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The Story of a Medicine.

Its pame—=Golden Medical
was by one of its most import-
ant valuable ingredients — Golden
Nearly forty years ago, Dr. Plerce dis-
that he could, by the use of pure, f
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Office—Ridant-st., cor. Kan:f“-il_-
say-sts., (former resideuce late Ber.
Kempt. ) !l'-llphmlﬁ.

Dl :i w- wmn'ﬂ-'
Late of Kirkfiell.

30 Bond-st., first doer west of Camn-
Methodis* Chureb. -
o

| Office Hours —Sto11a m., 280 4
DR. W. L. HERRIM |N

Tto8p.m FPhene
31 Cambridge-St., LINDSAY.
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Iycerine, alded by & cer-
of constantly maintalned
with the aid of apparatus and

appliances designed for that purpose, ex-
valuable native me- |

E
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mkmifm" schoolboy was "H-

Hi:mmn&nndﬂ.‘bby.
He didn’t have a strong muscle in hi
entire body. :

The physician who had attended
the family for thirty years prescribed

Scort’'s Emulsion.
NOW :

To feel that boy’s arm you
£ would think he was apprenticed to a
1-“"’ ALL DRUGGISTS: 50¢. AND $1.00.
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t unsolved riddle grip-
¥ more mercuessly than
The key to the mystery
. ' Was he, too, like all the
others, to be bafled? And then there
wias Denise. He could haver had her
love; never could he forget that su.
preme moment when they had stooa
hand in hand, and life had given him
all that a man’s soul could 4ream or de-
sire; hutl:?. hlddluat Denise. Had he?
Ah, had ? And as he stared out to
wards the Fountaln of Neptune the gar- | best pemedies for the dispases o
dens m&ltadd into & dark and secret '“'r';'.:_'ur"",f”-lhl
stajrease, and once again he heard the . g Sy aon :

beating of the heart of the Pompadour. m”ﬁ%fi!fd lhnrd Eﬁl E-u : iiﬂﬁ}?& E:'
The vision filled him with a great pity. ANy one .I.ik‘f" same by postal card, or
She was no worse than he had been. | letier ld:dmmﬁ to the tor as above,
There were women in this Court—did | From these endorsements, copled from
be of all men not know {t?—on whose | Standard medical books of all the difer-

carriages glowed coronets and haughty | ®0% Schools of ¢e, it will be found
coats of arms, with as little right to that the in nis composing the " Gold-

absolution as Madame de Pompadour | only for (b6 corco ihe cire,advised not
and the dying King But they confess-

d but also for the cure of all ca-
ed and were absolved. Confessfon and | tarrhal, bronechial and throat affections,
absolution! The mummery of priests. | Sccompad

ned with catarrhal discharges.
She at least had sinned from ambition, | Poarseness,

b sore th lingering, or
because the flesh and the spirit would ﬂml ll?dngi "h“;':pE e
not permit her to remain Antoinette de ¥ treated are I!nblr Lo m.:“,,,“
Polsson. But she was a bourgeoise and consumption. Take Dr. Pieroe's I'ls=
they were noble. For all that, could | covery in and were in its nse
those noble women or these men ever | until you f’lﬂl it & fair trial and it is not
understand—would the world ever un- to disappoint. Too much must not

likely
derstand before it judged the heart of of it It will not perform

be ex
It will not cure consumption
such a woman as the Pompadour? To | in fts 0!
him, perhaps, alone some of the in- D its advanced stages. No mediciue wili

It wiil cure the affections th
scrutable riddles of the spirit had been .ﬁnihm in H.i:-:.“ e
revealed because his heart, too, beat -

’ HcLennan & (o

hated and feared woman to-day the bit- |
ternass of death would be sweet and
;urtain Stretchers
Horse Clippers

welcome compared with the bitterness
Poultry Netting

—the tragic bitterness—of failure. God
alone—if there was a God—could know
Bird Cages
¥ashing Machines
Clothes Wringers

