.
‘

Is what every ome needs
especia lv those employed in
stuffy offices and others of
sedentary babita, in order ta .
get the system in shape for
the warin weather to pome.

To be strong the blood
niust be pure.

Pike’s
Euffast

Sarsanarilla

MAKES GOOD RICH
BLOOD. IT RESTORES
STRENGTH, RENEWS
VITALITY.

FOR SALE ‘BY

Central C. H. Gunn
Dl‘ug & w;Co.
Store

Hams ~ Bacon

Especially selected for our
EASTER TRADE

Nice, Mild Gured Beaver
Brand Hams

Nice, Mild Cured Beaver
Brand Shoulders

Nice, Mild Cured Beaver
Brand Breakfast
Bacon, lean

Bologna Sausage and
Cooked Lunch Ham
~always in stock

J. A. Wilson

Queoen 8. GROCER  Phone
% 5 %2 % % Y

AN -
Every Day’s
Sale

1P, TRILORS

Grocery

Gran. Sugar, per Ib. 5e, 21 lbs
Yellow Sugar, per 1b. 4}c, 22 lbs
Dried Peaches, per B
Prunes, 4 1bs. .. ...
Evaporated Apples
Lemon Bisonits, per b, 9¢, 3 1bs
Ginger Bnaps, per b
Corn Starch, per package
Laundry Starch, per package
No. 2 Flour, 12 lbs, 18¢, 24 1bs..
Judd Soap, 12bars. .....ccivenennnnns 2
Jam, 51b. pail
Lemons, per doz.
almon, per can
Sardines, per can
- Rolled Oats, 12 1bs:
Yellow Corn Meal; 18 1bs.,.....0000ess 2
Toilet Soap, per bar............ seesse
Ivery, Cameo, Tiger Soap, 6 bars

-

2999999099909 9% VAN
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The above/goods are standard
quality and guaranteed.

ALL OTHER GOODS AT
EQUALLY LOW PRICES.

These prices are for
i cash only.

'J. P. TAYLOR |

PARK STREET. PHONE 178

Have you sufficient
Telephone
Facilities ?

Every time a customer is told that
your ‘‘line is busy” he n.mp:i finds
the DOOR JKED  shrough
" which he would patronize you.
It is cheaper to get a second
Telephone than to turn customers

away,
Ask The BELL TELEPHONE

COMPANY'’S 1ocal Manager for
Tates. ¢

‘Chas. Apger

Brick and Frame

House-Mover|

Hoase-Moving Tools to Let.

rouly
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“And do you consider this the best
way to break off all communication
with him? he asked, sadly, “to pum
posely see him again? Ask yourseif,
why do you wish to see him? Are you
really in earnest?’ !

“i am, oh, I am!" she eried. “Won't
you believe me? I have done wrong,
but I huave prayed for strengfh this
night, and I will atone for the pasi, if
it is notitoo late.” b

sSteele ¢ould no longer doubt her sin-
cer as shie lifted her. eyes; swim-
uing with tears, to meet his gaze. “It
is never too late,” he said, “but did you
consider that you are placing your-elf
in the way.of temptatigh to see him
again? As a married mgn there is 1o
word that ought to pasdibetween you
that could not be as éasily sent.”

“I've ‘no one to seud,”’. she inter-
rupted. b

~1 will go. myself,” he said, quietly.
“I do not think it would b> rght for
you to meet him, even though your in-
tention was unalterably fixed. We
cannot judge our own weaknesg; be-
sides, you might be seen, recogiized,
and too many are interested in you to

-islg vour reputation.”
She besitawed, tuen with’ an effort

forced down the rising desire which
had lurked beneath her earnest inten-
tion of right. “Yes, go,” she said,
“breathlessly. “Tell him, tell” him, it
was my duty—he knows all—I asked
him not to come—yes go, at ouce, or—
or, I can’t bear it."”

