FACTS ABOUT BABIES.
What woman doesn’t

L
1 1t a baby—a dimpl-

n g, laughing d: irling,

d \n y enough to be

crac n«l_ in a snow-
white lily? Every wo-
manly woman wants

one, but she doesn’t

want too dainty a baby.

paby’s cheeks may be too waxen-white

and its body too puny, and when that’s the

case, baby’s cheeks won’t dimple or its lips
taugh, ar nd death is in its eyes.

Above all things a woman wants a healthy
paby, and she may have one if she will but
use lhc right remedy for weakness and dis-
ease of the delicate an< iuportant organs
that make baby a possibility, . Pierce’s
Favorite Prescription is the hest of all med-
xines for prospectiy cnld-be mothgrs.
Jt makes a woman s distiuctive organism
strong, healthy and vigerous, It allays in-
gammation, sooti n and heals ulcera-
tian. It hvushr itie discomforts of the
waiting time and 1ikes the little new-
comer’s entree to me »er easy and almost

ainless. It insures baby’'s health. In
writing for advice to Dr. R. V. Pierce, for
{hirty years chief consulting ph\uman to
the Invalids’ Hotel and Surgical Institute,
at Buffalo, N. Y., a mother, wife or maid
writes to one of the most ¢ 'mm nt and skill-
ful spec jalists in the world, at the head nf a
staff of physicians that ‘has treated ove
250,000 women.

“When I was taking vour treatment. I sent in
the names of three ladies who were sterile,"”
writes Mrs. M. A Scott, of Park Rapids, Hubbard
Co., Minn. One had been married seven years
and had nochildren, a: M after taking Dr Pierce's
Favorite Prescription * gave birth to a big girl
mside of a vear. The hv one was (onhurd
within a vear and a half, after going six vears
without having any x! ildren. 1 do not know
how the third one came out, for we moved away."

Torpid liver and constipation are surely
and mccdm cured by Dr Pierce’s Pleasant
Pclleb They never gripe. They regulate,
tone up and invigorate the liver. stomach
and bowels. No substitute urged by mer-
genary dealers is as good.
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Qive Grace, Style
and Comiort

Made throughout of best
materials, thc( give good
wear, and while not expen.
Sive at first, compare sti
better with other makes,
when their lasting qualities
are considered
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EPPS'S GOGOA

ENGLISH
EREAKFAST COCOA

Possesses the following
Distinctive Merits:

DELICACY OF FLAVOR.
SUPERIGRITY in QUALITY.

G’{ATE"U' and COMFORTING
to the NERVCUS or DYSPEPTIC.

NUTWTWEQUALL IESUNRIVALLED
Iz Quarter-Tound Tias only.

Prepared by JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd.,
ho-li,,)ut..u Chemists, London.
BErzland,

WANTED.
Coat and Vest '.;.‘:-\_ers, at

‘ D. A. BRUCES

SYNOPSIS.

Peter Clephane and Andrew Kilgour are
cousins, stndents at Edinburg Umnrmtv,l
betwnn whom is a better fend. The
former is the son of a rich city lawyar and
his consin is the heir of an estate in the
Highlands that has almost passed into the
hands of creditors. After a bitter fight
with his eousin, Kilgour is on his way
home when he falls in with company at the
“Hound and Stag” ion at Perth. Arrived
ouome his eompanion on the journey turne
out to be his uncle, Peter Clephane’s father
To retrive his famiiy’s fortune An'irew is
eent to I dia,

_————

CHAPTER XV (Continued.)

~‘ne peoplie, pressing about us, specu-
lated aloud on the doom that was in
store for me, and their auguries were |
anything but cheering. What was
more disquieting, they once or twice
showed a disposition to take matters
into their own hands. If they had
done that, I have a notion this history
would never have been written. As I
listened to the shoutings and mutter-
ings about me I had a very vivid re-
membrance of Said Achmet’'s tale of
the Egyptian and Persian.

‘“ Here may be the very place where
they were killed,” I theught to myself,
as we went along. ‘““ Here their blood

may have been poured out. These
walls may have echoed their dying
groans.” And sometimes in sudden

flares and sweeps of the torches the
cerimsgoned ground had gruesome sug-
gesetions of violent deeds.

