpless mass 
wrapped in abject misery, and strujÿd 
gling In the whirlpool like blind pup

pies for just enough to keep body and 
soul together, and often sinking in the 

attempt.
In London all the materials for 

such a study are painfully ready to 
hand. Turn sharply from any of the 
wealthy, fashionable streets, and you 
plunge instanter into the slums where 
poverty and dirt, squalid vice and 
violent crime dance, hand in hand, a 
devil’s carmagnole.

As the son of Dandy Rathorough 
Clive was intimately acquainted with 
the life aristocratic ; he made himself 
as intimately acquainted with the life 
of the gutter; and he had cast in his 
lot once and for all with the people

Lord Rafborough’s amazement and 
indignation, when he was informed of 
his son’s intention to contest Brim 
field as an out-and-out Radical, be
came, in the commonplace phrase, 
more easily imagined than described ; 
but he was always polished and cour
teous, even when suffering from the 
gout, an attack of which Clive’s con
duct produced, and he dismissed and 
cut off his son with a smile and a 
shrug of his shoulders and the .follow
ing words:

“Of course, my dear Clive, you are 
old enough to go your own way; and 
I would not be so rude as to suggest 
that you are a young fool; but you 
will permit me to remark, more in 
sorrow than in anger, that you can
not expect me to countenance tins 
new departure of yours. It is more 
than wicked ; it is absurd. We Raf- 
boroughs have, I admit, been guilty 
of some foolish things, but none of us 
has been quite so idiotic as to pose as 
a Radical and ‘a friend of the peo
ple’—I believe that is the ridiculous 
title that they give you—and I am 
sure you will not be surprised when 
I hint, as delicately as possible, that 
we have no desire to be connected 
with your enterprise, or to counten
ance your extravagant political opin
ions.

(To be Continued.)

TWO WOMEN 
AVOID

OPERATIONS
By Taking Lydia E. Pink- 

ham’s Vegetable 
Compound.

Chicago, III —‘‘I must thank yen with 
>11 my heart for Lydia E. Pinkham’s 

[Vegetable Com
pound, I used to go 
to my doctor for pills 
and remedies and 

I they did not help me 
I had headaches and 
could not eat, and the 
doctor claimed I had 

! female trouble and 
must have an opera
tion. I read in the 
paper about Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vege

table Compound and I have taken it and 
feel fine. A lady said one day, ‘Oh, I 
feel so tired all the time and have head
ache.’ I said, ‘Take Lydia E. Pink- 
hwn’s Vegetable Compound,’ and she 
aid and feels fine now.”—Mrs. M. R 
Karschnick, 1438 N. Paulina Street. 
Chicago, Illinois.

The Other Case.
Dayton, Ohio.Lydia E. Pinkham’s 

Vegetable Compound relieved me of 
pains in my side that I had for years 
snd which doctors’ medicines failed to 
relieve. It has certainly saved me from 
an operation. I will be glad to assist 
tou by a personal letter to any woman 
n the same condition.” — Mrs. J. W. 
Shereb, 126 Casa St, Dayton, Ohio.
If you want special advice 

write to Lydia E. Plnkham Mod- 
Id i ne Co, (confidential) Lynn, 
Mass. Your letter will be opened, 
reed and answered by a woman, 
end held In strist confidence*

Let Us Fill Your 
Order from
FRESH

SUPPLIES!

ELUS & CO.,
Limited.,

203 Water SI.
Fresh New York Chicken. 
Fresh New York Turkeys. 
Fresh New York Ducks. 

Fresh New York Corned Beef.

Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found verj 
useful to refer to from time to time.

1382.—A VERY ATTRACTIVE AND 
PLEASING MODEL.

IRISH HAMS.
IRISH BELLIES BACON.

New Potatoes.
New Cabbage.
New Beetroot.
New Carrots.

New Parsnips.
Fresh Green Peas.
Fresh String Beans.

New Cucumbers.
Ripe Tomatoes.

New Celery.
Green Corn.

0-6-04-00-00-6->0-00-e-6->0-»4-  ̂
AMERICAN FRESH BUTTER. 

BLUE NOSE BUTTER,

Fresh Pineapples. 
California Grapes. 
Almeria Grapes.
Palermo Lemons. 

California Oranges. 
Cantaloupes.

Ripe Bananas.
Fresh Peaches.
Bartlett Pears.
Dessert Apples.

Red, Blue & Yellow Plums.

Evangeline Cyder. 
Welch’s Grape Juice.
Lime Juice Cordial. 

Perrier Water. 
Schweppes Soda.

Vichy Water.
Tennants Lager.

REMEM6ER OCR 
TELEPHONES.

Nos. 482 and 786.

J.e

£352

Good Novels, 15c. each,
* ! JL_

BYRNE’S BOOKSTORE.
The Dust of Conflict, Harold Blndloss. 
The Brand of Silence, Fred M. White. 
Souls Adrift, A. & C. Askew.
As a Man Lives, Oppenheim.
The Secret, Oppenheim.
A Waif of Destiny, L. G. Moberly.
Her Marriage Lines, M. C. Leighton. 
One Wonderful Night, Louis Tracy. 
Lady Ursulda’s Husband, Florence 

Warden.
The Missing Million, A. & C. Askew. 
Wild Sheba, A^& C. Askew.
The Thirteenth* Guest, Fergus Hume. 
The Cottage in the Chine, Headon Hill 
Until Seventy Times Seven, L. G. Mo

berly.
Love the Jester, A. & C. Askew,
The Countess Londa, Boothby.
The Fire Knots, Fred M. White.
The Mystery of Mr. Bernard Brown, 

Oppenheim.
Long Live the King, Guy Boothby.
In Lover’s Lane, A. & C. Askew.
A Mystery of the Thames, Florence 

Warden.
The Bride of Dutton Market, M. C. 

