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THE BEST is always imitated.
Dodd's Kidney Pills, sold only
in bexes like this, are widely
imitated, because they are the
— Kidwey cure. Take none
ill,
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We are the original manufacturers
of portab)« Vapor Baths.

», during the last ten years
supplied thousands of our Baths to
physicians, hospitals, sanitariums,ete.
and we are now, for the first time, ad-
yertising themdirect to the general
public.

We hay

Get one with
a steel irameIN BUYING A

VAPOR BATH ohnedoor
Ifa manvfacturer does not show you
acut ofa !rame without the covering
you may take ititor granted that his
“Steel frame” isa wire hoop that rests
Oo the sboulderof the bather,
Get One that is covered with proper

material. Insist on seeing a sampleof
material before ordering, We make
our Own covering material and print
it with a handsome “ail over” pattern
of Niagara Falls.
Get one with a thermometer attach-

ment, Don’t go it blind-—a bath that
is too hot or not hot enough wiil be of
nobenef to you,
Get one that you can return and
ave your money back if not satisfac-

tory in every way,
Send for sample of material and in

teresting booklet that will teil you ail
about Vapor Baths.
Vapor Baths are an scknowledged

househo!d neceesity. Turkish, Hot
Air, Vapor, sulphur or Medicated
Baths at Home, 3c, Purifies system,
roduces cleaniiness, health, strength.
reyent. disease, obesity. Cures Colds,

Rheumatism, Neuralgia. LaGrippe,
Malaria, Eczema, Catarrh FemaleIlls
Blood, Skin, Nerve and Kidney Trou-
bles. Beautifies Complexion.

Price ot Niagara Baths, $5.00
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The Kirg-Jones Co.,
Toronto

DEPARTMENT H.H.
AGENTS WANTED.
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WATCHES
Unsurpassed for durability and
ti ekeeping qualities, at prices

so lew as to surprise you.

G. H. TAYLORS
SUNNYSIDE

250

Cases
+. »sCHOICE: ««s

Valucia ORANGES

—AND—

| LEMONS
Landed to day.

CARVELL RROS

Guard!
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By LAURA JEAN LIBBEY
Author of ‘‘Parted at the Altar,” “Lovely Maiden,”

*“Florabel’s Lover,” ‘‘Ione,” Ete, Ete.
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CHAPTER XXXVIII Continued

“In my opinion,” declared the doctor,

“there are no symptoms of hereditary in-

s nity here, and I am counted an expert

in such cases. I firmly believed, as I

listened to her remarkable story to-day,

that the man claiming to be her uncle,

is, in reality, a true descendant of the

gypsy girl she spoke of, and that for

generations past they have deliberately

set about preparing this story, which

has been handed down from father to
son, and setting it afloat to terrify and

destroy the hapless daughters of this
race. These frail and beautiful women

were so shocked by the prediction, and

brooded over it with such horrible an-
ticipation, that constant brooding in
time turned their brains and made them
raving maniacs. The child of each fair

daughter was born before this period,

therefore no taint of the malady was

handed down to the child.”
“The man is a villain, an old offender

against the law,” replied Rutledge. “‘No

crime is too atrocious for him to at
tempt.

“] imagine he is at the end of his rope;
he is wanted for too many crimes to

ever again regain his freedom.”

lt is presumable that the man knew
this, for in less than an hour there was

news that he had, by his own hand,
hurled his unforgiven soul into eternity.

He left a written confession behind him,
however, and, strange to say, it was

almost word for word the same as the

doctor had predicted. He was the last
descendemt of the gypsy girl, and his
people had for generations back de
Kiberately destroyed the fair daughters

of a bonny race, and all for revenge’s

sake.
‘bhe man died as he had lived, unre-

pentant.

While this scene was being enacted,
quite another, and a sweeter one, was

being enacted in the shady orange srove
that skirted the beautiful island tipped

by the silvery waves of the glistening

sea.
‘Iwo persons sat on a mossy, fallen

log; they were pretty, capricious, black-

eyed Neddy and gallant Captain Lan-

sang.

“You will answer my question, won't
you, Neddy—dear Neddy?’ he says,
winningly, edging up a little closer to
the slender figure, and attempting to

take one of the little, restless hands

that were toying wéth the wild flowers.
“You have heen my staunch, true liitle
friend through the darkest hours of my

l'fe. Be my sunbeamin brighter hours.
Say that you will be anylittle bride,
Neddy, darling.”