DY mo one. One glance, and the pen
dropped from his hand.
“You recognize .me, Sire? said the
intruder slowly. .
“Dead—dead,” the King muttered.
His fingers had clenched, his face was
ashy grey.
“I was dead, but I have come back
as I promised. The dead do not forget.”
Louis stared straight at him as a
man stares in fear th the dark.
Two great drops of perspiration drip-
ped on fo the unsigned lettre de cachet.
“Some day, perhaps sonn™ said the
man, “your Majesty will answer for|
your acts, not at the tribunal of men,
but at the tribunal of—the devil.”
Louls crouched in his chalir. His
lips moved, but he could not speak.
“Fifteen years ago we last met, your
Majesty and I. My wife was stolen from
me, my nobility branded, myself con-
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g
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passionate loyalty. About midnight the
watchers could relate that urgent cour-
iers had been despatched, on what
errands no one could precisely say, but
it was certain that Monsieur le Daun-
phin, absent on a hunting expedition,
had been summoned to return at once,
that mesdames the princesses were
being fetched from their convent, that
a council of ministers would be held
as scon as the Dauphin arrived, that
the Archbishop of Parls and the salni-
ly Bishop of Bordeaux, then in the
capital, had been invited by the King's
confessor to come to Versallies. To-
wards dawn the doctors reported that

demned on a false charge, and you, His Majesty had been twice bled, that

Sire, were the author of all these foul ;l;;vﬁ;ﬂ ﬂgﬂgﬂhﬂ e e
St oy your Majesty 1 Mtrarea S rmess: Ui the" Rs
and will continue to steal, your pa-| PErS ran, a change for the better came
soon, Fiance would have a new king.
Lo S ant NG, o TR 1_.:! Ang Madame de Pompadour? Her
e e e L e vt ot s g s e
ing: his fingers conrulsively coent te.| KI0&! Would it be the Bastiie or Vin-
wards the hn.nd-ﬁ.:ﬁ i cennes for the grisette then? Fierce
“Touch that bell,” said the man in|JO7 throdbed in the Queen's apart
a terrihl ¥a: stran ments when the rumor was confirmed
mrgh;;ﬁ:’,“*] bﬂ: g IE: LIIt mf; that Madame de Pompadour, on hear-
curse of the ? ha.ntmd tfll 'Iut.h r | ing of her royal lover’s lliness, had at
less. ™ ¢ » - g ey once hurried to his rr.;nm& but that the
Louis’ paral door had been shut in her face, by
side. A Rl Y0 at_his whose orders no meﬂknnw. nor wheth- |
“Take - anknown er it was with the King's consent or
tinued, "h'kaﬁ:aﬁhinmem time, 1f you,| DOt What was certain was that the
Sire, would save ﬁﬂeu from Itl:le' King's confessor had refused to pre-
judgment of God ﬁlumm at once the | PRre his Sovereign for absolution so
. long as he remained in mortal sin, and

WOman wno Detrays you, the woman | that the Archbishop of Paris and the
called the Marquise de Pompadour.” | Bishop of Bordeaux would without
He paused and repeated her name| doubt presently support the confessar.
twice, adding with emphasis on. each | The dramatic scene at Metz was In fact
word, “And remember Dieu Le Ven- | repeating itself at Versailles. The
geur! Dien Le Vengeur!™ King must be reconefled to his Queen

