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JUST LIKE BUYING RHEUMAT 
We put the bills in your pocket and take 

away the malady. Isn't that just like 
buying it 2 
There's the bunch of money you'll pay 

out to get rid of the rheumatism if you 
buy prescriptions with it. It's a cure you 
want, not prescriptions, 

SOUTH AMERICAN RHEUMATIC CURE 
pull the rheumaté==< out by the roots. No 
more doctoring, ~~ more medicine, money 
saved ; health sav. life saved. 

CURES IN | TO 3 DAYS. 

Mrs. E. EISNER, a trained nurse, of Halifax, 
living at 92 Cornwallis St., writes: “I have been 
a sufferer for six years from rheumatism. Many 
doctors treated me, but relief was only tempor- ' 
ary. Itried South American Rheumatic Cure, 
and after four days’ use of the remedy, was ens 
tirely free from the disease.” 

SOUTH AMERICAN KIDNEY CURE 
rich in healing powers, relieves bladder and kid- 
ney troubles in six hours, and in the worst cases 
| will speedily restore perfect health. 

For sale by W , H. Carten, 

A LOST WIFE, 
BY MRS. H. LOVETT CAMERON. 

[coNTINUED.] 

Once Aunt Selitia- and IT went up in 
state to lunch at Eddington in order 
to inspect my future home. fig 

would be impossible to describe the 
good lady's delight on this occasion. 
She overpowered Mr. Curtis with 
questions and congratulations, beth 

of which cmbarrassed him consider- 
ably. ‘Her volubility was perfectly 
unrestrainable. She told him in one 
breath that Eddington was a home 
fit for a queen; that my [father’s an- 
cestors came over with the Con: 
quest: that a union hetween him and 
myself was the summum lLonury of 

| The walls were hung with faded blue 

ever © of excitement and Iussy.1m- 
| portance. 

[ found them in a littl octagon- 
shaped room that had heen the late 
Mrs. Curtis’ bouwdoire It. was filled 

with dark, old-fashioned furniture 

| which would have excited the envy 

{ and admiration of an antiquarian. 

| satin, and the. chains iwere covered 

( with old sili, such as no money can 

i buy in these days. 

In this quaint old-world chamber I 

found my Aunt Seclina disceoursing, 

| 
| 
| 
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I and suggesting, and ‘giving her @ad- 

vice with eager  volubility, whilst 

poor Mr. Curtis stood by with a 

| mild and bewildered face of much en- 

| during meckness, most ludicrous to 

behold. 2% : 

! ‘Oh! here you are, Freda! cried 

my aunt, as I entered. so UT in 
time to hear what I am saying = to 

dear Mr. Curtis about this charm- 

ing little room. Of course, loves at 

must be your boudoir—it is made for 
Vie 1 

“I had thought so, too, aunt—that 

is to say, if Mr. Curtis 2 1 added, 
looking up at him with dutiful defer- 
ence, 
“My dear Freda. the whole of my 

house is at your absolute disposal,” 

‘said my lover, with courteous gal- 
larry. J 
“Ah! what a lucky girl you are!” 

eried my aunt, uplifting her fat 
hands in admiration. Bl fT TSE 
what I was saying; and you must let 

me write at once to Maple, and 

have a man down to do it up. We 
want fresh paper, white and gold, or 
perhaps little bunches of roscbuds. I 
saw a sweet paper the other day at 
a house in Tavistock Square where I 
was paying a visit. It was all cov- 
cred with little birds and pink roses, 
something quite new.’” 
“Good heavens! Aunt Seclina,’’ 

cried, uplifting my hands in horror. 
“My dear, it woudd suit this room 

to perfection,’ continued Mrs. Carr. 
who never paid any attention to.my 
interruptions, as she had but a low 
idea oft my intelligence; “‘and with it 
we shall wan? a pretty, fresh 

ill 

cre- 
tonne, pink or turquoise blue, with 

cupids—appropriate to the joys of 

Hymen—ch, Mr. Gurtis? Then = we 
must turn out these old-fashioned, 

uncomfortable chairs, and replace 
them with some nice low well-stuffed 
sofas, and hang some pretty water- 

colors on the walls. We shall make 
it the brightest and pleasantest room 
in the house. Now, do give me 

carte blanche, Mr. Curtis. I am sure 
vou would be charmed with the ei- 

ele A ! 

George Curtis looked helplessly at 
me. \ 

“If I'reda wishes it—"' he began. 
oi washes it! Not for worlds? if 

all earthly desives to all concerned, 
and that our posterity would rise up 
and call us blessed. : 
iow much tarther my good aunt's 

enthusiasm would have led her in the 

expression of these latter-named 
pious aspirations I know not, for 
with a wholesome dread of what her | 
next words might bring forth, 

arose from the lunchecon-table 
fled out on to the terrace. 

