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PHYSIBAL WRECK

Tells mFollowmclaturHow
She Was to Health
by Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound.

been going to a doc-
tor for several years
but he di¢ me no
good. A friend told
me about Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegeta-
ble Compound, so I
decided to giveita
fair trial, and it gave
merelief from bear-
ing down pains
which had been so bad that I would have
to lie down. I also used the Sanative
Wash and it has done me a great deal of
good,and I am not troubled with a weak-
ness any more.’”’— Mrs. P. L. BRILL,
1299 Booth Street., Milwaukee, ‘Wis.
The most successful remedy for wo-
man’s ills is Lydla E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound. It has stood the test
for forty years, which would e impos-
sible if it did not have genuine merit.
For special advice, free, write
to Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine
Co. (confidential) Lynn, Mass.
Your letter will be opened, read
and answered by a woman, and
held in strict contidence.

“Tha Dia 15 Cast

For Better or For
Worse.”

CHAPTER VL
A Change of Air.

“Mr. Levison would not get me to
listen to him, father,” she said, with
a quiet dignity, which seemed to im-
press De Courcy Norton's fuddled
mind, for he looked at her and nodded
approval, ESE
““That's the tone,” he said; “that’s
the proper tone. You speak like a la-
dy. But you might yield, Kit; there's
a beastly fascination in the thing, and
—by Heaven, I'd rather see you dead
than on the stage! I've good reason
for saying it, mark me!—and I want
you to promise me that—that what-
you’'ll keep off it! I
.d'you under-

ever happens,
want you to promise,
stand?”

She was silent a mement or two,
then she said very quietly:

“I promise, dad. Yes——
and very gravely, “I promise.”

He drew a long breath of relief,
and was silent a moment, frowning
moodily over his pipe; then as she
kissed him, and was moving away, he
said:

“You've been a good girl to me,
Kit, and I've been a damned bad fa-
ther~—" She flew back to him.
“Yes; I have; and I've known it all
along. You ought to have had a first-
rate education, instead of which—
Kit, should you like to go to school
again? I think I could manage it,
yes; for a while, at any rate.”

“Too late, father,” she said, grave-
ly. “No; I couldn’t leave you.”

“I suppose not,” he said, with a
sigh.

“Besides,” she laughed, “I shouldn’t
be able to stand it. No; if you're bent
on improving my mind”—the way she
said it compelled a smile from the
careworn man—*“there’s another way,
as the cookery-boois say, I've got
some books, lesson-books from the
last school, you know, and I can have
a worry at them. In fact, I have had

slowly

mu st then once or twlce lately

sently you will find | that you have
uch a Mghlg finighed .article for' a
dauzhter that you won’t know her.”
Her voice changed suddenly, and took

Vittle prim, but scarceiy an exaggera-
tion of that which she had heard usec
by the leading ladies at the \theater',
and by the ladies, who were the real
article, in the stalls. “Do you not
think it is time to retire, father
dear?”

He rose unsteadily and laughed a‘
her, “By George, Kit, education, o:
no education, you can do it! It migh
be Lady——" he stopped, “Lady any
body, There—be off with you! I dc
think it is time to retire, my cheild!”

In his own mimicry of her mimicry
it was easy to see from whom Kittic
had got her undoubted histrionic abil-
ity. She lay awake for some hours
after she had “retired,” thinking oI
her father's arrested disclosure about
their family, and the promise she hac
given. She had yielded it readily
enough, though she'had an intuitior
that the profession which her father
detested was the one to which she was
most suited. The stage being closed
to her, there remained, if she shoulé
need to earn her livelihood—what?

With a newly awakened ambition
for something vague and indefinite,
she hunted up the books she had
brought away from the last of the
schools at which she had put in a fit-
ful attendance, and fell with avidity
upon a course of what is called “self-
education.” It was unfortunately cut
short by the modern fiend before
which the bravest of us quail and
tremble.

“It's influenza, father,
enough,” she said, when he came

" right

home one night, and found her in bed
with a flushed face and unnaturally
He-
vangeline through it, ‘and I know,” as
to her infin-

bright eyes. “I nursed Hagnes

the song says; and now,
ite satisfaction, Hagnes has to nurse
,me. So everything comes square in
Oh, how

me!—

this best of possible worlds.
hot I am! Don’'t come near
don’'t dream of kissing me, or you'll
catch it

Norton hurried off for a f{riendly
sert one of his best-paying patients
for one of his Bohemian pals; for he
was a bit of a Bohemian h#mself; and
he at once endorsed Kittie’s diagnosis.

