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WHEN OUR BARGAINS AR 

EXHAUSTED 

you will say with the others that 

you have seen some of the cheapes 

selling of 

STANDARD MEDICINES, TOILE 

ARTICLES, ETC., 

that you ever saw. 
But really there is no ‘‘give out’ 

to our bargains. Things sold toda 

are immediately replaced by other 

just as good and just as cheap. Lo~ 

prices perch upon great value at al 

times. 

York Street Drug Store 

IN)2313 OF CANADIAN NORTH-WEST 

HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS. 

EINY even numbered section of Do- 

minion Lanas in Manitoba, Saskatch- 

pwen and Alberta, excepting 8 and 

B88, not reserved, may be homestead- 

pd by many person who is the sole 

asad of a family, or any male over 

#8 years of age, to the extent af 160 

aeres, more or less. 

mu.ry must be made personally at 

Ske local! land office for the district 

im which the .and is situate. 

The homesteacer is required to 

perform the conditions connected 

gherewith under one of the foilowin
g 

fl) At least six months’ residence 

mpon and cultivation of the land 
In 

pach year for three years. 

(2) If the father (or mother it the 

father is deceased) of the homestead- 

ar resides upon a farm in the vicini
ty 

pf the land entered for the require- 

ments as to residence may be satis- 

Bed by such person residing with 
the 

father or mother. 
8) It the settler has his perma- 

pent residence upon farming land 

pwned by him in the vicinity
 of his 

homestead, the requirements as to 

pemidence may be piles by resi- 

fence upon the said land. 

Bix oat notice in writing 

shiould be given to the Commis
sioner 

of Dominion Lands at Ottawa
 of in. 

$emtion to apply to apply for 
patent, 

W. W. CORY, 

Deputy of the Minister of 
the nterior 

B.—Unauthorized publication 
of 

a advertisement will not be paid 

bor. 
May 8—d6md6émos. 

ATLANTIC DIVISION 

To Boston, sto. To Montreal. 

{MPERIAL LIMITED ROUTE 

TO THE PACIFICO COAST 

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS 

In Eftect Oct. 14th, 1906. 

Atlantic Time, Trains daily except Sunday 

unless otherwise stated 

DREARIVESE St. Bib 

.m —Express for St. John, St. Step E 

» og ry A ee. Houlton, Woodstock, and 

ints North ; Fort Fairfield, Caribou, 

resque Isle, Plaster Rock and Ed mun
d 

ston ; Bangor. Portland and Boston, 

Pullman Parlor Car, Fredericton Jet. to 

Boston. 

05¢a m,—Mixed, via Gibson Branch, for 
“® Wo dstock and North; Presque Isle, 

“ Plaster Rock. kdmundston, etc. Leaves 

St, Mary’s 8,35 a. ni. 

9.50 a. m — Express for Fredericton Junctio
n 

connecting with Atlantic Express for 

#t John ard points East. Palace 

Sleeper, Fredericton Jet. to Halifax, N. 

Ss Dining Car, Fredericton Jct. to 

i'ruaro, N.S. 

5.50 p. ja. —Mixed for Fredericton Junction. 
cpnnecting with Short Line Express for 

Montreal, Ottawa. Torouto and with 

Western and Pacific Expresses from 

Montr-al for the West, Northwest. and 
Pacific Coast ; also connects for Vance- 

boro, Bangor. Portland, Boston, etc, St, 

Stephen, and Woodstock, Paluce 

Sleeper, Fredericton Jet. to Mon:real. 
O. P KR. Dining Car, Fredericton Jet to 
Ma ttawamkeax. Pullman Sleeper, 
Fredericton Jet. to Boston. 

00 p. m —Express for St, John and points 
East rullman Parlor Car Fredericton 
Jet. to St John 

ARRIVALS 

20 a. m,—From ot. John and East 

11.45 a. m —From Montreal and West. Boston. 
st. Stephen, Woodstock and Houlton 

3.10 p m.—From 8t, John and East. 

Woodstock and points 5 m.—From y 
45%0P Arrives at North, ivia Gibson Branch 

St. Marys at 81S p.m 
800p m —Krom Boston, Portland, Bangor, 

St. Stephen, St. Andrews, Woodstock 
aud Houlton. 

