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= ~— = o O g ;"';u' stayed to tuncheon
Lame Back aadinanas aa o8 28 28 o8 8 o8 and, to his surprise, Ione |
gave him the place by  her |
side. Now that fate. or fortunme, |

In the Morning.

There are [, .~
many people \
who find it a
difficult task
getting up in
the morning,
-on account of a
terrible pain ~——
and soreness-GA
acrossthesmall &
of the backthat
makes rising ay
painful and]
discomforting *
oper ration. Ever knmv what it was
to have your back so bad that when
you’d try to get out of bed you'd
almost scream with the pain?
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!
Cap’t do much of & day’s work |

starting off with a back as bad as |

that—neot fit for pleasure either. |

Well, all this backache and pain,
this stiffness and soreness comes
becanse the kidneys are clogged
up, ean’t do their work properly,
and your back has to suffer for it.

Just try a box or two of Dr,
Pitcher’s Backache Kidney Tablets,
‘What a change you’ll find eoming
over you! You'll be able to spring
from your bed in the m'»rni:lg as
lively as a cricket, and feel refreshed
-and fit for your daily duties.

TOUCHED THE SPOT.

Joseph Weeks, Beckwith Street, Smith’s
"Falls, saysn: * My back was in a bad way.
1 was desperately lame, and there was a
duil grinding pain over my kidneys. At
times I had headaches, and often I was
dizxy, particularly if I had been stooping.
I tried first one thing, then another, but

there was no permanent benefit till [ began_

using Pitcher’s Kidney Tablets. They go
right, to the spot and I found prompt re.
hief. Nothing before ever did me as much

Iwould suggest to anyone suffering
An that way to try them.”

Dr. Pitcher’s Backache Kidney Tablets
m S0c. & Box, at all lirugguu or by mail,
Trx Us. Zixa Prrcuazs Co., Torounto, Ont.

If you ever contracted any blood disease
you are never safe unless the virus or
poisen has been eradicated from the sys-
tems. At times you see alarming symyp-
toms, but live in hopes no serious results
will foliow- Have you any of the follow-
ing symptoms 7. Sore Throat, Ulcerson
the Toague or in the Mouth, Hair Falling
Owut, Aching Pains, Ichiness of the Skin,
Seres or Blotches on the Body, Eyes Red
and Swmart, Dyspeptic Stomach, Sexual
Weakaess — indications of the second
stage. Dom’t trust to luck. Don't ruin
your system with the old fogy treatment,
mereury and potash—which only sup-
presses the symptoms for a time, only to
break out again, when happy in domestic
life. Dan’t let qaacks experiment on you.
Our New Method Treatment is guaran-
teed to cure you. Our guarantees are
backed by bank bonds, that the dis-
exse will never return., Thousands of
A"lZ'-h) been already cured by our
New M:lnud Trcazmcn( for ¢
No experiment, no risky
tch-ap,™ ), it a positive cure.
WOrst Casn ted, We treat and cure
MNer vous hrhml» Sexual Weakness,
Gleet, Blood Poison, Stricture, Varicocele,
Kidney and Bladder Diseases, and all
L4 L i ar t men andag womegn,

CURES GUARANTEED.
Corsultation Free. Beooks Free. If
" I, write for question blank
tr ment

DRS.

KENNEDY & KERGAN

Gar. Nichigan Ave. and Sneby S1.

DETROIT, - =« _MICHIGAN.

Diamond Hall
of Canada.

present d.ay.

Our stock of Diamonds,
Fine Jewelry and Silverware
is universally conceded to be

reputation for fair treatment
of our patrons is such as to
command confidence.

Our handsomely illustrated ||
catalogue will bring you in
toach with our present stock
and a copy of this will be
-cheerfully forwarded you upon
application.

RYRIE BROS,,

Yonge and Adelaide Sts.,
TORONTO.
We prepay charges

| end refund mency if desired.

