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Baby ...

Knows

A COOD THING

WHEN HE SEES IT.

THE ALBERT TOILET SOAP CoO.
MONTREAL,
MARERS OF YHE CI _EBRAYED

ALBERT TOILET SOAPS.

$1000.00

We don’t guarantee
£1000.00 to every user of
our great Cough specific

Dr. HARVEY’S

SOUTHERN ‘

RED PN

Bu imme. iate relief.

Cures promptly l
Is equally good for children
and adults.

Honest 25c. bottles.

HARVEY MEDICINE CO.

MONTREAL.
ma ¥

424 ST. PAUL STREET,

P E Istand Railway.

————

Special Fall Excursion
to Montreal.

FALL EXCURSIONSZ vi
Ruilway, tickels will be
statiops as under :—

»'side to vontreal and retorn
'h'town to “

O her Siations round trip t
ed at proportionate rates,

I he dates of issue for the
low s : Oet. 19th, 20th, 21st, 2
return Hmit 1o day~

the Intercolonial
sold 1rem and o

$ 9.50
10.95
ckets will be issu-

abave are as_fol-
th, 27th, and 28th,

8'side to Ottawa and retarn $13.%
= * Kingsion and return 1016
* Toronto and retun
* Haanilton and return
‘* Sarnia and return
“ Windsor and return 19 50
‘* Niagwra Falls and return 20.90
Ch'town w Oltawa apd return 14.45
. “ Kiugston and rwarn 16.60
“torontoand reti-n
*H:omilton and 1+ urn .
* Sarpnia and return -
* Windsor and roiurn ‘ 20.95
* Niagars Falis ano return 22.30

Tickeis issued o above re
27th avd 28th—time /imit 21
insne Nostop ayers

Tickets are not good
lssue.

ntg, October 2:th
lays from date of

g after date of

(.. A SHARP,
Suarerintendent,
Oct. 15, "95—243

»

Railw.y OmMiee, Ch'town
dzi wii.

Arithm.stic.

Common School Arithmetic,
Wm. ]l i\.O"II.'l“‘, Fra pal ot Hal:ifax

by

Academy, & Peter O’'Hearv, Priocipal

¢f St. Patrick’s High Scbool, Balifax.
Part 1 15¢
Part 11 15¢
Part 1 15¢
\Il three parts bound in ene vol 40c

Academic Arithmetie, beng
Part Four of the Prooressive School
Series of Arithmetics by W, T, Kenneldy

.'"'!ol ‘)‘II:?..’H. % 40
CARD.

e undersigned wishe: to intimate to

the ung ladies and gentlemen of Coar-

al 1L 18 her ntion O con-

i ¢ dancing ¢lassis =0 successfulty

Cene t¢d by her mother. for the past 50

V€1 at TERPSICHOR}. HALL, Great

Geore Stree Classes w !l he opened for

Tues Oct.

4th, at 4
Urivate lessons given as necual.
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Woman == Woman
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BY MRS. MARY E. HOLMES-

Author of “A Woman's Love,” “ The Wife’s Secret,” “ A Heartless
Woman,” “Her Fatal Sin,” “A Wife's Peril,”
“ A Desperate Woman.”
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(Continued )

Lady Darrell patted the soft coils of
hair that ecrowned the girl's head. It
was glorious hair, of a warm, ruddy
brown shade, that matched her eyes al-
in color,

The skin was exquisitely fair, tinted
with a delicate warmth of rose on the
heeks, and rivalling the fairest marble
by its purity.

“You flatter me, Valerie; but now to
breakfast. I hope, during the day, to
have some line from Roy, and 1 hope
also that by this time they have settied
their little quarrel. Do you know, Val-
erie, this is the first time that T cam
recolleet a coldness between oy
ard Fustace, their friendship has been
beautiful in its strength and warmth.”

Valerie rose from her knees abruptly;
her back was towards her hostess,

“Does Captain Rivers ever stay with
his mother?’ she asked, speaking in a
hard, dry tone,

most

ever

Lady Darrell did not seem to notice |

it; she laughed slightly.

“Well, no, dear; I cannot say that he
Roy will have
him here. Eustace, of course, has to
leave us frequently to join his regiment
at the different towns fn which it is gar-
risoned, but beyond that, this is his
home.”

Valerie drew a sharp breath.

“T often laugh at Roy, and tell him
one of these days Eustace will marry.

and then they must be separated; but
Roy does not seem to think Eustace will
ever take a wife, nor do 1 for the mat-
ter of that.”