W.B. HOWARD, 
Act District Pascencer Agent, 

st John, A, B. 
OE. P.USSHESE, : 
C eneral Passenger Agent, 
5 © Montreal. 
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Aperfect Remedy for Const 

tion, Sour Stomach, Diari hoc 
Worms Convulsions, Feverish- 
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WT WL ALT + 
GaP Lies, 

A } | 

EXACT COPY OF WRAFPER. 

a AN —TA 

SJOMHN GG. A LD APA ES 
THE!|LEADING UNDERTAKER. - - Prompt and 

careful attention to all orders. The only complete 
line of Funeral Furnishings in the City and the best 
Equipment. 
Down Town, Nextt above Queen Hotel, '"Phore 26 

Up-to-date UNDERTAKER 
COFFINS,sCASKETS AND (FUNERAL FURNISHINGS, HEARSF 

INECONNECTION, AVAILABLE AT ALL HOURS. 

PICTURES FRAMED AND MOUNTED]PROMPTLY 

2 

TUE TOCRVIT, - - - «« OFP PEOPLES’ BAND 

MATCHES. 
=DDY'S 

SILENTS or HEADLIGHTS 
Always ask]your Grocer for one of these if you want 

anfOdorless Match fit for parlor use. 

Eddy’s Fuse’s will stand wind or rain. The Torch for 
Campers. 

Schofield 
Selling Agents, ST. JOHN, N. B. 
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BY WYMNIO 
t (3¢ by 

y Chevalier fol- 
een that the 

direction of “TI 

3 

out greeting, bt 

low 
woman went in 
Cock with tl 
probably bec: 

that he ret 

“The 

y knew this 

ed and sa« 
Nor did sh 
for some minutes ip th 
ing at he had twice 

to speak, had twice restr: 

and fin: had lef 
and her ence, 

3ut the one person whom he did not 

desire to meet fi 1 him out by acci- 

dent at 1t. 
“Vicomt 

called softly, 

Andre smil 
The Comtes 
and her 
with ad 
gestion of self 

she repeated 

1techamber. 

» had stood 

orway lopk- 

pped forward 
ined himself, 

to her tears 

foun 

ou do me a favor? 
h skillf 

loo 1 

ender. “A favor” 

ich is also a secret 
You will prom not to betray me.” 

Andre took her hand to his lips for 

answer, The jewel on the lady’s breast 

the coy trembling of her fir 5. It way 

not the first time these two had played 

with passion, heedless of the future 

but Andre swiftly recognized that this 
evening it would not be play, pastime 

or pleasure. 

“We have a petition to the King,’ 

the Comtesse said in her silkiest tones 
“a petition from the Court praying 

His Majesty to dismiss that woman, 
and we want you to present it. His 
Majesty will listen to you more than 
to any other.” 
Andre still held her hand; the de- 

votion in his face was intended to con- 
ceal his thoughts. For the crisis that 
he feared had ccme. This petition to 
the King from the Court was also an 
ultimatum to himself from his friends. 

21088.” ho caid ecoemila 

PA TR 

1e Comtesse des Forges ! 
i com | in 

11 hypocrisy. | 

ing her best, | 
d eyes were bright 

d an exquisite sug ! 

ND CAREY. 
G. P. Putnamas Sons. 

Comtesse had followed him stealthily, 

had marked his entry by the secret 

door, and returned to the Duke of Pont- 

rain with the news. 
dame de Pompadour was 

have something to say?” 

ioned eagerly. 
re related what had just passed 

lame laughed. “Ah, my friend,” 

§ remarked gaily, “it will need more 

than a petition to-day.” She flung her- 

self back into her chair, her wonder- 

alone. 

she 

ful eves ablaze with a magnificently 

ca consciousness of victorious 

I and power, “And the Vicomte 

a erac cannot go back now,” she 

a with a sudden gravity. “The 

the nobles, the officers might 

ou, but a woman, a comtesse, 
{ forget nor forgive, never, 

{ Ne 

, Madame,” Andre said, “I am 

your hands.” 
dame de Pompadour moved swift- 

1x «rds him. “And I in yours,” she 

whispered. 

perfect music of her voice, the 

of her figure, the flash in her 

were irresistible. Compared with 

radiant, triumphant goddess of a 

al love, even Gabrielle des Forges 

cemed a bloodless, heartless puppet. 