The motto seemed to strike an awful | and wife, must confesg bhis =in, gnd

chord in the King's memeory. He cover-
ed his face with his hands. When at{ SroRi2® 10 Cisriiss the pertner in his
last & long silence gave him courage | porors he con'd receive the most sol
again to look up, the room was empty. | gmn' prne Cod S TOSE ot S
fho e  wiomat he Queen Marle Leceinita's istice
) 3 w een e ska's es
th:.th ﬁﬁeﬂwﬁiﬂﬁﬂdfmdm were aware that their royal mistress o one? Yes, one; the Cheva-
he stretched his arms as one fresd | 283 OB her own imitiative gone to her | lier de St. Amant. Andre was surprised
from the mastery of unendurable pain busband's sick couch, had been ad- t ! 3
And then his eve fell on his desk. The | 280 ©of thankfulness, exultstion, and | young man sald, “but you and I, Vi
“Exactly,” commented the Chevaller ' lettre de cachet was torn into bits. and | YenSeance went up. The hours of Mu- | comte, Iil.ra ;:.r: ht:.l.ndunm cmr;td
drily. “I sympathize with the Duke. the bits were wet with the perspira- dame de Pompadour's supremacy were md at | ve done my
Only I haven't a chateau to retire to, , tion of his ¥. The King tottered to numbered. A just Heaven had interven- Enﬂ{d eat you; you have done yours to
worse lock™ ’ his fEEt, clutched at the hand-bell fever- g. Hm' de Pumplduur Wwas doom- oat -me. * Andr admitted
ladies, and called out a dozen ques- The gentleman-usher stared in awe .uff Kne o ﬁ'ﬁckknﬂt noratng . the “Ha Tﬂ'; A m-mﬂad s ho Snibad
tions. at"His Majesty’s ashy grey face and esse E!.'ml ed, or were still Tt.:a nm .&:I bl
“Yes, Duchess,” the Chevaller said twitching lips. flocking, in crowds from Paris to Ver mduﬂ mﬂ g ﬂh.mhﬂ
audience with His Majesty. I under ; stammered. revenge, on the tiptoe of excitement, ¥y stoo.d 5
stand I am to be dismissed—from "i"er-] “Sire?” The court-yards and stables were “Yes, Vicomte, you are victor.” His
gailles, perhaps from France.” “Did any one pass out. out blocked with their carriages and every | tones trembled with emotion. “Victor
“But who will take your place?” | here? Louis repeated. minute brought fresh arrivals, The | in the one prize that matters—a ‘I;:nnt
eried Mademoiselle Claire. “No, Sire.” The man's face was both ﬂ de gmu:t was filleq ‘11\‘.]1 officers, ﬂthnrt DE not you forget that. I a
“The lady who will shortly take all puzzleq and frightened. His royal mas. | 29Pl€s. ﬁmﬂﬂiﬂ. - oveRfions: cannot.
our places, Madame la Marquise de ter put his hand on a chair to support mw'ln erie des Glaces, in the
P'Ump!ﬂm' - ﬂm:tr. Inﬂﬁlﬂ du" uf 'hlch Bhﬂllel‘!!ﬂ
He glanced at Denise, and the glam:el “You are sure? m goe E:f!fl‘ questioners. Il;;hﬂlm
went home. She refused to let him | *“I heard voices ip the room. Sire, v tself the subdued babble
ruin Madame de Pompadour and An-| but——->" of talk rose and fell, but all eyes wera
dre with her; he had obeyed because| “You heard voices, ah.” alertly watching the white and gold
Be loved her; and he alone, poor boy,’ ~“But I can swear mo one either ep-| S00TS 80 jealously kept by the Swiss
was to pay the E‘Dﬂlt?. In Denise’s tered or left since your mr gave mﬁer was the rﬂm bed-
soul, stricken by remorse, surged the orders for—ah! Au secours' Hola| Chamber, but what was passing within
wild desire that had been shaping for there! hola! au secours! the gentle- & could say? The physicians had for-
days. If ouly by some great act of re- man-usher's voice had become a den the entree to every one save the
munciation. .of self-sacrifice, she could shriek. “Au secours! Le Roi, le Rofi” | Ln&'s Valet, a couple of menial ser-
; Louis had fallen in-a dead 'faint on vants, the royal confessor, and now |
[Praeg-s-h the Bishop of Bordeaux. How critical af-
reparr toe TerriUle parm that Der love ! fairs were reckoned to have become
for Andre kad done to her and their | could be judged by the presence of the
i Chevailer de St. Amant, the Duke ¢f
“We are ruined, beaten,” the Com: Pontchartrain, and the Comte de Mont |
tesse des Forges said in a hopeless Rouge, who had dared thus to defy the
tone. “That woman has won. Fate is exile impoged by the sick King.
*“1 Forges was say-
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us now,” St. Benoit remarked.
“And even the Abbe will admit that
the age of miracles is past”™ & woman," the Abbe corrected.
“You forget, mon cher. The grisette “Some women are devils, but all devils
iz herself a miracle—of Satan,” retort- are not women. That is logic and truth
ed the Abbe, but the company Wwas in together, which is rare.”
no mood for jests. The completeness “Yes, it was 2 woman,” Mont Rouge
of Madame #&e Pompadour’s Egmh < ldl!ﬁd.lr:!. woman in the shape of a
convinecing and too ng. ! : : vampire ” :

was too Affacted Hands, Arms and bogt— | i e el a Soner Sl

Endured Terrible ltching andwas | chartrain laughed, and he threw in a
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Specia’ attention will be given to Mid-
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of Children.
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OLIVE M. REA, M.D.C.M.

