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La (rippe

Do your bones ache ? Feel
chilly at times ¢ Been getting
ervous of late 7 Somehow
you think of the giip at once,

You know it's a disease for
the weak, not the strong. A
weakened bodv can't master
the germs of the disease.
Make yourself strong. Take

Scott’s Emulsion

Rich blood and steady nerves
make the best preventive.
After an attack, Scott's
Emulsion lifts that terrible
depression, and cures that
tickling cough. soc. asd $1.00.

EPPS'S GOGOA

GRATEFUL COMFORTING
Distinguished everywhere
for Delicacy of Flavour, Supe-
rior Quality, and Nutritive
Properties. Specially grate-
ful and comforting to the
nervous and dyspeptic. Sold
only in j}-1b. tins, labelled
JAMES EFPS & Co., Ltd.,
Homceeopathic Chemists,

London, Ergland.

BREAKFAST SUPPER

EPPS'S GOCOA

Lo 'ett > ovovueT e

: NIACARA
| VAPOR
{ BATHS

We are the original manufacturers
of portable Vagor Bailhs,

We have, du-ing the last ten years
supplied thousands of our Baths to
physiclans. hospitals, sanitariums, ete.
snd we are now, for the first time, ad-
vertising then: direct to the general
pubiic.

SUOEL D> WHE."

Get onewith
a steel ;rame

IN BUYING
VAPOR BATH *u."toor

If a manufactuver doas pot show you
acut of aram« without the covering
you may take \ttor granted ‘hat his
“Steel framne’” 5 a wire boop that resis
oo the shoulder of the bathier,

et one that is ecovered with proper
materinl, Iasist on seeing a sample of
material betor: ordering, We make
our own covering matecial and print
it with & handsome “all over” patiern
of Niagara Fa 's.

Getone with a thermometer atlach-
ment, Don’t gy 1t blind - & bath that
is ‘00 hot or not hot envagh will be of
po benefit to you,

Get ore that you ean retarn and

ave your money back if not satisfac-
tory In every way,

send for san ple of material and in
teresting bookiet that will tell you all
about Vapor Eths.

Vepor Baths are an seknowledeed
bousehold veceesity Tarkish, Hot
Alr, Vapear, =ulphuar or Medicared
Batns st Home. 3¢, Purifles system,
produces ¢ ear iness, hewl h, s'rengi .
Prevent- diseg e, obesity., Cures Colds,
Hheuomatism, Neuralgla LaGripoe,
Malaria, Kczema, Catarrh Female [11s
J Blooud, skin, Nerve and Kidney i rvu-
A bies. Beautifics Complexion.

; Price ot Niagara Baths, 35.00

The Kirg-Jones Co,,

Toronto
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DEPARTMENT H. H.
AGENTS WANTED.
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JAMES KELLY

Wholesale Commissior Dealer
i all kinds of

FRESH FISE.

Ells and Smelis, Specialties,
NO. 8 LONG WHARF

oot BOSTON MASS

SOLICITEL
Write for stenc /s and particulare.

Haye Just Completed
My Xew Oyster Place.

Call ood sec the brilliant display of
beautiful oysters on and off the ehell.

Onr Oyster king is standing in the
window, Bee him, and then you will eat

John P, Joy,

vICTORIA CAFE
Crezi George Streetooe...
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CHAPTER XXVII Continued

~he naa promised herself, after gaz-
ing upon the face that was dearer than
life itself to her, she would go quictly
away: but she found herself too weak
to carry out her resolve. She must be
near him theugh separated from him as
far as the earth from the sun.

At the end of the second week a
pitiful event happened that changed the
wurrent of three livess Omne rainy morn-
irg, one of the shop boys of Madume
Dubvis’ brought Emily a large bundle
of work from the establishment, with
the message it might be completed at
ber home, if she preferred, as the young
lady whom the work was for would call
there, in the eourse of an hour, to give
concerning 1t
“Oh, yes, it is the bridesmaid’'s dress
that came in to madame yesterday,”
suid  Miss Lennox, unwrapping the
bindle, and disciosing to . view soft.
bdlowy folds of white surah silk and
old point lace.

