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iney Pills,

Not a day pa on which the

gewspapers do n t record the death of

- or i s from Bnght’s9
prsease \ireacy $ victims num

ber hund of thousands. Day

by dw the awful total grows larger.
No class is safe fro: this destroyer

War and i perance, with all
their . : ities, are not

’ ‘ ip the o¢enonsible y aeaths as
respons! te This
have been | ghts Disaes ¢ sa way of resistingse. Ve E

Vaile

ease a a a ae ws. and
it; of Grawins : oe

... 5 sS 2 24 SUMmMitie
maxing ua A ee =
hreez That t ine, Dodd’:hreezc. an ee
Kidney Pills, has cures
the w wst cases. l

cure, hopeless as the case may seen.

Would you safely shield your loved
ones fromthe fatal gerip of this curse
of mankind—Bnght Disease? Then
gse@Dodd’s Kidney Pills, the only

cure on earth for this disease.
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EPPS'S COCOA
TEFUL COMFORTING

Distinguished everywhere
for Delicacy of Fiavour Supe-
rior Quality, and Nutritive
Properties. Specially grate-
ful and comforting to the
nervous and dyspeptic. Sold
only in }-lb. tins, labelled
JAMES EPPS & Co., Ltd.,
Homaopathic Chemists,

London, England.

BREAKFAST SUPPER

PS'S COCOA
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We are the origin:
of portable Vapor Ba

, fe have, during the last ten years
© supptied thousands of our Baths to

physicians, hospitals, sanitariums, ete,
and we are now, for the first time, ad-

@ vertising them direct to the general
public.

Get one with, *

4 IN BUYING A a steel frame
ot ly that stands

% VAPOR BA I on the fioor
Ifa manufacturer does not show you
acut ofatrame without the covering
you may take it for granted that his
“Steel frame” is & wire hoop that rests
Oo the shoulder of the bather,
Get one that is covered with proper

4 Materia!, Insist on seeing a sampleof
material before ordering, We make

9 our own « vering material and print
it with a handsome‘‘all over” pattern
of Niagara Falls.
Get one with a thermometer attach-

ment, Don’t go it biind—a bath that
is too hot or not hot enough will be of
no henefit to you,
Get one that you can return and
ave your money beck if not satisfac-

lory in every way,
fend for sample of material and in-

teresting booklet that will tell you all
about Vapor Baths.
Vapor Baths are an ecknowledged

household veceesit lurkish, Hot
Air, Vapor, Sulphar or Medicated

t Baths at Home, 3c, Purifles system,
; on cleaniiness, health, strength.
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Tevents disease, o> sity. Cures Colds,
Rheumatism, Neuralgia, LaGrippe,

‘ _ a, Eczema, Cxtarrh. Female [lls
lood, Skin, Nerve ard Widney Trou-

® bies. Beautifies Compiexion
.

' Price ot Niagara Baths, $5.00

‘The Kirg-Jones Co.,
Torento

DEPARTMENT H.}
AGENTS WANTED.

DOSEDODBD06BODI‘DWVS.
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JAMES KELLY
Wholesale Con mission Dealer

in al! kinds of

FRESE: FISH.
Ells and Smelts, Specialties,

NO. 8 LONG WHARF

oSSitisee BOSTON MASSSOLIcITEL

Write for stencils and particu)are.

eet

Have Just Completed

My New Oyster Place.
Cali ond eve the brilliant display of
UUfal oysters on aud off the shell.

vi ur Oyster king is standing in the
indow, Bee him, and then you will eat

Watere.

Joha P, Joy,

 

   
VICTORIA CAFE

Great George Street
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CHAPTER XIX Continued
“wn, Goa, teach me how I am to give

up my love whomI love so well!’ mean
ed Uldene. “Oh, white clouds!” ghe
cried, “choose for me! I ask yor to
decide a human life—a human soul to
night. If yonder fleecy clouds obscure
the face of the moon as they pass, I

sclemnly pledge to you that within the
hcur I will part from my heart’s eve,
making no moan, though it will be the
bitterness of death for me. If, on the
other hand, yonder clouds sail by, and
no shadowdrifts over the moon, I will
cling Rutledge’s defying fate

[ pledge myself to Heaven that
these white clouds shall decide for weal

or for woe, for joy or the coldness and
dzrkness of despair.”
Never in this world was there a more

look than the beautiful young
face turned upward to the moonlit, star
gemmed sky, and the white clouds that
were to decide either life or death for

her.

