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CHASE'S CHAPTER

1. Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills are ¢
combination of valuable medicines in concen
trated form as prepared by the eminent Phy
sician and Author, Dr. A’f:v'l'. Chasc,c(vlv;tl}os,

Vi n unfailing rem

view to not only be a butgalso .-
Stomach and purify the Blood, at a cost that
is within the reach of all, The superior mcn:H

Kidney and Liver troubles,

of these pills is established beyond question
by the praise of thousands who use them—on

2. When there is a Pain or Ache in the
Back the Kidneys are speaking of trouble

e”ill a dose, one box 25 cents,

b

they would give to get and STAY well,
thelr

WOMAN’S NEED

Women suffer unspeakable tortures from
muscular weakness, caused by impaired nerves
and poor blood.  Uric Kidney acid
unms})ected, weakens the nerves and porsons
thed
roperly purify
psus, retroversion, etc. W
pure is not & nourisher—it is a death breeder.

ison,

vod, By and b{, if the Kidneys do not
the blood, then comes pro-
Blood 75 percent,

Delicate women need not be told how muclh
f
blood is free from the poisonous ferments

of the Kidneys and Liver, they will never
leow what *‘weakness” is,

The blood is the
sourceandsustainerofhealth

that will ever increase unless
gelieved. Wehave the re-
liable statement of L: B.
Johnson, Holland Landing,
who says: I had a con-

it cannot be kept ere except
the Kidneys and Liver do
their work naturally, Some-
thingisneeded to insure free
and natural action of these

stant Back-Ache, my back

felt cold all the time, appetite poor, stomach
sour and belching, urine scalding, had to get
up 3 or 4 times during night to urinate, com-
menced taking one Kidney-Liver Pill a day;
Back-Ache stopped in 48 hours, appetite re-
turned, and able to enjoy a good meal and a

good nights sleep; they cured me.

¢

3. Constipation often exists with Kidney
Trouble, in such a case there is no medicine
thatwill effect a permanent cure except Chase’
combined Kidney-Liver Pill, one 25§ cent box
will do more good than dollars and dollar
worth of any other preparation, this 1s endors-
ed by D. Thompson, Ilolland Landing, Ont.

organs, one 25 cent box of Kidney-Liver Pills
will prove to any sufferer they are & boon to
women, can be used with perfect confidence
by those of delicate constitution.

One Kidney-Liver Pill taken weekly will

effectually neutralize the formation of Uric
Acid 1n the blood and prevent any tendency
to Bright'’s Disease or Diabetes,

For purifying the Blood and renovating the

system, especially in t!ie Spring, one 25 cent
box is equal to $10 worth of any Sarsaparilla
or Bitters known,
mail onreceipt of price, EOMANSON, BATES
& CO., 45 Lombard Street, Toronto.

Sold by all deglers, or by

SPRING.

April cold with dropping rain,

Willows and lilacs brings again,

The whistle of returning birds,

The trumpet-lowing of the herds;

The scarlet maple-keys betray

What potent blood hath modest May;

What fiery force the earth renews,

The wealth of forms the flush of hues.

What joy in rosy waves outpoured.

Flows from thie heart of Love, the Lord.
I).,/l‘ rsomn.

A MODERN MEDUSA.

You geuntlemen (nodding at Hearn and
me) both knew Hugh Herrick before he and
I started for Pars together to study medi-
cine. brilliant career
for him--he was
and daring—and when the news of his death

]'1\‘1'1‘)’(\!1(‘ [il'nftlictt:d - )

so clever, and handsome,
was sent back, eighteen months later, it was
them all. In fact, it was

deemed almost unaccountable, for he was

a great shock to

perfect health when he left home, and was |

not given to dissipation. When'I came back,
two years later, they all probed m2, but I
only said, truthfully enough, that T had been
with him only at the last, and that he was
unable to tell me the nature of his malady.
But there was something most strange be-
hind it all—something 1 could not tell his
people, and that is what I amn going to tell
you.
explain it; T can’t.
will think it is a cock-and-bull story; but I