Uldene bent over it with a sigh. It
brought with it such painful recoilec-
ticns of the life, so short and sweet,
which she has put behind her forever.

istructions

“Beautiful! is it not?’ said Emily.
“And it is a beautiful young girl, in
deed. who is to wear it. Yes, Miss

Noddy Temple will look almost as sweet
as the bride, I think.”

0 LMY .tV oToToC

| “Neddy Temple!”

| How the name startled Uldene.
“Miss Neddy will be very particular

over it, I'm sure,” pursued Emily, “for

it is to be worn at one of the grandest
weddings we have had this season. The
bridegroom is thandsome and
wealthy, He is the son of the late
Senator Chester. Why, Miss Dean,
what are you doing? You're dropping
the ice water all over the beautiil
white surah silk!” gasped, Emily, in dis-
mey, she sprang to reseme it from
Uldene's lap. *“Are you going to faint,
Mi3ss Dean?’ she asked, gazing an-
xiously iuto the beautiful white face.

very

as
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“You look as though you had seen a
ghost.”

“l have seen a ghost of the past; it '
has confronted me,” TUldene muttered
silently to herself. Jut aloud she an
swered: “I did feel a little faint. I am
better now. Have I ruined the surah
silk 7

“I teok it from you just in time t»
prevent your doing so.” smiled Emnuily.

“I was telling you about the wedding
which this is to be worn at.,” she went
m, holding the half-fashioned dress off
at arm’s length to admire it,

“It quite startied me when I read the
spnouncement of handsome Ruiledge

‘hester's approaching marriage. It car
ied me back to a pititul paragraph 1
read in the papers about two years azo,
about the deuath of his bride. .\h,
ne! how time flies! Two years!”

nrst

“She lived in the great stone house on
he hill, and they say she was as beautl-
rul as a poet's dream—those who have
secn her. 1 wonder that he could ever
wave forgotten her so far as to marny
again, poor lady! Alas! nowadays they
are scarcely off with the old love wve
fore they are on with the new.

“It was rumored a few mounths ago
hat Mr. Chester was to wed pre:fdy
Neddy Temple when they met abroad
iast year; but it seems that the rum
was false, He had another lady love in

mind’s. eve.. As for JMiss Nedd

Every man watches
his balance in the bank,
and his balance in his
q cash account, pretty
closely. There is an-
B other ledger account

B ti:at the average man
i entirely forgets to his
¥ own undoing. It is his
account with death. It
is more important than a ‘' profit and loss ”
account, for its a ‘‘life and death .u':--iunt.
It is a man’s duty to himself and family to
look up this account once every day and
see that the balance is on the right side

t doesn’t pay to let this account run omn,
and have it debited with uulzm«n«m.-:m"d
then impure blood, and finally nervous ex-
haustion, or prostration, or deadly con-
sumption. When these ‘d1593<(‘< come ‘}t
means a debit balance with death ‘lvrnu;“t‘
down in the blood red ink of -.mmhv."h'f:
sacrificed on the altar of foolish overwork
and neglect of heaith. Dr. Pierce’s (n‘;lfi‘en

Medical Discovery makes the np;)em.e' k a(nd
the digestion perfect, the liver active ]'m
the blood pure. It is the great blood ma \:r
flesh-builder and health-forger. It makes
firm, healthy flesh, but does not produce
corpulence or raise the weight abovefm:i
ture’s normal. It cures 98 per cent. O ad
cases of consumption, bronc ial, throat anc
catarrhal affections. Honest dealers don’t
urge substitutes.

< My wife had suffered for seven years with
dyspepsia, sick headache and costiveness. wnte:
Mr. Alonzo D. Jameson, of Dunbarton, .‘\lerr:i
mack Co., N. H. ' We tried many doctors ?ql
many kinds of medicine, but all were ofn?_a;;;‘i
We purchased six bottles of Dr. Pierce’s | -;: e
Medical Discovery, which together wit o
¢ Pleasant Pellets, has entirely restored my wile’s
health, We cannot say enough to you in thanks
for these valuable medicines.”

save a life. Send 31 one-cent
st:ttn:)l:.ai) cover cost of customs and mail-
inz only, to World's Dispensary Med. Amci
ciation, Buffalo, N. Y., for a papcrocover;_
copy of Dr. Pierce's Common Sense Medi-
cal  Adviser; cloth binding so stamps.
Contains 1008 pages, Over 300 illustrations—

s valuable medical library in one volume.
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iParted byFate}

By LAURA JEAN LIBBEY
Author of ‘Parted at the Altar,” “Lovely Maiden,”
“Florabel's Lover,” ‘““lone,” Etc, Etc.

