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T@le Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been
in use for over 30 years, has borne the signatnre of

and has been made under his pere
m sor:al sapervision since its infancy.

* Allow no one todeceive you in this.

All Counterfeits, Imitations and ¢ Just-as-geod?’ are but
Experiments that trifle with and endanger the hea th of
Infants and Children—Esperience against Experimente

What is CASTORIA |

Castoria is a harmiess substitute for Castor Oil, Paree
gorie, Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is Pleasant. It
coutains neitner Opium; Morphine nor other Narcotic .
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness. It cures Diarrhosa and Wind
Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
i-  and Flatulency. ¢ assimilates the Food, regulates the
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Childrer’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.
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In Use For Over 30 Years.
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JOMFIIN GG. ADAMS,

THE LEADING UNDERTAKER."®

Prompt and
careful attention to all orders.

The only complete

Down Town, MNexitabove Queen #otel. 'Phone 26

Uo=-to-date UNDERTAKER

COFFINS, CASKETS AND FUNERAL FURNISHINGS, HEARSF
{IN CONNECTION, AVAILABLE AT ALL HOURS.
PICTURES FRAMED AND MOUNTED PROMPTLY

Geo. W. Adams,

VE TORXN N, « & . OPP. PEOFPIL.ES’

A QUIET BLAZE!

Just a quiet, Bright Light, without any odor.
Can be used instantly.

The “SILENT” Parlor Matches

BANK

SCHOFIELD PAPER Co., L'td

Selling Agents, ST. JOHN, N. B.
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Smee T.ey nad pcen picked up he had
lain amid the scurvy stricken soldiers,
with hardly a si;

thin

of life save for his
the of
his scra; Now, however, he
opened and himself

slowly and painfully upon his elbow.
*VWhat is it, father? What can we do
“We are in

for you?” Adele.
America, ‘¢ is Amory and here

twitching

ey

his raised

eyes

cried
and

Jut the old man shook his head. “The
Lord bhas Dbrought me to the promised
land, but he has not willed that I

“But at

lilke Moses, to gaze

vhould enter into it,” said he.
least I should wish,
upon it if I cannot set foot upon it.”
A minute later

1 the
i

seated him upon a c¢oil

old merchant was
men had
with his

the

two yow
of 1

whoe

yo

back : st the mast, 1e should
li(' H vall
were already crowding down into the
boats, and all

own affairs that they paid no heed to

from the crush. The soldiers

were so busy over their

the little group of refugees who had
gathered round the stricken man, Ie
turned his head painf {1 de to
side, and his lids fell siov’ly over hLis
eyes, which had been lookIng away out
past Point Levi at the rolling woods
and the faroff mountains. Adele gave

a quick cry of despair and threw her

i arms round the old man’s neck.

“He is dying, Amory; he is dying!”
she cried.

A stern Franciscan friar
been telling his beads within
paces of them heard the cry.

“He is indeed dying,” he said as he
gazed down at the ashen face. *“Has
the old man had the sacraments of the
chureh?”’

had
few

who
a

But the old Huguenot had opened
his eyes, and with a last flicker of
strength he pushed away the gray

hooded figure which bent over him.
“I left all that I love rather than

yield to you,” he cried, “and think you |

that you can overcome me now?”’

The Franciscan started back at the
words, and his hard, suspicious eyes
shot from De Catinat to the weeping
girl.

“So!” said he. ‘“You are Huguenots,
then!”

“Hush! Do not wrangle before a
man who is dying!” cried De Catinat
in a voice as fierce as his own.

“Before a man who is dead,” said
Amos Green solemnly.
As he spoke the old man’s face had

relaxed, his thousand wrinkles had

[ been smoothed suddenly out as though

an invisible hand had over
them, and his head fell back against
the mast. Adele remained motionless,
with her arms still clasped round his

passed

| neck and her cheek pressed against his
{ shoulder.

She had fainted.

De Catinat raised his wife and bore
her down to the cabin of one of the la-
dies who had already shown them
some kindness. A brief order was giv-

en that the old merchant should be
buried in the river that night, and
then, save for a sailmaker who fas-

tened the canvas round him, mankind
had done its last for Theophile Catinat.
With the survivors, however, it was
different, and when the troops were all
disembarked they were mustered in a
little group upon the deck, and an offi-
cer of the governor’s suit decided upon
be done with them. He
was a portly, good humored, ruddy
cheeked man, but De Catinat saw with
apprehension that the Franciscan friar
walked by his as he advanced
along the deck and exchanged a few
whispered remarks with him,

“It shall be seen to, good father; it
shall be seen to,” said the officer im-
patiently. “I am a zealous servant of
the holy church.”