Steecle stepped into the hal', and -took
op his hat, then'came back and pressed
her hand, encourageingly. “God bhelp
you,” he said, seftiy, “God hep anl
bless you, my poor chiid.”

He was gone. It had all been ar-
ranged so quickly she hardly knew
how it had ‘happened. She had yieldel
so implicitly to all the minister had
proposed, her brain had felt weak and
unable to resist or devise differently,
but the strengthening pressure of his
kind, firm hand upon hef own seemed
to rouse her to the reality of what had
occurred. She started to her feer, and
made one step forward, then sank on
her kinees beside the chair, with set
teeth and clenched hands, but the wild
yearning found no expression in weep-
ing, convulsive treéemors shook her
frame, but she had ‘eonquered; and
gradually - the rest of exhaustion suc-
ceeded. !

—— oy
CHAPTER XIIL
“GO BACK TO YOUR WIFE."

Kot only by the inmates of Steele’s
mansion was the night felt to be dis-
cordantly catm and still by eomparison
wish the tumult i their own bosoms.

Jefore a Small log Lut, not five min-
utes’ walk removed from the Dalton
depot, in a lonely spot half hiddea by
trees, a figure was pacing up and down
in the restless expectation. His coat
was fastened closely about him, #snd
though the air was chill with the edm-
ing frost of the last week in Octoher,
it hardly seemed cold enough 1o de-
marnd so much mutiing., His hat was
drawn down over his eyes and shaded
a face which, had there been any moon
that night, would have been_ reveanled
as worn and jaded. Trouble had writ-
ten its lines deeper on the handsome
features during the past two months,
and with the uneven step of one ill at
ease, or bearing the weight af uore
than customary eare, he crossed and
recrossed that measured space that
bounded his T walk. As 12
o’clock approached lis bearing became
more é&omposed; inward exeitement
mounted t¢ an intensity beyond demon-
stration; and he paused for moments,
gazing inquiringly through the dark-
ness. Time flies rapidly when once the
crisis moment long expected has

restless

—

|

i & 4
Oue Invowntary Step He Made ‘1owad Steele
~ 88 Though Le Could Have Siruck

= 1o the Earth.
passed and when the niinutes joined
themselves together and began drift-
ing into th® half hour, and still no sign
of any one approaching, his anner
became perturbed again. ;

Half an hour past the appointed time
apd his eyes’ had grown wearied of
straining through the gloom, for the
glare of the torch within the hut did
not atd the sight for many yards be-
yond 'the doorway.

Overhead the stars were looking
down 'with an intense brilliancy, but
casting the earth into darker
shadow, a darkness well befitting the
scheme upon which this man was in-

t.
{ He quitted the close vicinity of the
‘cabin, ‘however, and wandered out in
the direction of the depot, half hesi-
tating, as one Jdoubtful of the explicit
directions himself had delivered as re-
garded the place of rendezvous, keep-
ing 4 wary lookout meanwhile, for his
appearance had created some pecessary
observation at a village railway sta-
tion where matter for remark was
scanty and the arrival of a stranger
afforded seope for speculative conver-
sation. There had been some drum-
mers, too, beside the officials loafing
about the ticket office when he entered
it, but so far he had escaped recogni-
tion; and by, assuming an alr of un-

cencern - he t yet challen
el tmnpemmmzve As
reflection crossed his
te ‘the anxiety occasioned

Residonce 41 Gray St. n,0nt |

by the lateness of the hour,ia quick
footstep sovnded behifd him. and a

sus--

negvy hand was laid upon s shoulder.
“Dr. Egerton”——

. The stranger turned shavpiy around

upon the intruder who had thus. pene-

trated his disguise 1o "behold Eruest

|-Steele, of all persons the one he wsuld

most willingly have avoided..

“1 would like a few words with yon,
Dr. Egerton,” Steele continued abrupt-
1y, in a low, concentrated voice, for the
despairing commiseration quickened by
Edith's avowal of guilt had only heil
in abeyance during his hasty walk the
smothered wrath of his soul, which
now, at sight of this man, the author
of all her misery,; cu'minated to the
point of revengéful indignation.