+
“'« TAKE YOUR SOILRD LINEN ¥
jt " T0 THE
3 PARISIAN
STEAM LAUNDI!Y
And get the best werk
in the city.
WoRK CALLED FOR AND DELIVERED
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at the Altar,” “Heiress

S

| “"We are going to hear an opera |
| to-night, uncle,””
i to the colonel; *“"will you come with

said Tone one day

Miss Carriscourt and myself as our
43(0!‘1’

“You will have a box filled with |
noisy chatterers the whole night,”” |

he said, laughingly

“Not if you dislike it,” she said,
affectionately. g is to be ‘La
Grande Duchesse,” with a very fam-
ous prima donna in the title role.”’

““I have not heard it yet,”” return-
ed Colonel Whitney. adding: ‘I can-
not say that I have any great ad-
miration for that school of music,
but if yoa wish it, I will go Ione.”

““It will increase my enjoyment a

hundredfold,”’ she said, gently, “‘if |

you go.””

“How can I refuSe when you say
that?"’ cried the colonel, cheerily. "I
will be on hand punctually.’”

In the theatre the colonel saw !h;ll |

Ione attracted more attention than
any one else, even though the house
was crowded; he saw opera-glasses
turned constantly toward her beauti-
ful face. '

Ione noticed that the colonel did
not evince any great interest in the
opera.

“You do not care for ‘La Grande |

Duchesse?’ she said, suddenly.
“No—frankly, I do not,”” bhe re-
plied.

*“Tell me why?’* said Ione.

*‘Can you ask me?’’ he returned in
surprise; and then he added: ‘I
should mot have brought you Lo see
this; I do not like it.”

“Tell me why?’ she said again. |
She mever forgot the conversation |
that followed. It made a great im- |
pression on her mind.

% A BROKEN LOVE DREAM «

AAAN

BY LAURA JEAN LIBBEY
Author of “A Broken Betrothal,” “Parted by Fate,” "Pamd

Middleton’s Lover,” Etc., Etc.

of Cameron Hall,” “Miss

EOHKOK

i x*ltnfh o1 iohe s—stoppuig a few |
| weeks with us, and a party of young |
gentlemen have just driven up from
the city “You will be a wvaluable |
acquisition to their number, MT’
Rochester.””

Before Arthur could frame a reply
{ there was the sound of voices in the
| corridor without, Evidently the |

whole party were coming to the Ii-|

prary in search of the colonel.

The first voice he heard was that |

| 8T his old friend, Frank Lyons. Ar-|

thur started as though a sword had
| been placed at his breast. Lyons
| here! What could it mean?
{ It may as well be stated here and
| now that Ione’s cut direct, on that

day he had come to remnew his suit,
| had not daunted him. He still per-
| sisted in coming to the villa, but he |
| was always wise enough to bring twa |
| or three of Ione’s acqu#intances with |
| him, in order to be sure of being re-
1 cerve (i
f The door opened and Frank Lyons
| was the first on the threshold.
| His amazement knew no bounds
| upon  beholding Arthur Rochester
| there. He acknowledged the presen-
| tation stifly, not as much as a look
| revealing he had had a previous
knowledge of him. The young over-
|- seer of the iron works was quite a dif-
ferent personage in Frank Lyons’
eyes from the miilionaire’s son.

Then the colonel turned to Ione.

She had attempted to turn about
and fly, but fate was not propitious;
the colonel was calling to her.

“*Ione, my dear neice,”” he said,
““this is Mr. Rochester, of whom you
have heard me speak.’”

Arthur saw her start and turn sud-
denly pale. She recovered herself by
a violent effort, and said, faltering-

““That which they are appladding
lowers ' my idea of womanhood. I |
could not forgive the woman, let her |
be duchess or peasant, who could so
deliberately set about to win a |
man’s attentian.”’ . |

She looked at him quickly. He con- |
tinued: [

‘““Beauty is very charming, I grant, |

| as are grace and talent; but the
| ¢hief charm to me is a woman's

| modesty, just as the great charm of

| grew white, stricken as though the

| clasped her hands as one whoe had

!

| the love I once cast so lightly from
| me!”

| and quail before the future stretching

| haughty and eold, as proudly in-

}

i

|

| And very soon an opportunity eccur-
| red.

| in person to learn the colonel's

a lily is in its whiteness. Do you
not agree with me, Ione?”’

i { - P she replied, piteously,
“most certainly I do; but you are so
hard wupon our sex, uncle. Sup-
pose,’’ she faltered, *"‘that a young
girl loves a gentleman ever so truly
and fate parts them—and it was all |
her fault. If they meet again and
he holds aloof, must she not put
away her pride and recall him? Must
her heart ache at being so near, and
yet so far from hum, and make no
sign?”’