I felt very miserable, hut I tried 
to console mysclf by reflections over 
my future wealth. I said to myself, 
aloud: 

“It is a lovely old place; I shall be 
able to do as I like with it. I can 
ask my own iricnds to fill the house. 
I shall have everything 1 can wish 

It is the dearest old hous> in 
all Tngland. A woman must he 
hard to please, indeed, who could 
not make herscli happy here.” 
But though I said my. words, my 

heart would not go out with them. 
I could only see, not a vision of fu- 
ture pleasures, hut a memory of past 
happiness. Through the shrubbery 
walks among the falling leaves, I 
seemed to be wandering once morc 
with Mark Thistleby, or standing on 
the terrace by his side, looking out 
over the smooth lawn tow:i.'ds the 
now forlorn and dismantled flower 
garden. 
From these inelancholy retrospec- 

tive dreams I was aroused by the 
voice of my aunt, calling out to me 
Jrom a window above my head, 

I went into the house. Mrs. Carr 
had been dragging the unfortunate 
bridegroom-elect from room to room 
all over the. house. She was in a 

Ik 
and 

Sleepless Babies. 

~ When ea little one is eleepless and cross 
16 18 the suriest sign in the world that it 
is saffzring from come derangament of 
the stomach and bowels—ihe gear of nine 
teuths of ull baby ailments. In cases 
of this kind Baby’s Own Tablets act ike 
magic.  Toev gweaten the sour little 
Btomech, relax the divten led litle bowels, 
4nd tne parched, fevered mouth, and 
bring patral, hailth-2iviag sleep. An 
experience I mnther, El. Galina, 
Griffitn, Ong, save: T hava used Bany’g, O®n Tabiwers for many ailment. peculiar | 
10 babyhood, euch as feve &, indigertion 
diarthowes, ate, and I hava tonpd them 
the moe: effactive medician [ have Byer 
tried. Tcanonly add T wonld not ba 
without them in the house, 0 much do T 
think of them.” 
Other mothers who wish health for 

their little anas cannot da better than 
follow Mra, Goiin’s examule, You can 
vet the Tahlatg from ail medicine dealers 
or thay will be gent bv mail at 25 contg 
A hoax be writing direct to The D-, Wil. 
liams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont, 

Mrs. 

creasing cfi rts to upset it. 

cried. “Why, aunt, this room would 
be utterly spoilt if it were altered. 
It is quite charming as it is.” 

“I‘reda, you never had any sense!’’ 
answered my aunt, with a sigh of 
despair. “Mr. Curtis, IT know, quite 
agrees ‘with me; hut yeu were always 
an obstinate child, and brought up 
in the wilds of the country, as you 
have been, and with your poor fath- 
cr, too, always running his head 

into things. = Ah! yes, I know, of 
course, Mr. ‘Curtis, that he is very 
clever, and all ‘that; but neither 

Henry nor my niece are in the least 
able to take care of themselves. It 
is a good thing 1 am able to come 
down and sec after things a little! 
Now, Mr. Curtis, let me go upstairs 
and look through the bedrooms.” 
The rest of the house was gone 

over. Aunt Selina, talking incessant- 
ly, admiring every room, suggesting 
alterations, laying down the law, 
and no doubt enjoying herself im- 
mensely, whilst George and I follow- 
ed in her wake with mute resigna- 
tion, and I made mental and most 
ungrateful notes as to never asking 
Aunt Selina to stay at Eddington 
after my marriage if it could pos- 
sibly be avoided. 

When at length we were in the 
carriage again on our way home, as 
we drove out through the lodge 
gates, Aunt Sclina turned round to 
me and said solemnly, with impres- 
give fervor: 
“Frederica Clifford, you ought to 

go down upon .your bended knees and 
thank God night and morning, lor 
giving you such a husband, and such 
a house!” 

CHAPTER XIV, 

The time was five o'clock the 
afternoon—the scene Farmer Rick- 
ett’s six-acre field at the bottom of 
our orchard. Background—last sum. 
mer’s hayrick thatched with straw. 
Foreground—one threshing machine 
rampant, and one field-harrow re- 
cumbent, drawn up side by side, and 
resembling the skeleton ribs of huge 

in 

mam:noth animals. Dramatis per- 
sonoe—iwo snow-white calves, with 
pink, watery. eyes, being fed out of | 
an unsavory-looking bucket, an an- | 
client matron in a rusty black gown, 
and a pattered yellow sun bonnet on 

her he ud a young lady strotch- | 
(adie il upon h Lack, under the | 

) the afore ntioned hay- | 

The calves are both playful and 
greedy—they are possessed with an’ 
insane desire to get. their two heads 
simultancously into the bucket, a 
feat which, being a moral impossi- 
bility, Molly endeavors to frustrate, 
by presenting the bucket to 
turn with strict 

cach in 

Impartiality, which 

three duchy; attracted by the pros- 

pect. of food, have waddled up from 

the farmyard, and stand grouped cx- 

pectantly. 4 amd ca Hcouple of gra) 

pigeons are whirling ‘about. round 

and round overhead. 
Presently the calves, with convul- 

sive gurglings in their throats, come 

10 an end ol faeir. repast. Off: goes 

Molly towards the farm-house in the 

hollow, bearing the empty bucket, 

and after her hurries the whole of 

the ‘live stock—calves,, ducks, and 

pigeons—and I am left alone on my 

back under the hayrick. 