She knelt down in the dew-wet grass
with her ice-cold hands clasped over her
heart, piteously watching the white
clouds. Nearer—nearer they approach
ed the great white light. Uldene caught

ber breath in a panting gasp. Did the
angels realize her woe? Would they in

tercede for her, beggimg that merey
might be shown her? She was so young
and she loved himso.

One instant more, and they would de
cide her future. That instant seemed
the length of eternity. Nearer, nearer

to love.

puteous

they approached the soft, bright, silv>ry
orb, and as she watched them, slo viy

byt surely they obscured it. Ah, yes! |

it was Fleaven’s solemn warning to her
that she must pais from her love if she
would save him. In that moment the

girl turned away with the bitterness of
death in her heart, and passed slowly
up thelilac grove, sweet with the breath
of purple, tossing plumes, to the house
She had thought to gain her own room

Without being observed; but this was
not to be. In the corridor she came

face to fece with Rutledge.

“I was just about starting out through
the grounds in search of you, dear,’ he
said. “What were you doing ovt among

the roses so long?’
He started abruptly as he saw her

face. It was as white as mable, and
the large, dark eyes had in them a hunt-

ed look, dazed by terror.
“Uldenef’ he cried, springing to her

side, and throwing his strong arms

about the slender, swaying figure,
“what is the matter, dear? Are youil!?”

He could not understand then, but ke

knew but too well afterward, why she

shrank back in his arms, clinging to
him, weeping and kissing him by turns,

her white arms tightly, so
about him, yet shuddering at

How. could he know
clung to him she was

bidding him farewell forever?

are not well, darling?” he

“You are almost hysterically
You have been exerting your-

: . ;
clasping so

sa le
piteously,

his fi nd caresses.

she

silently

“You

anxiously.
nervous,

iSait

 

self to entertain lately. Such a round

of gayeties, parties, balls, rides, recep

ticns every day without cessation is

| beginning to tell upon you. Go to your
| room and rest, dear. I will look in, in

the course of an hour, and see how you
are. Your face is white as death, ani

your hands are burning hot. if tis

he pathetie
story of Romes
and Juliet is re-
peated every day
in modern
with the excep-

tion that Juliet
does not die by
poison. She dies

* because of lier
own neglect or

-. ignorance.
+ Neglectfulness

causes much of
» woman’s peculiar
sickness. Neg-
lect of the minor

troubles causes
The irregularities.

life,

serious complications. lariti
the burning, dragging ache, the debilitating

drains that mark the progress of feminin«

diseases, are passed lightly over of ar

borne in ignorance of their cause. Thei:

continuance means death or insanity. This

is all unnecessary. So-cailed female weak

ness can be cured. It can be cured quickly

and permanently, and right in the privacy

of the home without the humiliating local

treatment so universally insisted upon by

physicians. Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescrip-

tion does this and more. It acts directly on

the delicate organs concerned and makes

them strong and healthy. It banishes the

usual discomforts of the expectant period

and makes baby’s coming easy and almost

painless. It tones end strengthens the

nerves. At all medicine stores.

W. R. Malcolm, Esq., of Knobel, Clay Co., Ark.,

writes: ‘My wife for perhaps four months pre-

vious to the birth of our child took the * Favorite

Prescription.’ This streagthened her entire $ys-

tem and child-birth, to het. was very easy, being

attended with tittle pain. Our baby Ruth is thir-

teen months old aud she hus mever been siek a

day, not so much as had th: colle me ieheathy

and stout, and pretty as ~ pictdfe--pret =

she is neuer: — = oo blame Dr

i 's family medicinez «orif.

oeeee De. Pierce’s ‘isiden Medical Discov-

ery, the ‘Favorite Prescription’ and ‘Pleasant
tiets’ in our home and use the, We have

been married almost three ycarts adjapecal d

a physician into my family but one

of our baby.”’ 2

Rosy cheeks. The rich, pure, red

of health makes thew. Keep the b}

pure and you will hove them. atipa-

tion causes impure Ylood. Dr. nee

Pleasant Pellets cure it promptly and per-

tly and mever ¢& i are

earn Vegetable ar’ serhetl

o other pill acts so naturally an .

fectly. Druggists sell them,
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'Parted byFate
By LAURA JEAN LIBBEY

Author of ‘Parted at the Altar,” “Lovely Maiden,”

 

Florabel’s Lover,”
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“Tone,” Etc., Ete.

state of affairs confinues, 1 shall call
in a doctor.”
A doctor! Ah, who could “minister

to a mind diseased?’
She knew, poor soul, that she must

part with him while her strength lasted.

