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MILLINERYshield her ever from herself.
Hush! Was not that a stealthy step 

upon the stair? His hearing render I 
painfully acute by excitera- it, be paus- 
e<l and listened intently. Certainly 
there was a footfall 31 the passaze, 
and in nervous hupatieace he crusse 1 
tie room and threw open the door. 
The full light from his lamp w is 
thrown directly in front of the door 
way, against th 3 polished bat-rack. n- 
Gected from the white walls, and 
caught by the viriegsted tints of the 

yearpet, and in the center of the Ilium 
Inated space stood Edith, hr Lat on. 
a light sh wl the wn atoned her. re- 
vealed too suddenly and diet a fly for 
es to be p ssible, thou a she

1MILLINERY-

A Spring 
Tonic

Cures Miss Cathcart
H s received a ther shipment of those New Stylish Turban 

and Hat Shapes. Call and see th m.
Millinery Parlors Opp. the New I.O.O.F. Temple

King Street.

Weak M 
Free

en
Candles 
B A most successful remedy has been 

found for sexual weakness, such as 
impotency, varicocele, shrunken or- 
gans, nervous debility, lost manhood, 
night emissions, premature discharge 
and all other results of self-abuse or 
excesses. It cures any case of the dit- 
ficulty, never fails to restore the or­
gans to full natural strength and vig­
or. The Doctor who made this won­
derful discovery wants to let every 
man know about it. Be will therefore 
eend the receipt giving the various in- 
gradients to be used so that all men 
at a trifling expense can core them- 
selves. He sends the receipt free, 
and all the reader need do is to eend 
his name and address to L. W. Knapp. 
M. D.. 1710, Hull Bldg., Detroit. Mich., 
requesting the free receipt as reported 
in this paper. It is a generous offer 
and all men ought to be glad to have 
such an opportunity.

we 9Is what every one needs 
especia ly those employed in 
stuffy offices and others of 
sedentary habits, in order to 
get the system in shape for 
the warm weather to come.

To be strong the blood 
must be pure.

MILLINERYMILLINERY

THE TREATMENTsh mak back into the shadow im d- 
: te y. Steele stood as if petr’sed 111 
worst fears fulfilled. While I Lal 
postponed his pri stly office till the 
inotrow. what might not th t mor w 
have dawned up m? For her errand 
was too app r nt. Summoning nl h’s 
self contre 1. he crossed the th eshold 
and cour ntel her like a r proving 
angel, his face, indeed, pal as her 
own but with determination; hi: voice, 
though mild, absolutely imperative, as 
he Inquit d: "Where are you going?

She looked up at him with w Id. tear 
less eyes, which struggled between fear 
and Dewil ermont: then the hot blood 
mounted to her cheeks, and she hid 
her face in her hands. Steele f.It 
composure and coolness returning 
under the exigency of the situation. 
Thank God, be was in time to save 
her!

"Where are you going?" be demand- 
ed once more, in a tone of decisive 
authority.

"To do what is right." she murmur- 
ed, almost inaudibly. "To do what is 
right, I believe." and she shuddered.

"To do what is right!" echoed Steele, 
and bis voice rang with scorn. A 
strange method to do right, to start 
forth from my roof at this hour of the 
"What do you care? What * it to 
you?" she moaned, stung by the irony 
of his words, and the rudeness of her 
tone was only pardonable by her deep 

misery the greatest importance," he 
answered quietly, though wounded by 
the question. "The Interest every hu­
man soul takes in the preservation of 
another, that a true minister must feel 
In each member of the flock com­
mitted to his care, the Interest which 
is mine aa a friend of your aunt, (if 
you permit me no more personal inter- eat, though after all that has passed 
between us I had deemed that im- 
possible,”’) he paused abruptly, then 
continued: “However, no matter how 
you may regard it, as your pastor, as 
guardian in Mrs. Harold a place, it is 
my duty to see that no harm befalls 
you while under my protection, to re­
store you in safety and honor to your 
family, whom you have deceived. And 
-I must act with blind authority, since 
you will not trust me, but. Oh, Edith! 
I am disappointed, bitterly disappoint- 
ed.”

• ■ His voice faltered from its severity 
and relapsed into reproachful tender- 
ness, but she did not seem to heed 
him. Her wistful eyes were fixed upon the door, before which be stood, an 
immovable obstacle between her and 
her wishes. She moved a step nearer, 
as though she would evade him, but 
he laid a detaining hand upon her arm. 
“You cannot go out alone at this hour," 
he said, firmly.

