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The Remedies With a Record
Father Morriscy’s "No. 10”

For Throat and Lungs
During his many years of practice Father Morriscy 

Successfully treated thousands who were suffering from 
Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, Asthma, and Inflammation of 
the Lungs. His favorite prescription was a Cough Mixture 
and Lung Tonic that came to be called "Father Morriscy’s 
No. io.”

Unlike the majority of cough mixtures, " Father 
Mprriscy’s No. io” does not depend on such drugs as 
Opium and Morphine- to deaden the irritation and give 
temporary relief—in fact, there is not a trace of any of these 
dangerous drugs in it.

The simple but effective remedies provided by Nature 
herself were selected and combined by Father Morriscy, 
with remarkable skill, into a medicine that has earned the 
name of a “Lung Tonic” as well as a Cough Cure. It 
soothes the inflamed membrane of the throat or lungs, 
removes the irritation or mucus that causes the coughing, 
relieves the congestion, and restores the parts to a healthy 
condition. More than that, "No. io” tones up and 
strengthens the whole system and fortifies it against 
future colds. -

For ordinary winter coughs and colds "No. io” is 
unsurpassed and is one of the safest remedies you can use.

Trial size 25c. per bottle. Regular size 50c.

Read what it has done for these two sufferers :
Elm Tree, X,a Plant, NvB,

Fare** Morriscy Medicine Co., Ltd.
I had been ailing for some time and in a low, run-down 

condition ; two experienced physicians were consulted 
and gave my case up as hopeless. I determined to try 
Father Morriscy’s Lung Tonic, and had scarcely finished 
one bottle when I felt my strength returning. I persevered 
in the treatment, and am now perfectly well, and would 
recommend the Lung Tonic to all who are afflicted as I was.

MRS. FELIX N. BOÜDRBAU.

Father Morriscy’s "No. 7”
For Kidney and Rheumatism

When the slightest exposure to dampness or cold brings 
rheumatic aches to joints or muscles, it’s a sure sign that 
the blood is wrong. It’s loaded with Uric Acid, poisonous 
and exceedingly irritating—formed from the worn out 
tissues and waste matter taken up by the blood from different 
parts of the body. When things are working right this 
poison is immediately filtered from the blood by the kidneys 
and got rid of. But sometimes the kidneys do not keep up 
with their work—the blood gets overloaded with Uric Acid, 
and it collects in the fibres of the muscles—in the joints— 
in the valves of the heart. Then there’s a case of Rheu- 
matistn, caused simply by defective action of the kidneys, 
and brought on by exposure.

Father Morriscy had a wide experience in treating 
Rheumatism, and an exceptionally successful one. The 
prescription on which he depended was one of his own, 
called "Father Morriscy’s No. 7.” It acts directly on the 
kidneys, and has a toning, invigorating effect on these 
organs, helping them to clear themselves of the accumulated 
Uric Acid and to get working properly once more. Then 
they quickly purify the blood—and the cause of the Rheu
matism is gone. The joints limber up, the pains go away 
and the disease is eradicated from the system.

Price 50c. a box. „
Hundreds of letters like these have been received from 

those who have been benefitted and cured :
Btackrille, K.B.

Father Morriscy Medicine Co., Ltd’
I have used Father Morriscy’s medicine for Rheu

matism and Kidney Trouble and found it the best medicine 
I ever used.

JAMES CAVANAUGH.

i Pictoe, N.S.
Father Morriscy Medicine Co., Ltd.

I can testify to the benefit derived from Father 
Morriscy’s cure for Bronchial Trouble.

For some time I was a sufferer from this trouble, and 
eonld get no relief from it, until I used his medicine 
prescribed.

On taking Father Morriscy’s medicine, to my surprise, 
I began to improve, and was completely cured.

With a grateful heart I give this testament to the great 
value of Father Morriscy’s prescriptions.

I remain,
JOHN GRATTAN.

St John, NJ$., Nov. iy, syeS, 

Father Morriscy Medicine Co., Ltd.
I sought the advice of the late Father Morriscy about 

two years ago. I was suffering from Rheumatism, 
aggravated by other complaints, and had been treated by 
local physicians without any result whatever.