Any sign she might make would,
most certainly, in my epinion, lessen
her greatest charm,”’

“But, she persisted, ‘‘do you not
think that is rather hard? Why
must a woman never evince a pre
ference even for the man she lov
Must she break her heart in sil
ence?"’

If he still cares for her
find a way to present hiin f Pnl-:v
her again, and attempt to wge his

he said

suit

“Do you really believe that;,
uncle?’’ she said, in a very low, faint
voice,

“Certainly,”” he replied, with en-
ergy. ‘““where there’'s a will there’s a
way. If he holds aloof from her, he
does not love her—depend on that."”

To the_last, that night, the light |
shone in Ione’'s eyes—the scarlet lips |
were wreathed in smiles, but when
she gained her own room, and the
door was closed and firmly locked to
keep out all intruders, even her maid, |
the haggard, terrihile change that fell |
over the young face was terrible to
see. 'The light, the youth, the beau- |
ty, seemed all to fade from it It
pain of death were upon her. She

lost all hope. |

“How am I to bear it?"”" she cried. |
“What am I to do? My life will be ]
a sad waste unless I can win back |

She was of dauntless courage; she
knew no fear; but she did tremble

| out before her—the future that was

to have no love and was to be spent
without him. She must be’like poor
Elaine, then She ““must die for
want of one bold word”’ to try to re
call her lover.

“If we meet again T will be as

different, as he,'”” she told herself

The colonel was attacked with his
old ebemy—the gout; and it so hap-
pened that an important matter
came up for consideration at the iron
works. It was decided that the
young overseer should go te the villa

views and wishes.

Arthur Rochester’'s noble face pal-
ed. What! Go there and meet her!
How could he do it? But he must
not flinch. He must go where duty
pointed.

He set out with a heavy heart.

The footman recognized him and
he swas shown at once into the li-
brary, where he found Colonel Whit-
ney, who looked up with a smile
when he saw who his visitor was.

The business matter was soon con-
cluded, and the colonel pressed his
young overseer warmly to remain for |
luncheon, but Arthur—declined, even |
though his heart yearned for just .one
more glimpse of the sweet girlish face
that had been dearer than life to
him

““There are a few euests—gig!

| fore, uncle.””

| ed in lively conversation with the

| and women who have not eourage
| enough to faee the battles of life?
| despondent because they laek the

| sary to health and strength, and
{ which suppltes energy and ambition

| much to attribute nine-tenths of the

{overcomes us and renders restora-

ly, as ‘she held out her little white
hand
“Mr. Rochester and I have met be-

CHAPTER XII.

For one b.ief second Arthur Roch-
ester held that trembling white hand,
then reluctantlv dropped it.

The rest of the party were engag-

colonel No one was watching them
I did not know you were here, Mr
l{":'h- ster,”” she said, im a voice that
idicated she would mot have enteved
l..:'i she known it
Nor did I dream of seeing yow,
Miss Lawrence,”’ he amswered,
She walked to the window, and he
followed her.
If suy presence annovs you, 1 will |
he samd, “‘apd never

leave at once,”’

come here again.”
And she could not help but detect |
the ring of eagerness in his voice,
Why should vou? she returned, |
proud ““It ean make little differ- |
ence to rae whether you go or—or—,|
I knew that he should have turn- |
d then and there and leit her but

mighty love was more powerful
n his strength of will.

TUE BATTLES OF LIFE.

