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DRUGGIST WOULD " 
NOT GET THEM

So She Ordered Them By Mail

ite GIN PILLS 
have tried GIN

The people of the United States apprécia 
ite as much as do we Canadians. They he

PILLS—have found that they cure all 
Kidney and Bladder Troubles—and 
they won’t be beguiled into using 
anything else.

Holyokb, Mass. 
“Having taken 2 boxes of your 

excellent GIN PILLS, they relieved 
me so much that I am quite satisfied 
with the results. I gave an order to 

. ^ my druggist about three weeks ago to
send me some more. Nothing has 
come yet and I had to borrow a box 

[ from a lady friend who was also using 
GIN PILLS. I have none left and am 

' sending you $1.50 for three boxes
which I would ask you to send at once 
as I am not quite so well when I am 
without GIN PILLS."

AGATHE VANESSB.
If you, who are taking GIN PILLS, have any trouble 

in getting them, write us direct. We will send you any 
quantity at the regular price of 50c a box, 6 boxes for $2.50 
and will also arrange with a dealer in your vicinity to 

handle GIN PILLS so that you can always get them without inconvenience or 
delay.

Don't take substitutes. Nothing else is “just as good” or "just the same" 
as GIN PILLS—and you can’t afford to risk your health and waste your money 
when you know that GIN PILLS will give prompt relief in all cases of Hi lney 
D'sease, Pain in the Back, Swollen Joints, Suppression and Incontinence of Urine, 
Rheumatism, Sciatica and Lumbago. National Drug and Chemical Co., at 
Canada Limited, Toronto.

MANGA-TONE BLOOD AND NERVE TABLETS are especially 
useful in the treatment of all Female Troubles and diseases arising from Impure 
Blood. They build up the whole system. 50c. a box. 191
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AT LAST.
CHAPTER XLIV.

"Besides, Jarvis, when he was s

the Oliphant Arms the other da; 

heard a man say that, on Christma 
night, when he was walking over th 
hill on his way from Adinbrooke, h 
eaw Mrs. Grant kneeling before he 
fire, while a man, who sat in a hi 
arm-chair beside her, had his arm 
around her and his head over hers.’

“Was It Mr. Litton?" said her lady
ship, in a low tone.

"No, he said not—that it was 1 
stranger."

"Oh, Fred, I do not believe it! 0 
course one can understand about Mr 
Litton. She is so lonely, poor thine 
and he Is very nice and pleasant and 
agreeable, and It is quite likely tha 
they have fallen In love with eacl 
other; but that Mrs. Grant is so de
praved-----  No," concluded Lad;
Oliphant energetically, "I will noi 
believe It!"

“I thought Litton was engaged tc 
Rosie Venn?" said Sir Frederic dry
ly.

“He paid her a great deal of atten
tion," said his wife. “And poor Ros
ie Is very much distressed about this 
rumor concerning Mrs. Grant. Real
ly It i* very painful; and I do not 
know what to do."

“My dear Maggie, your duty is per
fectly plain. You must dismiss Mrs. 
Grant at once, and find a less attrac
tive and mysterious teacher for your 
schools. To-day is a whole holiday, 
and you had better drive up the hill 
and get rid of a very disagreeable 
task, unless you would prefer to 
write to her.”

“I think it would be kinder to see 
her,” Lady Oliphant said, with some 
hesitation. "I suppose It must be 
done, Fred?"

“There 18" no alternative, dear, I re
gret It for your sake and poor 
Madge’s, for the child Is sincerely at
tached to Mrs. Grant; but It cannot 
be helped. At any rate, the child 
must not go to the cottage," he added 
decisively. “I cannot alio* that.”

"No, certainly not I am glad Guy 
and Mr. Ross are here, as their soci
ety will amuse her and distract her 
attention.”

Sir Frederic’s glance followed his 
wife’s, which had fixed itself on a 
group standing on the terrace, at

ime little distance from the houst 
iving just ascended the broad stop 
eps leading from the flower garde 
ion which the breakfast room open 
1. It was a pretty group, and to th 
other’s loving eyes it was a sign: 
cant one; and, while she smiled, sh 
ghed softly at the thought It conjur 

d up.

Madge, in a pretty s.katlng coatum 
f brown velveteen trimmed wit
ark fur, was standing by one of th 
ill marble vases which stood on e 
1er side of the steps. Major Sti 

rt, in his heavily furred overcoa 
eant against the other, looking £ 
er with a smile in his grave eyes 
/bile, close to Madge, standing 0 
me of the steps and looking up ! 
er with an intent tender gaze, was 
andseme fair young man, who: 
ace was bronzed and ' grave, hi 

whose eyes, when they looked t 
Madge, were very soft and wistful 
“Would you like it, Fred?” Lac 

Miphant said softly, as she slippe 
er hand through her husband’s an 
nd smilingly indicated the grou;
I am afraid he will want to take ht 
rem us."

