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King's Eml

That is Bcrofuia.

No disease is older.
+ No disease is really responsible for o
Jarger mortality.

Consumption is commonly its outgrowth.
. There is no excuse for neglecting it, it
makes itp presence known by s0 many
signs, such as glandular tumors, cataneous
eruptions, inflamed eyelids, sore ears, rick-
ets, catarrh, wasting and general debility.

Children-of J. W. McGinn, Woedstock,
Ont., bad scxofula sores 80 bad they could
not attend sobhoo) for. thiree months. ‘hen
¢ifferent kinds.of medicines had been: ussd-

10 no purpose whatever, these sufferers were
ocured, according to Mr. McGinn's voluntary
testimonial, by

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
which has eflfected the most wonderful,
radical and permanent eures of seorofula

in old and young. gt

— —

A Folded Ambush

BY BEATRICE HERON MAXWELL.

“Can you tell me the name of the girl
in grey?’ he asked, as they took their
places at luncheon.

The woman whom he addressed directed
& languid o lance down the lovg table in
the direction indicated, and ~aid ind flvr.
eutly, ““l don’t quite see which you meun.”

“The one with a face like a saint and a
balo of grey feather trimming round it,”
bhe answered. His words seemed irrever

ent, but his tome expressed a‘miration,

and the brown eyes looking into hie dark- |

ened with arnoyance.
“That is Estelle Beaulieu,” she ssid

briefly, axd busied herself taking off her iy A, thought out; but-surely

gloves.

“Estelle,” he murmured under his
breath, ‘it reminded me of ber, yet I hard.
ly thought—do you know that itis five
years since I met her last, Mre. Dameril?”’
he added more loudly.

“Is it?” Mre. Dameril’s tone expressed
only a poiite interest.

“Yes, it must be five years this month.
Just about the same time since I saw you.
We were all staying down at Folkestone.
Do you remember? and as a matter of
fact she and I quarrelled. By the bye,
you were the indirect caure of our differ-
ence of opinion, too,”

“Really?” Mrs. Dameril had been look-
ing at him attentively, but her long lashes
swept over ber eyes now; or he would
have seen that there was no surprise in
them, only a gleam of triumphant plea-
sure,

He was still occupied with his remimis-
cences, and went on: happily.

“You and 1 were both staying with the

Halwards, I recolleet, and used to rideand |

rkate together. She took it into her head
we were very great friends; and one day
she sccused me of saying something un-
complimentary about her to you. I told
her she must bave wisanderstood you, and
then she got vexed and wouldn’t Jisten to
to any explasation. It was the day be.
fore I returned to town, and a month after
that I went abroad.”

“So puddenly that you couldn’t find
time to say good-bye to any of your old
friends,”’ said Mrs. Demeril ironically.

“Did I poti” he queried. “That was
very remise of me. What a lot has bap-
pened since then., ] bad not even heard
of your marrisge, and now you are a
widow,”

“But you and Estelle never did get on
very well” she remarked. “She was too
high-flown and effervescent for you. She
was all purpose and theory, and you were
all practical energy. To be reciprocal to
you; ‘& woman ‘sifould have s calm and
placid nature; sometbing on which, in
your tired moments, you can lean.”

She spoke with & quiet, smooth accent,
and Mr. Godfrey Basing looked at her for
the first time with real attention. The

low, soothing voice harmonized well with |

the repose snd refinement of correctly
bandsome features; there was am air of
essential equanimity about ber bearing,
and: it ‘'was only at odd momente that the
brown eyee npegatived this when their
sleepy softness flashed suddenly into im-
petuoue life.

“Perbape youn are right,”” he said, while |
s touch of sentiment crept into his tone l

snd for & moment their mutual ghnce
wet,

“She is handsomer than she used to be,” ’

be reflected, “and even more sympathetic. |

Mrs. Dameril “my infuence ougbt %o be |
sironger now, I know my power,
cvan make my opporturities.,” But even
while this flashed through bher mind she
saw that bis mood had changed.

His guse, travelling past her, wae resting
sgain on the girl in grey, o gir] with &
pale, rapt face, ont of which shone eyes |
lilke stars, and whose lips seemed to hold |
& world of saving grace in their ;.,nve:
rweetness.

“8til), T think everybody should accom.- |
plish at least one thing in their lives,”” he |
said; “should set their mark on tiwme in |
some way however small. I like in. |
dividuality to be demonsirated. Eﬁte]le;
had individuality, but no enterprise. |
used to tell ber so, and she did not like
"

“But it ie not given to everyovne to have
the chance of self -demonstration,” object-
ed Mrs. Dameril. “Some look for it ip
valn.
fortune as & capable and trilliant engineer;
you are quslified to sperk certainly; but ‘
vwember your chance came to you un- |

"through cowsardice, shrink from taking

| ing hie throat ominously.

sought, and your merit lies in baving re-
cognizad it and made the most of it.”
“That is 80,” he assented, “but I believe
that at least one chance comes to every-,
oue. Many people are too blind or too
apathetic or too cowardly to tak: it.”

