S IR O P R R

PAGE EIGHT

BEWARE OF
THAT COUGH

COCL WEATHER
Causes Much Distress to
Tharoat and Lung

Sufferers

Clear Frosty Morning Air Only
Stimulates Lungs that are Healthy

GRAYE DANGER

Observes Tl}.:; Elraicum, l!‘f: :. m;lnli:t ag;
Yowed to rui, rippe. o .
rdh?li!-r. is= sare tup follow if * Psy-

fl:ﬁ::*r" js mnet takem to prevent its

Progress. )
Don't experiment with cheap cocgh mixtures
or like decociions, which at best can oniy
temporarily relieve, uan! )
Bed from which rou will arise frailer—the more
ensy victim for consumnption. Thi= is the sea-
son of the year when people are started on the
rapid read to the consumptive’s grave, daclares
ihe eminens Lung Specialist.
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will rid the system of all tubernulosis poison
and hnild up weak and wasted bhodies with
healthy tiesue. “Psychine” isa tonic and it
rreales sbrensth, g

and produces h ay fle=h. : .

In cuses of obstinate eoughe, paina in the
Jungs, sore throat. headache, painsin the limbs,
ybu eannot afford to be
without * Pevehine,” It is prepared expressly
for all disease= of the Inngs and bronchial
tabes, and if yon have ihe lenst E'-';,'..'tlﬂ'r !1"|:5-'|I_L"'t'||
smildon chill. shivery feeling. cold fect or de-
peession. procure - Psychine ™ from your
drugEi-t.

If vour drugeist hasn't ** Psychine™
write Dr. T. A. Slocam,
Hlrect
bottle will be sent you promptly.
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By SYLVIA LEE
Copiright, 1903, by T. C. McClure
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When the girl one loves as one
mever loved before throws her arm
about one's neck and
think it would be so lovely to hove

#fHamond side combs
taire, if you dow
blushes—
well, one buy
out a question, and later
reflects. But tl it
It thus Dbetell
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L.ame Back for
Four Months.

%as Unable to Turn in Bed
Without Help.

Plasters and Liniments
No Good.

This was thie experisnce of Mr. Benlam!in .

Stowart, Zionville, N.B.

TWO-THIRDS OF A BOX OF
Doan’s

I{idney Pills

CURED HIM.

He tells of his experience in the follow.
words: “*For four months [ was troubled

A lame back and all this time was un-
able to turn in bed without help. 1 tried
piasters and liniments of all ki but with
pe affect. At last I was induced to try
Deas’s Kidnev Pills, and by the time I had
ssed two-thirds of 2 box my back was as

I‘n&umuﬂunﬂmwl

a8 aver since.”
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| never lost her breath.

Limited. 179 King |
West, Toronte, Canada, and a sample |

1
| loosen it”

Harkness kissed her with exceeding
gentleness. “Did you iand anywhere,
darling—on the Point, for instance?”

“N-p-u-0,” said Leda.

Harkness passed his finger over her
pretty hair in silence for a few min-
utes, and then he suddenly gave a
sharp exclamation:

“Good God, Leda, you've lost one of

your combs!”
Leda put both hands to her head and

almost shrieked as she realized the
' truth.

| “Perhaps you forgot to put one In?
gaid her lover.

“No: T had them both, I'm sure.”
' 8he began to cry. Harkness scratched
| matehes, and they both looked all over
Ji;!ma floor, but not a diamond glittered
in the general gloom of.the hour.

Very much later in the evening while
Harkness was twostepping with Mrs.
! Lancaster a sudden turn showed him
' Leda speaking earnestly to Wrycroft.
| Wryeroft looked terribly used up, and
| Harkness smiled grimly.

“0Oh. what a smile!” said Mrs. Lan-
| easter. “It's both impressive and
' frightening.
you. and yet I admire the smile.”

Harkness wondered if he wasn't a
' fool to be contemplating the addition
of another wife to the assembilage.