Papa has “gone to IIddington, 

Aunt Selina has driven inte Narbor- 
ough upon a shopping expedition, I 

I have a letter from Bella in my pock- 
ot, which IT mean to read over again 

presently. It is a long letter, and 

tells me that she is going abroad 

immediately for three months, and 
wishes I was not such a fool as to 
marry, as then I could have gone 

with her. TI. wish: so too: + Three 
months abroad with Bella would be 
infinitely preferable to an indefinite 
period at home with George Curtis. 
Turthermore DBelia tells me she will 
write again from Paris, and begs me 

to make use of her house whilst she 
is away if I want to be in London. 
It is this portion of Mrs. Thistleby's 
letter I intend to read over again 
from my couch under the haystack; 
but I am very idle, and I cannot 

rouse myself sufficiently from my LCV 

erie, even to the extent of putting 

my hand into my pocket and taking 
the letter out of it. j 

I lie quite still on my back with 
my arms folded into a pillow hehind 
my ncck,and my eyes cast up to the 

blua skv straicht over my head. 

[TO BE CONTINUED.] 

Be not a dreamer of dreams, but a 
doer of deeds. 

Dystentery causes the death of more 
people than emall pox and yellow fever 
combined. It 18 dreaded more than a 
battle. It requires prompt and effectise 
treatment. Coamberlain’s Colie, Caolera 
and D arrhosa Remedy bas been veed in 
nine epide nics of dystentery in tne 
United States with perfect succees, and 
has cured the most malignant cases, both 
of children and adulte, and under the 
wos: tryviog conditions. . Every household 
shonld have a bottle at hand. Get it to- 
day. It way save a life. Sold by, all 
draggiste. 

One Enough. 
“But what is your real objection to 

polygamy ?” insisted the argumentative 
one. 3 
“Ob, give us a rest!” said the other, 

“Don’t you know that a man can’t 
serve two mastare=:-: 
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Pandora 
Fire responds promptly to dampers—will boil a pot of tea quickly. 

When friends visit you unexpectedly and you ask them to Lave a cup of 
tea. you realize the advantage of a good range. Specicl damper arr 

ments in the Pandora insure a strong drzft and quick fire at all times—noi 

tedious waits for the kettle to boil, but rather a sense of pride from its 
promptness. 

A handsome range to show your callers. too—has a beauty, grace and 
solidity in appearance not seen in old style ranges. 

The Pandora range has many new and important features. such as 

‘enameled reservoir. sheet steel high shelf and warming closet, triple 
triangular grates and a special flue construction which forces the heat 

around the oven twice and directly under every pot hole—is a perfect 

baker and a perfect cooker at the same time. 
Sold by all enterprising dealers. Booklet {ree to any address. 

M<Clary’s 
London, Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg, Vancouver, St. John, N.B 
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In the history of range bu 
ing has the public been offe 
a Steel Range so complete in 
every detail, and yet co low 
in price, as is herewith pres 
ented in the fps 

Handsome in appearance, constructed of the very best 
material, mounted hy the most skilled labor, they cannot 
tail to give complete sati~faction. ; EX 

JAS. 

The lover of dainty things 
to eat appreciates the advan- 
tages offered by Crystal Maize 
Corn Starch. But its dainti- 

e885 wot ali 
is rich in nourish- 
ing focd element: 
H you have no: 

AYE 

of serving Crystal 
Maize Corn Starch, 
ask vour gro. er for 
a package and try 
hil 

Crystal Maize 
Flour Cake 

Half pound Prepared 

5, twelve d 
mon, onc tca 

ng poswvder, 
210 a cteam 

(o} x Foi 
nto | each 

#ekeigfa] 

(Made in Canada) 

The Food of Eco 

stratagem the twins resent by in- : 
; i 
'wo or | 

1 
arch ¥ The Brantford St 

Brantford, Canada 

Vorks, Limited, 

[< 
We make a specialty of repairing Firearms of all kinds, 

BURTT'S BICYCLE HOSPITA 
Everything for “WW heelrmen. red 

WH. C. BURTT, The Bicycle Mechanic, - Queen St, F'ton, 

. epairing 
t 

ww Fine Tailoring. 
Our Stock is’now complete in all the leading makes in 

Overcoatings, 

Suitings and 

Trouserings. 
WPERIAL | GEO. 8. STANGER, 

Merchant Tallor. 

BEO0SICRS 

In my window as you pass and see 
the choice lot of EEE 

HEWSON TWEED 
—- 1 

3 

They are juss the thing for a bus : 
esuit and oniy cost 15 or 17 dollars 5 

any other goods. : 
some fine Scotch and English Twesds. 
fur Fall wear. : hs 

For strength and delicacy 
of tiaverno o her Tea 
in the world can com- 
pare with { 

¥ HARRY. W deFOREST, 
St. John, N. B.