Perhaps the professdr will be able to
I suppose you gentlemen

am willing to take my oath on what [ saw,
and you know I'm not given to yarniug.
Well, as soon as we got to Paris, and were
fairly settlea down to work, Herrick had the
good luck—or, as it turned out, the mis-
fortune—to cross the path of a woman with
whom he at once feil madly in love: a woman
who was beautiful enough to turn a stronger
head than his, and whose chief and crowning
glory was a head of the most magnificent
of a curious

hair I have ever seen. It was

reddish color, and its thick, silky masses

seemed almost like some live thing, curling, |

It |

and winding, and glinting in the sun.
reached nearly to her heels, and, together
with her eyes, which were of a curious topaz
hue, her witchery which
brought all Paris to her feet. Men fought
for her favor and pleaded for a lock of her

gave a strange

hair, but she never could be induced to part
with a single strand; and one daring youth,
who trjed force and strategy in his desire for
that
hand the next day.
a Persian, with a dash of the gipsy in her,
but she herself
child of the Wanderer, mes amis,” she would

fden fleece, was found dead by his own
it was said that she was
would never tell. *‘I am a
say for all answer, and it ran in Paris that
the possessor of one of those golden locks
would find that a fate went with it, which
did not deter them in the least from striving
for the prize.

As f yself, I was not overburdened with

funds, a¥d had no time for nonsense; but
Hugh, the spoiled darling of his family, was

kept liberally supplied with money—and yon |

know what that means with the rich Herricks.
He spent it all on La Meduse,as she was call-
ed, and the clinics saw him but seldom. 1
expostulated with him once or twice, but he
would hsten to no reason, so I gave it up. I
never thought that she loved him—but he
was sure of her, with the true Herrick aud-
acity, and she led him on, despoiling him of
everything, and fairly sucking the life-blood
out of him. He lavished upon her every
thing that a woman could wish; she was life,
and soul, and heart to him—poor Hugh! but
I studied her a little, unobserved, and I could
never bring myself to believe that she was
what he thought her. There was too much
fire, and passion, and subtle mystery in her
nature for her to tind in the boyish, daring
adoration of Hugh Heirick the -master-love
such women will die to have, And it turned
out that I was right,

There was a ma® who had come to Paris at
the same time that she made her appearauce
there—a tall, dark, sinewy fellow, distinctly
foreign-lo0king, and withal a wan of the
world. There was something odd about him
~—for he was either constantly with La Me-

in |

: duse, or gone on sudden journeys, whose pur-
| pose no one ever knew. He was declared by
| by the men who met him to be possessed of
; brilliant powers and all the ten talents; and
| one or two had told queer stories of most cur-
’ ious occurences in connection with him, which
could be described only as mysteriotis and ac-
{ counted for occult.  You couldn’t puzzle him
| with science, and he had the bearing of a
!y_;cntlcm:m; but he was always thought to be
i partly Oriental, at least, and his relations
| with La Meduse were understood to be of a
| purely platonic nature. *‘He guards my jew-
| els,” she would say, with her impenetrable
| smile, so he was looked as a sort of body-
guard and none of her lovers troubled their
[ heads about nim.
| I had met the man but a few times, but I
[ understood that Hugh was not partial to his
[ company, for some unexplained reason. Once
i in October, when 1 returned from the elinic,
[ T found Hugh in great excitement at my den,
and was staggered upon being demanded as
{ his second in a duel with M. Oural, as the
| dark man was called. *‘I depend upon you,
{ old man, to stand by me in this,” he said.
*“We have quarrelled about La Maduse—I
can’t tell you what it was—but he challenged
| me, and he shall have his satisfaction.”
{  He ended abruptly, and started about the
| arrangements. “*His second will call on you
tonight—it will take place early tomorrow
‘ morning; fix on a safe spot on the outskirts
| of the city; as the challenged pariy I have
| the choice of weapons, and have decided on
| pistols.  We won’t need a surgeon for you
can do double duty, and I want to have it as
quiet as possible for her sake. T’ll go now
and write to her, and arrange for a safe leave
of France in case anythiag happens;” so in
spite of my protests and dislike for the affair
I was obliged to do as asked.

