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asking Crampton in the off-hand manner |
he assumed towards the y!ung gu-:nc-i
1

dealer.
“Ch, he's a very gocd felow is

loughby; a great friend of mine—"
“I dare say,” Guise interrupted

| amusing insolence, ~ “‘but who is he

Wil

i

|
L
with |
wihen |

" Heiress of the Season™ &c. ‘ e |
|  “Oh, Willoughby is quite a.swel,”!
{ Crampton answered confidently.

“Hisj
|

_—

! father is Viscount White.”

" JOHAPTER XXIV. (Continued.)

" It 'was nothing but what Fauconberg ex:
pected, yet at the mention he felt a dead-
ly‘eickness. = °

Mime wwas slipping by, and Lord Ren-
eagle’s matrimonial arrangements did not
interest Captain Daresby. “Will you totne
and be personally conducted over our
bachelor box?” he suggested insinuatingly
to the widow. ‘

8he laughed weakly. “It does seem a
shame to' stay even in such an interest-
ing old room as this in a fine afternoon,”
ehe said as they rose. I always love
bachelons’ rooms; there is a something
about them, a charm of its sort quite un-
attainable by a woman. Don’t you think
we, .o, cauconberg?? 5
Poubtless: she regented his silence and
indifference. Women of her kind make a
point of dragging a bored man into
the whirl of their inanities; bore-
dom in the midst of chatter
i, to them as unpardonable as it is in-
comprehensible. He turned and made the
test reply he cowid, harddy, knowing what
he said. :

*fAre you not coming?’ the girl asked,
as he gave no sign of following them.

““Mauconberg is nothing if not discreet,”
Guise replied with a laugh. “He has an
idea that there mmay be an exception to
the theory of the luck in odd numbers,
‘and he has a horror of singularity, that is,
bemng an odd man.”

{Uhattering and langhing they passed
ou$, leaving him in the room.

“I'hat is how they -settled their differ-
mece, is it?” KFauconberg muttered when
Eﬁ; were out of hearing. ‘Daresby is
have the first chance for the widow, silly
woman!”’ He laughed. Anything to keep

‘what ought I to do? Aid and sbet thi-

awindle, be a confederate in the confideuce

trick, or show these fellows wp? I dont

know. I wish to heaven these alternatives

fmﬂd not be forced 1ipon me. Why should
PO

pound on. men who have never done me

and -are simply fighting desper-

ately in the struggle for existence?” He
wae. about to strike a match, but remem-

he went qub. be‘ilmlf
ting his cigar and eat in the verandah.
all their own'fault, no doubt,” his
its went on; “still, one can’t help

m:-ryforbhesemen; it is such a
some-down. ' That affair today with Ren-
eagle; they bebaved badly enough both
to him and to me; to think of a man
rom the Guards being brought so low as
to have to play, that part. Poor devils! It
does’t 80 mncixm&tter for me. The zest
has gone outfof my hfe, for good or .
Bt with these-—-"

““tiauconberg! You are pronounced by a
unanimous - vote | ingly - unsociable.
And the punishiént is that you aré con:
demned to, eseort me tound the garden
and describe all Ql;&&;&lgoﬁkoif;]‘:‘ehgd-
eape approved e- - fashion’
”m and Miss Seott-Purves. had come
upon: him mnawarés round a COTNEL of the

buge; * Guise seemd - bored and . quite

¢éady to -relfigyish’ his charge, who,
? was not. quite the

though , good-looking,
ected

stydeof girl he o ey o :
“"Hamconberg away his cigar and
strolled of with the girl, ~Guise, “who
seemed not in the best of tempers, gong
indoore.; Distagteful < as his companion &
fter was to him, he accepted the posi-
tion readily, thinking that she was, after
all, eafer -with him -than with . either of
the other men. ; i 8
Miss Scott-Purves did not.oocupy_herself
much with the beauties of Ipsdon. Moor.
She was all curiosity to hear about Gains.
Wihen Fauconberg had given her in ai few
words a rogh deéscription’ of his old home,
e said,” “Unhappily, I have seen the last
of it.” .
Bélﬁx‘wrned and Jooked into his face in 2
sort Of quizzical surprise, not knowing
how to take the annoupcement.
“Seen the lasti of it?” she
Aot -y

ed. “For

iy, ©Ab

Hop iever,’). hé pliswerdd ‘steadily:
least; a8 ite owner; more’s the pity.. .

She, was still in doubt as o whether it
was the truth she was hearing,’a joke, or
a deliberate deceptioms-, . - - .

# Y6 hdve never'sold ‘a Jovely place like
that,”’ she protested, &till smiling, inore
dulously. " i

#He took from the' words e “meaning
different to his. “What a ghame,” she ex-
claimed, “to think of parting with & place
which thas been in your family for gewera-
tions. 1t has, haen’t it?” ,

“Yes,” he replied, ‘“‘we have had a

good ‘time at Gains, but the family glory
has come to an end in me.” :
. 8till she was uncertain of his serious-
ness, having naturally no idea of his real
object in proclaiming his yuin, which was
to disabsue her mind of the motion that
he, at any rate, was what his companions
were so speciously setting up to be.