“I have more to say,” Andre pro- 

led, “I verily believe I am on the 

0. 101.” She turned shary- 
1th came quickly. “Yvenne,” 

“Yvonne is proving vary 
ave learned from her that 
have a spy, an agent ia 

he frequents ‘The Cock 

th t purs of Gold,” that he has a 

paid servant at the palace. Before long 

I mean to have that spy in fetters, and 

then——"" he laughed. 
“Good—good!” Madame clapped her 

hands. “It is only what I suspected. 

And the wench, Yvonne, is she in it?” 

“She is a simple girl, Madame, and 

I cannot say yet. But in another week 

I shall know more.” 
“Do not be in a hurry. It is pleasant 

cajoling the truth from a wench, 

n’est-ce nas? We must. act with. ex 

he 

onne, with a finger to her lips, holding her petticoats off the floor, stole in, 
and behind her a stranger. 

“the petilion.” 

“No—no! You can s 
King—you! Andre,” s 
a thrill of genu': 

please me. You 

ful.” 
“I cannot,” he repMed, controlling! 

himself, “not even to please you, Ga- | 

brielle.” 
“You will not 

and me—me?” asked, a menace 

creeping into her languorous voice. 

“Andre, it is impossible, surely impos- 
sible. 

“lI cannot present the petition,” he 
answered. 

Jealousy, fear, anger, swept the pas- 

sion out of her eyes. “You are afraid?” 
she demanded, with biting scorn. 

“Yes, I am afraid,” he assented, and 

if the Comtesse had not lost her self- 
control she must have detected the deli- 
cate irony in his grave bow. 

“Ah!” she stepped back. “Ah! If 
Denise had asked you, you would have | 
consented.” 
“No,” he corrected with a freezing 

pride. “I would not permit the Mar- 

quise de Beau Sejour even to make the 

request.” 

The answer surprised and delighted 

ucceed with the | 
he pleaded with, 

passion, “do it to; 
linow I can be grate- 

desert your friends 
sae 

her. Yet, woman though she was, the 
Comtesse failed to read what lay bhe- 
hind it, and in her determination to 
win she now made a stupid mistake. 

“lI would save you, Andre,” she whis- 

pered, “because—" she laid a jewelled 

hand on his sleeve and dropped her 

eyes slowly. “They will ruin you unless 

you consent.” 
Why break with the past, the pres- 

ent, and the future? Andre hesitated, 
but only for a moment. 

“l cannot present the 

swered curtly. 

“Very well,” she shrugged her sho:l- 

in disdainful wrath. “Very well. I 

111 not ask you a second time. You 

nderstand; so do 1.” 

“Adieu!” he d, raising her fin- 
gers, but she snatched them back and 

swept him a cold curtsey. 

“Soit!” Andre was saying to himself 
as his spurs rang in the empty corri- 

dor, “c’est la guerre! Soit!” The die 

was cast. Madame de Pompadour was 

his only friend now. Henceforward the 
Court, his friends, his class, the wom- 
en whom he had loved, would be his 
bitterest foes. And it was to that one 

Fd) friend that he now turned. Yet, caref 
as he was, he was unaware that the 

petition,” he 

treme caution, it 1s a matter or life ana 

death for you and me. I, too, have not 

been idle. Listen. The King's secret 

is mine.” 
Andre looked at her sorely puzzled. 

Madame invited him to sit beside her 

on the settee. “What is that secret?” 

she began. “Simply this: Behind the 

ministers’ backs, contrary indeed to 

their despatches and their public state 

ments. His Majesty is intriguing with 

the Jacobites and others too. More, 

His Majesty both in Paris and else- 

where spies on his own servants and 

frequently thwarts them. The Cheva- 

lier was his secretary and confidant. 

But there will be no more Chevalier. 

There will henceforth only be” she 

sprung up with a dramatic gesture, 

“the Marquise de Pompadour.” 

“But why,” asked Andre 

“why does His Majesty do it?” 

“God knows. It is his foible, his pas- 

sion. But so long as he had secrets 

from me I was in constant peril. To-day 

I have learned all that there is 

know; and now,” she paused, “and 

+1v 

slowly, 

| 
| 
[ 

| 
| 

to | 

of the day, made 

medicinal roots and 

entirely of native 

without a drop of 

alcohol in its composition, is known as 

DR. PIERCE'’S 

GOLDEN MEDICAL DISCOVERY. 
There are no secrets about its com- 

position --- all its ingredients being 

printed on the bottle-wrappers. ; 

The * Golden Medical Discovery” | 
not only builds up the strength of | 
the feeble, debilitated, languid, 
nervous and easily fatigued, wheth- 
er young or aged, but it enriches 
and purifies the blood, thus making 
the improvement lasting. 