Almost totally discouraged, I consulted with the late 
Father Morriscy by letter and he prescribed for me. His 
medicines, while not effecting a permanent cure, benefitted 
me greatly. You are at perfect liberty to use my name, 
as I shall deem it an honor to have it connected with the 
skill of the late Father Morriscy in any way, however 
remote.

Yours truly,
PATRICK BYRNE.

FATHER MORRISCY’S LINIMENT FOR ACHES AND PAINS
In treating Coughs and Colds with “No. 10,” or Rheumatism with 

”No. 7," it helps a great deal to rub the affected parts with Father 
Morriscy’s Liniment. For sore throat and cold in the chest a piece 
of flannel should be wrung out of hot water, sprinkled with a few 
drops of the liniment, and applied after the rubbing. For Rheumatism 
the liniment should be warmed and rubbed in freely, morning 
and evening.

Mr. Stanley K. Smith, Gen. Secretary Chatham Y.M.C.À., writes 
on Julv 3,1909 :
„ ‘Having used Father Morriscy’s Liniment in my capacity aa Physical 
Director of the Chatham Y.M.C.A. for rubbing down after a hardrun or severe 
exercises, I can heartily recommend the liniment to runnersufithletes or anyone 
whose muscles are subject to strain. During the season the Y.M.C.A. have placed 
a large number of athletes in the field and the majority used nothing else but 
Father Morriscy a Uniment. For removing stiffness and soreness of the muscles, 
it is unequalled.’' ^

The genuine Father Morriscy remedies are being put up by the same druggists, in exactly the same way, as they 
were prepared during the priest-physician's lifetime. What they accomplished then for hundreds of sufferers they 
will do for you now. You know something of their record in years past; you can depend on them now. Get 
them at your dealer’s or from

• FATHER MORRISCY MEDICINE CO„ LTD. CHATHAM, N.B.

THE FAIR
IMPOSTOR.

CHAPTER XXXIV.
Tlie Voice of I lie Storm.

she slipped into the corridor 
a gust of wind caught the old 
house and seemed to shake ii

By the aid of a dim light she saw 
an indistinct object, half kneeling 
half crouching before a picture. It 
was Sir Talbot, his white face up
turned, his eyes, with a s) range wild
ness, fixed on the picture of his dead 
wife. The sudden blast Trad shaken 
the ebony doors open, and the beau
tiful face looked down with, as it 
seemed- to Lilian, overwrought nerves, 
an expression of anger.

Trembling and agitated she went 
up to him and put her hand on his 
shoulder.

‘ What is it, papa?' she said, 
from cellar to garret. She paused a *, Why have you COme here?' 
moment and had got her foot on the j The old man did not remove his 
stairs, when another and a fiercer eyes from the picture, but holding

your child—ask her if I have not 
loved her. Lilian, speak to her ! 
Tell her who you are and how we 
love each other, we two.’

It was the last straw which broke 
the back of her endurance; with a 
wild cry she threw herself on the 
floor at his feet, ard hid her face in 
her hands.

‘ Oh, Heaven !’ she moaned, ‘ come 
away ! She will not look at me— 
she does not know me ! I am not 
•her daughter !’

The old man looked down at her 
with a vacant smile.

‘ What is it you are saying ?' fe 
said, gently, ‘ Are you married ?

blast followed and something fell in 
the galle ty.

At the same moment she heard 
her name called by Sir Talbot. She 
stood a moment motionless. Her 
nerves were strung up to their ex
tremes! tension. Pale and trembling- 
she clung to the bulustrade, listening.

Another and yet anothet blast 
seemed to shake the house! and once 
more she heard her name called ; 
this time from the picture gallery.

With an effort she gained command 
over her limbs, which for a time had 
refused to obey her, and went swiftly 
toward the gallery.