“Why?”’ asked Miss
teking her place at the table.

Rose quietly,

-

“Well, because he is too selfish.
' nderstand me, my dear. 1 am fond of
Eustace Rivers. His father was my

cousin and friend, and I cherish
son for his sake, apart from his own.

Jut a man to marry must give up o
much, and Eustace will give up noth-
ing.”

She was opening her letters as she
spoke, and did not see the look of pain
that crept over her guest’'s bheautiful
face,

“Ah. here is a letter from Lord Wil-
liam; he is coming down to-day. I must
telegraph to Roy at once. How tire-
some! What induced them to go to
Nestiey? 1 eannot understand it at all.”

“Lord Roy said something about new
harness for your pounies,” observed Miss

Rose, pouring some chocolate inte a
priceless china cup.
“Ah,” smiled Lady Darrell, “then 1

the |

£ece what it 18, Koy Tas made that an
excuse for cementing the friendshis
afresh, He thinks no one knows anv

thing about horses but Eustsce.”

“Are vou not jealous of this great afe
fection?” Valerie suddenly.

Lady Darreil’'s face grew grave.

“Roy is so precious to me, you know,
Valerie. 1 might be jealous, dear, if
I did not love him so0 much; to see--to
know he is happy is to me the height of
all earthly bliss.”

“Oh, that I had
mother!” e¢ried the
her pale, beautiful

Lady Darrell
the young face.

“T.ook on me as such, dear
she whispered; “who knows, perhaps—"

Her sentence was not finished, for the
was opened, and the butler ad-
vanced into the room.

“My lady’there’'s a park-keeper in the
servant’s-hall begging to see you, We've
told kim it is impossible; buat he will not
go.

asked

had

girl;

you for my
involuntarily
hent,

head was

rose softly and kissed

2 e 9
Valerie,

llnm]'

Lady Darrell seated herself at the
table azain.
“A park-keeper, Chelmick!” she re

peater].  “What can he want?”’

“I don’t know, yvour ladyship; bat he'll
tell none of us anything—only asks to
see you, my lady.”

Miss Ross looked at her hostess, who

| smiled,

DR, Cuase VISITING THE SICK,

Raised ?rom a Bed of
Sickness.

Dr. Chase’s Catarrh Cure and Kid-
mey-Liver Pills Combined for
Perfeoet Henlth—An Interesting
Cure After Long Suffering.

Simcoe, Jan. 18th, 1897.

Messrs. Edmanson, Bates, and Co., To-
ronto, Ont. :—

Gentlemen,—For over five months I
was confined to my bed, not being able
to move. The best medical skill was
called in, all treating me for catarrh
of the stomach, but to no avail. I
cottld not eat the most simple food
without being in dreadful misery, and
found no relief until same- was vomited
up. After spending a large sum in
m.edicil advice, I was advised to try
& box of Dr. Chase’s Catarrh Cure. I

said it was no use, for I orms_idered
mine a hopeless case from which I
rould not recov At length I pur-

chased a box from J. Austin and Com-
pany, Simcoe, and to my surprise found
great relief. Not being able to eat I
tried a box of Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver
Pills; the pains left me the third day.
My appetite has been fully restored.
I consider myself perfectly cured, and

| feel as well as when a young woman,

although I am 65 vears old at present.
I was almost a shadow, now I am as
fleshy as before my eickness. Have
used only three boxes of Dr. Chase’s
Kidney-Liver Pills, and only two boxes

of Dr. Chase's Catarrh Cure. I can
do my house work as usual. I am
e ¢that wmy marvelilous cure

hl.‘;:.':
i\\'hivh I think it is) is due purely to
Dr. Chase’'s remedies, which I have
used. I can honestly recommend the
to any per suffering from
symptoms similar to mine. Wishing you
every success.

same ms

Yours, truly,
MRS. ANN CHURCHILL, Sr.

g s—eee

“Some begging petition, 1 suppose.
Weil, Chelmick, T will break throuch
my rules for once, and see the man.
Perlaps,” continued Lady Darrell as
the butler withdrew, “poor fellow, he
bas got into trouble of some sort.”

“He evidently knows where to apply
for consolation,” remarked Miss Ross.

In a few seconds the butler returned,
and ushered in a man dressed in the er-
dinary fustian worn by keepers, a look
of trouble on his honest, comely face,

“Ah, Miles, =0 you want to see me?
Well, speak out, I am quite ready.”

The man hesitated.

“l beg pardon, my lady, but if I can
epeak to you alome-—"

Yalerie rose,

“l will go into the next room,” she
said, and swept away.

