e ——

e ———

B NS

- and you can die when you like, how

. looks upon you as a noble brother.

%’

deep-seated

Sedica” Diso
hitle,

brenchitis, blee fu ema-
o Ty Ko R
“meglected or unskilfully treated, find a
fatal end in consumption.

" Last sgﬂng 1 had a severe attack of pneu-
w,

monia h left me with a very bad cough,
and alsd mgmunp ina bad condition,”
writes John M. l& Req., alrent, Cherokee
Nat., Ind. Ty. *I had no & was 80
weak 1 could scarcely walk. breast was all
sore with mnlnim ) | two bottles of Dr.
Pierce's Golden Medical , which I be-

ifé. Ieca expr .
2._4".1’:‘0"',9«’:’} s ShIs BRPS O0 ety ot
work.”

Any substitute offered as " just as good”
as “Golden Medical Discovery” is a
shadow of that medicine, are

~cures behind every claim made for the
“Discoversy® which no “just as good”
medicine can show.

The Peo%l:;o Comuion Sense Medical
Adviser, a book containing 1008 pages,
is given away. Send 31 one-cent stamps,
for expense of customs and mailing only,
for the book in g:per covers, or 50 stamps
for the volume bound in cloth. Address
Dr. R, V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.

Poetry.

A Brekeman on the Train.

1f you are a brakeman a-running on the cars,

Be careful where you step my boy s, and look
out for the jars; -

How many smart and handsome men, as
you are now to-day,

By making one false step, my boys, has pass-
ed his check away.

You have kind friends, and others, you do
not wish to leave ;

Jow sadly they would miss you and long for |
you would grieve. |

I will show you the danger signal, 50 near
and yet s0 far—

Be careful where you step, mny boys, a-break-
ing on the car.

I have watched you many o time, my boys,
when you about would leap,

Working 80 hard, from morn till night,
without your sleep ;

We could not do without you, boys, to try
would be in vain—

Good luck to all the railroad boys that's run-
ning on the train.

And when your daily toil s o'cr, and you
have made the run,

There is always something good for you,
after the setting sun.

Your friends arc many and always kind, you
will not ask in vain—

Good luck to all the rallroad boys, while run-
ring on the train.

—A. P. Wyman, M. D.
Beechwood, March 11, 1903,

Aiterature.

EGERTON'S WILL.

“You are brutally frank, Heriot.’
‘Well, my dear Fred, what is the
good of mincing matters? You are

absolutely a physical wreck. You !
have just been eXamined by one of |
the best doctors in Liverpool, and he |
declares that you have not got four |
weeks to live.’ |

‘Well, you needn’t rub it in. When
I met you four years ago I was a
silly fool with a fortune. I am still
the silly fool, but you have got my
money. A delightful sponge you
have been, and sucked up the lot.
However, as I am going to peg out,
it doesn’t matter much; but Ican’t
help thinking of my sister-—dear lit-
tle Mary; I wonder what will be-
come of her?’

‘To revert to our discussion, my
dear Denman, you have not yet given
an answer to my proposition.’

‘Have Inot? Well, hereitisina
nutshell. I have been yourplaything
and dupe-“or four years. Ihavelived
like a weak-willed lunatic, but I am
going to die a clean death.’

‘Then you refuse ?’

‘Your perspicacity is amazing.’

‘Then I’'m off to London to-night,

you like, and where you like.’

‘You will desert me ?’

‘1 have stuck to you for the last
two ye¢..s—when you have been
practically a pauper. You have
lived on my charity—even your sis-
ter.’

‘Ah, you will let me have that £256
to send her to-night, Heriot; you
won’t refuse me that?’

‘Not a farthing ; I haye done with
you.’ .

‘Look here, Roger, I—-I—well, you
know all my circumstances; youwill
let me have that £25 for Mary. She
has nobody but me, and she still
thinks that I am rich., I haven’t
seen her for four years, but I have
always managed to send her money.
You will do it, old chap ?’