] suppose,” she & ested tenatively,
“that you did not gare for that part of
the country. ‘Are you going to have an-
other place, and where?”’

He laughed. “No such luck. I'm a beg-

1‘."

‘a“Why," the girl asked henself, “d(_)es
thia man, almost a Stranger, make a point
of telling me that?”’ And she fgugd it
hard to believe that he was not still Fau-
conberg of Gains. 1

“Are you making a long stay here?
‘She was not going to encourage further
self-depreciation on his part.

“Possibly,” he answered, equally deter-
mined that there should be no false pre-
tences go far as he was concerned. “I have
no where else to go, .and may stay at
Ipsdon ee long as Ipsdon cares to keep
me.” ;

His enigmatic answers were getting pro-
vokingly tiresome. “What do you mean?
she asked with langhing impatience.

“Simply what I say. Oh! see that fel-
low rise?” 'hey were strolling through a
smail plantation which sloped down to a
trout stream rtunning near the hopse.
‘Fauconberg made a quick mc}vam»_ut,pox_ut-
ed down to the stream and placing him-
self in front of his companion &0 as to
obstruct, so far as he could, her view
down the path. On a seat at the foot of
some irregular steps leading down to the
water's edge, sat Daresby and Mrs. Scott-
Puryee.

_OUne of the Captain’s arms was .thrqwn
over tlie back of the seat, while his other
hand seemed to be holding his compan-
jon’s as he leant forward, looking up into
her face. The whole attitude, was one of
jmportunity, and knowing what he did of
the man’s designs, the sight gave F‘a\g-
conberg a shock of repugnance and morti-

Ll 3 ¥ i

"
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) | “Viscount White?” Darcsby and Guise |
fication. Taking up a stone he flung it exclaimed tegether in astonishment. “Who |
into the stream, and was relieved to see|ipn the name of Debrett is Viscount
that he had thus made the other couple | White? Never heard of such a title.” |
aware of their presence. Darmby Sprang | «Jt js a Portuguese title,” Cramplon ex- |
back into a more decorous attitude, and | ;1aineq with an attempt at loftiness which

Mns, Scott-Purves hailed them with what
geemed characteristic effusion, for Faucon-
berg had been careful not to appear to
have seen them before he made his ap-
proach knawn.

“Oh, there you are, Wthel! T have been
waiting for you. We were wondering
wherd you had, got to. But I see you have
been making your tour under the best
auspices. We thought Mr. Fonconberg
was too seriously inclined to escort such
frivolous people 4s we are.”

“Oh, we have been having a most seri-
ous conversation,” the girl laughed, “have
we mnot, Mr. Fauconberg? That is—if it
was serious.”

“Indeed, it was,” he answered gravely.

“Miss Wthel has found out, Daresby
struck in, “that it is difficult to know ex-
actly how to take our friend. He will joke
so seriously.”

“I can give Miss Scott<Purves my word
that T have mot been joking,” Fauconberg
said quietly, not failing to see through
Daresby’s maraseuvre.

“Well, we shall have to decide that to-
morrow,” the widow said, a little fluster-
ed, as it seemed and anxiousl to get away.
“You are all coming over to funch with
us, and you can then resume the serious
conversation. We will &it under you, Mr.
KFauconberg, and you shall edify us.” e

He was beginning to excuse himself
when ehe cut him short in her breathless
tashion. i

“Oh, I can’t let you cry off, Mr. Fau-
conberg. Think what an opportunity you
will miss of doing good in your genera-
tion. Positively L have arranged this little
luncheon in your~honor. Without you it
will be a fiasco. So you must not refuse.
We will promise not to be more frivolous
than we can help; and I ‘am sure Bthel
will profit by your staidness. Captain
Daresby, 1 charge you at your peril not
to leave Mr. Fauconberg behind.”

“You hear that, Fauconberg?’ Daresby
said significantly behind.” . j

“And now,” the lively d$y went on,
“will you, like dear good men, see that
the carriage is brought round. It is shock-
ingly late, and we have our reputation to
consider.”

“What was your semious conversation
sbout?” Daresby asked carelessly, when
:he visitors had driven off. "

“Oh,” Fauconberg answered. “I merely
old Miss Scott-Purves that I bad lost
Gains.”

Daresby stopped in the act of lighting ’a}

cigar. “You told her vhat?”

“Certainly. Why not?
enough.” : ; y

“Yell, you must——"" Daresby. checked
himeelf. apd; finished " the sentence by #n
expressive shrug. Further discussion .on
the subject was cut short by Guise’s ap-
pearance with a telegram. SR

It's  true

“A’ wire for you; Rollo.” 5 «|

Daresby tore it viciously open, read it,
and. ejaculated’ an cath through liis' teetls

“Anything wrong, old boy ” Guise ins
utired. / g

“Wrong?” D,;u_edby' repeated gmv_agely‘.[

“See for yourself.”