Demand Nerve Force, Energy,
. Vitality--The Weaklmgs g0
to the Wall--Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Feod a True Fountain
of Health.

What use has the world for men

Every day men are falling and wo-
men are growing discouraged and

nerve force which is absolutely neces-

| to body and mind. It 18 neot too

sufferings of humanity to waning
nerve power, the vital prieeiple of
life itaelf.

Is it any wonder that the heart's is dead.

actiongrows weak and irregular,
the digestion poor, the liver and
kidneys sluggish and inactive, when
the vital foree stored up in the nerves
is consumed or wasted by disease,
worry or over-exertion-of the uu-nml
and physieal powers ra? We are living
too far from nature’s rule, burning
the candle at both undumnl wasting
nerve foree without thought of how
it is to be replenished. The effects
nre carelessly overlooked until pros-
tration, nervous collapse or insanity

tion nexs to impossible,

In his immense practiee in the Unit-
ed States. the very home of nervous.
diseases. Dr. A. W. Chase studied the
cause of the ullmeuta which are slow-
ly sapping millions of young men and
women of the vital spark of life and
energy. The result of his tireless in-
vestigation and experiment was the
giving to the world of Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food, the most marvellous
nerve mtorathe that man has ever
known. -

There 18 no use talking about old
methods of treatment being as good
as this new system of Dr, Chase.
Facts prove beyond a shadow of a
doubt the surprising upbuilding ef-
fect of this great food cure. By
making notg¢ of your weight from
time to time. while taking it, you
can observe the gradual uphundmg
influence of this treatment. The
color returns to thecheek, theenergy |
and ambition to body and mind, you
have new hope, new confidence and
a new detormlnutl(m to sdeceed in
life's batties. Dr. Chases Nerve Food,
50 cents a box, 6 boxes for $2.50, at
all dealers, or Edmanson, Bam &
Co., Toronto,

had brought them together again —

now that he was once more in her

presence—the old glamor fell over
him, the old love stirred in his |
heart.

The coldness melted from her mmn-
ner. Ione was so kind and gracious
to him that he grew bewildered.

When luncheon was over, and music
began in the drawing-room, he found
himself once more by her side, and
his heart beat quickly.

She had taken him to a little table
which was secattered over with choice
engravings, and was showing: them
to him. i

Suddenly he turned toward her.
She saw that he had grown pale, and
trembled.

“How good you are to me,”” he
cried, ‘‘and yet how cruel. It would
be more merciful a thousand times
to drive me with cruel words from
your prcsencc. I am drinking
pmsun

“I have no wish to drive you away
from me,”’ she answered; aid the
proud face drooped and a burning |
flush came over it Arthur was
dazzled and bewildered.

““Shall 1 tell you the beautiful lines
that have haunted me for the last |
hour?’’ he murmured.

She bowed her head, and he whis- |
pered: .

“Every word finds an echo imn my
own heart:

‘Had I met thee in thy beauly,

When thy hand and heart were free; |
When no other claimed the duty

Which they soul might yield to me.
Had I wooed thee, had I won thee,

Oh! how blest had been my fate;
But thy sweetness hath undone me,

I have found thee—but too late!’
‘Like the fawn that finds the foun-

tain,

With the arrow in his breast;

Or the light upon the mourntain,
Where the snow must ever rest;

I have known, but must forget thee,
For I feel that ills await.

Oh! ’'tis madness to have met thee,
To have found thee—but to late!’
““Why do you not remind me of my

folly,”” he went on. ‘“Remind me
that our paths lie the whole world
apart, Send me away from you
again, this time with well-deserved
coldness and rebuke and bitter words,
for the reckless words will break
from my lips. I love you as madly
as ever; and ah, Heaven! how utter-
ly in vain!”’

But no rebuke came from the
sweet, proud lips. No anger was in
the beautiful eves, Ile saw a warm,
tremulous flush which rose even to
the roots of her dark, curling hair.
He saw a tender, wistful smile on her
face, and his dismay increased.