‘Listen to me, Fred, and don’t be a
fool. Your sister, I understand,

What is she going to do when you
are dead 7’
‘Heaven knows.’

‘Would it not be better to keep her

in ignorance of the fact that her

' brother lived the life of a gambler

and died a pauper ? Now, look here;
agree to my proposition, and I will
allow her £200.8 year while you are
alive and, ifyou carry things through
properly, £500 a year when you are
dead.’

Fred Denman was silent for a few
seconds, and then a fit of coughing
seized him that completely exhaust-
ed him.

‘That is pretty bad,’ remarked
Heriot; you had better make up
your mind before it is too late. What
is it to be ??

‘What are the details ?’

‘Simply that you change your
name to Philip Egerton, and before
you die you send for a lawyer, make
a will, and leave everything you
possess to me.’

‘And Philip Egerton ?’

‘Is dead. You remember the row
in Rafferty’s saloon ?’

‘When the lights were put out and
a stranger was shot ?’

‘That stranger was Philip Eger-
ton.’

‘And you killed him ? -

‘An accident, my dear Fred. He
had quarrelled with his father in
London and was living in Australia
under an assumed name. No one
knew who he really was, so you see
everything is quite safe. His father
died twelve months ago, and there
you are.’

‘And what am I, as Philip Eger-
ton, supposed to be worth ??

‘Hard to say. Perhaps £4,000 a
year.’

‘All right, I’ll do it. But what
about my dear wife, Sophie ?’

‘She must know nothing about it.
It is two years since we set eyes on
her.?

‘Exactly ; but you know my dear
Sophie. She smells money as a vul-
ture smells blood, and I wouldn’t
mind wagering that she’ll be knock-
ing at the door before the breath is
out of my body.’

‘All right, let her knock. Now,
here are the details. An old certifi-
cate of the birth of Philip Egerton,
a photograph of his mother, a gold
watch with his name on, the Bible
his mother gave him, a few books
and several specimens of his hand
writing.’

‘You have got things fixed up.’

‘Now; you will remove to other
lodgings, practice the signature of
Philip Egerton, and rehearse your
last earthly tragedy. Scatter these
things about your room to establish
your identity, and when you have
made the will everything will be
plain sailing.’

Twenty-four hours later Captain
Roger Heriot had arranged every-
thing to his satisfaction and took
train to London, there to await the
speedy demise of the poor wreck of
a man who had once been respected
as Fred Denman.

He had not long to wait, for it
was but ten days later when he re-
ceived a communication from a firm
of lawyers in Liverpool announcing
the death of Philip Egerton, and
begging the captain to journey north
without delay.

The dead man lay in the darkened
room, and a woman sat by the bed-
side. She glanced curiously at the
corpse now- and then, and the sus-
picion of a smile played round her
mouth. The door opened and Cap-
tain Roger Heriot entered. At the
sight of the woman he started back
in amazement. i

‘Sophie! You here ??

‘Yes, Roger; is not a woman’s
place beside her husband ?’

‘Hush ! be silent! This is not your
husband.’

‘Oh, I beg his pardon. May I in-
quire the name of this late gentle-
man ?’ :

‘Be quiet and don’t be a fool. The
lawyer is here now. Remember that

ITGHING
BURNING SKIN.

Disfiguring Humors and
- Eruptions Perma-
nently Cured.

Dr. Agnew’s
Ointment.