Slowly she unwound her white arms

from his neck, and turned from his,
stiflmg the bitter cry that rose to her

lips. She dared not look into his face

should fail her.again, lest her courage

Slowly she turned, and with an un

steady step ascended the stairs.
Nanon, her maid, was in her boudoir

a marvelous ball dress
and seed pearls that

stitching away at
of rose pilk satin
she was to wear to a grand ball on the
following evening.

“Put it away, Nanon, and leave me,”
said Uldene. “I want to be alone. See
that no one disturbs me, Nanon,” she
went on, piteously.

When the girl rehched
called her back.

“Come in in an hour from now, Nan

the door she

on,” she whispered, with pale Eps, “and
on the table yonder you will find a seal
ed letter, addressed to my husband. Take

it to him with your own hands. Let

no one know. You will do this, Nanon?’

“Yes, my lady,’ the girl,
courtesying, and }ring at the

strange request,

answered
wondering ;

“it shall be done as you
| wish,”

The girl looked back wistfully as sh«
reached the door, and as she saw that

levely despairing face then, she saw it
never again in this life.

Left to herself, Uldene rose swiftly
and turned the key in the lock. Ne on

must inieirupt her while she was writ
ing that pitiful setter to Rutledge.
She went to her writing-desk, opened

and drew forth a sheet of paper. For

the next twemy minutes the silence of

death filled the jgoom, broken only by

the swift whirr of the pen on the white
paper sad the slowticking of the clock

on the mantel.
It was not a iong letter, and andit

was blotted by burning, bitter tears

These are the words he was to read:

it

“Rutledge: When your eyes rest upon
these Hines I shall be far away. I am
leaving you wilfully and_ deliberately:
and, oh, my darling, I cannot tell you
why; Think of me as you will. Our
marriage was a bitter mistake. Heaven
knows 1 wish from the bottom of my
heart it had never been consummated.
I am going out of your life quietly, Rut
ledge. It will be worse than useless to
search for mae. You will never find me.

Never!
“Believe me

false. Perhaps

I am dealing

has parted us,
“There is

me for what Il
none on earth.

in Heaven. I expect none.
“Do not quite hate my memory, Rut-

ledce, for I cannot bear that. Remem:

ber it was fate that parted us. When I
clung to you to-night with tears and
kisses, J was bidding you a silent,
eternal farewell.”

false, if you will—crueily
will make the blow

to bear. Fate

that

you
Rutledge.
pardon, mercy for
have done. There
There is none, perhaps,

easier

iLO ho

1s

She dared not write one word of the
great love that was blistering her heart
—no, not one word—for her heart would
break over it. Time, was flying,
swift-winged, past her. A ery of herror

too,

broke from her lips, for, glancing at the
gilded clock, she saw her hourof respite

Was nearly up.

Kolding and sealing the letter, she

placed it on the table, cover-ng it with
passionate kisses; for it was to rest in

his hands; his eyes were to read

she had written—this love of her heart

whom she was bidding farewell and

from whom fate had parted her.
“It is God’s 1 etribution that has fallen

upon me!” she wailed, as she threwoff

the pretty white mull dress and donned

a heavy traveling one. “In my mad

folly, thinking Heaven would pardon

what

took him from Verlie; and now

God has, in turn, taken him from me.”
With a sob, she fastened the ‘ong,

dark cloak about her, and threw a dark

veil over her agonized face. ‘then, with

out one glance behind her, she fled from
the room and out of the house.

As she crossed the vestibule she saw

her mortal foe advancing up the broad
' marble stéps that led to the porch.

 

He saw her and drew back into the
shadow, waiting until she had come up

to him.
“You have decided wisely and well,

Uldene,” he said, glancing at her dress.
“You are willing to part from him for:

ever.”
“Willing!” she cried, in a low voice of

intense anguish. “Oh, God, no! But

I am forced to part with him. And you
know it. I am going, but my wretched,
bleeding heart I willleaye with him. If

suicide were not a crime, I would kill

myself with my own hands here and

now, rather than go with you!’

 

CHAPTER XXIII,

A FATAL MISTAKE.

The man’s dark, haughty face flushed

slightly at her vehement words, but he

made no reply.

“There is one grace I should like tc

ask of you,” continued Uldene bitterly.