Leighton.
The River of Stars, Edgar Wallace. 
Guilty Bonds, Le Queux.
The Sporting Chance, A. & C. Askew. 
The Heart of Gold, L. G. Moberly. 
The Soul of Gold, J. M. Farman.
A Crime on Canvas, F. M. White. 
The Laugh That Wins, E. A. Rowlands 
The Message of Fate, Louis Tracy. 
The Angel, Guy Thorr.e.

Garrett Byrne,
Bookseller & Stationer.

m

Insure with [the Good, 
Old, Reliable

QUEEN,
which has stood the test, 
promptly paying

$541,000
in the Big Fire, 1892. Absolutely 
no trouble when a loss occurs.

GEO. H. HALLEY,
Agent

mayl8.eod.tf

Ladies’ Costume in One or Two Piece 
Style, With or Without Chemisette, 
with Vest cat High or Low, and 
with Two Styles of Sleeve.
As here shown embroidered crepe 

and ciuny lace are combined. The 
vest and broad collar and the crush 
girdle are of soft satin. This style is 
lovely in any color combinations and 
nice for lawn, organdie, voile, batiste, 
grenadine or tub silks. It lends it
self nicely to gingham or chambrey 
and is also good for taffeta. The Pat
tern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 
42 and 44 inches bust measure. It re
quires 8 vards of 36 inch material for 
a 36 inch size. The skirt measures 
about 3 yards at the lower edge.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

1370.—A PRACTICAL MODEL.
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We can Improve the 
Looks

of our sad-faced friend by supplying a 
set of our well-fitting and perfect 
looking Artificial Teeth.

Is it worth while to ' look forlorn" 
Get your mirror and think it out. then 
call on Dr. Lehr, the Senior Dentist 
and have him supply a set of teeth 
best quality obtainable for $12.00, oi 
have him extract that tooth which ha 
caused you so much trouble.
Teeth extracted without pain ... ,2»i

A. B. LEHR,
(The Senior Dcnilst),
203 WATER STREET.

’Phone *18. jlyl7.s,tu,th.tf

[1370
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Ladles’ Petticoat, with Gathered or 
Habit Back, with or without Yoke 
and Flounce.
This style shows several ways of 

development each equally practical 
and attractive. The model is cut on 
new lines. It may be made with hab
it back, with or without the yoke, or 
with or without the flounce and if de
sired with gathers at the back. The 
design is good for sateen, lawn, cam
bric, muslin, crepe, seersucker, moire, 
taffeta or linen. It is cut in 6 sizes: 
22, 24, 26, 28, 30 and 32 inches waist 
measure. It requires 5*4 yards of 36 
inch material for skirt with flounce, 
or 3% yards for skirt without flounce. 
For flounce of embroidery 3% yards 
of 17 inch material will be required. 
The skirt measures about 3% yards.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

No..

Lumber!
Pine, Spruce, Fir.

Cut to order. F, 0. B, the R. N. 
Co’s. car. Prices on application 
to

JAS. R. KNIGHT

Size ...........................

Iddress In fiU:—

Name .......................

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Illus
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out. The pattern can 
'•.ot reach you in less than 16 days.

4 Fine Sweet Pipe-
We have a large assort

ment of

The Wellington 
PIPES,

and sure to have the shape 
to suit you. Saliva can’t 
get to the mouth. It won’t 
foul and can’t clog.

TRY ONE TO-DAY.

J. C. BAIRD.

Do It Now!
Ring up, write or send us in

structions to call for your

Laundry
when next you require any work 
done.

EXPERT WORKERS. 
LATEST MACHINERY, 
PROMPT SERVICE.

Globe Steam Laundry 
Co., Limited.

Phone 148. P. O. Bex 471.
mayll.tf

The postilion hat of 1880 is likely 
to invade the fashionable world. It 
has to be worn perfectly straight on 
the head or the effect is quite lost.

The absolutely correct serge dress 
for fall is the extreme of simplicity, 
having straight lines and no orna
mentation, except brass buttons or 
ribbon edging.

A NEW 
AND

TOTALLY

DIFFERENT

TALCUM
POWDER

Not on I- -offer, smoother, more sstisfyiai 
than any other, but distinguished by ths 

True Oriental Odor,” a fragrance inimi
table in its subtlety an a charoi

fjs addition to Massarto. vt cam # complets 
mr of Lazell j Famous Specialties. Including 
me most exquisite Perfumes, delightful Toilet 
Waters superb Creams and Povdert of a*- Questionable excellence
At all Druggists, St Joke’s, Nfld.

PUBLIC NOTICE!

MINARD’S LINIMENT FOB Slip 
EVERYWHERE.

On and after this date there 
will be posted in the Department 
of Agriculture and Mines a list 
of all titles to mining locations 
expiring during each current 
and succeeding month, with the 
date on which each such title 
expires.

SYDNEY D. BLANDFORD, 
Minister of Agriculture & Mines.

Dep’t Agriculture & Mines, 
Sert, let, 1915.
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