Graduste of Trinity University and
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ominably cruel and inconsiderate.”

While the ladies were bewailing her
fate, St. Benoit turned to the Abbe.
“How could the Duke be such a fool,”
he asked savagely, “as to allow Andre
to be attacked—Andre of all men?”

“The information was explicit,” the
Abbe said, in alow voice. “If the attack
had succeeded, we shequld have ruined
the grisette™

St. Benoit made an mpatient ges-
ture.

“The folly,” added the Abbe, “lay in
employing fellows who could be recog-
nized.”

“With the result,” growled St Ben- '
oit, “that the country will enjoy the
ablest hedd In our party. It’s simply |
disgusting. ™

A had stfiched into his ser.

ad reacted an amusing de-

L “To be sure,” he whispered

ok bebind his lace handkerchief,
sad he never is so polite to the Queen
gwien he is hopelessly in love with

golder woman.”

-oor PORTCRAITTAIN,” whispered the
gedess, “always kisses me with
&a Balf an hour before he kisses
masoise. All well-bred men are like
@ Dog in that, 1 suppose. It is the
gs of peace,” she pouted at the High

[
me Abbe tittered again with duleet
geum, but, secing Denise’s eye on
i, prayed for the rest of the service
ot exemplary fervency and finished
§iove story at the same time,
§iez the congregation broke wup,
% Queen’s artechamBer was the
ral meeting-place of the noble
ks, and Denise, lingering without,
mriad with surprise Madame de Pom-
gber's sedan chair stop in the gal-
. ¥adame de Pompadour had her
d&r just becanse it was the privilege
dpesdames of (he blood-royal, but to
swn this way was a fresh outrage.
fenise was more surprised
#a she was addressed.
1heg you,” s2id the lady, “to pre.
it my humbie duties to her Majesty
M io pray her to do me the honor of
mipling these flowers.” She tender-
¥1 magmificent bouquet.
Peaise Jooked her up and down. *The
man-usher of the weak Ma-
"~ she replied, making & motion
3 ber fan, “conveys messages to her
R ¥
1am aware of that” Madame de
wour sald sweetly, “but I asked
pGrr, Mademoiselle; may I simply

S0at T hope If the Marguise de
Sejour should so far forget her-
M ever (o ask a favor of the Mar-
de Pompadour she will not be so
mse or 30 uncharitable as to refer
E® ber gentleman-usher.™
Me two women confronted each
¥ I silence. Then Madame de
walor curtsied deferentially,
M Into her chair, and disappear-
Demise walked into the antecham-
Wih two angzry red spots im her
theeks and her grey eyes blazing.
Wom Deu’'” cried the Comtesse des
¥ I is ipsufferable. What in-
e H_F comsolations, dear Ma-

Mere is something coming,” the
bde St Victor said gravely. “The

WES speech was a trumpet of
Before long there will be a new

S of bonor—that's what she—"

4 dandred llivres to one,” stam-
% Des Forges, “that it is n-not this

all and judge aright. For her and for
him, in this hour of defeat, a great pity
was surely fittest,

No one came to speak to him. The

yed
dignity—and the punishment had
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Court had so skilfully used his fears
of death to get the maltresss en titre,
the Duchess of Chateauroux, dismiss.
ed.
“And the Duchess dled, the miser
able ainner,” sald Mademolinelle Clalre,
vwary soon, It surely was the judgment