“I fancy I should seize it if it came to
me,” said Mrs. Dameril, quickly, “but
women have fewer chances than men, I
am sure. In what way would succese
command your admiration for a woman?”’

“In wany ways. There is the gift of
song, of drqustic. power, the ruccess of
the artist, the anthorwes: Take now, for
instance. tiris baok 1hat everyone is talk-
ing of. 1 lesed af “Fba Vision of Life’
as soonas | lpnded: 1 repd it in the train
coming up; I hewe listensd to discussion
concerning it at every ginuer party I bave
been to since. I 'ie writer is & woman,
as rumor says, st is worthy of all admira-
=== | tion, for she has written a book that isa
key to human hearts. ] should like to
meet ber.”

“Would admiration include Jovel”

“Not necessarily, but in her case, most
probably Ishould say. I am half in love
with her already,” he added, smiling. The
strength expreesed in his features ana
figure, both well-formed, straight and
vigorous, was at its best when he smilea,
revealing the capacity for tenderness and
bumor that often goes with strong
natures,

For a moment Mrf. Dameril was silent;
her whole mind absorbed with a problem
that bad suddenly presented iteelf to her.
Had the chance for which she bad waited
.80 lomg come at last, and should she,

advantage of it? There were intricacies and

:these could wait for her later considera-
tion,

Whether success or failure lay in the
'aceeptance, the solution could be summed
up in these worde: “I love you and I did
t for the sake of winning your love.
You, at least, cannot blame me.”

Mr. Bacing had returned to the contem-
plation of his plate when she looked up;
the luncheon was nearly over, and there
was a sustsined hum of general conversa-
tion which made & eonfidence possible.

“If I tell you a secret,” she said very
softly, “will you promise nmever tr give it
away "

“Is it about yourself or me!” he asked,
lowering hie voice to the level of hers.

“About me entirely.”

“Then 1 promise.”

His interest did not seem to be over-
powering; she felr a little nettled.

“Will you feel less bored when I tell
'you thet I know who wrote The Vision
of Life’?”

“And you will introduce me to her?”
He was quite eager now,

“There is no need, you know her al-
‘ready.” He could not mistake the signi-
ficance of her tone.

“Bertha—is it really you?”’

Quite unconsciously he bad used her
Christain name; the formality of their re-
acquaintance was forgotten; he bad gone
back to the old days.

Her face lit up, and her eyes were
dangerous as she said, in a sort of breath.
less way, “Do you remember what you
eaid just now?”

“That 1 was half in love with her al.
ready? I meant it.”

“It was for you she wrote it, Godfrey.
You inspired her with the dreams she
wove into that book.”

“Bertha=—"

“Hush! Yon must tell no one, remem-
ber. You promised. I had not meant to
acknowledge it evem to you, but the
temptation was too great. |shall have to
leave directly after luncheon, becauvse I
am’ driving out into the country to call
on some friends. If you cared to drive
with me—"’

“Of course I caré. Good heavens! sure-
ly we are not going to have a speech.”

The conversation had ceased, and every-
one was looking at the host, who, stand-
ing up at the head of the table, was clear-

There wae nothing stereotyped about
these Sunday luncheons at the great

“He is beginning to remember,”” thought ; Dameril.

i 2] Pritchard, ““I want to propose a health to

| ing, aud 1 have asked permission to give

You have made s pame and a |

publisher’s bouse, and the company, in-
cluding the most distinguished of Bohemi-
' apg in varions walks of art were prepmd
for unconvennonnhty

“Mr. Pritchard is as successful st speak-
ing as he is at publishing,” whispered Mr,
*Hé is sure to be amusing.”
“fadies and gentlemen,” said Mr,
you. This little party was arranged by
my wife a¢ a birthday greeting to s great
friend of hers. We were both of us un.
aware at tbe time that it would be the
birthday aleo of sn suthor for whose name
the world of readers and writers bas been
clamoring for some time past. That has
only come to our knowledge this morn. |

RELIEVEE CHAFING, ITCHING OR IRRI-
TATION. COOLS, COMFORTS AND WEALS
~THE SKIN, AFTER SHAVING.