“I wouldn’t marry you to

life, Captain Lansing,” she
starting up from the moeecr loo

ET

save your
declares,

  

Raised from aBed of

Sickness.
Dr. Chase’s Catarrh Care and Kid-

mey-Liver Pills Combined fer

Perfect Health—An Interesting

©Cure Aiter Long Suflering.

 

Simeoe, 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

could not eat the most simple food

without being in dreadful misery, and

found no relief until same was vomitec

up. After spending @ large sum itm&

mediczl advice, I was advised to try

a box of Dr. Chase’s Catarrh Cure. I

said it was no use, for I considered

mine a hopeless case from which I
rould not recover. At length I pur-

chased a box from J. Austin and Com-

pany, Si 2, 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 years old at present.

I was almost a shadow, now I am 4a#
fleshy as before my sickness. Have

used only three boxes of Dr. Chase’s

Kidney-Liver Pills, amd only two boxes

mcx

of Dr. Chase’s Catarrh Cure. I can
do my house work as usual I am

positive that my marvellous cure

(which I think it ts) is due purely te

Dr. Chase’s remedies, which I have

used. I can honestly recommend the

game to any persons suffering from

symptoms similar to mine. Wishing you

every success.
Yours, truly,

MRS. ANN CHURCHILL, &r.
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“Will you tell me why, Neddy?”’ he
persists.
“Because I—I—don’t care very much

for you; no, not a bit,” she persists; but
the blushes on the dimpled face tell hina
better, She does care for him.
The smiling captain catches the wil

ful tittle beauty in his arms, and holds
her there, much against her will—and
holds her there until she has answered
his question; and the answer must have
pleased him vastly, for, half an hour
later, Neddy, blushing rosy red, slips
into Verlie’s room at the great, dark
light-house, and holds up a little white
hand, on the betrothal finger of which

a diamond giistens like a star.
“Oh, it’s true, Verlie,”. she pants—

“quite true, after all. Captain Lansing

loves me, and only me; and, oh, Vertie,
I’m so happy! Ik have promised to be

his bride.”’
Verlie looked with quivering lips into

the bright face so transfigured with
beaming love; and she kissed the girl’s

ripe, red lips.
“May you ever be happy in your love,

Neddy,” she whispers, softly.
member, love is the sweet boon Heaven

does not give to all.”

*“*Re-

Then they talk of Uldene_ inlow,

tender whispers.
“She is very low, they say,” Neddy

whispers. “May God grant herlife in

stead of death.”
“Amen!” breathed pure, gentle Verlie.

uttering the word in which a whole
prayer was compressed with all her

heart.
And howfared it with Uldene at that

critical moment? We shall see.

CHAPTER XL,

“TIVE FOR MY SAKE, DARLING.”

All day long Uldene had tain in a
death-like stupor, from which she arous-
ed just as the bells in the far-off belfry
tolled the midnight hour.
Raising her great, dark, fathomless

eyes, she saw the face of the good old
docter, whom she had known from in-
fancy, bending over her.
“Where am 1? Have Lf beer ill?”

she murmured, attempting te struggle up
frem her pillow, but the effort was too
much for her, and she feli backward,
half fainting.

“You are very ill, my dear,” said the

doctor, gently; “so ili that yourlife
hangs by a singie thread. You must not

exert yourself if you would live. Here,
drink one drop of this,”

j a surall vial from the stand close by tive

| bedside, and dropping one drop inte a

wine-glass full of cold, clear water.

“This will produce refreshing sleep. Ten

drops would be fatad. Sut you are to

hve.”

He held it to Uldene’s lips, and she
drank the potion, and shortly after the

white lids closed sofly over the great
dark, poteous eyes.

Believing she slept, the doctor had
stolen softly from the room, and Rut-

ledge had taken his place at her bed-
side; not at the side of it, where she
might awaken, and, seeing him there,

receive a great shock to her nerves, but

at the head of the bed, where he could
watch Uldene, while he himself remain-
ed unseen. The sound of his footsteps
as he approached made no sound on the
thick velvet carpet.

A low moan broke from Uldene’s lips,
and peering breathlessly from bchind

| the screen of silken curtains, Rutledge
j
could

and the girl he Jloves—li

see that there were tears on the

long, dark lashes.

“f am to live,” she moaned, feebly—

“live to curse the life of the one being

on earth I would die to make happy

live to be a& pda Rutiedze

ve to know thuti

1e hates me, and will rue the hourlife

struggled back to the breast that should

have been stilled in death.