Miss Dedn, surely you are ll! Yot~ are
going to faint.”

“No!” muttered Uldene, piteously. Rut,
lespite her denial, she suddenly threw
up her white hands and fell face down-
ward in a death-like swoon te the floor
it Kmily's feet.

I’oor, tortured soul! she had borne all
she could. Had her heart broken with
me awful throb in her bosom at last?

Quickly calling in her landlady from
her room 2cross the passage-way, Emily
xplained what had occurred in a few
brief words, and they lost no time in
lisrobing Uldene and bearing her to her
couch,

The usual remedies which they applied
failed to bring back the fleeting breath

to those pale lips, and, in alarm, the
nearest physician was summoned
“It's a bad ecase of brain fever. in-

Itced by some great and sudden shoek,”
was the doctor’s verdict, as he bent over
beautiful, hapless Uldene. “1 fear the
voung lady is destined to be confined to
her bed for many a weary week.”

“Is it dangerous? I mean,
think she will die, sir?”

“It is a pretty severe case,”
the doctor, dubiously. *“But
ts life there is hope. The chances

do you
replied
while there
are

venly balanced as to  her recovery
, lv -

“Her death!” breathed Emily, in 2
low voice.

The doctor nodded. If Emily could
hiave read the future she would have

prayed Heaven to take Uldene then and
there.
CHAPTER XXXIL

PREPARATIONS FOR VERLII
STEADILY ON.

S WEDDING GO

Verlie Sefton’s visit to the Renwick's
waus fast drawing te On the fol
lcwing week she was to return to Rich
mond. Nella and Mark cculd spare their
Jdarling no longer,

Verne bad insisted upou
t1iothal before she would name the wed-
ding day; but her jmpatient, handsome
lover would brook no delay.

“You must marry me at once, Verlie,
wy darling,” he declared; *then this per-

a close.

a year's be-

petual, haunting fear that I may lose
vou will be forever luid at rest.”
He pleaded so eloquently, and she

toved him so well, how could she refus:?
And, at length, much to Rutledge's ae:
light, the order for the wedding trous-
seau was given, and Verlie consented to
become his bride as soon as
ments could be complcted.
When Verlie wrote to Neddy
asking her to be one of the biide

all arrange

Temple

maids,

Neday had bent her dark, curly hair
over the leiter wilh a start.ed cry of
disimay.

“YVeile—gomg to0 be married—to -
Rutledge Chester!” she gasped. *I can
bhordly believe it. 1 should almost fancy
peor Uldene's ghost would rise between
them. 8till, if he is bent upon marry-
i again, I would vather it would bo
\ ie who is to take Uldin's place
in his heart than any one else.”

I'reparations for the marriage went
stead.y on.

Rutledge Chester had purchas:cd one
of the most magnificen vil.as on (
avenue, dnd it was being rapidly put in
reandiness by the decorators and uphnol
terers for the occupancy of the bridai
pair when they shcould return from the.r
tour abroad.

There was one event w poened
that ilI:ll'l.\V'l l:llﬂn]’,,'\' more haa h
cared to own,

IH{e had crossed the lawn and was eater
ing through one of the long IFrench
w.ndows of the drawing-room, whea he
wias suddenly brought to a standstll by
the conversation cofthe decorators in :n
adjonng 1 m.

He knew he sheuld have made pre
scnce known to them, for he was too

hcnorable to play the part of an eaves

1 r; but the sound of his own nam,

aroppe

und the words which followed after,
held him speltbound.

“I'm afraid Mr, Chester's bride will
find this rather an unlucky - house

her,” said one of the workmes t, his
compauion. *“You may laugh and sneer
all you like, but I tell you omens are
omens, and signs are signs. When a

bird flies in through the open window of
a house they are preparing for a bride,
or a black cat strays in, look out for a
tragedy, I say.”

“Pshaw!” laughed his
den’t believe in such nonsense,
oned” .