You may have influenza badly  or
lightly; but the after-effects are pret-
ty much the same, however you have
it; and at the end of a week Kittie
rose from her bed the mere shadow
of her old self; so wan and weak, in-
deed, that her father was almost be-
side himself with terror and anxiety;
he spent most of his time in the sick
room; abjured or—er—almost abjured
whisky, and neglected the Bohemian
haunts in which he shone as a bright
and particular star. But his friends
did not desert him; and daily the
faithful little band of literary men
and artists came round to
after Miss Kittie, knocking gently,
and holding whispered
with Hagnes Hevangeline in the nar-

inquire
conferences
\

row, girmy little passage.

Teddy Wilson brought flowers;
Percy Vilorne sent half a dozen of
“Invalid’s” port, addressed in a dis-
guised hand; and a little later, Her-
bert Mandeville lugged round a par-
cel of the latest “sixpennies” where-
with the convalescent could while
away the tedious hours; no one of
them—these men, whom, with a smile,
we, noble born reader, should speak
of as—er—‘not quite gentlemen, you
know’—came empty-handed; and Kit-
tie, to whom tears came readily just

Scientific Cure \
For Eczema.
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New Dlseovery—-I honsands Find Relief.

No sclentific discovery in recent
years has attracted such wide-spread
attention among physicians in this
- country and throughout Canada as

3 Mthe

uqum form in order to penetrate pro-
perly. -‘The true remedy has been
discovered ih D. D. D. Prescription.
'l'ha !nmnt you wash with this
soothing liquid, you will
gone. Simple to use, ab-
eu to the most n&u

Yes, that is what I will do; 'and pre-|

to itself a highly refined tone, just a|

doctor, who was always ready to de-.

A simple, safe and_effective treatient avoid-
ing drugs. Uud with success for 35 years.
nq‘he tir carrying the antiseptic vapor, inhaled
with every breath, makes breathing easy,
soothes thesore tht,
ahd stops the rough,
assuringrestfulnights.
Cresoleneis invaluable
to mothers with young
children and a boon to
cufferers from Asthma,
Send us postal
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then, used to ery a little over the
ﬂowers‘and the rest, and send loving
messages to her devoted worshipers.
But notwithstanding the skill of the
clever doctor, the unremitting care of
Hagnes Hevangeline, the strengthen-
ing qualities of the port, the flowers,
fruit, and other offerings, the young
goddess tarried on the road back to
health.

“She’ll have to go away,” said the
doctor decisively. “London’s the
healthiest place in the world, except-
ing in the summer, and most parts of
the other seasons; but you’ll have to
send her into the country, Norton;
and send her at once.”

Now, Norton, absorbed in his anx-
iety on Kittie’s account, had done very
little or no work lately, and his funds
were exhausted. He was too proud
to ask. a loan of the doctor, and “the
boys”—well ,they were hopelessly and
perennially stoney-broke. But the
most stonely-broke of _the' lot—little
Bickers—came forward at the critical
moment with a proposal that promis-
ed to solve the financial difficulty.

“By George, Dook, it’s—it's Provi-
dence itself!” he cried, in a hushed
voice, for Kittie was sitting up in the
adjoining work-room. “If it's the
country, Miss Kittie wants, she can
have it by the tons. I
ther

“Well, don’t bray about it,”
mured Teddy Wilson, #ho was at the
“There are others!”

have a mo-

mur-

conference.

“A mother who lives in one of the
healthiest places
It’s a cottage by a wood—— Shut up.

you can imagine.
Teddy, this is serious!”

Teddy who had begun to hum the
well-known song, looked penitent, and
Bickers went on to explain that his
mother, a widow, lived by herself in a
quiet country place; that she was the
dearest of mothers, and would be
proud to have Miss Kittie for-—just as
long as Miss Kittie liked to stay. He’d
write by that night’s post to tell Mrs.
Bickers that Kittie was coming; and
—— Well, there they were, the good
fellow wound up, his face flushed, his
eyes all aglow.

The Dook pressed his hand. “It’s a
kind heart you have, Bickers,” he
“and I accept for
be-

said, his eyes moist;
Kittie. I can’'t take her away,
cause—"

“Of course not; there's yo{xr work,”
Bickers put in quickly, and with im-
pressive gravity. “I’'ll arrange it all;
you leave it to me.
of a journey, and the fare—ahem!—
“I can manage the fare,” said the
Dook ,with simple dignity. “But you’d
better tell me where it is she’s going,”
he added, with a laugh, in which the
rest joined.

“My mother lives at
said Bickers.