“You look like a cross between Meph- |

Istopheles and Machiavelll,” went on
Mrs. Lancaster. who was slender and

favor?”
“] ecan’t spell either,” replied Hark-

ness shortly. He felt inclined to join
the next expedition to the north pole.
The dance endured exceedingly late.

| It was quite 3 when the last woman |
' retired, and a balf dozen men were
| gtill lounging on the piazzas when the
| first cray streaks of dawn appeared |

above the Point. Iarkness sprang up

| when he perceived them and yawned

vizorously.
“I'm zoing to bed.” he declared, “and

I shall not tarry long upon the order

| of my sleeping, eiiher.”

Younz Wryeroft stood up. too, and
passed his hand over his forehead.

“] don’t feel very fit,” he said slowly.
*T believe I'll go for a little row and

e 3

maybe take a dip from the Point.

He went down the steps as Harkness |

entered the house. Later curiosity led
the latter to wander to the window and

logk to see if Wryeroft was really car-

| ryinz out his purpose.

A rowhoat lay on the sandy stretch
opposite, and the rosy lizht of the ris-
ine sun illumined a fizure which paced -
restlessly up and down the rustic paths
gkirtine the shore.
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ming?" said Harkness
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nan spoke first (and he waited
a mood whiled.

“You haven't found it, have you?”

“Oh, dear, no.”

“Don’t you think perhaps it fell out
in the hoat¥”

“Y hy, there was nothingz In the boat
to loosen it.”

Harkness felt the cormers of his
mouth suddenly give way even while
his temper rose. He looked off to the
right for a long minute and then asked

| severely:

“Was there anythinz at the Point to
Leda’s mouth flew open in undis-
guised fright.

“Who told you we were to the

| Point?”

“I knew it all the time™

She bezan to ery.

“I never will again, truly.”

“How could you behave s0%” said the
lover, launching himself suddenly into
the full tide of his righteous wrath.
“You put me bevond all patience; go-
ing off like that with Wrycroft, when
you know perfeetly well that you be-
long to some one else, and then actually
letting him™—

Leda seized his arm.

“Only once,” she protested earnestly,
“only once.”

“Once is once too often,” said Hark-
ness, a great and exceeding bitterness
welling up in his tone. “Once is a great,
great many times too often, consider-
ing the sitgation. Now, Leda, listen to
me,” he continued sternly. “Either

again do anything in the slightest de-
gree questionable or we'll call it all off,
and you can give me back the comb
that you still have.” :

“Oh, I'lIl promise!” said Leda, with a
so again. Truly, truly. Upon my word
and honor.” : '
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THE REACH OF ALL

We are Seiling the Best Electric
Belt in the World at a Price
Within the Rcach of the Poorest

Suiferer.

Our No. 7 Electric Belt (with suspensory fior
men or ladies artachment) is guaranteed to poses:
mare power, more current, more equal distribut’op

Electric Delt made, regardless of price.

The Prcf Karn Delt is a2 sure cure for Nesvous.
Weakness, Kidney, Liver and Stomach Complain:
i Rbeamatism, Lame Back, Pain or Ackes in all par:

the morning you witl fecl years younger than when
i you went to bed.

Karn's which we sell for only $35.00. We have enl:

onc price. W= do not ask you 40 dollars first, and
if you do not buy, try and sell you tha same belt -
|  any old price.

of examination, if satisfactory, pay the express ags
%£5.00 a2nd express charges and takethe Bele, I
as represenzed yot need not pay oane cent. I you
send cash with order we prepay the postage.

We are manufacturers of all kinds of electri
appliances. Write us for our book, giviog price
end fil pﬁ;‘il':'u]art. Ibis sect iree.

I De aot buy unt:l you see our No. T High Gra'e
| Belt Wrniteatcouce Address

|
" i
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| Jeft into hls breast pocket and drew
forth the missing comb.

| Leda screamed.

| “Oh, where did you find it?”

“T didn't find it anywhere,” he said
| coolly, as he adjusted the reins again.
' “I took it out of your hair myself last
| night.”

A Dog's Fidelity.