“Let me go,” she implored, looking 
up in his face with sad, beseeching 
eyes. “I tell you I must go-I will do 
what is right, indeed I will; that is all 
I am going for.”

“How can I believe you?" be said, tn 
perplexity, for the strange look on her 
face made him think with dread of In­
sanity. “Though it grieves me deeply 
to say it, I cannot trust you as I once 
did, Edith. At all events, you cannot 
be out alone at this hour. I am here 
to accompany you if your errand be 
indeed a good one."

She felt it useless to attempt to strug­
gle beneath that gentle yet deter­
mined hold; and like a child who dis­
covers its own powerlessness, she sud­
denly burst into hysterical weeping. 
Steele had been no man could he have 
withstood that sight unmoved, or re­
tained the position of severity, or acted 
otherwise than he did. With all his 
usual gentleness he drew her within his 
study,and closing the door lest her sobs 
should be overheard, led her to a 
sent and remained standing beside her.

"Speak to me now, my child," he 
said, softly, all memory of her rude­
ness entirely obliterated. "It is not 
too late; trust me, and let me help you, 
for you know you cannot go on alone 
this way. Will you give me your con­
fidence?" He waited a moment, then 
seeing that the convulsive lips were 
past the power of utterance, he cast 
all restraints of false delicacy aside, 
and bending his head asked almost in. 
a whisper:

“You were going to meet Dr. Eger- 
ton?” Had he but come directly to 
the point a few hours before he would 
have spared himself much suffering, 
but now she was speechless.

"Your confidence will be sacred with 
me,” he said, after a moment's con-

lest the quick eyes of his sister should 
detect the too visible signs of agita-There was a ring of distress in her 

tone which was unmistakable. All 
Steele's fears, which had lately been 
lulled to rest, returned, and, moved by 
a sudden impulse, he bent down 

towards her, asking, in a low, totalling 
tone:

“Do you know of any special temp­
tation that may assail you? Is there 
any trouble about which you might 
tell me, or even without telling me di­
rectly, In which I might some way 
counsel—assist you?"

“No! no!" she cried, interrupting him 
hastily, her vacillating mood rejecting 
assistance as soon as it was offered. 
“I’ve nothing—" then, with an effort: 
“Don't you think every one talks that 
way sometimes, just—just as an ab­
stract question?”

She hardly knew what she was say- 
ing, in the endeavor to suppress to­
ward excitement, but Steele returned
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tion upon his face ._
Constant practice had rendered 

Edith’s performance upon the piano a 
merely mechanical operation, and as 
her hands moved over the keys her 
mind was left free to all manner of 
painful reflection. A woman invaria­
bly to inclined to yield to control, how­
ever she may resent it, and the cold 
severity of Steele had- its effect to 
opening her eyes to the situation from 
the standpoint of others. After the 
many times she had sought his advice, 
had he not a right to interfere and re­
prove, and her relatives, whatever 
morbid sensibility might urge, they 
had been kind to ber, and was this 
making a fit return?

How she wished she were back in 
the peaceful, affection of Mrs. Harolds 
home; to nurse the pain of that dull 
grief which appeared as nothing be­
side the fierce suffering she now en­
dured. Did Mr. Steele know all that 
she meditated, she would lose his re- 

: spect completely, and she had once as- 
serted, in the proud confidence of 
youth, she would rather be respected 
than loved. But that was before she 
had known much either of love or suf­
fering! Oh! on this night, when she 
was forced in her misery to deceive all
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THE TREATMENT
THAT CURBS

Dre. Shultz and Camelon’s New 
Treatment, that has lifted the dark­
ness end blight of ths word “incura­
ble’" from hundreds of these cases of 
disease in the Throat, Bronchial Tubes 
and Lungs, works its curative action 
for two reasons:

(1) It reaches every aore spot, 
from the orifice of the nose 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 t By what process does it restore 
diseased membrane, remove the poison 
and relieve the soreness of disease? 
Let the experience of persons cured 
and being cured, tell.