The next morning at dawn we met in a
scluded little field outside the city-—M.Oural,
cool, but with an unfathomable look in his
dark eyes; Herrick, frankly eager and
scoruful; the other second a witness,and my-
self. Well, never mind about the paces or
the shots—Oural was killed—shot through
the heart—and as I could do nothing for him,
his second and the other witness took him in
the carriage to the house of La Meduse—ac-
cording to his previous orders, 1t seems,
though we did not know it at the time; and
Herrick, returning to the city, took the fast
train for the north, and escaped, till the dan-
ger should be over, into Germany.

I went to my den sick at heart and appre-
hensive of the outcome.  But the affair was
never followed up, and I was not disturbed;
for there were no friends of Oural to give
information, and it was supposed that he had
departed on another of his mysterious jour-
neys. I never could tind out what became of
his body. At the same time La Meduse dis-
sappeared from Paris, to the desolution of
her devots, and was never seen there again.
Herrick T did not hear from. So I plodded
along and passed my first examinations a few
mouths later, and then obtained leave to go
to Germany for the hospital service. I was
hard at work for eight months, and then
went to a little town near a noted resert tor
a few days’ rest.  And it was there that I
found Hugh Herrick, and found him dying.
He had only a few more days to live, the
doctors told him; and when [ ran across him
in the old hotel he clung to me with a pitiful
| hopelessness, and told me what there was to
tell.

He had got a way to Germany in safety,
Land had gone to an obscure little village in
the south till the affair should blow over, and
it was there, the first night of his arrival, that
there was brought to home a note from La
Meduse. How she knew his hiding-place
was a mystery to thim, as he had goune in
utter secrecy; aund moreover, though the let
ter had not come by the post, he could find
no trace of her or of her messenger. But the
strangest part part of all was that enclosed in
the parchment-like fold of paper was a tress
of hair from the head of La Meduse—long,
and silky, and clinging—what he had often
begged for in the days of their love, but in
vain,and this was what the note contained:—
““You have killed hun, and I hate you, for he
was the prince of my people and I loved him.
What were you to dream you had my love? I
despise the justice that this country deals in,
so I let you go—to face what I shall send
you. I give what you have so long desired,
that it may be your curse as it has been
mine. I go to my own—and search is use-
less.” It was unsigned, and I discovered
one long, glistening hair clinging to the
sheet; the rest was none.

““How could I know she loved him 7’ said
Hugh, bitterly, when I had read it. *I
cursed his presumption and killed him for

—
|

' her sake. Since then I have suffered

tortures enough to satisfy even her.”

I asked him about the lock of hair.

“It is gone,” he said. ‘I lost it soon
after——"a spasm of agony wrenched his
heart, and he could not finish.

When he could speak again he got my
promise that I would examine his heart when
he was gone and see what had killed him.
‘““Just you alone, old feliow,” he said; ‘‘don’t
call in anyone else—and don’t let them know
at home about it all, you know; tell them
anything you like;” so I gave my word.

Gradually the iron band tightened round
his heart, and in two days he died—groping
for the golden locks of La Meduse, and
stroking them in imagination with his hand.
And now comes the strange and almost
incredible part of my story; for I did as poor
Hugh asked me, and unknown to anyone
held a post-mortem examination; and when 1
made my incisions.and laid open the chest,
there lay his heart, still and scarlet-—and
round and round it, agouishingly tightened.
binding and compressing it in its deadly hold,
was wound a long ,clinging strand of red-gold
hair.

I will not tell you what T thought and felt;
but I set myself to work and disentangled
that shinging web—unwound it without
breaking a single strand—and then laid it on
the red coals on the hearth and watched it
curl and shrivel like a hving thing, till it
sank iuto a blackened little heap. Hugh's
heart T restored to 1ts place, freed of the
bonds which had chocked it—and no one ever
knew.— Florence Elliot Moliere, in the “‘San
Francisco News Letter.”
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K. D. C. imparts strength to the whole system.
e St ik
Bicycles Supplant Horses.