“Which of the two, Maggie—Stua: 
>r Mr. Robs?”

“Mr. Ross, of course," she answe’ 
ed. “Poor Guy will never love an 
one again! He gave his whole hea 
once; besides, he is too old and grav 
for our Madcap."

“He might sober her,” said S' 
Frederic, smiling.

“Mr. Ross has quite sufficient gra' 
ity for that," Lady Oliphant salt 
What a sad story it is!”
“What 1s? Our Madcap's love a 

fair?"

"Oh, no—I hope not—but thr 
mysterious disappearance of poc 

1 Lady Glynn! Guy made every rt 
search at the time, as you konw; an 
since Mr. Ross’s return, they hav 
begun them again, but with the sam 
result—failure!”

“Yes, poor thing, she Is dead,” sal 
Sir Frederic musingly. “It Is Impôt 
sible that they should have been un 
successful otherwise. Poor girl; her: 
was a sad life!"

“It was a terrible thing, that mur
der, of her husband! Do you know 1 
think Guy has never got over it?”

“Poor fellow; he has been cruell; 
treated. Think how many of his 
friends have turned their backs up
on 'him, and still think him guilty 01 
a dastardly crime! Upon my word 
Maggie, I cannot think of it with 
any calmness!" Sir Frederic con
tinued, with great warmth. “A man 
so brave and noble and true, with 
such a reputation as Guy Stuart al-

Women's disorders always yield 
from the very beginning of the 
treatment to the mild but effec
tive, action of Orange* Lily. Within 
two or three days after commencing 
Its use the Improvement becomes 
noticeable, and this Improvement 
continues until the patient is com
pletely cured. Orange Lily Is an 
applied or local treatment, and acts 
directly on the womanly organa, re
moving the congestion, touliig and 
strengthening the nerves, end re- 

x„ , _ storing perfect circulation In the
diseased parts. In order to convince all suffering women of the value of this 
tmedy, I will send a 36-cent box, enough for ten days’ treatment, absolutely FREH 

each lady sending me hsr address. MRS. FRANCES E. HURRAH, Windier, OoL •

*f Sdr by LeaAig Druggists Everywhere, ___ _

WOIEN CURED AT HOIE

ways had, to be thought guilty of a 
crime of which the Judge and jury 
acquitted him! It was strange, was 
it not," he added more calmly, “that 
it should all have taken place during 
our only absence abroad?"

“Yes—very strange . Well, daugh
ter mine," she continued, with a 
quick change of tone as Madge and 
her companions came up to the glass 
door and entered the room, “what is 
the programme for to-day?"

“We have not quite decided," Madge 
replied. “I was going to escort Guy 
and Mr. Ross up to the school, and 
introduce them to Mrs. Grant; but 
they say they would rather see her 
in her official capacity than in pri
vate life, so, as to-day is a holiday, 
we must defer the visit”

“Yes, certainly’,’ said Lady Oli
phant hastily. “Why not drive over 
to Lee Park? Lord Lee has written 
to papa to say that he has thrown the 
lake open to skaters, and that he 
hopes we will go.”

“Oh, that will be charming! Papa 
shall we go this morning? Are you 
Usengaged?”

“I am quite at your service, Madge 
Mr. Ross, have you forgotten how tc 
skate?”

“I hope not,” he answered, smiling 
“It used to be a favorite pastime of 
mine in my boyhood. My sister and 
I did an immense deal of skating in 
Germany and Holland." he added, 
shade falling over his face.

“Then you will teach me the out
side edge," said Madge, with he? 
iretty imperious grace. “I am long 
ng to be able to skate really well.1 

“I shall be delighted," said Jack 
Is face brightening with pleasure 
But I have no skates, Miss 011- 
>hant”

“Papa can accommodate you,” saif
’fadge, laughing, "Guy, will yoi 

ome with us?"

"With much pleasure”
“And you will skate?"
"I am afraid I am too old, Madgie.’ 

"Too old!" echoed Madge gayly 

‘Why, even papa skates ?"
"Even papa!" said Sir Frederi- 

lughingly. "And pray is papa sue! 
Methuselah, you madcap?"
“Papa is a dear gray-haired per 

mage, and very handsome still.’ 
■tughed Madge, looking at him fond 
v.

"But I am gray-halred too, Madgie.’ 
Md Major Stuart, smiling.
“You’re not gray-haired, Guy; yoi 

ave just a few white hairs beneat’ 
our beard. How I wish you woulf 

Tspense with It!"
"Why? Don’t you like my beard?’ 
“No; I prefer the long mustache 

iu used to wear."
“You don’t remember me when 

’ore a mustache only, Madgie?” 
“Don’t I? What an absurd Idea! 

emember you perfectly. Well, are 
ou coming with us?”
“I was going to ask Guy to drive 

?e as far as the school house," sale 
ady Oliphant, smiling. “And, if he 
’ill do so, we will follow you to Le' 
°rk. Am I unreasonable, Guy?” 
"Unreasonable to give me a grea' 

Measure?” he answered, smiling. 
o, you are always unreasonabl 
"here I am concerned, Lady Oil 
lhant."