Egerton stood embarrassed. At any
moment Edith m'ght appear, aml hele
was a man who would be a disagree-
able wituess of their meeting.

“Excuse me,” he sald, hesitatingly.
“Will any other tirae do as well? T

. ain sorry to say that ot present 1 have

business of pressing importance,” and
his voice sounded with a constrained
eoolness he had ue-er entertained to-
wards the minister before.

“You need not be uneasy about your
engagement.” Steele retufned quietly,
“for it will never be kent. Come_this

iy ; 1 have & message to dellver from
he girl whose good name you meant
this night to ruin.”

His voice was stero and imperative,
and a sudden chi‘l raz through Eger-
ton. The pastor then had discovered
his evil design, but how much—how
far? These questions coursed through
his brain in rapid succession, as, yield-
ing an involuntary obedience, he fol-
lowed Steele silently baek to the lighted
space before fhe open hut; and with
the knowledge that he had no disguise
Jeft a defiant spirit entered his breast.

As they gained the doorway the blaze
of the pine knot burning on the hearth
threw a lurid light over the miserable
surroundings, the walls, constructed of
rough logs, with their numerous aper-
tures, affording:' free ingress to the
night air where they were not chinked
with old garments; the usual contents
of n negro cabin, the untidy beds with
their renowned patchwork quilts, the
broken table propped on the shorter
side contaiming scraps of the ldst meal,
and two or three dilapidated (‘}mh's
and blocks of wood that served for
geats. On one of the latter an old
woman was seated, bent double jover
the fire, who rose at sight of her for-
mer guest and his companion, as if by
previous agreement, and hobbled into
the adjoining room, closing the rigkety
door behind her; but Steele did not
entér. Pausing on the thresholl, he
turned and gongronted the doctor, and
by the glare of the resinous togch the
face of each was revealed to thé other.
. Steele’s firm, if deadly pale, and sternly
sorrowful; Egeérton’s dark with the
rage of demoniac i1esentment against
this interlocutor who dared question
those actions for which he felt unpre-
pared to offer any defense.

“I wish as few words as possible,
Dr, Egerton,” Steele contintued, distant-
“ly, noting the gathering storm and feel-
ing his own temper too uncontrollable
‘to argue with an angry man, ‘*The
situation hardly requires an eéxplana-
tion. You are here by appointment to
meet Miss Norton, and I am here to
say, thank God, that the meeting will
not take place.” .

“And what have you to do with it?”
broke from Egerton's lips with. vio-
lence, for he begin to suspect the pas
tor had divined his who'e plan aud
had frustrated it. Anger was render-
ing him blind to his own intercsts,
“What right have you to interfere with
Miss Norton's motions?’

“My rights of interference I don't
propose to discuss with you,” Stéele re
turned coolly, “It is totally irrelevant
to my busjness here with you to-night,
which is to deliver a message fron the
young lady's own lips. BSune bade me
say to you that she could not fuliil her
engagement -of meeting you; , that
though late, she had returned to the
path of duty.”

A sneer gathered upon the lip of
Egerton during this speech, as the posi-
tion of affairs dawned clearer unon his
aIstortedr vision., Mdteeld, then, had dis-

closed his history to Edith and she had
dispatehed him to bid her adicus to
her treacherous lover,

Mortification, mingled with rage that
she should have, as he supposed, con-
fided in the minister, dashed all the
tenderness of his' feeling towards her
with bitter resentment,

“Well!” he ejaculated, after a pause,
turning his heel upon the doorstep, “I
think she might haye informed me of
her change of plan% sooner. Had she
intimated the fickl$hess of her deter-
mination she mighthave spared me”—
His lips refused to utter the meanness
, with which he intejded io end the sen-
tence, i

Steele glanced datf him contemptuous-
ly that at this mément his thoughts
were filled with jusldemﬁons of his
own woundled vagity, and he added
bitterly: “Yes, she might have spared
avoul the exposure as a heartless scoun-

Sel.t*

Egerton started, stung by this first
word of direet reproach, and a hot
flush overspread his brow. His hands
clenched, the veins' in his forehead
swelled almost to bursting, and his
whole frame trembled with passion.
One involuntary step he made towards
Steele as though he could have strueck
him to the earth, but the ister re-
ceived hig advance towdrds hostility
with ap unverturbed Jnien.