That the bicycle has come to stay is un-
questionable. Its value has been generally
recognized by all classes and by both sexes,
by military authorities, the church, the pro-
fessions, and the labouring man. Tt has be-
come a factor in regulating fashion in dress
and health in mind and body, and 1s already
an important agent in the improvement of
roads in both town and country. It 1s in-
teresting to note that the municipal author-
ities in Chicago have lately acknowledged its
value, the following appearing in the columns
of the Chicago Times-Herald:— “*“The mount-
ed police at Lincoln park will ride bicycles
instead of horses. So much has been settled.
The grave question now agitating the Park
Board relates to the costuming of the bicycle
corps of the force. Some of the commission-
ers favor bloomers; some want the men to
wear knickerbockers and leggings; some say
the old uniforms should be retained and the
men should tie ropes around their trouser
legs wheén they mount their wheels. So far
the policemen have been given no oppor-
tunity to express an opimon. They have, in
fact, had no time to think about the costumes
they are to wear. They have been busily
engaged in learning how to ride, believing
that thus they will best earn the approba-
tion of the commissioners.” —Mail and Ewm-
prre.
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Leading medical authorities indorse Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla as the best blood medicine.
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No Cause for Alarm.

Anxious Mother—-*‘I'm afraid, doctor, that
poor Willie has got his death. He ate too
many hard-boiled eggs yesterday—-"

Doctor—*‘Ahem? How-—ah—maauy did he
eat, mam?”’

“Oh, he says half a dozen, but I fear the
dear child is decevin’ me i

Willie (from pillow)—*“‘I—et—two—dozen
—hen aigs 'n——"

Mother—*‘‘Mercy on us! And what,child?

Willie— ““An’ two goose aigs!”

Doctor—*‘There is no need of my services,
mam! I thought the boy had overeaten,
mam. Buat you evidently don’t kuow the
Easter boy, mam!  Should he become ner-
vous during the night give him a couple or
three good-sized doughnuts and half a dozen
apples. Good evening mam!”—Cleveland
Plain Dealer.

The pleasant and M C Lea n’s

beneficial effects of
Vegetable Worm

Make it the best Worm Rem-
syr up edy for children.

Before purchasing elsewhere

CULTIVATORS
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NEW STEEL PLOWS

AND

F el

PRICES LOW.

Connell Bros.,

Woodstock, N. B.

GOOD ROADS

need Strong ones,
can be supplied by
examine our work,
show our goods,

us.
We are

Made =3nd

School Desks, Settees, Church

Furniture sold in

JOHN CHESTNUT.

Call for Good Wagons, bad roads
Both qualities
Call and

rlg
3¢
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WAGONS AND CARRIAGES

Repaired.

and Lodge Room FURNITURE

A BPRCOCILALILY.

Planing, Sawing, and other custom machine work done.

the White to those preferring it

DAVID HIPWELL.

TR IE WOODSTOCK.

Annual Greeting.

To our many friends throughout the Country we are pleased to announce that we

are again prepared to

g
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supply them with - - O A

of EVERY DESCRIPTION.
old stuff to unload upon anyone.

growing business.

can buy.
are making a specialty of our goods.

in this country.

Road Carts, Etc.

people who want good work.

Everything is New.

During past years t has always been our aim to
merit the patronage which has been bestowed vpon us and
During the coming season we will be in a position to offer yow
goods that are far ahead of anything we have heretofore built.
Beauties in Style and Finish, and the Material the Best money
We are proud to say many
We have not reached the FRONT RANK without vigorous effort.
stay right at the HEAD OF THE PROCESSION.

We thank those who have been our friends in
business, and hope to have them continue with us, together with all other good

We have no accumulation of

Is result has been a

The Vehicles are
of the BEST DEALERS IN THE LAND
This in itself is a certificate of Sup !'it‘l'lty.
We intend to

Our Carriages, Surreys, Buggies, Phaetons, Bangor
Buggies, Road Waggons, Cornings, &c., for STYLE,
QUALITY, and all appointments, are UNSURPASSED

All kinds of Farm and Sloven Waggons,

the past, and given us their

Very Respectfully,

D. A. Grant & Co.

FEWER BROS, |
PLUMBERS,

Steam, Gas and Water Fitters.

Orders Promptly and Carefully Tilled.
Prices moderate. Work warranted.

EMERALD ST., OPP. WILBUR HOUSE

WOODSTOCK N. B.

S ——

heething, Flooring,
Doors, Sashes,

IBERTY " ¢ ) YR

Mouldings

OF ALL SIZES AND DESCRIPTIONS.
Planing, Matching and Jobbing

of all kinds done promptly, at short notice.
Will send man to take measurements and
place screen windows and doors.

JAMES HAYDEN, Woodstock.