“Now, Miles,” said Lady Darrell
quietly, though a vague sense of com-
ing il seemed to have fallen on her.

“My lady, I have bad news to tell
you. I came straight to you, for I
trought it best.”

“Go on,” said the lady quickly, as he
hesitated.

“My lady, this morning on my way
through the woods, I found-—I fouad
Captain Rivers lying on the ground: at
first 1 thought him asleep, but on mov-
ing his body 1 found his dead!”

A broken sob came from the next
room, it fell unheeded on Lady Dsae-
rell’'s ears; she had risen and was
grasping her chair with her slender
white hands for support,

“Dead,” she repeated blankly; “Eus-

tace Rivers dead!”

“There had evidently been a seufiie;
it was out of the ordinary path, on the
way to Madman's Drift. Poor Captain
Rivers must have been stabbed, for
tl.ere is blood abont; but though 1
searched everywhere, T found no wea-
pcn—only a basket containing brokem
which must have been dropped by
scme market man  or woman in their
fright, and—and this.”

Lady Darrell looked up. Ier eves,
distraught wirh anguish, fell on a silver
cigar-ease with delicate initials and
crest engraved on it,

“That!” murmured

\rog
ezos,

she hoarsely.

“l brought it straight to you, my
lady,” the ®arkkeeper said gently, lay-
ing it down. “I know it as belonging

to—to his lordship: it must have fallea
from Captain River's pocket as he sank
down to the ground.”

There was a moment’s silence,

“What have vou—you done?” whisper-
ed Lady Darrell, still standing motion-
less,

*“I have carried the body to my hut—-
von know I live quite alone my lady—
and I came to you ta know what I had
better do next.”

“Saddle a horse and ride to Nestley.
You must fetch the police. We must find
the murderer.”

The words dropped like agony from
the white lips.

“Shall T summon
Miles eagerly,
the worn face opposite.

T.oord Roy? said
the agitation ..
“T would rot go

sering

to him first, for [ know how much he
lored Captain Rivers, nd knew the
blow wonld fall so hecviiy., Forgive

me, my lady: you are always so hrave!
1 forgot you were a woman. I .ouzht
to nave zone to his lordship.”

“The blow has fa'len hearily indeed,”

whispered the white lips: then rousing
herself with an effort, ILady Darrell
passed her handkerchief over her face,

“y M 1o

on are right, files, to come
me, and I thank vou with all my heart.
i1 will tell Lord Roy.”
She put gut: one of her: slender hands,
and the keeper took with'n } X
] T R ) o3 \ ."l v o :,.,7. i '
“Weo must act now, . not th'nliiiewent.,
Y‘ e “\...,. ‘! ’,”.v,‘ “:". o-\'{‘q. ?!} Y
must me. nothing can be done

'BARGAIN CORNER.

——

We have open,and more to arrive, a good assortment of Clothing,
trade this tal'; we ought to have it—it good goods and low prices are any inducement.

We are aftcr yomrr
Fo~

want of space we can only quote afew lines—men’s S & D Breasted Suits, our own miake
cloth, well made and finished for $9.00

Men’s S & D bressted Suits for $12.00, made from our fainous double and twistst =
goods, warranted to outwear anything in the imported line. This cloth is known from P'E I 2

to Alagka—the only goods made that will stand the wear and tear ofth2? Klondike.
agent in Da wson is teking ordars for spring shipment.

UL(,‘ i
This speaks well of our cloth.

Men’s extra heavy suits, imported for $5.00, $6.00 and $8 00 per suit, exira value.

Men’s
man’s money.

S & D breasted Serge Suits, allfprices, one line for $11.50, worth $15,00 of awy

Suits for boys, our own cloth, the only thiuz that will stand, If vour boy gets (:'lll#lt

going over a fence some one will have to lift him off, no tear to our cloth.
own cloth, former price $8.25, now $5.00, A full range of gents' furnishings.

right,

Youths’ Suits por
Prices are

Inspection Invited,

till then. Go, Miles, at once. Send Chel-
mick to me. I must break the news to
the houschold. What have you done
with the basket you found.”

“It is at my cottage, my lady.”

“Good, leave it there. Waiz arp
stant; T will write a note.”

She moved to the bell and rang it,
then stood with her hands locked to-
gether ax silent as a marble statue ¢l
the butler came.

Miles gazed at her in admiration. e
knew what an agony of shame and pain
was in that breaking heart, yet no ery
came from the lips, no womanly weak-
ness was betrayed in face or limb.