, Diseases of the skin inflict intense
pain, suffering and disfigurement. If not
cured in time, they end in the de‘?“y :'l

the bones, a pallid complexion,
and a ual away of
Wbody, Dr, m"‘m--m-t lzn
gloluh specific in Scrofula, Eczema, Salt
heum, “Tetter, .Ring Worm, Barbers'
Itch, Ulcers, “rysipelas, Liver Spots,
Prurigo, Psoriacis, and all sores and dis-
ring eruptions of the skin, Anold
dier, S. E. Buckman, residing at the
ational Soldiers' Home, Grant Co,, Ind.,
writes: “I was a constant sufferer from
tkin complaints, Last summer 3 dis-
figuring eruption appeared on my face,
and I decided to try Dr. Agnew’s Oint~
ment. I was relieved after the first
and in a remarkably short
me absolutely cured.” 3§ cenmts.
Few Escape Dyspepsia and
If you suffer their agonizing pains, it
s becauss you do rot know that Dr.
'on Stan's Pincap;!e Tablets relieve
at once and cure when all cother reme-
have failed to wtg:leta
o.

cents.

Jn Ancient Foe
To health and happiness is Scrofula—
as ugly as ever since time immemorisl.

It causes bunches in the neck, dis-
figures the skin, inflames the mucouns
membrane, wastes the muscles, weak-
ens the bones,.reduces the power of
resistance to disease and the capacity
for recovery, and develops into eom-
jumption.

“Two of my chiidren had scrofula sores
which kept growing deeper and kept them
from going to school for three months,

Ointments and medicines did no good untfl
[ began giving them Hood's Sarsa la.
This medicine caused the sores to Mp.r‘llnd
the children have shown no signs of scrof-
ilasince.” J. W. McGixy, Woodstock, Ont.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

will rid you of it, radically and per-
nanently, as it has rid thousands.

this man is Philip Egerton; stick to
that, do you hear ¢’

‘On one condition.’

‘And that is ?

‘Halves.’

Fuarther talking was precluded by
the arrival of the lawyer, who after
various preliminaries proceeded to
read the will which Fred Danman
had executed before his death.

‘This will is short, sir, quite short,
but in perfect order.’

‘This is the last Will and Testa-
ment of me, Philip Egerton, of Hyde
Park L.ane, London, in the County of
Middlesex, and Dalling Lodge, Little
Willoway, in the Oountg o éurrea;
Gentleman. Whereby I bequeath
Miss Mary Denman, of Oak Cottage,
Barnes, in the County of Surrey, sis~
ter of my friend Frederick Denman,
an Annuity of £3,000, and I make this
Annuity a flrst charge upon my es-
tate. The residue of my property I
leave to my friend Captain Roger
Heriot, of Albany, Londan, and ap-
e&iﬁt im sole Executor of this my

‘This is the will, sir, duly signed
and attested in the presence of wit-
nesses.’ ,

‘Do I understand that this Miss
Denman receives an annuity of £3,-
000 a year, and that I am simply re-
siduary legatee ?’

That is the situation,
Heriot.’

‘And until this annuity is provided
I handle nothing ?’

‘Exactly.’ .

The lawyer, after undertaking to
see matters through, took his leave,
and Sophie immediately indulged in
a peal of laughter.

‘Oh, Roger, this is splendid. Who
would have thought Fred so cute ?
Three thousand pounds a year to his
sister, and what do you get, my poor
deluded friend ?’ :

‘A house in Hyde Park Lane, a
lodge in Little Willoway, and £400 a
year to keep them up.’

‘We can’t live on £400 a year.’

‘We ??

‘Yes. Either I share or you get
nothing.’

‘T get precious little as it is. But
I suppose it must be halves. I must
stay here until to-morrow and see
the late lamented put under.’

‘Right you are. I suppose that
fool of a lawyer will communicate
with this Mary Denman.’

‘I suppose so, unless I do so first.
By Jove! 1Isee a way out ofit. IfI
marry Mary Denman that £3,000 a
year is safe.’

‘And if there was no Mary Denman
there would be no need foran annui-
ty. Dead men tell no tales, nor wo-
men either.’

Oaptain

‘You mean i
‘Exactly.’