Gaise took the telegram and read .it
alpud. “Large order to fill..' Am coming
down wilh friend tonight. Have ,wired
Beadon.—Crampton junior.” .

He whistled blankly. “That is a large
order with a vengeance, Can’t we  stop
the: brute?”

“How can we?” Daresby returned.

“Threaten to blow up the racket if he
shows his infernal face here.

“On his own moor? No,” Daresby said,
“it strikes me, we shall have to make the
best of it. - Only we’ll just let Crampton,
Esquire, Junior; and his fellow: bounder

bear the heat and burden of the day.|

lthey don’t catch me working myself dog-

|| tired-any ' more.”

“Qolossal -impudence, I call it,” Guise
said with o laugh. “Still, it will be some-
thing to b2 able to take it easy, and we
may. get some fun out of them.” :

“Yes, that’s- on. the cards,”
.agreed, with an ugly drawing back of one
side of, his mouth. “And as we are going
out to lunch to-morrow it will just suit
us. We'll give Mr. Crampton Junior and
his friend a fair field and let them show
what they can do off their own guns to-
wards filling this Jarge order. A little re-
laxation won’t come amis To us jus: now.

“And in the meantime we are not de-
pendent upon the brutes for society,”
Guise suggested.

“On the oontrary,” said Daresby, “we
are three to two and can make them feel
their position as—-"

“As painfully as they have made us fecl |

oure,” Guise replied with a laugh.

“I thought our friend Rollo would take
this business a good deal worse,” he pre-
sently confided to Faucomberg. “It is
rather rough on you and me, but he has
other fish to dry and doesn’t care.
Shouldn’t be surprised if he cut this billet
any day now.”

“[ suppose you mean the widow,” Fau-

conberg said.
“Oh, you’ve noticed it, have you?”’ Guise
exclaimed with an uncomfortable grin.
“Yes, that’s his game, and I'm afraid he
has got it in his hand.”

“Afraid!”
“Well, yes,” Guise explained, now reck-
lessly confidential. “Between ourselves,

if his chance doesnt come off, it would be
each other’s game, neither of us, perhaps
being every one’s money.
devil’s cwn luck, fool it away as he will;
and I shan’t get a look in.
damn him—is as good as accepted, 1 can
see that; and the widow has four thou-
sand a year if she has a penny, all at her
absolute dispcsal. Don’t you feel sick,
Jack? By Jove, I do!”

Fauconberg  did certainly deel some
qualms, but scarcely due to the same cuuse
as Guise’s—qualms which caused him
much exercise of mind before he slept
that night.

At a late hour Mr. Compton Junior and
hig friend, a Mr. Willoughby White, ar-

nived; the latter the three superior men |

at once instinctively reckoned up and set
down as what is kncwn as a Bond street
sportsman.

He was an
young man,. his impertance seeming to be
derived prineipally from an irreproachable
get-up and a two hundred guinea’ pair of
guns.

“Who's your

Daresby |

Rollo has the |

Yes, Rollo— |

extremely self-important |

friend—Mr. Wil]oughbyl

]\vas not convineing.
Both his questioners received the s:ate-]
ment with a significant “Oh!” which was]
not soothing. !

“And may one ask,” Guise pmceededf
relentlessly, “what White Senior does be- |
sides supporting the dignity of a Portu-
guese viscountey ?”

“Well, if you must: know—"
ton began ill-humoredly.

“Hang it all, man!” Guise broke in, “it
is _hardly unreasonable to want to know
with whom we have got to shoot and
feed.” }

Dhe motive being an unimpeachable one, |
Crampton was forced to rep'y with the
best ghow of frankness he could muster.
“Oh, he is the principal partner in - Lor-
rimoré, White and Jackson, the great es-
tate-agents.”

“Ah!" The auctioneers?”’

“Auctioneers, if you like.”

“And how did he get his viscountey?”
Daresby inquired. :

“Had to put it up for sale and knocked
it down to himself,” Guise suggested
pleasantly.

Crampton, feeling the odds.werg against
him, wisely ignored the flippant assump-
tion.

Mr. White went over on a special mis-
sion to conduct some delicate megotiations
and valuations for the king in respect to
a proposed railway through part of the
royal property. The king thought so high-
{1y of him that he made him a viscount.”

“I wonder,” Guise®observed reflectively,
“whether the railway company had an
equally thigh opinion of the noble vis-
count.”

Amny . discussion on this delicate
wag ‘prevented by the entrance of
noble viscount’s son.

So little impressed were Daresby and
Guisé by the status of their new compan-
jon that his appearance was the signal for
them to go off to bed, leaving the travel-
Ters to bheir supper accompanied by re-
| flections upon their welecome and the prob-
able amenities of their stay. Fauconberg,
| whom his experience at the Hostel had
pretty well cured of class prejudice, stayed
| awhile and chatted with the two, trying

Cramp-

|

point
the

to meutralize the other men’s obvious

| tendency to snub them.