Extract P. B. BRAZEL, of Cheboygan,, 
Mich., got tittle sleep, because of ca- 
tarrh of the head. Doctors 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 CL a MAXSON, 
of 163, St. Antoine street, thought he 
heard whistles and bells when he 
didn’t. Since treating with Doctors 
Shultz end Camelon he can hear as 
well as ever.
AUGUST SCHULTZ, of Wyandotte, 
was choking and gasping with asth- 
ma, when he went to Doctors Shults 
and Camelon. 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 Chronic Dys- 
pepsia. Bread soaked in milk was 
about all that I could eat. I frequent­
ly had fainting spells and convulsions. • 
I have been entirely cured and I have 
gained 33 pounds in weight,"

Sarsaparilla
MAKES GOOD RICH 
BLOOD. IT RESTORES 
STRENGTH, RENEWS 
VITALITY.
FOR SALE BY

typical. Towirac was site going forth: 
Never again might she kneel to spot- 
less, stainless innocence before her 
Maker, childhood and its purity filed 
irrevocably, and the dark cloud of sin 
which would soon envelope her, hover­
ing overhead. With a smothered cry 
she sprung back, and sank down be­
side the bed, stretching out ber arms 
imploringly. "Oh, God, have mercy, 
have mercy. I cannot pray! Help me. 
I dare not see him feeling as I do now. 
Oh, I do not deserve any assistance, 
for I have not sought Thee-. I love 
him,—” and she shuddered violently. 
"He’ll have no pity on me, and I’ve no 
strength left”
gLidd CHAPTER XIL 1 | IL

answer calmly and decisively: "No, 
Edith, we do not ask those questions 
without a special personal reason. Be-,Central member, you address one whose office 
it has been for many years to study 
the human heart. In all its various 
phases, but least of all could you con­
ceal from me. Excuse the liberty,’

. H. Gunn 
& Co.Drug 

Store
Phone 10b

Cor. King and 5th 
Sta.

for he saw that the laboring grief re-.
quired assistance to pour itself forth;. 
and, suffering for -her with all the 
might of devotion, he determined to 
give it vent even at the expense of deli­
cacy. “Did you receive any letters 
this evening?”

BLOOD BELCHED
From the Lungs of John C. Loss, et Vassar. 

Mich.
“I 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 one after- 
oon something seemed to give way, 
and I felt my lungs fill up. I gave 
a little cough, and threw out GREAT 
MOUTHFULS OF BLOOD." Mr. Loss 
will tell enquirers that after he had 
been reduce d to what be believed a 
hopeless condition, through frequent 
hemorrhages, he 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. BRAVER, 
of 86 Second street, had u hairbreadth 
escape from being killed by a street 
car, because she was so dear she 
didn’t bear it coming. She has been 
entirely cured of deafness and chronic 
catarrh. ill

ber friends, when she was about to 
fly from the roof of her pastor, about 

'to sin, how deeply she did not then 
fathom, how she longed for the loving 

I pity of some one. She knew that Mr. 
, Steele had entered, that he was seated 
; beside his mother, apparently giving 
' her his undivided attention, for he 
i did not seem to heed the music.
I Never again might she receive Ms

THE CRISIS.
The hour had struck tor midnight, 

but Ernest ’Steele still paced up and 
down his study, restless and unhappy.

The pathetic ring in Edith's voice 
when she failed in her song haunted 
him, and caused a throb of compassion­
ate pair as ever he strove to harden 
Ms heart at memory of the duplicity 
of her conduct, for jealousy, wounded 
feelings, dissatisfaction with himself 
for his resentful harshness, all com 
bined to pervert each incident in the 
past, and create a succession of dia­
bolical circumstances, the distorted re- 
flection of his own mind, through 
wMch he could see nothing correctly. 
Her guilty start the day he had dis- 
covered the name of Egerton to her 
book was now tortured into the clue 
to the whole mystery. She had carried 
on some clandestine communications 
with.this man before, and he had fol­
lowed her South. He knew that Eg r- 
ton’s life was regulated by a tone of 
reckless license, but he had persistent- 
ly given Mm credit for a depth of hid­
den nobility of nature which his cure­
less opinions could not belie, and whi. b 
would restrain Mm from some acts as 
moral impossibilities. Now that belief 
was swept away before the circumstan- 
tial evidence of the case. A simple, 
unsophisticated girl apparently, fresh, 
from school, had he trifled sinfully 
with ber young affections and played 
the villian? And she, with that saint 
like face, could she have been accts 
sory to evil in the past and still be 
prosecuting it? Her pale looks, her 
hesitating manner, her despondent 
moods from the day he had first seen 
her, all seemed to point to but one 
conclusion, a guilty conscience.