Norton’s brows came together as if
he were trying to remember the name,
and Bickers, repeating earnestly that
the cottage was, though humble, as
healthy as ever a cottage could be,
hurried off to inform Mrs. Bickers of
the coming of her guest.

Three days later the boys met at the
station to see Kittie off, and, as the
train started with Kittie clinging. to
her father’s hand—as’'if she ‘were go-
ing to Australia, as the distracted
guard pathetically and indignantly
remonstrated—she managed to mur-
mur to‘ the others: : '
“Take care of him,
And—and good-by!”
They would have cheered, if = the
Dook himself had not been present;
and if they had done so, Kittie would
have forgiven them, for her heart was
tender, and her eyes were blurréd with
tears.

It’s not so much

‘Deerbrock,”

All of you!

tremely near-sighted old lady, were
mﬁnt for her; and Mrs. mckm Jus-
ﬁldl her mdthorhood to the :ood:«'

1in: thoso pretty. cheeks. Miss Norton,”

she said. “Well, ‘Kittie, then, if 1

3 inny, dear; and a very nice name it is,
i matches you to a T. Oh, I know all
{about you, my desr, from my son, of

course. And about your good father;
such a clever gentletnan, my William
says. Let me put this shawl round
you; it's warm, but still the country
air after London; and it's well to be
careful. Dear, dear, I'm so glad to
have you. You see”—she nodded and
smiled through a sudden blur of tears
—*1 lost my only gel. It isn’t far, but
you must lean back,” 'and S0 on.

The cottage proved to be about a
mile from the station, and to be quite,
:as Kittie called it, “ a picture post-
card” of a cottage. It stood, as Bick-
ers had poetically said, beside a wood,
and the air was odorous of the health-
giving terebene emitted by the tall
the little nest
from the sun and the wind. It was as
cosy inside as it was pretty out, and
Kittie sank into a grandfather’s chair
and of

pines which shaded

with a ‘sense of well-being,
gratitude to the old lady,
threatened tears again.

Mrs. Bickers “did for herself,” with
the occasional aid of one of the vil-
lage girls, so that Kittie, as soon as
Mrs. Bickers would permit it, found
some employment and amusement in

which

assisting in keeping the box of a place
in the precise order which was dear
to the old lady’s heart.

For the first few days Kittie. was
not-up to walking, and spent most of
her time in the little garden, which
was all ablaze with the simple flow-
ers, which are so easily grown, that
most people do not think them worth
While growing; and so go about rav-
ipg of “the flowers one sees in the
cottage gardens, you know!” But as
she grew stronger she went for strolls
in the wood, which was so0 unfre-
quented that it might have belonged
to Mrs. Bickers.

“2 ixopé I'm not trespassing,” Kittie
remarked on returning from it one
day.

“Oh, dear, no,” the old lady assured
her, with a touch of pride and. satis-
faction. “Sir Talbot expressly gave
me permission, my dear. He is a most
good-natured gentleman, one of the
real kind'of gentlemen,_a nobleman, I
suppose I ought to say; and 1 am
sure he’d be only too pleased for you
to walk there. And it isn't as if the
Court were near; it’s quite a long way
off, at the other end of the wood,
where the park begins. Some day,
when you are stronger, we will go up
there and see the gardens. They are
very large and beautiful, of course;
and I know Mr. MacDonald, the gar-
dener. Quite a gentleman he is, I
assure you. You must try and manage
a whole tea-cake to-day, my dear.”

“I feel as if I could manage a doz-
en,” said Kittie, laughing. “Mr .Bick-
ers was right in saying this . .was a
healthy place; he ought to have ad-
ded the hungriest.”

The old lady served up the tea-
cakes piping hot, and with gratifica-
tion watched Kittie devour some. Kit-
tie had a way of getting direct to most
people’s hearts, and little Bickers’ old
mother had already grown fond of the
pretty girl who had been placed un-
der her care.

(To be Continued.)

A Child Gets Cross,
Sick and Feverish
WheLC_onslipated

Look, Mother! If tongue is coated
clean little liver and

bowels.
———

If your little one’s tongue is coated,
it is a sure sign the stomach, liver
and bowels need a gentle, thorough
cleansing at once. When your child
is cross, peevish, listless, pale, doesn’t
sleep. eat or'aét naturally; if breath
is bad, stomach sour, system full of
cold, t.hroat gore, or if feverish, give
a teaspoonful of “California Syrup of
Figs,” and in a few hours all the
clogged-up, constipated waste, sour
bile and ul food will gently
move out of the bowels. and you have
a well, playful child

" Sick children needn’t be coaxed to
take this harmless “fruit laxative.”
Millions of mothers keep it handy be-

cause they know -its action on the
stomach

, liver and bowels is prompt

and sure. They also know a little

At the little ccuntry mtlon a|given to-day saves a lick child to-,

fly, with a dear, sweet-looking and ex-| mrrow

tle of “Ca

wmum !orm n-eont-bot-

Figs,”
£ m“‘s,..”' £ | GARI

n Catalogne Serap Boek of our Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time.