“Send me away from you: while X
have the strength to go,”” he said,
huskily. ~ ““Could any man keep sane
while * you smile so kindly? I love
you more madly than ever. As I
stand here I could worship you. The
sunlight kisses your beautiful face—
ah! happy light! The sweet wind
through the open window caresses
you, stirring the roses you wear—
ah! happy wind! For one touch of
vour white hands I would die! It is
worse than madness, this outpour-
ing. Send me away while I have the
strength to go!”

But no words came from her lips,
which had grown strangely pale.

“You will never forgive me, lone—
Miss Lawrence I--1 camnnot help it;
I love vou so well that, standing

i

kere, I swear to vou that
fior one loving word {rom yvour
lips T would dig Yes I would |

die,”” he repeated, and his voice died
awny in a long, law sob

Had he gon mad, or was he
dreanine? A hLitls hand was laid on
his, and a tremulous, faltering voice

whis] ered
You need not die”’
For one monient his braim reeled
then he turned aliruptly
I will go at once,” he said. “*You

W » LH ou- will pardon my
f go and pray heaven to
il :
n r e near you again, for 1
rempember now thase words vou ut-
tered once: I am sorry you love me,
for my heart 1s given to another.” In
the delivium of the moment I had

forgotten that .
To be boulmmsd.
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Rev. Father Stanton, of Brockville,

Hard times prevail in Germany, and
rélief works Tor the unemployed are
under consideratiomn. 1

The body of an unknown man was
found near Sault Ste Marie with a
big wound in his meck.

Rast Kent Comservatives will meet
at Ridgetown on Thursday, November
21, to select. a sandidate for the Legis-

lature

The Doherty Organ Works ati Clin-
ton were damaged by fire. Some 600
or 800 organs in course of construction
were destroyed.

The four men who went adrift on
the schooper Marime City, from God-
erich, have been given up for lost,
They all belonged to Kingston.

The Lotus Club, of New York, gave
a dinner and reception in honor of Mr,
Joseph H. Choate, United States Am-
bassador to Great Britain.

Alexander Skinner, of the Scots
Railway Guard, died of wounds at
Dudimor, near Vreiburg, on Nov. 12
Mr. Skinner belonged to Lindsay.

Mayor Howland, of Toronto, will
bring down' & message to Council to-
day favoring the abolition of the ward
system in the election of aldermen and
school trustees.

Capt. Brouards, an amtic explorer,
reports that from the northernshores
of Kotzebue Sound to the Arctie
Ocean, a distance of 300 miles, ls one
jmmense bed of bituminous coal.

What is

Jastoria is for Infants and Children. Castoria is a
harmiess substitute for Castor Oil, Paregoric, Drops
and Soothing Syraps. [t contains neither Opium,
Morphine nor other Narcotic substance. It is Pleasant.
Its guarantee is thirty years’ usq by Millions of
Motkers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays Feverishe«
ness. Tastoria cures Diarrhcea and Wind Colic. Castoria
relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation and
Flatulency. Castoria assimiiates 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.
s S { W ————

“Castoria is an excellent medicine for « Castoria Is so well adapted te children
childien. Mothers have repeateédiy told me | that I recommend it as supenior to any pre
of its good effect upon tameir childr scription known to me.”

Dr. G. C. 0sGoows;"Lowell, Mass. | H. A. AxcuEr, M. D _Brookiyn N, F

THE FAC-SIMILE SIGNATURE OF

[ 4

APPEARS ON EVERY WRAPPER.

THE CENTAUR COMBINY, T* MURRAY UTREET, NEW YORK CITY

vt CANADIAN RMER CO.
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Ammunition

FULL LETTER “A”

The label on the spool does not make sewing
silk full letter ‘*‘A.”
It's the number of strands of ‘‘cocoon” silk twisted
into the thread which makes its size and strength.

In Corticelli sewing silk there are a hundred

strands.
In common silks—about sevenz. k
Which do you want?
The prices are the same.
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! SPORTSMEN'S

NOW IS THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE

- GUNS AND

SUNDRIES

ORTON’S

HARDWARE STORE
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