II.
Tap, tap, tap.

The blind beggar crept slowly
along Hyde Park Lane, feeling the
railings carefully with his iron-shod
stick. Outside a certain house he
stopped, and leaning against a pillar
gazed vacantly through his heavily-
rimmed glasses, The house door
opened, and Captain Heriot and
Sophie came out.

‘You know the address, Roger ?’

‘Yes. Oak Cottage, Barnes.’

‘Well, play your cards carefully
and meet me at the Trocadero at
nine.’

‘Allright, Here’s that confounded
blind man again.’

‘Pity the poor blind.’

‘Oh, confound you ; be off.’

He hailed a hansom and drove off.
The cab was no sooner out of sight
than the blind beggar hailed another
and was driven rapidly to Barnes.
Taking up his position a short dis-
tance from Oak Cottage he waited,
and an hour later Captain Roger
Heriot made his appearanoe.

The captain knocked and was ad-
mitted. The blind beggar crept into
the porch and sat down. A faint
murmur of voices reached him, but
he could not hear the conversation.
When the captain left the beggar
was walking along the Station Road
—tap, tap, tap with his stick.

As soon as he was out of sight the
blind beggar took off his spectacles,
beard and wig. The tattered over-
coat was removed and thrown over
his arm, and the erstwhile object of
charity became a very presentable
young man.

‘And now for home and little Mary.’

He opened the door of Oak Cottage
with his key, but Mary Denman had
seen him coming, and as soon as he
entered a pair of arms were thrown
around his neck.
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‘Oh, Jack—Jack, such good news,
Guess I am an heiress. £3,000a year,
Jack—just think of it.’ NS iy -

‘Good news, indeed, little girl ; but
‘tell me all about it.’

‘I can’t understand it yet, Jack,
but somebody has died and left it to
me. A gentleman named Captain
Roger Heriot called just now to tell
me. Iam to have all the money and
Qaptain Heriot the houses, and—oh,
Jack, it is so funny! It appears he
hasn’t got enough money to keep up
the two places, and he wanted me to
think about marrying him.’

‘Ha, ha! very funny !’

‘Of course, I told him that I was
going to marry you.’ , A

‘But you haven’t told me who left
you the money.’ i

‘Oh; how stupid of me; I never
knew the man, but his name is Philip
Egerton.’

- ‘Philip Egerton!” =

“Yes, Jack, a friend of Fred’s, 1 be-
lieve.’ .

‘And—and is Philip Egerton dead?’

‘Of course he is, you stupid; how
could he leave me the money if he
was alive?? '

‘Why certainly. But listen, little
woman, are you quite sure that you
want to marry me now that you are
going to be so rich ?’

‘Don’t be an old goose, Jaek.’

‘Well, I have told you my circum-
stances. My name is not John Castle;
I have an enemy, that enemy is oc-
cupying my place; I am waiting
patiently io track him down and un-
til I have done that I cannot reveal
myself.’ " :

‘You have told me all that before,
dear. Ilove you. I trust you.’

Two days later the blind beggar
teok up his position in Hyde Park
Lane. It was late in the afternoon;
the autumnal wind swept the road in

He had been at his post for an hour.
Sophie Denman had entered the
house, opening the door with her

own key, but of Roger Heriot he had
seen nothing.

But half an hour later his vigil
was rewarded. Captain Roger Heriot
drove up to the door and handed a
lady from the hansom. They passed
up the steps together and the captain
fumbled in his pocket for the key.

‘Here we are at last. You are not
afraid to trust yourselfin abachelor’s’
" den ?’

‘Afraid! A woman will do much
for the love of—’

The concluding words were lost as
the door closed upon them, and the
blind beggar stood as if turned to
stone, for the voice was the voice of
Mary Denman, his betrothed wife.

The twilight deepened into night,
hour after hour passed, the rain was
falling in torrents, but the blind man
stood immovable. The inmates of
the house made no sign and the street
was deserted. Then a carriage drove
up to the door and the driver waited

peered up and down the road, and
the voice of Sophie called to him
from the doorway.