Aveid dangerous, irritating Witch Hazel
preparations represented (o be “the same as”
Pond’s Extract, which sasily seure and often
contain “wood aicohel” a deadly poison.

you a M’- start o( ttl&pnblic, luke
it known to you here and now. !b-dny
is the lady’s 24th birthday, and WO'
a second bpok will be publiched by the
suthor of ‘The Vision of Life,’ snd illl
bear on its ticle pagethe name that Iw
about to give you. Ladies and mﬁe
ment, 1 ask you  to drink to the health,
happiness and continued success of Miss
Estelle Beaulien.” : j
There was a burst of enthuiasm as they
all rose to the toast, and every voice and

those who were negr enough leaning for-
ward to shake bemds with ber, and each
vqu with the other to exprese the most
appropliate sentiment of congutul.non
and good wishes, '

Apd through the midst of all. her gaze
turned full on Godfrey, dwely on his htt',
while her starry eyes seemed to hold his
own under a spell, sud to tell him some-
thing that had come to him before in
dreams, though never in his waking
vision of life.

He waited till the clamor was abating,
and then, still looking at her, formed
with his lips one word—her name—
“Estelle,” and raised his glass and it was
not until they had resumed their seats
that the rememberance of what had
immediately preceded this revelation
occurred to him, He turned to Mrs.
Dameril with an unspoken question, in a
tumult of supreme astonishment,

Her eyes were full of stormy passion
and her face was very pale.

“I told you that you were the inepira-
tion of that beok," she said, mockingly.
“It will be easy for yom to find out now
whether I spoke the truth or net.”

know then? I thought you meant—"

“] meant to put you te a test,” she in-
terrupted. “I don’t think you have
come out of it very well. Thank good-
ness, lunch is over, If you are goiug to
smoke with the rest | am afraid I cannot
wait for you. We must postpone our
drive to another day.”

She had passed out of the room with
the other ladies before he had time to fe-
ply, and by the time he reached the draw-
ing room, ten minutes later, she was gone.

mind weré anger at her failure in the

tain, and relief that a retreat, however
lame, had been possible to her.

Meanwhile Godfrey had made his way
to Estelle, and was saying to her :

“Am I still in diegrace, or have you for-
given me after all these years?”

“I forgave you long 8go,” she answer-
ed. “I found that I have been unjust to
you.
and it is my turn to ask pardon now.”

“And to think that it wae you who
wrote that book,” he went on. “Will
you let me tell you some time all I felt
as I read 1t! I can scarcely believe that
it is you who have accomplished so much.
Do you remember how I used to scold
you for wasting your time and your tal.
ents?”’

*“You used to tell me that my indolence

that you would dispise me in the future
for not doing what I had it in' me to. That

me 80 angry and so hurt that I wanted to

‘“Then you cared what I thought?”’

He longed to hear from her lips  the
confession that her look nad already made
to him.

“You did not hate me for an interfering
and conceited fool that I wasi”

“I never hated you.”

“It was all a mistake then—our quar-
reli”

“All a mistake, If you had written me
one line of good-bye, I would have writ.
ten and told you so. Asit was, I wrote
my book instead.”

“What a blessed chance it was, my com-
ing here to-day,” he said irrelevantly.

“You met another friend,” Estella said
gravely. “What did Mrs. Dameril say
to you! Did you like her as much as ev-
er]”

“Did I ever like her!” he echoed.
don’t know; I never thought about it.”

“You seemed very glad to, meot. ber
.8‘1“ ”

“Was 17 I thiok that lu- uthue sorry
that I did. But it does not matter either
way, Estella when can I talk to you?
May I see you home! Will you walk
across the park with mel”’

“If you really would like it.”

by

“There is an air of romance about thoze
two,” said Mr. Pritchard to his wife as,
from the Balcony, they watched Estella
and Godfrey walking eide by eide, ‘

“It appears that they are old friends, I
would not be surprised if they were be-
ginning the third volume together,”

And Mr. Pritchard was & man of obser-
vation.
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The large 25:. size of BEN TLEY’S
Liniment is the sargest bottle of Liniment
soid at this price. It is the best at any

price.
PRI Tor 8 D
ENGAGEMENT OF MISS BLAIR AN.
NOUNCED.

The engagement is announced of Miss
Awy Blair, daugbter of A. G. Blair, to
the Rev. Mr, Brewin, of England., The
marrisge will teke plaoe on June 4.—Otts

aws Citizen,

The fault was on my side reslly,

would be the ruin of me; you used to say

was how | first came to write. You made -

do anything to makeyou in the wrong,”.

look wepe directed toward the girl in grey, |

“But,” he said, bewildered, “you did'|

The two thoughts that possessed her 8

very moment when success seemed cer- |-

v

material,
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Remember Mlilburn's Heart and
Nerve Pills cure the worst casee
after other remedies fall,

————

Laxa-Liver Pills sure Sonstipatica.

PILOT SUSPENDED.,

COMMISSIONERS HOLD THAT BART ROGERS
ERRED IN JUDGMENT IN ANCHOR-
ING LAKE SUPERIOR.