AN EVER-POPULAR STYLE.

2023—@Girls’ Guimpe with Sleeve in
Either of Two Lengths, and with Neck
High, or in “V.” Square, or Round
Outline.

This very practical and desirable
model is suitable for all waist ma-
terials. It is nice in lawn, batiste,
crepe and nainsook, also for linen,
silk, cashmere, repp, poplin and flan-
nel. The Pattern is cut in 5 sizes: 6,
8, 10, 12 and 14 years. Size 12 years
requires 1% yard of 36 inch material.

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

A POPULAR STYLE.

2006—Ladies’ House Dress, with
Reversible Closing,-with or without
Chemisette, and with Sleeve in Wrist
or Flbow Length.

Seersucker, gingham, chambray,
lawn, cashmere, flannelette, alpaca,
brilliantine and percale are nice for
this style. The froats may be closed
from left to right or vice versa, and
the sleeve finished at wrist or elbow
length. The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes:
34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches
bust measure. It requires 7% yards
of 36-inch material for a 36-inch size.
The skirt measures about 27% yards
at the foot.

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

The Newfoundland
- Year Book.

This book needs no introduetion in
Newfoundland; it is indispensable to
the business man as well as the pri-
vate nbrary You cannot afford to be
wltbout ono. Only 40e.; 2o. extrl for
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The Home Dressmaker should keep |

Tea is Still J_'vansﬁt:lng‘--v~
But We Intend to Protect
Our Customers as Long as Possible

“

We notice the Canadian Press expresses the opin-
ion that good tea may soon be a dollar a pound. This
may appear rather pessimistic but it is not impossible,
as at the moment there are a variety of reasons which
c%nttribute towards considerable advances in the price
of tea.

We are to-day offering a MAGNIFICENT TEA in
1 lb. packets only, at

50c. per Ib.

This is better than many teas offering at 60c. per
pound, and on to-day’s market quotations should be
selling at 70c. per pound. This tea is being used by
many of the_ best families in the city and has gained
many encomiums.

We are also offering a SPLENDID TEA at

45c. per Ib.

Both of these teas are specially put up by ourselves
and are better value than can be obtained anywhere.

We shall be forced to advance our prices later or
reduce the quality and we would sooner advance the
price than reduce the quality. A word to the wis? is
sufficient.

Buy Now and Save Money.

HENRY BLAIR.

mar24,s,tu,th
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Pig Jowls,
Silverpeel
Onions,
Sausages,
Dried Fruit.

Due to-morrow from New York:
SELECTED PIG JOWLS.
SILVERPEEL ONIONS—1 cwt. sacks.
BOLOGNA SAUSAGE—Barrels.

— AND —

200 cases CALIFORNIA DRIED FRUIT—
Pkge. & Loose Raisins, Apricots & Peaches.

F.McNAMARA,

Queen Street.
"PHONE 393.‘

ututhtt

New Cabbage

To arrive :

50 Crates New Cabbage.
S0 Barrels Cranberries.

BURT & LAWRENCE.

Aprll Pa per Patterns

NOW ON SALE. -
Outports please take notice that cash noney
orders or shmps nust aecmny orders.
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ing llttlo music teachd
conscientious with ng
pupils and very s
habits. She had !
duct and held hersel
them than most of

And One Day The

Then one day the I
as he was a veritab)
young
god looks, a good
good business, we al
be happy forever ai

Which they

The good business
little music teacher
house, a machine,
clothes. There
work for her;
fice, herself, nothing |
conscientious -about,
up to the mark in, in
edges on life.

The Kind of a Life W¢

men, pPOSSess

were

was

no morl

kind of
kind

It was the
crave,—and the
of us can stand.

The little music
She got out of the 1
herself anything, an
stances threw her it
very interesting a
man, and she found
began to mean much t{
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Fresh Cod

Kippered Herr
Fresh Eggs.
Sinclair’s Fide
P. E. I. Clams,
“Qcean” Brand
SARDINES, vi
‘Skf;‘.p:‘r“" |
“Big Fish’
“Gold Fish
“Gold Labd
Japanese Crab,
Anchovies in

.
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