It corrects and overcomes indi- 
gestion, dyspepsia, biliousness, tor- 
pid liver, chronic diarrhea and 
kindred derangements of the stom- 
ach, liver and bowels. 

Bronchial, throat and laryngeal 
affections, attended with hoarseness, 
persistent cough, and all manner of'| 
catarrhal affections are cured by the | 
“Golden Medical Discovery.” 

In Chronic Nasal Catarrh, it is 
well to cleanse the nasal passages 
ont freely with Dr. Sage’s Catarrh 
Remedy fluid while taking the 
Golden Medical Discovery” as a 
constitutional treatment. Old ob- 
stinate cases of catarrh yield to this 
thorough course of treatment. 
Through ewriching and purifying 

the blood, the “Discovery” cures 
scrofulous affections, also blotches, 
pimples, eruptions, and other ugly 
affections of the skin. Old, open, 
running sores, or ulcers, are healed 
by taking the “Golden Medical Dis- 
covery ” internally and applying 
Dr. Pierce’s All-Healing Salve as 
a local dressing. ‘The Salve can 
be had of druggists, or will be sent 

by return mail on receipt of 50 
cents in stamps. Address Doctor 
Pierce as below for it. 

In short “Golden Medical Dis- 
covery ” regulates, purifies and in- 
vigorates the whole system and thus 
cures a very large range of diseases. 
The reason Why it cures such a 
varied list of diseases is made clear 
in a little booklet of extracts from 
the leading medical authorities, 
compiled by Dr. R. V. Pierce, of 
Buffalo, N. Y., and which he will 
be pleased to send post-paid and 
entirely free to any who send him 
their names and addresses. 

You can’t afford to accept a sub- 
stitute of wnknowr composition 
for this non-secret MEDICINE OF 
KNOWN COMPOSITION. 

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets cure con- 
stipation. Constipation is the cause of 
many diseases. Cure the cause and you 
cure the disease. One “Pellet” is a 
gentle laxative, and two a mild cathar- 
tic. Druggists sell them, and nothing 
is “just as good.” They are the original 
Little Liver Pills first put up by old 
Dr. Pierce over 40 years ago. Much 
imitated, but never equaled. They are 
tiny sugar - coated granules — easy. to 
take as candy. 

Dr. Pierce’s Medical Adviser (1000 
pages) is sent free on receipt of 31 one- 
cent stamps (to cover cost of mailing) 
for paper-covered, or 50 stamps for 
cloth-bound copy. Address Dr. Pierce 
as above. 

dangerous, but play It 1 must pecause 

the King insists. Vicomte, ‘No. 1007 

must never, never succeed in securing 

any of the King's secrets as has hap- 

pened in the past.” 
“Surely, Madame, you and I can pre- 

vent that.” 
“Can we? Can we? Vicomte, I am not 

a coward nor a fool, but I feel in the 

poisonous air of this Court, surrounded 

by deadly enemies, my fate at the 

mercy of the King’s caprice, that I am 

fighting not with flesh and blood but | 

with a foe mysterious, supernuman, 

invincible. And I repeat, should the 

King's secret be betrayed by ‘No. 101’ 

to my enemies I am ruined.” 

“f am confident,” Andre answered, 

in I bafile that traitor 

ver h.m.” 

inadenr stu 

Then ti 
1in th 

but that I can ¢ 
Madame de" I’ 

calm, handse 
seemed sud 

of a gclden 

cried, 1 
puls.vely, bel 

tenoy teach nie 

“And it taugat 

| over into an 

‘ou are not the 
it was the 

saucy 
tence. 

vivandiere 

wos and curt 

“When 
Andre sa 

forehand?” | 

She was now the refined Marquise 

of a remorselessly critical Versailles. 
“You can take your revenge on the 

Court, Madame, as you please, but you 

must spare,” she put down her fan and 

waited anxiously, “the Marquise de 

Beau Seiour.” 