He Enew the violent nature of the
man well, but knew toe that he eould
control him. Egcrton, torn by unruly
passions that owned not his mastery,
was no equal for the self-contained.
firm will of Steele, whose steadfast
soul shining through his clear eye in
the majesty of truth eclarmed and
gmlled him as by mesmerie inflience,

is glaring eyes gradually fell beneath
that steady gaze, his hand relaxed, and
he turned aside as one who suddenly
rt‘coxnhet.l' his own degradation.

‘Go on,” he said in a broken, strange-
Iy altered tone. “Heap me with re
Broaches. Xou m 88y what wvaos

¥

prease, MT.

get your kinduness

less, penniless boy

Despise, insult me as yon may.

not sink so low as ingratitnde.
saved me once from swmrvation—rou
gave me the first belief in human kinid-
ness, the first aapirations of my youth,
the first enthusiasm in my profession,
the: first delusive hopes of. religion.
Qoéd God! that it should all ha
yroved in vain!™ and he covered his
face with his hands, 3 ;

Steele’s generous nature was deepiy

wil. 2ud every other econsideration

k into obiivion before his duties

as priest and the erre for a suffering
“Niget all have beon o vaini”

. sald, hzat? in: admonishion. half In
pity. “Need cpe disappeintment have
wrecked a whole | There 8 still
an inward rest for those who cBiz to

; there is comxfort in the perform-
n of duty even when mpst hard and
stern; there is peace of consclonee”——

By heaven Egerton  intcrrupted

ly. “Don’t preach e’ to
night; 1 can’t stand it Keep your re
ligious doctrines for those who can
appreciate them and are as little fitted
to judge my position as Fourself. Let
them pass throngh my tiigls, lét them
bear one-hal? of the Burden I shoulder
daily, and see if they come through the
furnace unscathed; see If they remain
immaculate—if they do not snatwch ut
any possibility of pleasure, even if it
be through sensual degradation.™

«Stil”  Steele  repiied  resolutely,
“there is no need that suffering harden
us into disregard for the pain of others.
that misforrune should drive us to
depths of folly and sin such as involve
the souls of othef human beings. Grief
should teach us compassion for our
fellow-men, a tenderness for human-
"

“There is litile I have to thank hu-

manity for,” Egerton retorted bitterly:
»certainly not for my entrance into a
world where my preseuce was pot de
sired, where 1 have ever been regurded
as burdensowme and in the way, Mr.
steele,” he exclaimed suddenly.
you blame me that, harrassed, insulted
even, suspeeted of the vilest motives,
my best intentions .misinterpreted by
those nearest to me, from whom my
affections had nevér wandered conld
they have fourd an abiding place, do
you wondcr that there was solace for
me ia the trusting giance of that inno
cent young girl. Do you blame me
that when I saw the possibility of re.
viving my faith, of regewing my whole
pature, of rising to a truer manhool
ju the light of her sweet influence. that
1 sought her companionship, selfishly,
perhaps inconsiderately—but it was o
strong temptation—till I discovered that
I had won bher -affections—and then
there was -no duty so sacred as the one
1 owed that confiding, loving heart
Whatever myv npast life has been, I dfd
not intend to play the villain with thay
girl. She should have known all this
night, and then had she trusted her-
self to me I would have folded her in
a love that could never fail, by a tie
stronger than any this world ean fash-
ion, for it would have been founded
upon the divine'law of afiinity.”
“, “There is something stronger than
love,” Steele answered solemnly,
“which if love has not as its funda-
mental prineiple it will-be fickle and
powerless; and that principle is duty.
When she had yieldéd to your wishes,
when she had given up her own will
and sense of right, when she had be
come the slave of your desires, the
purity and innocence for which you
now esteem her vanished, all respect
must inevitably have ceased; gazing-on
the ruin your own hand had wrought,
you would have spurned her sullied
beguty; love fiuding no stay in
principle, would havé reacted in ha-
tred; passion once satiated, you
would have left her, a victim to the
world whose opinions you had taught
her to disregard and defy; alone,. her
faith betrayed, bher gentle nature
crushed, either to harden into indiffer-
ence or die of a broken heart. You
think not now, but has not this sad
tale ever been the result of passion in-
considerately ipdulged? Cr, granted
you never failed in your devotion, do
you think that her spiritual nature
could have rested content and satisfied
beneath the reproof of conscliencel?
Women are by nature purer than we.
She would have mourned her departed
innocence, and no love of yours could
have replaced the blessing of God in
her heart,