‘Oh, Rutledge, love of
will never know how my

for you.” A moanthat

ful to hear broke from her white lips.
“What is my and my poor, blind,

worshipful love te you, dear? I, whose
love But I will

I bave done

betweenrier

}

my life, you

heart bleeds

Was most piti

liie

has been your doom?

repair terrible wrong

you in taking you from Verlie. You
shail te free to and win her for

your bride, love—yes you shall be free
at the cost of my own poor, worthless

ille.

the

Woo

She put out her feeble hand toward
the little marble stand close by the bed-

side, and grasped one of the vials, and

held it up in the Sickering light, mur-

muring, faintly:
“He said one drop of this gave

strength, while ten meant death, swift,
| sure, avd with but one fierce throb of
pain. len drops, then, shall be my

, portion; and as | drink it let the swat

thought sustain me that I amgiving my
Lfe—yes, my life—-to make my darling
happy, for then he will wed Verlie,
whom he loves. He will never know

that his happiness was purchased with
my life—never knew that my Jast
words were, “Oh, love of my heart! my

darling husband, farewell!”
Uldeme raised the vial to her lips. Ita

liquid comtents flashed Kkke gleaming
pearls in the flickering light; but it was

dashed from the little hand by a
stronger one, and a hoarse, thrilling cry
echoed through the silence of the room:

“Uldene, my wife! live for my sake!

for my love!’
The voice and the words thrilled poor

Uldene’s heart to the core. In that one

supreme mowent. Rutledge Chester's

he said, taking |
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had never been touched before.
When ove moment of silence would

have given him his heart’s desire, his
freedom back again, he had awakened

to the truth. Uljdene, his young wife,

was dearer to him than all the world
beside. In that awful moment he had

chosen between Verlie and Uldene—yes,
his heart had gone out to poor hapless
Lldene, who would have given her

young life to have purchased his hap-
piness,

A true, deep love, such as_ he had
never felt for Uldene, even in the old
days, came to him now.
The great strength and depth of Ul-

diene’s love had, in the supreme moment
when her life bung in the balance, won
his in return.
He clasped the frail form of this poor,

desolate girl-brdie in his strong arms,
pilowed her dark, curly head on his
breast, murmuring, brokenly:
“Live for my sake, Uldene. I have

heard all, Live, and we will commence
life anew, and be ali the world to each
other,”

‘I'wo white arms stole around his neck
and a joy that he never forgot cameinto
her beautiful face.

“Is this a dream, Rutledge?’ she
whispered, nestling’ closely, fearfully
within the shelter of those strong arms.
“If this is but a dream, let me did
dreaming thus. Oh, Rutledge, has my

great love won you at last?’
As soon as Uldene was able to travel,

Rutledge took her abroad, leaving a
farewell note to Verlie, every line of
which Uldene heartily endorsed.
Rutledge and Uldene remained abroad

two years, and, returning at the end of
that time, thie first persons whom they
met as they landed were Captain Lan-

sing and his bride, piquant, gay Neddy
still.
“You ought to have come a week

earlier,” she declared, giving Uldene a

hearty school-girl hug. “Uh, we had
such a grand wedding in Washington,
and, oh, the bride was just pprfectly
lovely. Guess who she was.”
“Not you, surely, Neddy; you've been

married longer than that.”
“Me!” cried Neddy, aghast. “Do you

think I’d speak of myself as ‘perfectly
lovely?’ Ilet other people say that,”
she added, with a saucy little roguish

| laugh.
‘he deseription would be by no

means out of the way, Neddy,” laughed
Rutledge Chester.
“But it wasn’t me,” declared Neddy.

*You both seem determined not to guess
right; so, as I’m dying to tell, you may

as well know that it was—Verlie. She
has married my brother Dick. He al-
ways adored her, poor-fellow, but there
were always so many rivals in the path,

i; and he, being bashful, always thought

he hadn’t the least ghost of a chance of
winning her.”
Our story is ended, dear reader, un-

less, it is to state that three handsome

vilias, side by side, grace one of the
finest avenues of the gay capital, and in
one of them dwell Rutledge and his

| idolized young wife, who is nowthe
, pride of his heart and home; in the next
mansion Lves Captain Lansing and
ns and last, but not east, is the

 
 
imposing home in which fair Verlie an-l
her husband Jive, and are the most de-
voted couple te each other the sun ever
shone upon

Kivery one at the gay capital knows
the strange, romantic story of these
three pretty brides, and-how their lives
Were entangled at one time so cruelly by
the hand of cruel fate: and they tell,

too, how happythey are now; for in this

world, out of darkness, through trials

and crosses, “Every heart finds its own true mate

Some time in life; for this is fate.”