You are Harold’s wife are you not? 
up one trembling hand, muttered : j He weDt to fi„d my daughter. you

* Hush ! she speaks. That is my i know and she—and she—why, you, 
wife. She is asking me what I have ! are she !’ and he took her white hand 
done with her child.* Lilian, horror- | and stroked it. A silence terrible 
Stricken, knelt beside him and clung and indescribable fell upon them. It

was broken suddenly by the old man ;to him. Had he gone mad, or, rather 
h-d the moment of awakening come, 
and did he know her for an impostor? 
1 Her child,’ he repeated, dreamily. 
• She cannot see you. Look, Helena, 
this is she ; this is little Lilian. Why 
does she look at you as if she did not 
know you ? Do not stare so coldly, 
Helena. I wronged you, but I have 
made atonement. Ask her—she js

POLO SHOE POLISH is put up 
in the biggest box for the price 
—big enough to keep the brush 

from daubing over ';he edge on the 
hands—big enouga to \nean more 
paste—big enough to keep that paste 
oily and fresh longer—to make it a 

better leather food. Ladies like 
^it—so easy to- use.

Tan Polish both cleans and 
^pollahes-leaves the leather its natural color

“Good for 
Leather
Stands 
the
Weather”

FSHOE I 
POLISH

the attack of delirium brought about 
intense weakness was passing, he was 
recovering his senses. With a 
startled cry he called to her. •

‘ Lilian ! Lilian ! what are you do
ing here—what has happened ? What 
—what----- ’

A blast of wind shook the gallery 
and silenced him.

As if it had been the voice of an 
iccu.sirg angel, Lilian cowered and 
hiil her face. 1

‘ Come, my dear,’ he said, with a 
troubled look. ‘ What are we doing j 
here ? Why should we weep before 
your mother’s portrait ? If those were 
her eyes and lips, in very truth they 
would beam and smile with solemn 
joy at your—at pur happiness—for 
what remains of my life is hound up 
in you, my darling, my poor wronged 
wife’s child ! Lilian, I shall never 
forget the night, that night T misjudg
ed her so cruelly ; the night she fled 
from her home--from this house—she 
took you with her, a wee little thing, 
that I loved, oh, so dearly I but I 
hardened my heart and M roved you 
out of it ; ay, and to my own cost, 
nearly succeeded, until 1 learned that , 
I had wronged your mother. Well, j 
well,—do not let ns go back—all that ■
is passed ! Come, 
down to dinner.’

dear, let us go

SELF CURE NO FICTION I 
MARVEL' UPON MARVEL!

NO SUFFERER 
NEED NOW DESPAIR,

Rut without running a doctor’s bill or falling into 
the deep ditch of quackery, may safely, speedily 
and economically, cure himself without the know
ledge of a second party. Bv the introduction of

the NEW FRENCH REMEDY

. THERAPION
• complete révolutionnas been wrought in this de
partment of medical science, whilstthousands have 
been restored to health and happiness who for 
years previously had been merely dragging out a 
miserable existence,
"THERAPION No. 1-A Sovereign
.1 Remedy for discharges, superseding injec

tions, the use of which does irreparable, harm by 
laying the foundation of stricture and other 
Serious disease*.

xe1-HCRAP,ON NO. 2-A Sovereign
\ Remedy for primary ana secondary skin 

eruptions, ulcerations, pains and swellings of the 
joints, and all thpsü com plaints which mercury 
and sarsaparilla are popularlv but erroneously 
supposed to cure. This preparation purities the 
whole system through the blood and thoroughly 
-Mminates' all noisoiuvui matter from the body.
THERAPION No. 3-A Sovereign
I Remedy tor deb'litv, nervousness, jjnnàired

vitality, sleeplessness, distaste and incapacity for 
business or pleasure, love of solitude, blushing. 
Indigestion, pains in the back and head, and a.l 
disorders resulting from dissipation, early ex
cesses,&c., which the faculty sopers stentlyignore  ̂
because so impotent tveu-e or even relieve. 
^■HJSRAPION issoldbyprinciealChemist*

U throughout the world. Price in England 2/9 
and 4/5. In of dering, state which of the three 
numbers reputed, and observe that the word
* Thiîk a PION/ appears on British Government 
8ta.mo < in wh*te letters on a red groundi affixed 
to every pat kage bv ordej- of His Majesty’s Hon. 
Commissioners, and without which it it; a forgery.