“It is not nonsense,” returned the first
speaker; ‘it

companion, *I
It's ab

is 4 warning of impending
evil, as I have actually experienced. A
few years ago, I was decorating
walls of a beautiful house, which was

the

being made ready to receive a lovely
young bride, when, all of a sudden, a
raven, black as night, fluttered in

through the open window, qute in the
ssme manner as the bird flew into the
hcuse to-day, and, as in this case, it
made the tour of the whole house be-
fore it flew out again.”

Here the man came to a full stop,
breathing hard.

“Well, did anything come of that?”
laughed his ecompanion, good-naturedly.

“This much came of it,”” returned the
other, slowly; “as the brdal couple were
orcssing the threshold, surrounded by
hundreds of gay, laughing friends fol-
lowing in the rear, a dark form sprang
cut from the shadow of the vestibule.
Those nearest the groom and bride
caught a fleeting glimpse of a womn's

kf.tl.c_e.\_luu'ni.nt witq the raging fires, of

JeaIsL3Y ANd Linle. iWbTre was @ sarted

scream—a pitiful groan. The bride fe.
back in the arms uf her frantic bride-
groom—dead!—stricken to death by tne
small. white hand of a beautiful rival
that had plunged, into her white broast,
a long, thin, jeweled silver pin, which
she had drawn from the meshes of her
roven-dark hair, Yes, the bride fell
dead on,the threshold of the house she
wae never destined to occupy.”

“S8o you think the presence of the bird
foretold that tragedy?” asked the other,
thoughtfully,

< am sure of it,” was the reply; “and
that is not the first instance of the kind

I have heard of, either.
of a score or more—"'

Rutledge Chester waited to hear no
mcere. With a white, set face, he turned
on his heel and walked rapidly away.
He tried to laugh the matter off, but
somehow it troubled him, even though
he told himself it was ridiculous folly
for a person of semse to give one mo
went’s thought to superstitious omons
or signs,

“Nothing could happen to my beau‘i-
ful Verlie,” he muttered, impatien:ly.
“I will forget the matter,”

As he turned the corner of the avenune
he beheld a natty little phaeton, drawn
by a eoal-black pony, whirling rapidly
teward him,

Rutledge’s heart beat with pleasure,
and his face flushed s he saw that its
occupants were Verlie and Nedly
Temple.

Neddy's sharp eyes had been the first
te discern him.

“Look who's coming, Verlie!” she ex-
claimed. *Good gracious! look at his
face! It's the color of my flaming, red
#ilk  umbrella! He's blushing like a
school-boy as his eyes fall upon you.”

It was now Verlie's turn to smile and
blush confusedly.

“Well, T never saw such a pair of
lovers as you two are, anyhow,” cried
Neddy, laughing uproaricusly, much to
bashful Velrie's distress.

Naddy saw Rutledge had drawn close
to the cdge of

I could tell you

the pavemcnt, and was
walting for them to approach; and, sc:z
ed with the irrepressible spirit of mis-
chief that characterized her, she gusp
ed the rens and the dainty ivory ridang
whkip from Verlle's hand, and with a
cut from the whip which the pony was
rot soon to forget they whirled with the
veiocity of the wind past Rutledge and

on down the avenne, withont giving him
an instant of time in which to saluto
them.

*Oh, Neddy, you little vixen, he w2l
feel so hurt about th's,” cried Verlie, as
soon as could regain her breuth;
but Neddy only laughed the more up-
roariously.

“He will have you to himself soon
ercugh,” she declared. “I was deter-
mined he should not have one single
mamegt .of . your, society this morninse.”

(To be Continued.)
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Cure all liver ills, bilious- an
Eiils
tion. They act easily, with o

nes<, headache, sour stom-
out pain or gripe. Sold by all druggists, 25 conts

ach, indigestion, constipa-
The oily Pills to take with Hood's Narasvarille

AONBT LV UTILTLOVE

ADVICE ABOUT
Spice.

When ordering a packege

Pepper, Ginger, Allspice, Cin
namon or Cream of Tarter
from vour grocer you can al-
wavs feel cure of securing the
best quality by askiogfor :::

Mott :
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WATCHES

Unsurpassed for durability and ;

timekeeping qualities, at priees
s0 lcw as to svrprise you.

G. H. TAYLORS

SUNNYSIDE
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WRICGHT AND GO

HOME MAKERS
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