There was silence for a minute. 
“A woman, a haughty, petted 

ctorious, Madame,” 

1 ask for one favor.” | 
Dare 1 grant it be- | cnly one! 

now, please Heaven, the King will be | beauty,” she murmured, “and my bit- 
” 

in my hands alon | terest foe. Are you aware that Ma- 

Andre was beginning to understand. | demoiselle Denise is the soul of the 

“The King, in fact,” he 

“says one thing to the English minis- 

ters who desire peace and another to 

the Jacobites: that may prove des 

perately dangerous if it is discovered.” 

“Exactly. And the master of his se- 

cret is master of His Majesty. Ah, my 

friend, my earning that &l- 

, but it will need some sharper 

submit. They shall 

those lesso I promise you. I 

» accepted the challenge of the 

and we shall see what we shail 

ces are 

\ndre said with 

you will be what 

ruler of France.” 

ir drifted into a 
ms could 

woman’s genius 

with such subtle 

one person can destroy me,” 

yarked presently; “No. FOL: 2 

e was startled by the gravity of 

- voice. “It is the truth,” she was 

now with nervous rapidity. speaking 

commented, | party that would destroy me, the close 
friend of the Chevalier de St. Amant, 
and no friend to you.” 

“Yes, I know it all.” 
Madame de Pompadour came close 

i to him. “She is not worthy of you,” she 

| 

| is worth the 
is you.” 

be | 

d faint smile | 

«if. which God forbid, the King’s se-| 
vat in \ Latry 
el mn : 

7, to save h 
will, must, find 

1 will be IL. Yes. ves 

; honor and himself he 
victim. That victim 

5, 1 know the game is 

‘ayed by treach-| 

said quietly, “she does not love you.” 

“Madame, I love her.” 

“And if I refuse to forego my just 

vengeance on her?” she awaited his an- 

swer with anxiety wreathed in tempt 

ing smiles. 

“I will share 

mit it,” ‘he a 
her fate if she will pe:- 

ered simply. 

ool!” she retorted, and 
she was not wholly jesting. “No woman 

sacrifice of such a man 

Madame. Every man who | 
: perhaps is a fool, but 
a folly inspired by God | 

to heaven.” | 
prised her and for | 

h ltered between tears 
r. “I will not ask again,” | 
in a low voice, “for I trust | 

uise. Adieu!” | 
i heeded his 

Andre was already in the de 
the secret stairs when he felt a shan 

touch hi 589 

salute, 

me," too!” whispered ple 
into P2 “iva ta Ye : 

and she ‘Jaid ‘it on her breast. In the 
darkful hush Andre could feel the fierce 
beating of that insurgent, ambitious 
heart. 
“Swear,” she whispered. “Swear 

with your hand there that you will be 
loyal also to me, to Antoinette de 
Pompadour.” 

“I swear.” Two words, but twa 
words between a man and a woman 
can sweep a soul into hell or lift it te 
heaven. 
“The heart of the Pompadour,” she 

murmured. “Can any man or woman 
read it? Can she read it herself? God 
knows. Take care, take care of your- 
self, my friend.” she added with a sud- 
den wistful pathos. “You alone I can 
trust. Adieu!” 
“The heart of the Pompadour,” An- 

dre muttered as he stole back to the 
Queen’s apartments. “The heart of 
the Pompadour.” What, indeed, was 
there not written there of passion and 
ambition? Only a woman’s heart. Yes, 
but one of the half-dozen women, in 
the history of the world, the beatings 
of whese heart have shaped the des 
tinies of peeples and moulded the fate 
of kingdoms. 

{ro Bx CONTINUED. | 

An unpopular man who was refused 

memberskip in a certain aristocratic 

club had the audacity to write to the 

club secretary demanding the name of 

the man who blackballed him. The sec- 

retary could not resist the chance of 

sending the following reply: “Sir, I 
have received your letter demanding 

tlie name of the man who blackballed 
you. His »ame is Legion.” 
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McGale’s 
Butternut 

Pills 
are safe to take in any 
season—in any climate. No 
calomel, no mercury—just 
the concentrated extracts, 
combined with other vege- 
table ingredients — very 
gentle in effect. They 
quickly 

Cure Stomach, Liver 

and Kidney Disorders 

—strengthening the organs 
to healthy action. 

25¢. a box—at drug stores 
or by mail. 

Sale Proprietors, 

THE WINGATE CHEMICAL CO., Ltd. 
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