‘Is all clear ?’

*Yes.’

Sophie came down the steps with
her arms around Mary Denman. The
girl walked willingly enough, but
there was a dull, stupid expression
on her face. They helped her into
the vehic.e; Sophie and Heriot fol-
lowed, and they drove rapidly away.

Mary Denman lay back in the car-
riage and appeared to sleep. Pre-
sently she opened her eyes.

‘To where are you taking me ?’

‘I am keeping my promise, my dear.

boisterous gusts, and the sky gave |
evidence of a tempestuous evening. |

House-Cleaning Time /s
House Painting Time

The

Sherwin-Williams

Family Paint is made particu-
larly to lighten house-cleaning

labors.

It is an oil paint and can be

washed or scrubbed.

Use

It brush-

es out easily—doesn’t drag or
tire you to apply it ; the girls 4=
can put it on, i
good colors.

Made in 24
it this
year on your cupboards,

pantry shelves, base boards, {
etc., and you'll have less |

work next year,

Call for N

color cards—we'll tell

you more about it.
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$ FOR GOOD HEALTH

To preserve or restore it, there is no better pre-
scription for men, women and children than Ripans
They are easy to take.
of a combination of medicines approved and used by

Tabules.

without dismounting from the box. ;’
Then Roger Heriot came out and

every physician.  Ripans

and liver complaints.

Tabules.

Tabules are widely used
by all sorts of people--but to the pliin, every-day
folks they are a veritable friend in need.
Tabules have become their standard family remedy.
They are a dépendable, honest remedy, with a long
and successful record, to cure indigestion, dyspepsia,
habitual and stubborn constipation, oftensive breath,
heartburn, dizziness, palpitation of the heut, sleep-
_lessness, muscular rheumatism, sour stomach, bowel
They strengthen weak stom-
achs, build up 1un-down systems, restore pure blood,
good appetite and sound natural sleep.
derives constant benefit from a regular use of Ripans
Your druggist sells them.
packet is enough for an ovdinary occasion.
Family Bottle, 60 cents, contains a supply for a year.

‘I-P-A-N-S

are made

They

Ripans

Everybody

The five-cent
The
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I am taking you to see your brother

Fred.’ :

| ‘Ah, yes I remember.’

{ She closed her eyes wearily, and

| Heriot and Sophie exchanged glances

| of satisfaction. The drug which they

' had administered was just sufficient

| to make her stupid and obedient.

| After half an hour’s ride the car-

| riage pulled up before a dilapidated

| house sandwiched between two tall

| warehouses. Heriot opened the door

' and the three entered, after dismiss-

| ing the vehicle.

| The house was in darkness, but
Heriot lit a lantern and led the way

upstairs, and Mary noted wonder-

ingly that the house was unfurnis

red. At the top storey Heriot opened

a door at the back of the house and
motioned the others in.

It was a low room with a window
reaching from floor to ceiling. The
rain beat upon the panes, and a
unmber of disturbed rats ran to their
holes in the dilapidated flooring.

Continued on sixth page.

fo prove to you that Dr.

< W |
Chase’s Ointment is a certain
I and absolute cure fo'm -ach
¢ and every form of itcuung,
bleedingand protruding piles,
the manufacturers have guaranteed it. See tes
‘imonials in the daily press and ask your neigh
ors what they think ofit, You can use it and
ot your money back if not cured. 60c a box, at
11 dealers or EpMANSON,BATES & Co., Toronto,

2. Chase’s Ointment

If you suffer from germs, and don't know
that Powlev's Liquified Ozone kills them,
let us give vou a bottle. Not a mere
sample, but a ful size bottle——enough to
prove what Ozone can do. We will send
you an order on your druggist for it, and
instruct him to charge it to us.

This very offer must indicate to you that |
Ozone does what we claim.