In the upper part of the famous Se-
quatchie valley, in east Tennessee, a
man and his wife settled when the
country was new and wild. One of the
first crops that they raised was a con-
siderable field of cotton. When it was
ready to be picked, they went out to-
gether, prepared to make a holiday out

of this pleasant labor. Their one baby
was left in a eradle at the edge of the
field, and the faithful old dog was
instructed to watch the tiny sleeper.

After a considerable time they looked
toward the eradle to see if all was well
there., They were startled by the dis-
covery that the little couch had been
turned completely over. The dogz was
makinze queer dives underneath and
yelping as if in anger. As they hasten-
el to the place they were horrified to
find the animal's jaws covered with
blocd and instantly came to the con-
clusion that he had been rending the
child with his teeth.

The angry father hit the animal a
deathblow with a cudgel and then
hastily turned the cradle rizht side up.
There was the baby all unharmed, and
there in the bedding was an enormous
rattlesnake, killed by the faithful dog
after a fierce fizht, in which both com-
batants had received many wounds.—
springfield Republican.

Gonna That Saved Lives.

(Guns have plenty of uses apart from
kEilling. Ior instance, the siznal gun
of a ship is intended solely for an-
nouncing her arrival on a coast. Again,
in desert where water is
often diflicult to colleet out of a mere
dampness of sand, a gun barrel sunk
into the ground will collect moisture
in the bore, and many a life has been
saved by a timely suck at the muzzle,

Minnte guns are fired for public
mourningz, and national rejoicings take
the form of a royal salute.

A slaver captured with a cargo of
slaves in the tropics was put in charge
of a prize crew. On her yovage the wa-
ter ran short, and the slaves, slavers
and prize crew were dying of thirst.

. This set one of the marines, a sergeant,

i thinking, and he hit upon a brilliant
idea.

| After regaining reluctant consent

i from the captain he took all the availa-

ble gun barrels, plugged up the breech

countries,

of current, better quality and finish than any other |

Our Honest Offer.—Ifyou do not cars to send o= |
fiwve dollars we will send you oae of cur Belis 1o your |
aearest express office, CLO. 1D, $5.00, with privilese |
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of the body. Wear the Dele while you sleep, and i- |

Baware of those who ask you to pay from 510 1
$40 for an Electric Eelt, not half so good as the Prof |

possession of
ations of mine B .
him in the least. In any event his logic

is equal to the sirain of a good excuse.
Witness the following conversation:
«] see you have chicken for dinner.”
wyessuh,” says Mr. Erastus Pinkley.
«] hope you bought the ehlqhn_."-
“Well, no, but the transaction were
strictly regular. Dat chicken has been
restin’ on my fence wifout payin' nuff-
in’, an’ I reckoned it were 'bont time to
Cohclose!”—Ksnsas City Independent.
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THE ETERNAL

FEMININE

By Helene Wood

Copyright, #ss, by T. C. McClure
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“Rlizabeth, the eternal feminine will

assert itselfl.”
Elizabeth put on her long blue paint-

ing apron without replying and began

| when will I

| or masculine admirer.

to stretch a canvas. She was adorable
so, her gray eyes defiantly averted and

| a flush ofanger.on her cheeks.
If I don’t |

| bled, She was embarrassed before her

“There you go again.
know my own mind at twen;y-si:

“At twenty-seven or eigit perhaps. 1
hope sooner. Your ideas are all wrong.
Beliave me, the day will come when
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When bhe had drunk all the cream
_except that which soaked into her pret-

ty rug. when his face was gory with
currant- jelly, and biscuits had jost their
attraction, Elizabeth took one sticky
little hand in hers and led bim firmiy
to the washstand. After be was clean
and dry she sank into a chair, ex-
hausted.

“] want up on 'ap,” cried a little
voice appealingly.

She drew him up. For awhile he
was amused by her velvet blouse; then
his eyes began to eclose. -Alan Camp-
bell's head was on Elizabeth’s sbhoul-
der. His right hand elasped hers tight-
ly. He was fast asleep.