As the butler entered, Lady Darrell
in brief, quict words, told of the dis-
covery of Captain River's dead body,
and the supposed murder; then, as the
old servant withdrew in fear and hor-
ror she wrote a few lines on a card and
handed it to Miles,

“T'n the police-station, Nestley; go at
once,”

Miles bowed and withdrew; as he
went the door of the inner room opened,
and Valerie Ross came out. Her hair
was pushed from her brows, her face
ghastly white, a fixed look of anguish
in her glorious eyes.

Lady Darrell advanced to meet her.

“Ah, my poor «hild,” she murmured,
“vou have heard—you have heard all?”

“AllY repeated Valerie blankly., “Is
it true?’ she asked after a moment's
pause, “Is it trne? Is he dead—mnr-
dered ?”

“He is dead,” answered the older wo-
man almost mechanically., *“Yeg”

in-

“And you ean stand there so calm!
Oh, Eustace—Eustace; gone, my—"
Valerie threw her hands vp to her

face, swayed to and fro for an instant,
then she lay stretched prostrate on the
flcor,

With the same set face, Lady Dar.ell
bent over the inanimate gzirl, and press-
ed her eold lips to the senseless omes:
then ringing the bell again, she dirested
the servants to carry the still form to
her room

(To be Continued.)
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FRIENDS PREVAILED

A Nervous Toronto Woman Walked
the Floor During the Night for Hours
at a Time—She Makes a Statement.

TORONTO, ONT.—“I was troubled
with nervousness. It was impossible for
me to keep still and if the speils came
over me during the night I had to get up
and walk the floor for hours at a time
My blood was very poor and I wassubject
to bilious attacks, My feet would swell
and I was not able to do my own house-
work. I treated with two of the best
physicians here but only received relief
for a time. I became discouraged. One
day a friend called and advised me to try
Hood’s Sarsaparilla. Ilaughed at thead-
vica but I was prevailed upon and pro-
cured one bottle. Before I used it all 1
began to feel better. Itook several bot
tles and also several boxes of Hood’s Pills.
Now I can eat and drirk heartily and
sleep soundly. Hood’s Sarsaparilla has
entirely cured me and also stremngthened
me 50 that I now do gll my own work.
[ cheerfully recommend Hood’s Sarsapa-
rilla to all sufferers from nervousness,
weakness or general debility.” MRs. H.
F. PArwv, Degraasi Street.
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willfind ve in wv
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{ patrons v « flice in
® New Prowse Block, on the north
side of Queeu’s Square, first - door to

the rigzht upstairs,
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Board of Trade Buildig, Mon,

Foreien Wine and Spirit Agents.

SOLE AGENTS IN CANADA AXD NEWFOUNDLAND FOR

Robertson, Sanderson & Co, Ltd., Leith
Scotch Whiskies,

\

Pattisons’ Limited Leith, Highland  Distillers,

Ronald Gordon .
A McGgregor & Co, " o pf

D. Mcluotyre & Co., " » .

0’Connor & Co., Dublin, - Irish Whiekies

Santos Ramiro, rto - - Port Wines

Martinez Garcia Y Ca Jerez - Sherry Wines

J. Ornoso & Co., Reus, Sacramental Wines

Sunnyside Plantations, Jamaica - Jamaica Rams
Schiedam Distillers, Schiedam, =~  Hollands Gin
Duddingston Brewery, Edioburgh ~  Scotch Ales
Fromy & Rogee, - Cognac, - ~  Brandies

Silver Moon Eaglish Dry Gin.
Royal Nectar Oid Tom Gin.

Bass’s Ale Guiness’s Stont,
Orders eolicited from the trade only.

S. B. Towxsenp & Co., MONTREAL, AGENTS
FOR CANADA
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To Reep Out the Cold.
' Changeable Weather

throws the haman machinery out ot gear and renders it more
susceptible to prevalent ailments.

After a “muggy” period the first cold day ‘strikes home’
unless the system is well fortificd by strengthening stimulat
ing nourishment, of which the most perfect form 1s

BOVRIL.

p&>Return this advertisement to us with 2 cent stams

and we will send you Whonharts Great War Puzzle: We am
offering $100.00 for the solution af this puzzle. V.

BOVRIL umireo

25 & 27 St. Peter St
Montreal, Canada.

20 Farringdon St., and

Loundon, England,
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Ask for it Take no Other

Purnells Zaglish
PURE MALT : VINECAR

No acid- or chemicals used