Heaven.”
nf-"rtm same miracle,” amiled the

Abbe, "never happens Lwioe, alas!"”
“And the King waa never #o wall pg

to-dny,” added Bt. Benolt, remoraefully.
‘Denlse had already withdrawn, Deap

. :.i‘. Pontchartrain's falsehoods.
;r- ends, think of living always
| Suntry, the horrible country,
Rere are 50 many rosy-cheeked
ap. 8t milk cows, Poatchartrain
I'-*" W drinking milk for hreak:
“lm-:,g-r- «fore | sm dreased,
h'*ﬂmi‘-l‘ will never consent Lo
. | CBatean, and I sha'n’t have
™ worth wou to wash my lace
ar | A\l the Kiog in ab-

LR

And the Duke’s dismissal they knew
well would be followed shortly by |
other blows as mE‘l, as well directed, ribald ‘story which set his hearers
and as insulting. The King was in the choking with laughter.
. : hands of an able and unscrupulous “Well, when he was bled the blood
T iake that” said the Abbe, uSing woman with an abler hero ws her aily, came out black—"
pwelied the Duchess had gand the King was absolute master of “No, no; purple”—"yellow”—"blue”
. :“':m' “l want a hundred livies France —corrected half a dozen volces, and
- “If only His Majesty would fall fIL" each had a witness who had seen the
g% is the Duchess,” exclaimed murmured the Duchess, “if only he bleeding and could swear to the color;
oiselle Claire. would fall dangerousy fI1.” and so the speculation as to the causes
! tha . wi—the news?™ cried “Ah'" the Comtesse cried, with a of the KI“’! illness gaily ran on. The
o excited yojces, splendidly vindictive gleam under her most extraordinary theories were
Trle said the Duchess, fan- heavy eyelids, “ah, then we coula treat afloat, for that the King had “seen
¥raif languidly, “terrible. Pont- that wanton as we treated the Duchess were the worst in the | fomething™ was now a matter of com-
2D s ordered {0 his estates; Be of Chateauroux.” winter time and were | 20N knowledge. But all were agreed
s¥den Paris and Versailles.” The company assented in silence. always jtchy, and I | OB One point—Madame de Pompadour's
bow long ™ Well did they all remember the me- could not h:rp from | fate was sealed. Whether the King re-
W erer—ror aver. No time Was morable events of Mets in 1743, when scratching ‘them. [ | €Overed or whether the Dauphin suc-
e King was dreadfully angry. Louls the Well-Beloved had been smit- had to both | ceeded him the grisetto was ruined.
.07 St Louis and refused 80 ton down, and the Church and the hands bandaged ull | Andre e HOSHAS Qusen’y
thotime, andat night | &ntechamber to learn what could be
I would thave to |learned. A glimpse of Denise’s proud,
scrateh through the { pale face had been granted him as his
bandages as the itch- | spurs rang l.la:'ft:t galleries. Ho had
Ang was 8o savero and read In it pity tiing with joy, and
nt times I would have | hin soul was bitter within him. And
o tear everything off | the cold glances, the sllende of his
my ‘hands to serateh | Triends if hedrew near, thf shrugs of
oho akin, Iecould not | the shoulders, completed the tale, He, |
reat «r I had [10o, was rulned if the Court could have
seversl physiofana | 1ts way, His foea, though thoy had not
trent mo thoy | published thelr evidence yet, could
oodld not give me a | Prove that he was the ally of Madame
de Pompadour, Hls wuccess Inspired

W E WIDDiRs
Agent for Lindsay sad Victoris County
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' of boiling
ackage of

' as was ber resentment agalpst Ma-

dame de Pompadour, strong as was her
desire by self-sacrifice, If need ba, to
atons for what she now felt was & aln,
the eonversation of her friends never
failed to offend her tastes and her
conscisoce, She was working for a
canse, they were slmply bent en vea

| geance.

The Chevalier met her in the gallery
as he thoughtfully strolled away.

“Courage, Mademoiselle,” he stopped |

say. “1 canpnot win your love; per-

may yet be permitied to help to
e arir= ‘A be. slided o

hap
mlgnlk what he meant or
of all the things she

parmaneut ourn, nop
eves eould stop

the !hchﬁ:.cu ftor
using ¢ tioura,
Boapy

their jealousy, his abllity thelr fear,
They bad tried to murder him in order
to procure the final damning proof,
and they had falled. But he could nev.
er be forglven for the humiliation of
the Duke of Pontchartrain, and Mont
Rouge's arm, not yet healed, erled out
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