Elizabeth had the true artistic nature
which when it feels does so with aban-
don. The soft little body in her arms,
the warm, sweet breath on her face,
touched the very depths of her heart.
Never in her life had she felt =o
gtrangely happy—happy and yet trou-

' own emotions and bent Lier head, clasp-

you will long for a home of your own |

and some one nearer than a girl friend
He had the last word, for the ar-

rival of the model, a thin, shabby look-

ing girl, put an end to the discussion.
“Tomorrow at 3, then?”

Elizabeth gave a brisk little nod.

' She was already sketeliing in the out-

ends of a few of them, filled their bores |
with sea water and set them end up |

R

lines of her study. and Phil was for-
gotten before he had closed the door.
The young man was quite accustom-
od to such treatment. Admitted as he
was to her most intimate friendship on
an understandine of strict camarsde-
rie, he hrole over the {races every yvear,
was invariably refused and bore his
defeat with easy atlount.
gshe was bound to change her mind,
and he mizht be the lucky man.
[zabeth's own was very
different. She had no time forthougzht

until her work was Inld aside for the
: ki nest of

Some day
opinion

day. Then she sank Inlo a

cushions to think Inxuar]
No. Phil was wrones.

er care to feave her stodio—above all,
10 MArTY.
who married ceascd developing
lecinally?
they became entirely absorbed
) ind the children.

Chiidren! Elizabeth shuddered. A
child in a book or picture was very
delight{ul, but the reality, a dirty lit-

Sl
tle ereature always eryving or being ill!

ousiy.
sShe wonld nevy-
Had not the art school giris
intel-
Shut up in their own four
walls,

. . i
in dear Tom or Dick

‘he wourld never leave her work, her
tudies, her for a deadly
stupid family life. Never!
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"A ecry of warning. The trolley car
stopped with a lurch.
the conductor and mot
down in the sirect, i
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in an instant
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passengers. Elk

resolved to walk

rabeth,
tient at the deiay.
the block or two remaining.
el would be waitinz for her at the
studio.

When she left the car she found her-
self the only woman in a large group
collected about a sickening black mass
which had splashed ecar whee!s sad
cobblestones with blood. The con-
ductor, a good natured looking young
Irishman, stood with tears rolllng down
his face. He was holding a golden hair-
ed baby, a toddler of a year or two.
The motorman, white and frightened.
was telling how the baby had sudden-
Iy run in front of the car and the moth-
er had thrown the little one out of the
way, only to be crusbhed berself,

The child began to cry, and the con-
ductor turned to Elizabeth imploring-
ly. “You take the baby, mum. The
ambulance is comin'. The cops will be
after findin® its relatives.”

Before she could reply he had put
the baby in her unresisting arms.

Her mod-

Some moments later, hardly know- |

ing bow it had all happened. she found
herself walking into her studio build-

. ing carrying a little child. In her purse
. was a bit of paper inscribed *19 Plum-

ley alley.” It was the poor woman's

. address, to which she had promised to

- take him. A man she knew, who was

- passing along the corridor, smiled and |

ing him more tightly. The world
thought of her as a woman. She had a
womanly poise and a strong character,
but her heart, a girl’s heart, could not
understand this awakening of mysteri-
ous instinets, the motherbood beneath
her culture and ambition and stronger
than both. The flying moments, her
beloved work, everything was forgot-
ten as she held the sleeping child.

A half hour passed, an hour. Alan

'Cﬁmphr&n suddenly opened a pair of

remarked, “Rather a small model, Miss

Blair.” Elizabeth flushed as if she had |

committed a crime and was relieved to

~ close the studio docr behind her.