“Though she suffer now, it Is noth-
ing in comparison of the agony of re-
morse that would follow her disobedi:
ence to the dictates of  'conscienve.
God's broken law would wreck its own
revenge—nay, hush,’® Ire continued,
turning aside from the doctor with a
gesture of deprecation, “do, not repeat
that miserable sophistry, the pretext of

those who seek to aexcuse their own
ncense; TIMIC Al UNCONZEMAI marriage

is not of those which God has sanc-
tioned. When you stood before the
altar, Egerton, you believed that God
sanctioned it, and your vow made in
that faith is as sacred and obligatory
now. Though she may have failed in
the performance of her promise to love
and reverence you, her faithlessness
does not render your oath less binding.
Go back to your wife, Egerton. Be a
man and bear the crosses of your own
rash act, and resolve to fulfil worthily
the responsibilities you voluntarily as-
sumed, if for nothing else the duty you
owe your children that no reproach

may fall noon the name thev bear. and
ask God's forgiveness for the sin you
this night contemplated.”

BEgerton moved uneasily under the
last sentences, ndt’ caring to betray
how doenly thev really affectad him

To be Continued.
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" 'QUEER HOBBIES OF KINGS.
King Humbert of Italy is a skiliful
amateur cook.

Emperor Willlam of Germany is an
amateur painter, musician, preacher,
sailor—has so many hobbies that he has
no hobby.

Queen Victoria long ago gave up
drawing. She likes farming, and {is
very fond of dogs, pet birds and ponies,

“No cat is allowed in any of her pal-

aces, lest they should kill the birds.

The Sultam of Turkey is a skilled
porseman and has a magnlficent pri-
vate stable.

. The dowager Queen of Portugal is a8
|splendid pistol shot and lpendu‘bnm

‘time in target practice.

The Duke of Edinburgh is a stamp
eollector, the Duchess of York, Briton's
future Queen, has a great collection of
post cards.

The Princess of Wales has a mag-
pificent collection of lace. The Queen
:f.nd Gmh fs an expert needlewoman

: : H

“Do-

them strong by using

tains a guarantee.

The action and v;tality of every organ
in the body depends on the nerves. Make

Our Native
Herbs

It cures every disorder of the Blood, Kidneys, Stomach and
Liver. Every box is stamped with registered number and con-
If you are not cured we refund the money.
You can get it at your druggists or we will ‘mail you a box
ofi receipt of $1.00. Sold 1n tablets—also in powdered form.

THE ALONZO O. BLISS CO., 232 St. Paul St., Montreal, Canada.

MILLINERY

MILLINERY

Miss Cathcart

Has received another shipment of those New Stylish Turbaa
% and Hat Shapes. Call and see them.

Millinery Parlors Opp. the New 1.0.0.F. Temple

King Street.