ﬁ CHAPTER XXV. E |
“I see

§He draws now on the curious crime, the fine
| Felicity and flower of wickedness.” !

| ' ‘Next morning the panty of five started
|out for the moor; the fashionable spick-
| and-span get-up.of the mew, comers: heing
{in_striking contrast to the workmanlike
| dress of the three other men. It was not
| without ~misgivings that Fanconberg’ join-
igd them, for he fancied from the behaviot
| of Daresby and ‘Gaise that iinpledsantness
{was to be anticipated. ‘But e was wrong.
| To- his agreedble’ surprise he found that
|iboth «mien ‘were - quite ¢ivil, ‘tnort inexplic-
!mbluy pleasant towards the tiwo awhiom they
thad Cately.spoken of as brutes and val

garians amd _tailor-made . sportsmen.. .Af |

iﬁn‘st he thought that the excess of polite-
| ness was sarcantic): merely. ckaked insol-
| ence, but as ‘time went on and quite a
| fraternization seemed to be establighed,
! he began, knowing the thickness of ithe
|'iwo, to wonder what it could mean. No
i obvions solution of the strange thing sug-
| gesting itself, Fauconberg began to take a
i ¢haritable view of it, and persuaded him-
gelf that his icomrades had adopted the
wisest course and had determined mot to
make a false position more intolerable than
it needed to be.

But all the same, the thoroughness of
the transformation did surprise him. At
the butts Daresby showed quite an ‘anxiety
that the two men. should be wel placed
in the centre of the drive, and Beadon,
the thead keeper, was consulted twith an
allmost toudhing solicitude as to the means
|of pubting Mr. Willoughby Wihite in the
| way 'of getting the best sport. His shoof-
ing .ovas -praised, as his guns and newest
thing in gaiters had been envied and ad-
| mired. (His flagrant misses were unblush-
|ingly declared impossible shots, and to
| Fauconberg’s astonishment, several vietims
| of Damesby’s gun rvere unhesitatingly cred-
|ited to Mr. Willoughby Wihite’s brand new
| Purdey. Guises fat face was an amusing
study of cavefully suppressed amusement;
| Daresby winked at the loader, who chuck-
{led and corraborated his bardfaced asser-
{tions. How it should be to Daresby’s in-
| terest to increase the mew gun’s bag, Fau-
| conberg could not understand.
“That was a pretty right and
{ Daresby,” he remarked once.

“No. I missed with the second barrel,”
corrected the ex-Guardsman, ‘“the other
bind was White’s, eh, Beadon?”

“Yes, Captain. Second bird belongs to
| Mr. Wiiloughby Wihite.”

Fauconberg could just see Guise crouch-
ing mnder his butt and rocking *with sup-
pressed laughter. So he concluded it was
'a joke nwhich had mot been confided to
| him, possibly from a suspicion that he
might mot sympathize with it, since he
ihad taken no part in snubbing the mew
arrivals.
| “Good thing you fellows came down,”
lDa'rcsby remarked with unusual heartiness
|as they moved off to another drive. i |
{had mo idea we should be reinforced by
lsuch mailing shots.”

The new guns were obviously flatitered,
| although they were at pains to take their
doubtful success as a matter of course.
“ have mot had much practice at grouse,”
igaid Mr. Willoughby White deprecatingly,
as suggesting how much better he would
have dene it if he had. ‘As a dact his|
ghooting experience had been mainly con-
fined to the somewhat barn-door sport on
the mobie Viscount’s ornate box in Sur-

left,

rey, where tailoring seems to be as much |
thought “of as skill; but that may be be- |
cause Bond Strest is wont to rusticate in
that district of sham Tudor villas and |
transmorgified farmhouses, of Wardour |
gtreat oak and week-end fammers. ‘

“I show.dn’t have thought it,” Daresby |
protested heaatily. “You brought donwn |
some of yourbinds in clinking style. A few |

|weeks on the mooms would make you as|
usdful a gun as @ man meed 'want to be--|
|eh, Gu's2, don’t ycu agree wth me?” :
b 41 do indeed,” Guise arsented seriously. |
| “That last right and laft of yours, White, |
| was quite up to Walkingham form.” |
“Fine shot, ripping shot,” Daresby ex-

fure welit. ST

THE SEMI-WEEKLY TELEGRAPH, ST. JOHN, N B, SATURDAY, DECEMBER ‘3',“'1—7'904.

Table Ware®
by Mail
Tine table warc can be
conveniently ordercd Ly
mail. We prepay cost of
delivery cast of Winzipeg.
@ *“Vour moncy back if not
E satisfied.”

This set of one-hilf Jozen |
peail handle fruit kiives
i case, complete$4 .50
one (o

carvers and,
horn hagdies,
are
our Or-
the finest

P twelve dessert
hnd forks, pearl
and finest Eng-
ver plate blades in
pohicd hardwood case,

coffiplete $23.50.
‘Same with plain blade,
$20.00.

In buying table ware from
us you are always sure of
securing the best quality to
be had for the price.

SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED
CATALOGUE FREE

amtrose KENT &sons »
ST

Dept. ¥

T

claimed. “Had mo idea a Londoner could
ghoot like that.”

Now the truth was that the object of ail
this flattery had hit the first bird and
missed the sedond altogether, the shot that
did hit it having come from the gun of
the .expert Captain -Daresby, whose game
had been to‘caver his less:skilful neigh-
bor. To do Mr. Willoughby Wihite: jus-
tice, MO\vg\}gr‘f’i{: miust .be said that, owing
fo his inexpegience and the flurry from
wirich ng no '_lré_e' at 'the butts is qurte {ree,
e had' nbt besn cdol enough to motice the
result of his shots, and 5 took tiie other
men’s word for ityin. all. good faith.. Neith-
er was young Crampton i'n“a, qxxslti\un to
doubt ity evefif if, 18 ‘was the case, he had
not bedh tooide ighted at the ddea of Nis
{Friend’s jﬁst:ﬂying his appearanéé’ there.
Afid FauconBérg,” not understanding what
i dfoot, ket atoof from the” discussion.
CAffer w le of Momrs’ shooting the
tirbe dvént-biek- to Giffonds and dvove off
to. Jkeep BheitPerigngement with Mrs. Scobt-

“What s your object in quizzing that
man White?’ Fauconberg asked Daresby,
sithing by hi§ side in the dog-cart.

“@h,” he answered, ‘it is just as well to
make tlie best of the poor fellow, isn’t o

\

R —————

| Ax-nve have got to-put up with him. And,
{aftr all, he didn't shoot so badiy.”:

This was rather more than Fauconberg
|could stand.  “If you wall missing nearly
| everything he fired at good shooting, no
| doubt he shot well.”

“My dear Jack, how uncharitable you
are,” Guise put in with a sneering laugh.
«“And we thought yvou iwere rather taking
to our new friends.”

«“Uneharitable? No,” Fauccmberg rejoin- |
ed warmly. “But you felloows knelw as |
well as T do the man can’t shoot grouse. |
[ would not tell him so; T oniy wondered |
why you took the trouble to credit him |
awith your shots.” !

“Simply to keep the fellow keen on the
work, Daresby answered plausibly. “Now
he is so pleased with himself that he will
go on blazing away . the wihole afternoon,
and between them they can’t hielp making
some sort cf a bag ito eke ours out.”

Fauconberg, knowing the man, found his
explanaffon hardly convincing, but he said
no mgfe on the subject.
¢ Scott-Purves was living at Let-
Court, a good country house which
fhad talken furnished of an impoverish-
county personage with a waning rent-
P11 and a waxing family. The luncheon
passed off pleasantly; Captain  Dare:by
seemed to have an eye for everything, to
be highly satisfied with the evidence of
wealth in-the house-keeping, and to make
himself quite at home. Manifestly he con-
sidered” “himself on excellent terms with
the widow, and she on her part, altnough
somewhat hesitating at a second dip into
the matrimonial lucky-bag, was mot likely
to draw back aitogether.

But the hostens had a second object in
view, and after luncheon she and her
step-daughter adroitly practised a manoeu-
vre to that end. When the men, after a
cigar, strolled into the drawing-room they
%ound Ethel Scott-Purves there alone. She
suggested that her stepmother was in tne
garden, and that they should join her
there when the men could light a second
cigar. After they had gone a little dis-
tance the girl suddenly affected to remem-
ber a trivial order which she was to have
given the butler. iShé turned to Faucon-
berg.

“0Oh, Mr. Fauconberg, would you mind
going back to the drawing-room and rimg:
ing for Sparkes? T want him to come out
that T may give him a message.”

He went back and found Mrs.Scott-Purves
in the drawingroom. Wihen the butier
thad been sent out to get the message, she
said—

“T ghould iike "you to see the library
here, Mr. Fauconbéng: It is the best room
in the house, and s a''fime collection of
books; but oh, so dry. Nearly fifteen |
thousand volumes, I believe, and mot a
readable one among thém. Famey living
with fifteen thousand books and having to
go to bed if Mudie’s box doesn’t arrive!”

e admired the room and ghneed round
the shelves. “No, I'm afraid you fwould
hardly keep awake on “county histories,””
he launghed. ‘“They are very valnable,I’'m
told, but moth’ thritling.”

(To be continued.)