questioning blue eyes. Startled by
the strange face, he cried: “Where's
my muvver? 1 want my muvver!”
His little body shook with sobs.
Rudely aroused from bher dream,
Elizabeth felt a quick pang of jeal-
ousy. Yes, she was jealous of the wo-
man whose hold on the child even
death was powerless to break. Silent-
Iy she put on bher wraps, e thered Ajan
Campbell, sobs and all, into bher arms
and burried down '
CATE.
Plumley
flarred court and XNo.
house with green shutters.
man. evks were swollen
weeping, came to answer her
Alan Campbell called
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things. She thonght she was sucoesd-

ing until Phil said, “What's up, Liiza-
beth 7

“Oh,” she replied, “I saw a frightful
nccident this morning. 1 can't seem to
forget it Tears rolled down ber
clicelis,

Phil longed to take the sensitive girl
Into his arms, but ke only said cheer-
ingiy:

“*There are many cruel things in this
worid. We can’t help them. Try to
forget all thia. Put on your hat and
come out to dinner with me. T1'll tell
you what—we'll go and see Wilson in
“The Matadory” make you laugh; do you
good.”

She only sobbed.

FPhil knelt beside ber chair and took
bher hand.

Hr.T’.’mrgt_E;
home
Cumberland 8
Ottawa, O

v WOL
stonemason by trade, &::d was o -
Cile L8 tﬂ' .bﬁmm-& A t'jr':_:]n D:_' .23

- whosg
W S7. Groneres,

plaint. The history of his cuse

as follows, in & recent lectar -

“Dear Dr. Pitcher :—Permit pe -
u-,.i thank you for vour Backae!
Teolsts which have done me g ,

“1 suffered for twe

weak beck and kidney tronlis

I was complotely used up 5
gcouraee, and had h
No one could do anvthi

“ During the fir 4

! meb with a fHiend

me)o take
th arat 1 woul
hag tinished this
that I continued
gsed in all six boxes
mace me tee] battep
I am perfectiy cursd
“] sm now as
aver 1 wos in mv
wy work, whicl
NaS0n.

% o0 N gk B
henoefit 1 pe

[ L

b 0 I g | L)

e disannointes

b odlak Gl PRGSOl

ik
D i " g
L i 8 ot {_-"\..l.‘, .

_ dow.

“Please don't ery.
it"

It was very
somehow she lef |

ghonider and ¢!

fl*-": COMeE One 1
stronz and who
not anderstand,
the miracle w!
bhe loved
:.:E-!l :'r' '.'_l'J- : e

soler alm

He 1

"
Alyaals s
i | b 1

not so |

FrAat it
-l

until

move he
et In the
ner, & Li
a bit and «
for one instant that s
cerned over the o

They are beat
know. it, and

] 5 e
Y i 1
LOegs T

they

them they don’t care & hane."

s |
e

York Times.

— e i omoa

{

e

you post paid § large benutifully-corfe =
- i Thf -hhg-t' 5 - b
mﬁdﬂ' inches, named Th

=5 5

T e

E

- TR e - s
g R
[ W =S

Ladies and Girls,

You Can Earzn TS

S landsome Fir ¢

In a Few Minutes

one of re

1

HOPT s vy e e ke e

“orges,
15 MI
Feat,
1 Ei &
il .
LiGner .

Zivey

: ity

i L ] 1 .Jm
- " :._:'.r
" "!Il]l

i ]

a"

o
4 b

e A
e T

o
11 matl
address, and we Wil T

;m-\.'i i'n‘:

ity Record,” and *Simply 10
* 1o sell at 25¢. each.

wide, made 7

fine full biack !

will be more than

“‘E a‘\.ﬂ Fl"'\-': .
These pictare:
and Couio Il"r-__

:r'. . ru n pr
gre more tha
"¢ For Santa Claus
dders. China Stat
ol ahd Salt Fl
| g mmir Opal Pl
AR Salt Stands,
. _:__H- Mirrors 2 f?ir
5 FPaicture g
zn PAPT “nnd C

Homwe, o olls,, Jock-i

-
- o

all for five cenlts.