"Cannot we all go together?” sug 
•eeted Madge. “I should like to have 
’• peep at Mrs. Grant, mamma.”

“We will go together in different 
"ehlcles,” said Sir Frederic laugh- 
ngly. “I will take the break, and 
'tuait can drive mamma In the pony 
arriage. I know what your ‘peeps’ 
t Mrs. Grant are, Miss Madge, and I 

should prefer, If possible, getting to 
Lee Park in time for luncheon. But 
we will start together, If you - like."

"And you will drive over the hill?” 
said Madge coaxlngly.

'Why, yes—It Is the shortest way,” 
said her father, smiling. “I will go 
and get ready. Madgie, wrap up well, 
dear, a sit will be bitterly cold.”

Madge, you had better put on 
your sealskin,” said Lady Oliphant, as 
she went away to get ready; and 
Madge obeyed, leaving Major Stuart 
and Jack Ross on the terrace to
gether.

"How charming she is!” the latter 
said, with a little sigh, as he watch
ed Madge disappearing through the 
door of the breakfast room.

“Yes," assented Guy rather absent
ly, speaking as if his thoughts were 
far away.

"Guy, does she ever,” Jack began, 
and then hesitated a little—It was al
ways painful to him to bring that 
look of sorrow to Guy's face which

WOMAN ESCAPES 
OPERATION

By Timely Use of Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable 

Compound.
Here Is her own statement.
Cary, Maine.—“I feel it a duty I owe 

to all suffering women to tell what 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Com
pound did for me. 
One year ago I found 
myself a terrible suf
ferer. I had pains 
in both sides and 
such a soreness I 
could scarcely 
straighten up at 
times. My back 
ached, I had no ap
petite and was so 

nervous I could not sleep, then I would 
be so tired mornings that I could scarcely 
get around. It seemed almost impossi
ble to move or do a bit of work and I 
thought I never would be any better un
til I submitted to an operation. I com
menced taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg
etable Compound and soon felt like a 
new woman. I had no pains, slept well, 
had good appetite and was fat and 
could do almost all my own work for a 
family of four. I shall always feci 
that I owe my good health to your med
icine.”—Mrs. Hayward Sowers, Cary, 
Maine.

If yon are ill do not drag along until 
an operation is necessary, but at once 
take Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound.

If you have the slightest doubt 
that Lytlia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta
ble Compound will help yon.write 
to Lydia E.Pinkham McdicineCo. 
(confidential) Lynn,Mass., for ad
vice. Your letter wil 1 be opened, 
read and answered l>y a woman, 
and held m strict confidence.

the mention of Shirley’s name always 
brought there—“Does she ever 1 re
mind you of Shirley?"

Guy Stuart started slightly, and 

waited a minute before he answered.

“Yes,” he said gravely. "She has 
never done so before; but this time 
It has seemed quite strange how con

stantly she reminds me of her."

“Ah, then, it is not my imagina
tion!" .said Jack Ross eagerly. “1 
think it was that similarity of man 
ner which attracted me to her at first 
Of course there is not the slightest 
personal resemblance."

"Not the slightest," assented Guy, 
thinking of Shirley’s rare beauty 
and contrasting it with Madge Oli- 
phant’s bright prettiness.

“And that only makes it all the 
more remarkable," Jack said eagerly. 
‘It seems so very strange that two 
people who have never met should 
have the same little tricks of manner 
and speech.”
“Yes; It is very strange."
There was a short silence; then

Guy laid his hand gently on his 
friend’s shoulder.

“Are you falling in love with the 
child, Jack?”

Jack colored hotly under hts East
ern bronze.

“What makes you think that, Stu
art?"

“Many things. But you have not 
answered my question, old fellow.”

“What chance should I have?" said 
Jack, with some agitation. “A poor 
fellow like myself would not dare to 
aspire to the heiress of Erlndale 
Hall."

“Why not?"
“I should not like to be called a 

fortune-hunter, Guy.”
“Who would call you so?”
“Her father and mother—Madge 

herself, perhaps,’’ the young man 
said with a little tremor in his voice.

“I am sure they would not. Their 
only wish would be for the child’s 
happiness; and I think she likes you, 
Ross.”

A gleam of eager delight flashed 
into Jack’s blue eyes.

"If I could think so, I should be the 
happiest man on earth,” he said eag
erly. “But no—I dare not Such
happiness is,not for me, and----- ”

“And what?” Guy asked gently.
* “And when they knew, as know 
they must, that I had been the real 
cause of Shirley's misery, they would 
hate and despise me.”