MME. JANAUSCHEK
- DS IV POVEATY

Famousas aStdarin Heavy Tragic
“"Roles--Played in St. Ji ohn Some
Years Ago. s

. ‘New' York, Nov. 20—Mme. Janauschek,
‘the actress, died today ‘at”the ‘Brunawick
Home, Amityville (L. L.) : g

“The death of Mme. Jananschek removes
the last of the old school of great dramatic
stars to which Booth, Barrett, Forrest
and ‘(Charlotte Cushnfin belonged. She
fong outlived the popular taste”for "the
| classic drama and died in poverty.
| During the decade ending about twenty
| years ago, IFrancesca Romana Magdalena
}danauschek was one of the most prosper-

| ous as she was the most accomplished star

the slightest departure from
4 kidneys and puts the sufferer i

“I contracted Kidney Trouble
L overcxerted myself orgoot.a cold, I
1 back and hips and sorfiness across t1
J? I was extremely feak, very ne
J" a full night’s if I tried to
4 pain. Itriedev
1 At last I w¥ pers
Before I had finlghed t
after taking cighf boxe8 I think I a
§ : to be at my age.’
This is no
L 4 Kidney Pills.
1? They relieve the
$§ clear the urine
4

. 'H it's ther Kidvr-er.ys,.
“Sun’” Kidney Pills
will cure 3@

A man with weak kiduneys is a weaf

alke the kidueys well and strong.
these vital organs from taking cold—

without arising three or four times, as many

e N st sta T Ty

B., July 29th, 1904,
Since then, ‘when I
sufferer frgge pains i

g scarcely goé
ild suifer severe

1 bought three boxes.
grew less, and now
I could reasonably hope
ITARLIIS R. WATT.
ommon cure, with “Sun”
the weakness—the lost vigor
trouble. ““Sun” Kidney Pills

sufferers from kidney trouble do.

Save yourself from Diabetes
and Bright’s Disease. Win back
liczlih and strength with “Sun”
Kidney Pills.

50c a box—3 boxes for $1.25.
At all dealers or from the Sun
Medicine Co., (ak Point, N.B.,

in heavy tragic roles, but as old age ad-
vanced on her and the public taste for the
classic drama coincidently declined, ler
popularity waned, her patronage gradually
fell off until she was obliged to disband
her company and accept subordinate posi-
tions in traveling melodramatic companies. |

She made a great deal of money at one|
time and was reputed to be wealthy, hut,f
In some way, never explained publicly
how, her income was dissipated, and in her
old age she found it difficult to kecp the
wolf from the door at times, if the stories
once told are to be believed.

She was born in Prague, Bohemia, in
1830, and there she made her debut at the
age of sixteen. She had evinced remark-
able musical talent in her childhood, and
at the age of ten had promised to become
a great singer. She studied; acting, musie,
languages and kindred things at the Prague
conservatzire.

Having adopted the stage she later went
to Chemmnitz and drom there took to the
road with a traveling company at $l4 a
month. At the age of eighteen she became
leading actress at the Stadt Theatre in
Frankfort, where 'she remained eleven
yvears, then becoming a star in classic
roles. A year and a half later she be-
came connected with the Royal Theitre at
a salary of $2,500 a year. though that was
very little compared with the income she
gained for years aftenward in the United
States. &

As ome of .the wworld’s great . actresses
she came to this vountry for a starring tour
in_ 1867, ‘bringing a German supporting
company, and jewels that were said to be
worth $150,000, gifts from the great sov-
ereigns of the leading European countries.

She first appeared in'Boston at the Con-
tinental “Theatre, on the corner of Wash-
ington and Harvard etreets;’ in- 1867, and
though she played in German she was rec-
ognized a8 a great artist. A little later
she appeared “at the Boston Theatre in
Macbeth, with Edwin Booth in the title
role, the event_ crating quite a furore for
that dy, as few .eminent foreign actresses
had appeared here up to that time. Her
repertoy at that period, as afterward in
lier starring career in English, consisted of
such characters as' Lady Micbeth, Medea,
Mary Stuart and Deborah.

JIn the fall of 1870 she began her career
here as an Engzlish-speaking star, added to
her repertory Brunhild as well as Lady

.

Deadlock and Hortense in Bleak House.
‘Ihe latter was the most popular and pro-
fitable play she ever presented., In still
later yems she added - the role of Meg
Merrilles in Guy Mannering.

Kailing- health and declining popularity
led to her retirement from the stage in
1889, after she had appeared as Jaques in
a performance of As You Like It, by the
Professional ‘Woman's League in New
Yark. i

Six years later she returned to the stage
for four seasons, playing one or more
strong roles in a sensational type of melo-
drama at that period quite in vogue.

In December, 1899, she had a paralytie
sheek, and never was able to act again.
‘I'hat misfortune ccigpelled her to part
with such of her jewels as she had up to
that time retained. Duting her later years
she received assistance from the actors’
tund.

Mme. Janauschek had decided ideas on
the drama. She was want to assert that
tragedy was the product and the admira-
tion of the minds of the wisest, but com-
edy occupied the brains of the rustics. She
greatly doprecated the constantly growing
taste for comedy and farce in this coun-
try during the last score of years.

She also had a horror ¢f divorced wom--
en, to whom she referrel as “wabbling
arcund” on the stage, endeavoring to make
money out of the scandal of their private
lives. Sarcastically, she once observed:
“T'he stage nésd not.despair; for it has still
the divorce ‘court and the prize ring from
which to gain recruits.”’

In private life. Mme. Janauschek was
during the :years ©f her residence in Am-
erica, until within a few yeans past, Mrs.
Pilfot. Ior many years her husband was
her manager. He was a quiet, unassuming
man, who seldom asserted himself either
in public or private. .
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‘2,175 Italians Going Home.