Killé ‘Inside Ger_m‘g :

Powley's Liquified Ozone is the only way 1
to kill germs in the body without killing
the tissues too—and you can't cure a germ
trouble without killing the germs. Some
of you have taken medicines until you are |
discouraged, for drugs never -kill germs. |
Some of you believe your trouble incurable |
—simply for lack of a germ-killer. You
are the ones to whom we want to givel
Ozone. We want you to know that Ozone
ends these germ troubles—at once and
forever, A cure is inevitable.

Not a Medicine

There are no drugs in Powley's Liquified
Ozone—no alcohol—nothing but oxygen,
the vital part of air,

 Ozone is the discovety of a chemist who |

spent 20 years in learning how to get an |
excess of oxygen, in liquid form, into the |
blood. This product alone solves the
problem of an internal germ-killer—a

oblem-to which many. scientists, includ-

g Koch and Pasteur, have devoted their
lives. ‘

Asthma Impure Blood
| Angemia— A bscess Kidney Diseases
| Hronchitis La Grippe

| Colic—Croup

Ozone gives to the world the only way

D — R A

Accept This Gift

Of Powley’'s Liquified Ozone—The Only Way to Kill Inside Germs

Eczema=- Ery ;-‘Seia - I'hroat Trouhles

known to kill germs in the body, and to .F;f,:,";rr‘;j,:.‘,“l,,\(1;'1'..(." l"l:'l;l.li:‘)f)i‘e‘lle'IOOfG

cure the diseases they cause. [t dops that | Gall Stones— Gout Women's Diseases

with oxygen—nature's greatest tonic—the | Influenza Weak Eyces

\®:y source of your vitality, It killsthem  All diseases that begin with fever—all infiam.
because germs ‘are vegetable, and an » mation—all catarrh in any part of th

is deadly to vegetable matter,

| © To-day the world's best physicians, and

the largest hospitals everywhere, are using
Ozone alone for germ troubles. And
every person who suffers from a germ
disease must employ it. We spend 14
days in making every bottle.

Germ Diseases

These are some of the known germ dis- | does what we state—when we
Powley's Liquified Ozone has|

cases,

contagious diseases—all the results o?knmu.t

' excess of oxygen, while life to an animal, poisoned blood.

| 50c. Bottle Free

|

If you have never tried Ozone,
| mail us this coupon and tell us the disease
| you wish totreat. We will then mail you an
order on your druggist for the bottle, and
send overwhelming evidence of whatOsens
has done for troubles exactly similar.
Don’t hesitate—don't doubt that ©rone
pay for

| your test ourselves. Be fair with yourself.

cured each of these diseases--completely | Let us show you what it has done for

and forever, in at least several hundreds | others in diseases like yours.

Letthe free

of .the most difficult cases that physicians | bottle prove what it can do for you,

ever meet, Ozone is the proper treatment

| Powley's Liquified Ozone is sold by all

for all of them-—the only quick, direct and | druggists in two sizes—50c. and $1.

certain way to remove the cause of the|

trouble. Medicine may palliate, stimulate,

help nature overcome the germs, but || for this offer may not appear nﬁdn. Fil
to the Ozone

Ozone alone can directly kill those germs, |
and that is what must be done.

Bluod Poison
Bright's Disease
Bowel Troublesa
Coughs-Colds
Consumption

Liver Troubles
soucorrhea
alaria- Neuralgia
ecumonia

o8
eurisy - Quinsy
heumatism

Constipation

CUT OUT THIS COUPON

out the blanks and mail it
Co., Limited, 48 Colborne St., Toronto,

I am troubled with ... .....

I have never tried Powley's L .
Ozone, but if you will u'upplym{:&”%
free J will take it, @

.............. .

Write your name plainly, ﬁ

.......................

...................................

Catarrh - Cancor in Diseases
Dyuentol;y~mnrm rofula+Syphilix
andruff—-Dropsy - tomach Troubles
pepeia uberculosis
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