Oh, Edith! beautiful creature, bow 
he had worshipped her- Could false­
hood come from those lips? Then 
there was no truth in woman. And 
while Steele came to this desolate con- 
clusion, Ms eyes were opened, never to 
be closed again, to the fact that his 
watchful care of Edith had had all 
along but one ultimate object; he had 
desired her for his wife, and the bit 
terness of spirit that ensued upon dis­
covery that she was not the embodi­
ment of purity be had believed her 
was the keen pang of disappointment 
to a love which is given In all its in­
tensity but once in life. Too wretched 
to keep still, he paced to and fro, tire- 
less, for with his impulsive, demon- 
strative nature to repress feeling was 
almost impossible, and the hot tears 
stood in his eyes more than once as 
he reflected how little she had cared 
for the sympathy be longed to bestow 
upon her. The great, full heart within 
him yearned over her, young and suf­
fering; and despite ber errors, even 
now, what would not he give for the 
right to soothe and share her pain, to 
fold her in his arms, and bid her sob 
out there her grief and shame to a

Choice The question was emphasized, though 
tremulously pronounced, as if he were 
guilty in asking it, and with down- 
cast eyes; but she, though she turned 
deadly pale, did not lose her self-pos­
session. To acknowledge that she had, 
was to betray Egerton; to remain 
silent did virtually the same thing. A

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 eey 
on their honor, that they ore un­
able to pay. Those who can afford 
to pay our low fees, we shall ex- 
pact to do so.

Hams Baco smile or a glance of approval—If she
1could only make Mm look towards her 
'once? The desire grew with a fasci­

nation that overcame all obstacles, and 
the next instant she did what ten min- 
ntes before she would have believed 
impossible, opened her song book and 
selected his favorite, "The Bridge." 
Her voice had ever moved Mm, she 
would try its power now. The low, 

1 sad notes penetrated to the depth of 
himself, acting upon some dilution, her aching heart, her voice swelled and 
creating substance out of the shadowy shook with passionate fervor, as the 
phantoms of jealousy? He could not , whole bitterness of her spirit poured 
raise Ms eyes to question here, or be ' itself forth through the medium of 
would have detected her inward tre- : in an impotent cry for help:pidation. BODE: In c- a

1
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Especially selected for our 
EASTER TRADE

sudden fear, unsupported by true prin- 
ciple, drove her to the defense of false- 
•No,” she said, steadfastly.

He was silent, for the tone mystified 
him. To Ms own self-reproach it seem­
ed to ring with Innocent surprise. Had 
he been making an egregious fool of :

Nice, Mild Cured Beaver 
Brand Hams

Nice, Mild Cured Beaver 
Brand Shoulders 1

Nice, Mild Cured Beaver 
Brand Breakfast

- Bacon, lean
Bologna Sausage and 
Cooked Lunch Ham 

always in stock

OUR "FREE OFFER IS OPEN TO ALL 
THOSE WHO APPLY TO US IN PER- 
BON. PEOPLE LIVING AT A DIS­
TANCE SHOULD WHITE US FOR 
SYMPIOMS BLANK.

Doctors Shults and Camelon, 
(Successors to Copeland Medical Institute.)

Suite 803 Chamber of Commerce
Office Hours—9 to 12 am.; 2 to 5 and 7 to 8 

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

“My heart was hot and restless 
And my life was full of care 
And the burdens laid upon me 
seemed greater than I could bear."

No sooner did the negative leave her 
lips than she turned so faint she hard­
ly dared trust herself to remain stand- 
ing longer, and the tiny parcels she 
held quivered so violently In her hold 
she feared he would observe it.

Murmuring some excuse about chang­
ing her dress, an excuse as false as the

But Steele never stirred. Courage 
began to forsake her. When the bur­
den of existence only just entered upon 
was weighing so heavily, it was hard 
to meet with harshness and avertedJ. A. Wilson

Queen St. GROCER: Phone 78
rest of her unnatural behavior, she left 1 
the pastor gazing down at something at , 
his feet, speechless, and hurried Into, 
the bouse to deposit her packages upon 
the parlor table, turning them over : 
nervously as she did so, searching.: 
searching for something among them, 
something awful, which she must hide 
from human sight, something which 
had called forth the first lie her lips 
had ever uttered. She bad known that 
it was in her keeping but a moment 
ago, carefully concealed between those 
packages. How can it have disap­
peared? She bunts In nervous Impa­
tience, then more carefully, and her 
cheek blanches pale as death. Where 
is it? It is an ugly thing which makes 
her shudder. but no one else must sus­
pect its existence. She has droppen : 
somewhere, bow she does not, will not > 
know.•

But she is losing time, instead of go­
ing in search of it immediately, and 
she darted from the room Just In time 
to meet Mr. Steele—the missing letter 
In Ms hand. He had seen it full and 
picked it up almost immediately after 
she had quitted him, too much shocked

looks. Her voice faltered, rising sobs 
choked her utterance, and she paused 
abruptly.