On reaching the castie walls,

thick, we entered |
gateway, flanked |
of esplanade,
Then we enter-

which

were suprisingly
through a narrow
with towers, to a sort
crowded with soldiers.

ed an outer court, passing through
another narrow gate to an inner. This
also we traversed; then we passed
through several crooked corri-
dors, till ew came to a gap
T dead wall. Into this I

was thrust, a door was banged and
bolted behind me, and I was alone,
in utter darkness. A moment’s groping
proved I was in a windowless dungeon
—probably a condemned cell.

CHAPTER XV.

O TRIAL FOR MY LIFE—A SIN-
GULAR DIVERSION.

|
Huddled in a foul hole, which ad-;
mitted neither light nor air, I tried to
imagine what might be the outcome
of this fresh entanglement. One thing
seemed certain; that I was to be kept
fast under bolts for the night. In the |
morning, if a pestilential air did not'
finish me in the meantime, I should
probably be led forth to a mock trial
and convicted by overwhelming evi-|
dence of uncommitted crimes, for I
knew the ingenuity of the Asiatic mind
in devising charges.
low—the judgment and form of exe-
cution—were matters that could be
foretold with disquieting accuracy.
The prospeet gave me less concern
than might be imagined. Assuredly
| fortune was using her teeth and claws
{ upon me with implacable malevolence.
Iiut her persecutions were beginning to
lose something of their poignancy. Like
a vain woman, fortune loves to show
her power, and like a imeddlesome one,

pie, making
ing to her
wvhen one has,

whim and humour. But
as the poet puts it, look-
2d on his own funeral procession, he
may 3mile at her efforts to inflict pain.
He is then petting beyond her range.
To that stage of apathy 1 was fast ap-
proaching.

The ignominy of the thing troubled
ine most. To die once is the fate of
all, and denth, as w men have ever
taught, mav be wmade glorious. 3ut
to be shut np in a4 hole like a rat and
then prolied out to be worried by
bloodthirsty hounds iz not to close the
fifth act of one's play with any dignity

or glory. If they would only put a
proper sword in my hand, then [
might leave my memory green and
furnish a tale worth telling to their |
grandchildren

In spite of what has been said, I |

must not hoast of confidence, for when
at lengtr outwearied nature claimed
her hoen of sleep 1 was constantly
starting vp, with a throbbing heart and

a clammy brovw. To be rid of the
nlaguine Areams I decided at last to
keep awake. A the best means of

doing that
| tertaining myself first by guessing its
| dimensions and then by feeling its
| walls inch by inch with my hands.
i Ihis diversion lasted but a little while,

I crent about the cell, en-

and then I fell back on my own
thoughts, They, refusing to be con-

fined, tiew to other days—to old scenes
and familiar faces, Time reversed his
movement, the past became the present,
dead things started iInto life,
absent and the distant were brought
near.

Every brae and bush about Kilgour,
| every bend of the road, every
elmost every tuft of heather, every
dear tigure, my father, my mother, old
Duncan, and the rest rose before me
with the vividnesse of reality. Sir
Thoemas Gordon with his brown face
was there, too, and so was Isabel, look-
ing as T had so often seen her, with
her melting eyes and her abundance of
glossy hair. I trembled with a feeling
—half of joy, half of superstitious dread
—-as | locked from one to another of the
visiocnary company. It was pleasant
to see them all as of old. Should I
ever see them again ? The meeting
was gladsome, hut would it be the
last ?

In some agitation of spirit I rose,
and my foot struck against the green

bag. It was an electric link connect-
ing me in very reality with those of
whom I was thinking. I picked it

up. dray forth  the gaoes.

What would fol- |

she mmst have a finger In every man’s |
it sweet and sour accord- |

and the |

Jhurriedly \

[Copyright, 1893, by Johl Aloxander Stenln.l

turneq them ana the next INStant Wae
playing Highland airs with mie ht and

m;nn4 Very weird and strange and
thrilling sounded the music of my na-
tive hills in that close subterranean
cell--th ing as the grasp of a friend
in the f u]\!.s.t\ strange as the
Caelie c;nnh amid Arablan sands. 7

played till I knew no fear
all danger, till there rose within me a
gpirit of revolt and resistance that
would have defied the united power of
all the caliplks from Aboo-Bekr to Mus-
tassim. (The first ard last of the real
caliphs, Under the Mamelukes there
were, properly speaking, no caliphs, and
the claim of the Sultan to rarnk as
caliph ig absurd.)