“How must they know it, Jack?” 
“Because I could marry no girl 

without tfUing her that episode of 
my past life, Stuart," he said grave 
ly and tremulously . "I call myself 
an honorable man; and yet poor 
Shirley gave her happiness and per
haps her life to save me from being 
branded as a felom."
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“No fault, so bitterly repented of 
and atoned for by years of patient 
plodding industry and self-denial 
could stand against you now, Jack 
at least, not with such people as the 
Oliphants, who are far too liberal 
minded to hold such a narrow creed 

, as that," said Guy earnestly. “Dc 
I you care for her, Jack?" he added 
after a pause.

“With my whole heart," Jack an
swered, almost with a groan. “Guy, I 
have been undecided whether it was 
not better to go away and never set 
her again.”

“You are but a timid wooer, Jack. 
Don’t go away. Wait patiently. Since 
you love her so well, it cannot do you 
so much harm to wait a little longer, 
even If your affection Is not returned. 
Ah, here she is, pretty child—‘a sight 
to make an old man young’!" added 
Guy, smiling ,as he went forward to 
meet Madge, while Jack, in almost 
uncontrollable agitation, moved away 
in an opposite direction.

"What is the matter with Mr. 
Ross?” she asked, as she held out her 
pretty little hand for Guy to button 
her gloves.

"A very common malady,” said Ma 
jor Stuart, smiling, as he bent over 
the little hand.

“And what Is that?"
"Disease of the heart"
"Disease of the heart!" echoed 

Madge, the bright color fading some
what. "Do you mean that he is ill, 
Guy?"

(To be eon tinned.)

Arrived To-Day ex Tram,
Turkeys, Chicken, 
Butter -all fresh.

JAMES B. KNIGHT

Kohler Pianos.
"

pportumty

Over 200,000
people use these famous Pianos. Get our prices under our oew 
system. Save 26 per cent, on your purchase.

^hËSLËŸwÔÔds~
Sole Mid. Agent 7

Clay Hanger—Arnold Bennett, 30c. 
Wife of Colonel Hughes — Hubert ] 

Wales, 30c.
Lady Baltimore—Owen Wister. 30c. 
The Osbornes—E. F. Benson, 30c.
Her Ladyship’s Conscience—E. Fow

ler, 30c.
Julia France — Gertrude Atherton, 

30c.
Pansy Meares—H. W. C. Newte, 30c. 
Where Strange Loads go Down— G. 

Page, 30c.
Beyond the Rocks—Elinor Glyn, 30c. 
Thelma—Marie Corelli, 30c. 
in Queer Street—Fergus Hume, 30c. 
Girl Who Wouldn’t Work—G. De W. 

Janes, 30c.
Chains—Edward Noble, 30c.
Unknown Lady—J. M. Forman, 30c.
The Card—Arnold Bennett, 30c.

Austin.

Cousin Maude—Mary .1. Holmes, life 
Fritz, the Bound Boy lietecthe- 

Wheeler, 10c.
Pride and Prejudice—Jane 

10c.
Middle March—George Eliot, 10c, 
The Heavenly Twine—Sarah Grand 

10c.
The Wedning—Jas. Blvth, 20c. 
Minister of -France-t-Weyman, 30c, 
Astronomy for Amateurs. 2?c.
The Great Refusal—Maxwell Gnr 

15c.
The Young Book Agent—Alger, 20c. 
Slow and Sure—Alger, 15c.
When Love is True—Mabel Collins. 7c 
The Shadow of Rope—Nick Carte- 

10c.
A Rogue of Quality—Nick Carter, 10c. 
Under the Red Robe, 20c.

NOTE.—Half Price given on all Second Hand Books at

Garland's RiFkslore', 177 and El Wa>r SI

Just to
Remind
You

that if you are trying to 
make the old OVERCOAT 

do for the winter, you may 
have a long time of it yet. 
Why not try a

“MAUNDER”
MAKE?

We can show you something 

snappy in Overeating and 

Suitings and can give style 

with ease and comfort.

A*.*'351zZofro/dfiTfs,.

For Perfect Artificial Light Use

Texaco Kerosene
(High or Low Test.)

Ask for the oil with the Red Star and Green 

Texaco costs no more than others.

CEO. Af. BARR,
Agent.

FfBW’S Mid-Winter Safe
No particular color or class of goods, hut everything In °ur 8*ore 

reduced during this
« Gigantic Sale.”

MIAAKD’S LIMJEEM
■Dana, «a. CUKES

Persons requiring anything In Dry Goods, Readymades, Boots and S£ash 
etc., etc., should avail of this great money-saving opportunity at . 
Mail Orders received during this great sale will get the full benem 
Bargain prices. Send your order to-day.

WILLIAM FRLW, Water Street
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