“I can't sing to-night," she exclaimed
petulantly, as Mabel, who was turning 
the leaves for her, broke forth into la­
mentations that she should have thus 
ended the melody. ' (Ernest Inwardly 
rejoiced that the painful strain upon 
Ms feelings had ceased.)

“My head aches violently," she con­
tinued. to extenuation, but she would 
not listen to Mabel's solicitous entreat­
ies that she would not tax herself fur­
ther. U

"No, no, I don't mind the Instrumen­
tal music," she said, resolutely. “I 
should not have attempted to sing, for 
it makes me angry to fail."

She was braving the matter out as 
best she might, while the bright color 
suffused her cheek with unnatural 
brilliancy, and happily for the preser­
vation of her fortitude, the household 
retired early. Edith crossed over to 
kiss Mrs. Steele, as was her habit, and 
Ernest rose toeMs feet with his cus- 
tomary courtesy. Scrupulously polite, 
but icily cold, she felt to be the hand 
he extended to her.

1

SprayAn
Every Day’s 

Sale YourX
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Grocery
Gran. Sugar, per lb. 5c, 21 lbs.................. $1
Yellow Sugar, per lb. 41c, 22 lbs...........$1
Dried Peaches, per 1b.....................................13c
Prunes, 4lbs. ..............  25e
Evaporated Apples, 3 lbs.................... 25c
Lemon Biscuits, per lb. 9c, 3 lbs ................25c
Ginger Snaps, per lb.............. ......................... Be
Corn Starch, per package................................6c
Leandry Starch, per package ........................6c
No. 2 Flour, 12 lbs. 18c, 24 lbs ................. 35c
Judd Soap, 12 bars........ .......... 25c
Jam, 51b. pail........................................ 35c
Lemons, per doz...........................................10c
Balmon, per can.. ................   10c
Sardines, per can................................. 4c
Rolled Oats, 12 lbs............... ...................... 25c
Yellow Corn Meal, 18 1bs., ..................... 25c
Toilet Soap, per ber .......   2c
Ivory, Cameo, Tiger Soap, 6 bare ............. 25c

The ebove goods are standard 
quality and guaranteed.

ALL OTHER GOODS AT 
EQUALLY LOW PRICES

These prices are for 
cash only.

J. P. TAYLOR
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to speak at the moment.
Could be believe that she had pur- 

posely told Mm a falsehood? Edith! 
It was impossible, and he held the let; 
ter to Ms hand for some moments, re­
fusing to look at it lest the date should 
verify the torturing doubt. There 
might be the chance of equivocation in 

recognized the hated hand writing of 
Egerton. Wounded to the quick that 
A should have thus deceived, him, 
though she might reject his kindness, 
there was still a duty before him, the 
duty of admonition, and, hard as 
was, he must perform it attended

Edith shrunk back from the extended 
letter for the first time in her Ure afraid of him; and bow she ever re- ceived it from that grave judge she did 
not knowave deceived me,” he said, 
with severity. Then, la a voice of deep 
tan. 

truthful soul, such as I believed yours 
toyber candRo the violence of his 
ole emotion, and she turned aside. 
Ownne her face with her hands.

Oh, u It were only something she 
dared te tall and Bia s.=2 slew. 
how near to her humiliation she was to 
confession he would not have added 
to that authoritative tone:

"As your pastor, I cannot allow, 
.ab IE# Mi 199 1 - 
one sort word at that moment had 
done the work; but now she raised heI 
head defiantly, the rising tears checked 
by his harshness. Just at that to 
ment Mabel came down the hall, so

“What are you two talking about earnestly? Are you scolding her. brother ? she demanded, with playful 
insistence. “No secrets permitted 
Sw» then slipping her arm through 
Rytthte: “Mother has been asking top you,for the past quarter of on hour. You have buite spoilt her with 
your musie."