New York, Dec.<1—The largest number
of steemage passengers that ever left this
port on a single steamer went out today
on the White Star liner Republic. She
had 2,175 steerage * passengers when she
saited for Italiah ports. The previous rec-
ord was 2,116. ;

The steamer Montrose, from St. John, ar-

rived at Halifax yesterday and saiied for
London.

"FULL DOLLARS WORTH FRE

1 will gladly give any sick one a full dollar’s v»jorth of my

remedy to test. .
1 ask no deposit—npo promise.
either now op.later. !
I want mo ref rences—no security. The poo
oppoftunity as the rich. The very sick, the
valids of years, and men and women whose

an occasional ‘‘dull day’—!o oOne and all I say {
I will send you an order on your druggist.
free, the full dollar package.

write and ask.”
He will give you

My offer ig 43 broad as humanity itself.

knows. ‘no distiaction in its ravages. And the restless pa-

tient on a doway couch is no more welcome
ing sufferer who frets through the lagging
mal hevel. .
1 want EVERYone, EVERYwhere
There .is po mystery—no miracle.

to test

Inside Nerves

Only one out of 98 has perfect
health.
ridden, some are half sick, and some are
only dull and listless. But most of the sick-
ness comes from a common cause. The
nerves are weak. Not the nerves you or-
dinarily think about—not the

every

But the nerves that, unguided and un-
known, night and day, keep your heart in
motion—control your
regulate your liver—operate your kidneys.

These are the nerves that wear out and
break down. ;

It does no good to treat the ailing o
—the irrcgular heart—the disordered liver
the rebellious stomach—the deranged kidd
They aro not to blame. But go back tqk
nerves that control them. There you
find the seat of the trouble. 3

There is nothing new about this—no
any physician would dispute. But it
mained for Dr. Shoop to apply this k
edge—to put it to practical use. Dr. Shq@p’
Restorative is the result of a quarter ge
tury of endeavor along this very line
does mot dose the organ or deaden the
—but ‘it does go at once to the nerve
inside nerye—the power nerve—and buil
up and strengthens it and makes it well'™

For Stomach Troubles

The stomach is controlled by a delic
nerve called the solar plexus. Prize fight
know that a blow over the slomach—a so
plexus blcw—meats a sure kneck-out.
this nerve is ten times as sensitive as the
pupil of your eye. Yet the solar plexus is
only one of the centers of the great inside
nerve—thé, powcr nerve. It is one of the
ma nery3s. 'The stomach is its slave.

Practically ail stomach trouble is nerve
| trouble. Le. Shoop's R vwative str.ngthens
{ the ingidy nerv s re; 5 the golar plex-
us—and the stomach 1+ disappears.

The Kidnys are the blocd nlers. They are

For economy's sake, keep a bottle: of

—relieve your dullness—set you right.
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There is nothing to pay,
The dollar bottle is free.

1 can explain my trea:-

Of the 97 sick ones, some are bed- |

nerves that |
govern your movements and your thoughts. |

digestive apparatus— |

r have the same
sh:ightly ill. in-
only trouble is
“Merely

simply - applied the truths.and

if you ‘do mot accept my
For sickness | even. belief will not cure.
than the wasn-
hours in a dis-
suffering it has relieved.
my remedy.

A Bond of Symgipathy

| The inside nérve -systs is plainly the |
most important system i the human body. |
Our life rests cn the acifon of the vital or- |
gans. While they work ¥e live. When they |
stop we die. While they#penform their duties |
{ properly we are well. i Y
their ‘duties poorly we dge i
organs, each and everfe
the inside nerve systegn
regulates them—it opdh
! them. 4

ork of the insidoWgy
important—it is %
other nerves

we rest.
liver, the
tinuously-
| form their

| they supply.
But this s
useful purpg

fthy has a
F clearly that
@ system—that
& we strengthen
y so many ail-
bne form of treat-
kness is perve sick-
#hness and Bther kinds
urely organic derange-
y due to lack of proper

Sickness, such g
ents are frequg
inside trecitmen

#Solely Ly the inside nerves.
which operates them and regulates
5 called the renal piexus., When the
¢’ ploxus is weak or irregular, the kid-
£ become clozged with the very poisons
ey should throw off. No kidncy trea‘ment
can clean them out or cure them and one
stage leads into another until after a while
the kidneys themseclves begin to break down
and dissolve. There iz only one way t
reach kidney trouble—that is through th?

inside nerves that control them, which Dr.
Shoon's R storative alone strengthens and
restores.