Mark Sefton and Nella are welcome

the three mansions. So ts

Miss Lennox, the poor, patient creature

who was Uldene’s friend in her hour of

guests at

need; and, if report speaks truly, she

Will mot be Miss much lenger.

Verlie and Uldene never referred to

the past but once, and that was te mur-
mur, as they twined their arms around
each other as they had done in sunny
childhood:

“It is best that everything happened
is it did, Uldene. The mystery that

shadowed your early life is a mystery

no longer. And if Rutledge and I had
not becn j ted by fate at the very ator

ilmost, I would never have been Dick’s
brid eg

And im their happiness we will leave

them, dear reader, remembering the

course of true love never does =run
smooth, but, to quote happy, dark-eyed

Uldene’s words, “Ali's well that ends
well,”

THE END.
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Positive Proof !

JAPANESE CATARRH CURE CURES.
The following testirsonial is only one of the

hundreds daily receis ed by the Proprietors of
Japanese Catarrh Cuce, Coming from British

Columbia, where, owing to extreme dampness
of the climate, catarrh is more prevalent and
moredifficult te cure than in ether parts, makes

it more valuable. Mr. JamesFarr,of the well-
known firm of J. & E. A. Farr, Chilliwhack,
B.C.. writes: “I have been very badly

troubled with catarrh for years, and tried all
the advertised remedies and many Doctors,
butin every case the catarrh came back. One
year ago { purchased six boxes of Japanese
Catarrh Cure, and since finishing the treat:

| mentwith this remedy, have not felt the least
sicnofcatarrh. My nephew, William Bentley,

| was also so bad with catarrh that it was un-
| pleasant to go near him; he has also been cured

Ce Japanese Catarrh Cure. We keep it forsale
| inourstore, and know of manyothers similarly
| afflicted who have been cured.” Japanese
Catarrh Cure is guaranteed to cure any case
of catarrh. Sold by all Druggists. A_ free
trample will be sent to any person suffering

| with this disease. Enclose five cent stamp.
Address the Griffiths & Macpherson Co., To-
onto. {113
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SRAT B4.—suarpened hile vu wait, and
repaired by a compete st hard at Rice’s

' Bierele Repair Store opposit, the Skating
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FROM INDIA & CEYLON
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its a Treat:

@e—To Drink

“TETLEY’S”’
“FROM ANCIENTINDIA

AND SWEE i’ CEYLON i EAS

Sold in lead packets only’
tc 6» $L.0 perlb,

Always Best of Tea Values

HERESASBee

YOU HAVE
MONEY TO BURN

Buy any kind of a piano that may bebrought to your home:
If you want to make a sure thing of it, CALL ON US

and s:lect a Heintzman & “o. Piano. They are the cheapest
Piano after all, that you can possibly wn

Durability, quality of tone, ease of action and general ap
pearanee considered.

Sold on eay terms

HEINTZMAN PIANO!
The selection of a fullsize, Concert, Grand Heintamsn

Piano for the Ch’town School of Music is another of the ‘many
proots we can furnish of their superiority.
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MILLER
The P. E. Island Music House

Connolly Building, Queen St....

The Best in
The World

The best made Press Shirts in the world ar: m. ulaviiue
Germany. For comfort, fit and finish ther: ..e nen
them. WE SELL THEM,

Wealso sell the

W. G. & BR.
make. It’s no nevelty for us to sell the best madeghirt: on
the market. Try ucr 95c shirt.

. ember we

D. A. BRUCE
Merris Block, Victoria Row,
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PROCLAMATION.
 

Weare nowready andwilling to place any number of Hotels, Stores au

private dwellings ina correct sanitary, and consequently healthy cond-

tion; and this at short notice.
We will furnish all who desire it with Baths, Closets, and lavatories of the

latest and most approved patterns at prices consistent with first-cless quality
of goods and workmanship.
The latest and most beautiful New York designs in electroliers. A large

stock of soil pipe and all plumber’s, steamfitters and engineers supplies now

on hand.
Call on us at the Masonic Temple { Building.

treatment whether wesell you or not.

T. A.M

You wil recerve eccurteous
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