MILLINERY

THE TREATMENT
: THAT CURES

Drs. Shultz and Camelon’s New
Treatment, that has lifted the dark-
ness and blight of the word “‘incura-
ble” from hundreds of these cases of
disease in the Throat, Bronvhial Tubes
and Lungs, works its curative action
for two reasons :

(1) It reaches every sore spot,
from the orifice of the mose to the
deepest part of the lungs, to the
innermost recesses of the middle ear.

(2) Instead of irritating, inflam-
ing and feeding the fires of the dis-
ease, it soothes, quiets, heals and
cures.

What is the treatment that cures
these conditions, once regarded incur-
able? By what process does it restore
diseased mémbrane, remove the poison
and relieve the soreness of disease?
Let the experience of persons cured
and being cured, tell.

BLOOD BELCHED
From the Lungs of John C. Loss, of Vasaar,
Mich.

“] became so weak,"” says Mr. Loss,
“that the least excitement would
throw me into a cold perspiration,
and I would take additional cold.
While sitting at my desk-ome after-
oon someéthing seemed .to give Way,
and Ifelt my lungs fill up. I gave
a little cough, and threw out GREAT
MOUTHFULS OF BLOOD.” Mr. Lows
will.tell enquirers that after he had
been reduce dto what he believed a
hopeless condition, through frequent
hemorrhages, ha submitted his-case
to Doctors Shultz and Camelon, who
soon restored him to perfect health.

REV. MOSES C. STANLEY;

Aged 71 years, of 31 Milwaukee ave-
nue, was cured of severe deafness by
Doctors Shultz and Camelon.

! MRS. M. BRAUER, .

of 85 Second street, had a hairbreadth
escape from being killed by a street
car, bepause she was so deaf she
didn't hear it coming. She has been
entirely cured of deafness and chronic
catarrh,

for spraying.

MILLINERY

THE TREATMENT
THAT CURE

P. B. BRAZEL, of Cheboygan,
Mich., got little sleep, because of ca-

tarrh of the head. Dootors Shultz and™ ™~

Camelon removed 12 polipii from his
nose without pain to him, and ‘he has
been relieved of all the miseries of
catarrh.

ENGINEER O. B. MAXSON,

of 163, 8t. Antoine street, thought he
heard whistles and bells when he
didn’'t. Since treating with Doctors
Shultz and Cameion he can hear as
well as ever. &

AUGUST SCHULTZ, of Wyandotte,
was choking and gasping with asth-
ma, when he went to Dootors Shultz

and Chmelon. He hadn't had a good
night’s sleep for 10 years. Now he is

' as well as ever.

MRS ALEX. RIVARD.

New Baltimore: “I had been a long
and great sufferer from Chronio Dys-
pepsia. Bread soaked in milk 'was
about all that Icould eat. I frequents
ly had fainting spells and convulsions.
1 have been entirely cured and I have
gained 33 pounds in weight.”

Free Treatment

to all afflicted with Catarrh of the
Throat and Bronchial Tubes, who
apply to us during the ensuing
week, providing that they can say
on their honor, that they are un-
able to pay. Those who can afford
to pay our low fees, we shall ex-
pect to do so. :

OUR “FREE OFFER IS OPEN TO ALL
THOSE WHO APPLY TO US IN PER-
SON. PE®PLE LIVING AT A DIS.
TANCE SHOULD WRITE 'US TFOR
SYMPi1OMS BLANK, :

Doctors Shultz and Camelon,

(Successors to Copeland Mecical Institute.)
Suite 208 Chamber of Commerce
Office Hours—9 to 12am.;2to5and Tto 8

p.m.; Sundays, 10 to 12 m.

 Spray

Your
Trees

2

And get what you requlire for the”.; ‘;;;’rpose from
Geo. Stephens & Co.

They bave everything

Geo. Stephens & Co. are sole agents for
Chatham and Blenheim for the genuine American
Gale Cultivators, the best field, corn and bean
cultivator ia the world.
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Gieo. Stephens & Co.
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