Dr.

o le sl ouls

ment to you as easily as I can
water and why heat melts ice.
For .every -detail of my trea:ment is based on truths so
furidamental  that mone can deny them.
dient of my medicine is as old as the hills it gfows on. I

a. remedy that s practically certain.
wilt show. you the reason why. ¢ |
But-my years of patient efrf(perimenrt will avail you nothing | I
offer.
Only the remedy can de that.
In eighty thousand communities—in mare
homes—Dr. Shoop's Restorative is knom;
all around you—your friends and neighbd
There iggmot a®
where who dares tell you I am w
principles which I apply. And for §ix solid yga

Shoop’s Restorative always on the pantry shelf,

tell you why cold freezes
Nor do I claim a ‘discovery. | I have said
where
And every ingre-

combined the ingredients into
The paragraphs belaw
lay aside
For #facts and reason and

than a million
There are those
perhaps—whose
ghysician. any-
new medical
rs my rem-

ng in thy

. Their usual pame is the
erves. Physicians call them
bccause they are so closely al-
e cach is in,yt‘:'ch clese sympathy
others. The result is that when

2 That is why one kind
a@s irto another.

@ ‘complicated.”” For this deli-
y#1s the most sensitive part of the

2 s not explain to you some of the
ainties of medicine—is it not a good
to your mind why other kinds-of
eatment may have feiled.
Don’t you see that THIS js NEW in medi-
cine?

edy has stood the severest test a medicine was ever put to—
‘‘1f it fails it is free”—and it has never failed
there was a possible chance for it to succeed.

But  this mountain of evidence is of no avail to those who
shut their  eyes-and doze away in
harder to overcome than disease.
lack -the faith to try. i

doubt. For doubt is
1 cannot cure ihose who

So now I have made this offer. I disregard the evidence.
the fact that mine is the largest medical prac-
tice' in the world,
you to believe not one word that 1 say till you have proven
it for yourself.
worth of .Dr. Shoop's
tried so hard to remove every pdisible excuse for doubt.
1t is the utmost my unbounded cohfidence can suggest. Its
open and frank and fair. y
limitless belicf.

and come to yotn as a stranger. 1 ask

I offer to give' you outright a full dollar's
Restorative. TNo one else has ever

It is the supreme test of my
Simply Write Me

: The first free bottle may bz enough to ef-
Tect a cure—but 1 do not promise that. Nor

‘do I fear a loss of possible profit if it does.

to become impaired, !

That is why |

That this is NOT the mere patchwork |

of a stimulant—the mere socthing of a nar-'

cotic? Don’t You see ithgt it gocs to the
root of the trouble and eradicates the cause?

But I do not ask you to take a single
statement ¢f mine—I do not ask you to be-
lieve a word 1 y until you have tried my
medicine in ycur own home at my expense
absolutely. Cou!d I offer you a full dollar's
worth free if there were any misrepresenta-
tion? Could 1 let you go to your druggist—
whom you kunow—and pick out any bottle

he has on his shelves of my medicine were !

it not UNIFCRMLY helpful? Could I AF-
FORD to do this if 1 were not reascnably
SURE that my medicine will help you?

For Heart T.ouble

Your heart beats more than ten thousand
times a day. And ev heart beat is an
impulse of the inside n ¢ branch called the
cardiac plexvs. The heart is a muscle, but
it is the nerve that makes the muscle do
the work. An irregular or weak heart is,
almost in every instance, the direct result
of a weak or irregalar nerve—insids nefve.
To cure heart trouble, restore the ncrve to
normal. Dr. Shoop's Restorative will restore
the cardiac plexus, just as it restores the
solar plexus and the.renal plexus. For all
are equal parts of the gre:st inside nerve
system-~the power nerves—the master nerves.

dovoy ylm nso I desd s o
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For sueh a test will surely convince the
cured one beyond doubt, or dispute, or dis-
belief, fhat every word I say is trwe.

The offer is open to everycne, everywhere.
But you must write ME for the free dollar
bottle order. All druggists do nct grant the
test. 1 will then direct you to one that does.
He will pass it down to you from his stock
as freely as though your dollar laid before
him. . Write for the order today. The offer
may not remain open. I will send you the
book you ask for boside. It is free. It will
help you to understand your case. What
more can 1 do to convince you of my in-
terest—of my sincerity?

Tor a free order for Book 1 on Dyspepsia.
a full dollar bottle you Book 2 on the Heart.
must address Dr. Bock 3 on the Kidneys.
Shoop, Box 11. Racine, Book 4 for Women.
Wis. State wh'ch book Book 5 for Men.
you want. Beok 6 on Rheumatism

Mild cases are often cured with one or two
bottles. Forsale at forty thousand drug
stores.

For Womanly Troubles;

Almost all of the troubles that are peculiar
to woman are caused by weakness of the in-
side nerves. There is no need to doctor or
dose an ailing organ when it depends alone
for its supply of energy on the inside nerves.

Inside nerve weakness, if not attended to,
will spread. The common name for the in-
side nerves is the *‘Sympathectic Nerves.'”

Bach center is in close sympathy with the
other, and when one becomes deranged, gen-
eral weakness and derangement frequently
ensue. Dr., Shocp’s Restorative gently tones
up the inside nerves and removes the cause

,of weakness, permancntly -and forever,

Dr. Shoop’s Restorative

When off days come a few doses will increase your appetite
Neglected, these dull, listless spells may develop into sesious illness. A dose in time is the truest econoghy,
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