“and that is—that I may leave here

alone.”
“I have had too much trouble to find

you to lose sight of you,” he answered,

rimly. : :

‘ “I ‘ill not go with you,” she cried,

decisively. “Uur paras ue m
directions, You bave broken my
now leave me in peace.”
“Think what the result would have

been, in all its horror, if 1 had not in

terfered. Your hissband would have
turned from you in horror and Joathing
coo great for words. The law would
have freed him from you, and you know

it. Why, then, wait for the finale? Bet-
ter to go away and save yourself, snd
spare him.”
“Why have I been so bitterly acc irs

ed?” cried Uldene, piteously. “I have
done no wrong, committed no sin. Why
then, am I to be so bitterly punished?
I wish to God I had died in myin
fancy!”
‘That is the prayer that thas fallen

from the lips of every daughter of your
race,” he answered, grimly. “But death
does not come to them until the terrible
prophecy has been fulfilled. There is but
one way, and one way only, by which
I could consent to leave you to your
self, if you should prefer that to ac
companying me.”
“And that way?’ whispered Uldene,

breathlessly,
“Is to immure yourself  vrhile your

life lasts within the walls of a convent.”
“Have pity on me. I am so young,”

wailed. “I —I would sooner die.
The walls of a convent might be a haven
of rest to some, but to meits grim wa'is
would be a living tomb, I love the gay,
bright world so.” eo
“Then you would prefer going with
” he said, grimly.

 
} she

me,
“No! a thousand times no!” cried Ul-

dene, with a shudder. “Anything rather
than that.”
Suddenly, like a gleam of inspiration,

an idea occurred to her. Why not con-
sent to go with him to allay his sus-
picion? She would enter the train with
him, amd at the first station at which
the train stopped she would spring from

; it, and he would lose her in the dark-
ness of the night.
He was surprised at her ready consent

to accompany him in preference tu xu
ing to the convent. He had basei his
hopes upon the idea that she would
choose the latter,
“We have not a moment to lose,

then,” he said, drawing her toward the
coupe in waiting.

(To be Continued. )

 
 

Now
Is the time when you should take a
Spring Medicine to purify your biood,
give you good appetite, sound sleep,

steady nerves and perfect digestion,

That scrofulous taint, that skin trou-

ble, that liver dif-

ficulty,thatbilions

ake tendency, that

tired feeling, are
all cured by Hood’s Sarsaparilla. Give
this melicine a fair trial and you will

realize its positive merit. It is not
what we say, but what the people whe

are cured say, which prove that

Foods
Sarsaparilla 5.2%scaSpring Medi-
tine. C. I. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.

Hood’s Pills
 

cure Liver Iils; easy te
take, ¢asy to operate. 2e
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When you know what you
want in the printing line come
here and we will do it for you.

When undeciaed come -to
us andtaik it over, we've had
a good deal of experience in
our business. Perhaps we'll
he able tu show you the very
thing that you want:

The Examiner Pub. Co.
The Job Printers
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WATCHES
Unsurpassed for durability and
timekeeping qualities, at prices
80 lew as to surprise ycu,

 

\G. H. TAYLORS SUNNYSIDE  
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N « PRICE.
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In stock taking last week we found some
lines of furniture we had ceased to make,
and as our Factory is crowding new patterns
on us, We must make rooni, The prices be-
low should make quick clearance for us, and
profit for the buyers,

FOR CASH “ ONLY
ar lor Suit at $45.00, was $65,00
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at 40.00, was 60.00
1 © at 35.00, was 5009
1 “s at 37.00, was 50.00
1 “6 at 3250,was 45.00
1 * at 30.00, was 40.00
1 ? at 20.00, was 25.00

. at 17.00, was 22.00

1 Hall Stand at $7.50, was $11.00
1 = at 7.50, was 10.50
1 ” at 5.50, was 8,50
4 ” at 3.00 was 400

1 Bedroom Suite at $50.00, was $75.00
" at 35.00, was 50.00
e at 32,50, was 45.00
* at 19.00, was 24.00
* at 17.20, was 22.56
6 at 17.00, was 21.00
“ at 13.00, was 16.00

1Sideboarc at $17.50, was $25.00
. at 900, was 1259

at 7.00, was 9.00
“b

e

3 Extension Tables at $6.09 was $7.75

3 “ at 5.00 wes 6.75

1 66 at 4.75 was 6.59

13 Odd Centre Tables } off.
7 Odd Lounges § off.

1 Diningroom Set at $30.00 was $40 09
1 " at 27,50, was 36,0v
1 66 at 23.50, was 27,50

100 (about) odd chairs, 1-3 off, Lot
odd pieces — Whatnots, Cabinet, Fire
Screens, Umbrella Stands, Music Stands,
Reed Chairs, Fancy Rockers, Odd Bureaus,
Odd Sinks, Odd Bedsteads, all at 1-3 off.

‘Yo avoid misunderstanding, we have
fastened red tickets showing reduced prices
on all goods enumerated above,

———
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HOME MAKERS >;
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