Articles:

3 Ware:—FPin Tr
k. P Travs, Jewel B4
pars: = pina Cream Jugs, B
RS, ates aey Cups an
peticT - FHT::;*_;'!L, Trains
poto -0 [ and Wo

o 15c 4 25
e gnd Saucers, Fanch

E—. alid Dishes, Opal L olls
P e nn] Candie titw.‘ll.ﬁ. L.a
i sina Porridge Sctts, U

.,-JI g1
gt 9% e

P
I.

i

Boxes, Shaving % |

".'-r.l:'li-_: ’ - x| &
: Foamncy il Hoxes

Iy
i

.'-';,i' .
E_ak ' i Misses' White,
B sBlk and White ki
 aabiie '_j..lned Mocha ‘:-h_n
et Silk Lined Glowves

# Silk Lined Mocha

K id Gloves, lincd,
and :Hﬂ}b L anced b

' Lined Kid Gloves

e Mocha and Kid Mit

- S-I.L Ties, little bo

Hﬂ 2% TEg SiC

ke Tinen Collars, sizes
s Siik Ties, Teg J.."l_‘-f'
='s Scaris, navyi white,
j Boxes Wew Derby and
; Heis 1

e’ Cashmere IHosc, |
jes’ Plain Blk Cashme
jes’ Heavy Union llosc
fies" Heavy Vests, reg
tos® Heavy Vests and

BD 65¢, ' $1.00 BD
sies™ Blk Dfawoers, reg -
hie White Wool Mitts
jldren’s Blk and White
Bu{ ﬂ.-l.id “.i.lj:-i‘ Y el
s White Wool lotces,

y Blue and White Boolg
s Heavy Wool Shurts
'! -HH.‘V_}* =cotch Wool
*s Fleece Lined | nderw
i Woeol Shirts and D
'S yw Top . Shirts,

Ié';‘:tt F'rn"rih Laund
X Tabie :

' Imh Tlh-ll-} Linen,
) Inch Table Lanci,
i Inch Table Lincn,
hite 66 inch Table 1
tite Cotton Towels
a Towels, sawmples
Ben Towelling, reg
able Napkibs, - les
$LS0 - 8250 b d St
Ledi-s" ')
fies" Flette Night
lies® Flette Night G
E&r b il B5c ; reg Siw
jies” Flette 1ilousces
s’ Blk Satecen Dio
lies” White and
mite and Colored =il
lissf Blk and Colored
les’ Blk Sateen Skil
les, Flette Wrappers
Quil =, ' ace
mite Sproads |
O B{'d :-L;ﬂ_'l:"
B Curtains, 21 W
) Odd Shade linds
e Blinds., reg .
serized Table C
and Grey, Card
mille Table Con
H Size Merceriiod
pim Scrim, reg 6

.-. an;i { "Miand

mon Formus 15
ibch Silk Ribbons, reg
and 14 inth Fancy In
pr O8e bd 23c,
pat Pins, reg 10c
pcy Bead Chains in Wi
ist bags, very special D
1150 125 bd 55 ¢ ;
i Purses or Wrist' B
Fancyv Tortoise Sk
i D1k Cord Girdles,
Birdles, reg BOC aeeee.
Blood Belts, reg 2S¢ i
tched Fmbroidery
B 10¢ : 10c Tc. Fancy 1
113 =ilk. Battenburg tr
Ee Silk Handherchiels,
ik Ilanadk rchiels,
- Dre

Pleces DBlack Dress
ey Color«l | iress
E Cardinal, Navy, Cn
pmespuns, ©1.10 bd
E Japan Silk for Dio

LS

{:U

30003

1 Tlaus

I Vesting for Dlo
i Ya'm

|48
i
nd Floss and Derll
--' “d '-.."Ull:_'rrl-ii b 8 R
Win Yamns, 6c for ¢
2 I"ﬂ}lﬁ, white G
|.- :_Ja-.- n:'g BOC Lad
. Shawls, rog el
S Wrappers, rcg 1.4
*rw gloth Mantles, 1!
l.' f

oy

t Seal Coney Scal
: Sable 5
it Robes, meg &
!-:. A 1L i El # 1E
pal° Gauntlets,
i ‘omen’s Mo
e ©
n Man

#l momn

.
L al
; A
b

" L