My gaolers beat upon the door with
the butis of their muskets to demand
silence, but they might as well have

and foreot

Whistled to the charging lion. Heed-
less of their pounding, indeed scarcely
hearing it, I played on, the wild slogar

of the clans almost bursting the walls
asunder. Yaster and faster danced
the fingers of the piper; ever more and
more furious roze the strains that nev-
er vet failed to give the strength of
ecstasy to a Highlander. [t was the
pipes that won Waterloo, that saved
l.ucknew, that broke the Russian
swoor at Balaklava. On reeking fields
of gore their seream has made men for-
get deéath and banish the thought of
yielding. What they had done in the
stress and havoc of battle they were
now doing in solitariness and dark-
ness, With thmr music in my ears, 1
could dare anything.

All at ence the door opened, and a
refleetion of far away sunshine dribbled
feebly 1In. 4 band of grisly warriors
stood without, grasping tneir weapons
and bearing countenances of distrust
aed apprekension.

" Come forth,” said one, stepping a
little in advance of his fellows. “The
great Abou Kuram waiteth to hear the
charges against thee.”

(To be Contiuned.)

“Fop Colds and
Threal Troublies

our regular standard medicine is
J. HEYWQOD, A. M.
Professor of Mathematics, Otterbein Uni-

versity, Wasterville, O.

Medical Advice Free. Adfdress, J. C. AYER CO,
Lowell, Mass., U, 8.

50 YEARSe
; EXPERIENCE

TRADE MARKS
DEesSIGNS

CoOPYRIGHTS &cC.

Anyone sending s sketch and deacription may
snickly ascertain our opin free whether an
fnvention is probably pxm-nmh.v Communica-
tions strictly confidential. FHiandbook on Patents
sent free. Oldest agency for securing patents,

Patents taken thro: IL‘I Munn & Co. receive
spscial notice, without charge, in the

Scientific American,

A handsomely illustrated weekly. Largest cir
onl af mn of any scient fic journal. Terms, §3 a
ear ; four months, $1 So:d by all newsdealers.

" MUAN & Co,20r0mmewe. New York

Eranch Office. 625 F St.. Washington,

If You Need a Watch

Article of Jewelr
, or Siverware
i There is a chance of a bargain
'if you buy this week, as we
| take stock May Ist., and wish
| to reduce stock belore them,
f and close out some lines.

B.WTAYLOR,

Victoria Jeweiry Store.

burn, | |

FOR SALE

That valuable 10 acr2 lot situated op-
posite the Quarrie, on Mi Ed. Road.

Apply to the office nf
oad L. L. BEER.
63_.

Forward, to the Front
I the Battle G

We need not the order, we are always found in th~ very front

rank of value givers

what you see
judge’s decision,

va'lues we stow in Men’s Trousers.
elsewhere—we

Plaee LK

In the front rank for value in clotking

In the front rank for values in Hats & Caps
In the frent rank for values in Dress Goods
In the front rank for values in Staple Dry
In the front rank for value all along the Dry Goods line,

Our Big Windowr

We call the attention of passers by to the assortment and

Goods,

Compare these values with

arz willing to

Bag i)
W. D. McRAY,

Successor to McKay Woolen Co.

stand by a good

Agent for Ch’town.

market

"LOVE AT FIRST
MASSEY HARRIS CO., LIMIMED.

Mark Wright & C,¢

High Grade..
English Manures

are the BEsT, cHEAPEST, and Uuly Reliable Fertilizet on the

Have b2en largely used her: for 10 years,

most gratifying results——md w.thout a single failure.
Pamphlets etc., on application.

A UTLD

SIGHT ™

with

L

BROS®

you have wearied
looking at the
blemishes and

weakness ofa low
grade

wheel, come

and see the

Massey
Harris

and compare

the difference

Rogers & Rgers,

Agents for S'side.

Neuralgia

in the head is almost invariably caused by

decayed and abscessed teeth. Don't suffer
needlessly when you can be relieved in a
few hours and cured in a few days by the
careful treatment we will give you.

DR.J. H. AYERS

DENTIST.
Painless Extraction of Teeth.

TEETH WITHOUT  PLATES

Crown and Bridge
Work.

DR.J.P. MUSRATY

155 Queen Street,
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