Edith willingly, 
=. 2 shadow of the doorway. -

And get what you require for the purpose from 
Geo. Stephens & Co. They have everything 
for spraying.

Geo. Steph ns & Co. are eo’e agents for 
Chath mi and Blenheim for the g< nulne American 
Gale Cultivators, the best field, corn and bean

Two hours have passed, but Edith re­
mains seated beside the window in ber 
room, motionless. It is a still night, 
without sound, the cold stars looking 
down upon her vigil, and lending their 
sombre light to her reflections, changed, 
indeed, from the gentle moods in which 
sne asea to look up at their soft splen 
dor, and dreamed of bliss aud Eger 
ton. Now, mad, to revolt against 
every law of man and God, swelling 
indignation against Steele, defiance of 
bls opinion, and that of the whole 
word—ranged with greater fierceness 
because repressed. Rocked by the tem- best that found no exit beyond her 
own bosom, ber gentle nature seemed 
for the time being transformed in the 
heat of one fiery emotion. Yet 
glimpses of purer impulses broke 
through rifts in the storm-cloud that 
enwrapped her soul, memories of days 
when without the guidance of religion, her life had been lit with noble in ciples, and she bowed her head with 
shame, while one awful command 
BELdhaer of Bimal A Ait 
she sat there, clinging as if in desperd- 
tion to the window sill, with bowed 
head and hearing breast, bow, the 
longed that the night might end the 
conflict. Oh! to Ue down, never to COII1106, 9 . e T.-tu wAs wake again—the idea of Eternity was 
a crushing thought that her overactive 
brain should live forever, when what 
she craved was rest, exemption from 
nil exertion, the rest of annihilation.
The town dock is on the stroke of 12 
and a strong attraction is exerting it 
self over her, destroying all other 1m 
pressions, all sense of shame, all 
force of will. All personality is slip- 
ping away into delicious captivity; her. 
convulsive clutch relaxes, and like a 
guilty thing she quits her chair and 
glides towards the door. One fright 
ened glance she casts back upon the 
empty room—she may never enter it 
again. How pure and white the cur- 
tains by the windows, how snowy the 
coverlid of the bed which she has not 
uncovered—and ber past life rushed 
before her inward vision with its holy 
raptures, its innocent aspirations, of 
which this material whiteness was but

cultivator in the world.heart that understood and enta

ABS ieo. Stephens & Co.
SECUR »

SNA
IF YOU WOULD ENJOYCenulne 

arter’
PHONE 178PARK STREET.

YOUR BREAKFAST Try Some
Have you sufficient 
Telephone
Facilities?

Little Liver Pills.
REGISTERED

Must Bear Signature of It is Never too late. He Said.
sideration, but in the long silence that 
followed he was forced to put his own 

upon ber reticence.
struggling for articulation, 

though she did not raise her head 
from where it was buried la the cush­
ions of the chair. “Oh, I can’t talk," 
she exclaimed, at last, hysterically. 
"I only know that he is waiting for 
me, and I must meet him. It grows 
late, and what can be think of me? 
Let me go. I intend, I promise you, 
I have vowed to God I shall break off

Every time a customer is told that 
your “line is busy” he simply finds 
the DOOR LOCKED through 
which he would patronize you.

It is cheaper to get a second 
Telephone than to turn customers

1 .interpretation
* She was r* BRAND

See Fac-Similé Wrapper Below. 1
away.

Ask The BELL TELEPHONE
COMPANY’S Local Manager for 

rates.

Very email and as easy 
to take assugan. PD

FOR HEADACHE.
FOR DIZZINESS.
FOR BILIOUSNESS.
FOR TORPID LIVER.
FOR CONSTIPATION.
FOR SALLOW SKIN.
FOR THE COMPLEXION

CARTERS It is full flavored, finest in quality, and gives a relish
all intercourse with Mm to-night. I’ve 
sinned enough already.”

Her voice was drowned in a long 
sob, but the last words struck cold as 
ice upon Steele’s heart.

To be Continued. Take no Other
Chas. Apger

Brick and Frame

House-Mover ... I OENVINA MOPTM

suffered herself to be= skids Minard’s Liniment is used by Phy- 
stepped aside sicians CURE SICK HEADACHE. Minard’s Liniment Cures Burns, etc.

be . - .

+