Sr. JorN, April 8. -The St. John Pilot
Commiseion finished this afternoon their
euquiry into the grounding of the stesmer
Lake Superiorin the harbor on March

had
: The Board suspended. hioy
for siz. months, at the expiny of whick

to pilot vessels up to 500 tons. At the
end of thia second term he must apply to
the Commision before re.instatement.
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A PRINCE ALBEB‘I‘
LADY SAYN:

“] Have Great Faith in
Diamond Dyes.”

To the wise woman who buys good
Diamond Dyes ate a necessity
to the economy of the household, and by
using, these dyes many perplexlng pro-
blems are solved. Itis here that good
judgement and msnagement can save
much, while the thoughtlese and extrava-
gant koep themselves bopelessly poor.
Mrs. G. S. Poak, Prince Albert, N, W,
T., says: “I am very pleased with the
succes: | have bad with Diamond Dyes.
I bave used the Blgck for Wool on many
ocrasions, and always got » lowely fast
black that kept its bright and full color
a8 long a2 the goods held together. [ dyed
8 heliotrope cashmere dress for my little
gir}; it took » rich Cardinal, very even in
color, aud that stands whmg I have

If you delight in home Mat and Rug
making, send your adcress to The Welle
& Richardson Co., Limited, 200 Mountain
St., Montreal, P. Q and be supplied free
of cost with the new designs of the Dia-
mond Dye Mat and Rug Patterns which
are ready for hooking.

The breaking up of the Frem:n bark
Russie, bound for Newfoundland, which
went ashore on the rotks near St. Cather-
ines, Isle of Wight April 1, led to extra-
ordinary scenes. The crew were saved,
but scores of casks, containing thousande
of gallons of wines and spirits were wash-
ed ashore. The inbabitants for miles a-
round flocked to the spot, braoched the
casks and drank off great quantities of
liquor before the custome authorities and
police arrived on the spot,

———aet '

Yellow will dye a splendid green by us-
iug Magnetic Dyes—10 cents buye a pack-
age and the results are sure.

B ST S G VT Y

It is estimated by lumbermen it will
cost $25.000 to save and raft the logs
which went past Fredericton in the recent
ice run. The firet bank loge of the
season arrived at Springhill Tuesday.
Logs of a fair quality brought $10 s
thousand. Seven rafts of logs arrived at
Springbill Tuesday froms the Tobique
for Hilyard Bros.;and will be towed to
St, Jobn at once.

L~ Chase’s Ointment
A Food for the Skin

An Antiseptic Healer Which Prompt-
Iy Allays Itching n, Burning
and Thoeroughly OCures Every
FPerm of Itehitng Skin Disease.

Chase’'s Ointment were thoroughly un-
derstood there would not be a family in
Canada that would be without it in the

bouse for a single day,

“Ian the first phceutt is d‘ “tood w.lal
utifier for the s B0

and pleasant to use au(

delay in applying it. W removes pim-

ples, blackheads, and all sorts of dis-

. agreeable and disfiguring skin discases.

In the severest cases of eczema, salt
rheum, fetter, scald head and other
itching skin eruptions, Dr. Chase’s
Ointment affords instant relief by al-
laying the burning, stinging sensations,
and will permanently cure if applied
regularly.

Dr. Chase’s Ointment is the standard
eintmeént the world over, and is so mar-

vellously succegsful far surpass
all rivals. Ask your ” rs about #t.
There is not & sin munity im
Cgnada but has -om cases where this

remedy has worked re le cures,
60 cents & box, at all dealers, or Ed«
manson, Bates & Co., Toronte,

30th apd decided that' Pilot Bart Rogess |
ap error of judgment while |

time he is 10 be given a six momths’ license |

Ready-Made Clothing,

It the extriordinidy value of Dr.
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FLOUR CBBIIEM. OATMEAL, COFFEE.

TEA, SUGAR, TOBACCO,

COARSE SALT, inbulk andbags, DAIRYSAL'T,

Molasses, Biscuits, Cheese,

PORK AND BEEF,
HAMS, OATS, BRAN AND SHORTS.

0O

HARDWARE, CROCKERWARE, GLASSWARE.
BOOTS AND SHOES

DRY GOODS.

Scotch Horse Collars,
IRON, CHAIN, ANCHORS, ROPE,

NAILS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION LIME.

[~

English House Coal.
‘Blacksmith's Coal

(=]

SHINGLES, DEALS, BOARDS AND SCANTLING,

PITCH-PINE, EARDWOOD, LATHS, etc

ﬁi

Rexton, Kent County, N. B.
\
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and return it to us with a year’s subscription to
THE REVIEW.
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