Them |>iii 11 may now also be J 
• hi ai tied lu liriigm fTaaleless) 
form. 1 ’

But she did not move ; half knee - 
ing, half crouching at his feet, she 
clung to his arm, her lovely face with 
a wild misery wresting its delicate 
lines; there was love, remorse, and an 
agony of piteous imploration in the 
dark eyes and strained lips.

‘ Father!’ she breathed with an 
effort. ‘ Can you bear—oh, Heaven 
—can you bear to hear the confession 
of a miserable, wretched, crime-stain
ed creature? Can you bear it? For 
I must tell you, I cannot endure it 
longer. To night a mist has cleared 
away, and I see what 1 have done in 
its true light, and know what a black, 
base-heartéd wretch I am !’

The old man stared at her with 
puzzled, frightened eyes, and would 
have drawn her closer to him, but she 
shrank guiltily and humbly away, and 
seemed scarcely to dare touch him.

He did not speak, but his lips 
trembled.

‘Father!’ she wailed. Then she 
paused and broke out in a low moan :
‘ If he thrusts me from him 1 shall 

I die ! Father, look at me, listen to 
I me. 'Do you understand ? I want, I 
! must tell you something that I have

■ lone—a cruel, wicked crime I have 
C'mmitted.’ 7

He smiled, and stroked her hair 
lovingly.

• You—my Liliap 1" he said, with 
n-ff ible love.

‘ Oh, don’t speak, do not look at 
ne so gently, or my heart will break ! 

Speak harshly, spurn me from you. 
for I am an impostor. I am not yout 
d tughter, Lilian Woodleigh — I am 
not jour wife’s child. I have no right 
her-, at your feet, and--oh 1 tha 
Heaven would let me die!’

Something, the fotce of truth, whit h 
rang in her anguished tones, pierced 
'is brain. He looked at her, his hand 
faltered, his face went deadly white. 
With a troubled gesture, he put up 
his hand to his quivering lips.

‘ What do you say?’ he murmured. 
D > you want to kill me ? Come 
'rarer. Have I gone mad ? I used 
o be call mad Woodleigh, and tin y 
•aid that 1 should end my days in a 
madhouse. Am I mad or— or am I 
dreaming? Come nearer, Lilian, let 
me touch you.’

‘No, no! Be strong 1’ she burst 
out, not loudly, but with fearful in
tensity. ‘ I am not worthy to have 
your head upon me. I am an im
postor— a traitor ! I have betrayer! 
your love. I am not your wife’s child, 
[ am an outcast, an actress, an ad 
venturess. Now spurn me and cast 
me from you.’

With an inarticu’ate moan he sank 
into a chair, and hid his face in hi 
hands. Then, suddenly, he rose and 
and looked down at her, a strangi 
light in his eyes.

‘ 1 hear, I understand. Where— 
where is her daughter? and he ppint 
ed to the portrait that looked down 
at them with a solemn stare.

‘ Dear,’ moaned Lilian, crouching 
with her hands clasped in her lap.

‘ Dead,’ he echoed. ‘ Dead,’ hi 
repeated, with a sob ; then he bent 
toward her with a solemn, eaget 
scrutiny, and setmed to scan every 
featuie of her working face.

• Then, who are j ou ? You called 
me father,even now. Is that also a 
lie?’

‘No,’ she cried, and the cry seem
ed to pierce the old man’s heart. * 1 
am your daughter — disowned and 
deserted------’

He stopped her with up'ifted, 
trembling hand. He knew, and saw 
it all in a moment.

For a minute, that seemed an age, 
he looked at her, and then held out 
his arms.

• Come, my daughter,’ he said, 
simply. ‘ Yes, I can bear to hear it 
all now, for you are still mine. Come, 
my poor child.’

With a cry she threw her arms 
round him.

‘ Father, you do not throw me off?’
• Come,’ he said, and, bending, put 

his arm round her neck.
With a stifled sob she hid her face 

on his bosom, and he in silence 
poured upon her his forgivness and 
unalterable love.

1 How long she knelt she knew not.
A step in the gallery recalled them to 
the world.

It was a servant. He paused, 
afraid to disturb them, but as Sir 
Talbot turned his head interrogative
ly, the man said :

‘ The duke is in the library, Sir 
Talbot.’

‘ The duke? Let us go, my child,’ 
said Sir Talbot, and with his arm 
linked in hers went slowly down the 
stairs. Lilian drew back at the door, 
but the old man turned an imploring 
look on her, and still arm-in-arm they 
entered.

To be continued.

Policies issued on all classes 
of insurable property. Claims 
promptly settled.

AGENTS
For Commercial Union Assur
ance Company, Ltd., of Lon
don, England. And

Palatine Insuranco Co., Ltd., of 
London, Ena.

THE PERFECTION OF EXCELLENCE
And a positive delight is

J

The Best Goods at the LOWEST PRICE. 
Freshness and Delicacy always Guaranteed.

UPTON’S Chocolate and Vanilla Cream Cirannb, i:i 1-4 ,b. 
and 12 lb. tins, 10c. and 20c. tin only.

UPTON’S Walnnt Toffy, in 1-2 lb. tins, only 20c. tin.
UPTON’S Milk Chocolate, 2 oz. packets, 8c. each.
UPTON’S Nnt Milk Chocolate, 1 1-2 oz, packets, 7c. each.
LIPTOjt’8 Butter Scotch, 3c. packet and 12c. tin.

These are some of Lipton’s most popular and leading 
lines of Confectionery in the Newfoundland market than 
which it is not possible to get a more dfclightfui or tooth
some confectionery.

IJ^pYou can purchase Lipton’s Confectionery in St. 
John’s from Wood's West End and East End Water Street 
Stores, A. A. Delgado and A. S. Wadden, Water Street, 
Mrs. Summers and McMurdo’s, Milftary Road, and the 
Reid Nfld. Co s Stall and Trains, etc., etc.

If your dealer has not got the line you 
want in stock we will supply you.

HENRY BLAIR,
General Agent for Lipton, Ltd.

WHAT DO YOU DRINK ?
Does it Injure Your Health or Does It Benefit You ?

IF YOU DRINK

Land of Evangeline Cider
*It DOES benefit you—it sustains—nothing but the pure 

Juice of the Apple. Just try a half dozen bottles.
YOUR GROCER HAS IT,

LAND OF EVANGELINE CIDER.
MARITIME 

DENTAL 
PARLORS. 

176
Water St., 

St. John's Nfld.

SATISFIED
PATIENTS. DENTISTRY

When People who have had AT
dentistry done come back again GREATLY

and bring their friends.it is pretty REDUCED
good evidence th#t they are satisfied PRICES.

with the treatment they receive—this 
is an every day occurrence at

"Phone 62.

12.00.

The Maritime

DENTAL PARLORS.
What has been done for others van be done for yon.

If yon have any kind of TOOTH TROUBLE skilful dentistry will 
replace your suffering with comfort. You can have

USELESS TEE III EXTRACTED, 
DISEASED TEETH TREATED, 
FAULTY TEETH REPAIRED,

• MISSIXG teeth replaced,
jff The Maritime

Dental Parlors.
Good Dental Service will improve the l*UItLÏC HEALTH.

At our prices it will increase the i UHI.It’ tl'E 11.TII. 
If you have never been to a dentist about your teeth call at TIIE 

MARITIME HEY IAL PARLOR*, and'talk it over. Consultation 
is FREE and first-class dentistrj-, with best, materials, at these prices :

Teeth extracted ’ nn
without pain...........Li9C«

Teelli extruded and lull ii|»per or 
lower sel» (9IM.OO value) supplied.

Uolrt Crowns dm aa
910.00 value......................tbO.UU.

Bridge work A A
per tooth......................... tpU.V V.

All other Dental work and operations at corres|x>mlingly reasonable prices.

The Maritime Dental Parlors, J. W. Silliker, D.D.S.
176 Water St., St. John's. Dentist.

(Opposite Mark Chaplin’s Tailor Shop.)

NO THOUGHT READER
Can foretell the day or the hour when 
your property may burn. Most people 
are aware of this and make provision 
for the disaster by insurance. Why are 
you not so insured ? I offer the lowest 
rates and strongest offices. The prompt
ness and liberality of my settlements 
are well known.

PERCIE JOHNSON, Insurance Act.
Office : corner Duckworth and Prascott Streets