“I trust that you are, M. de Bonne-
villee. With so devout a g®vernor as
M. de Denonville it might be an ill
thing even in this world for the offi-
cers of his household to be lax.”

The soldier glanced angrily

side

at his

“1 would have you remember, fa-
ther,” said he, “that if faith is a virtue
charity is no less so.” Then, speaking
in English, “Which is Captain Savage?”’

“Tphraim Savage of Boston.”

“And Master Amos Green?”

“Amos Green of New York.”

“And Master Tomlinson?”’

“John Tomlingon of Salem.”

“And Master Mariners Hiram Jeffer-
son, Joseph Cooper, Seek-Grace Spauld-
ing and Paul Cushing, all of Massachu-
setts Bay?”

‘“We are here.

“It is the governor’s orders that all
1 shall be conveyed

”

whom I have nar
at once to the t

rad brig Hope, which

is vonder ship with the white paint
1i 3 the hour for the

ithin
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A buzz of joy broke from the cast-
ray mariners at the prospect of being
80 :pwwlil_\' restored to their homes,
and they hurried away to gather to-
gether the few possessions which they
had saved from the wreck The offi-
cer put his list in his pocket and
stepped ws to where De Catinat
. ¢ D
\ to 1 lone h u asked

be confined to the ship
til she sails, which will be in a week
I <t

“And thep?”

1e furt

| Green remained true to them,

“You are to be carried home In ner
and “handed over to the governor of
Rochelle, to be sent back to Paris.
Those are M. de Denonville’s orders.”

De Bonneville left De Catinat with
a few blunt words of sympathy, but
the friar still paced the deck, with a

furtive glance at him from time to
time, and two soldiers who were sta-
tioned upon the poop passed and re-
passed within a few yards of him.
They had orders evidently to watch
his movements. As he stood gazing
his attention was drawn away by the
swish of oars, and a large boat full of

men passed immediately underneath
where he stood.

It held the New Englanders, who
were being conveyed to the ship which
was to take them home. There were
the four seamen huddled together, and
in the Captain
Ephraim Savage and Amos Green con
together and pointing to the
shipping. The grizzled face of the old
Puritan and the bold of the
woodsman were turned more than once
in his direction, but word of fare
well and no kindly wave of the hand
the lonely He
yed his face to his arms and burst
in an instant into a passion of sobs.
Before he raised his eyes again the brig
hoisted her anchor and was tack-
ing under full canvas out of the Que-
De Catinat’s bunk was next
to a porthole, and it
kkeep this open, as the caboose in which

there sheets were

versing

features
no

came back to exile.

sStoof

had

bee basin.

was his eustom to

the cooking was done for the crew was
to him and the air was hot and
heavy. That night he found it impossi
ble to sleep, and he lay tossing under

his blanket, thinking over every possi
ble means by which they might be able
But
even if they got away where could they
go to then? All Canada was sealed to
them. The to the were
full of ferocious Indians. The English
settlements would, it was true, grant

to get away from this cursed ship.
woods

south

them freedom to use their own religion,

but what could his wife and he do
without a friend, st rs among folk
who spoke another tongue? Had Amos

then in
deed all would have been well. But he
had deserted them.
But was that?
tle lapping of the river he Lad suddenly
heard Perhaps
it was some passing or In-
dian. Then it came aszain—that eager,
urgent summons. He sat up and stared
ahout him. It certainly must
from the c¢pen porthole. S

thing fell upon his chest with a little

what Above the gen-
a sharp, clear “Hist!”
boatman

have

come me

{ tap and, 'ling oif, rattled along the

| boards. iie sprang up, caught a lan

| tern from a hook and flashed it upon

| the floor. There was the missile which
had struck him little g brooch

| As he lifted it up and looked closer at
it a thrill passed through him. It had
been his own, d he had given it to
Amos Green upon the second day that
he had met him

An
d them, after all.

This was a sig and

1 then,
Green had not deserte
He

dressed himself,

a

Ther¢

wasg standing the

fiqure of

grim

Franciscan friar,

with excitement, and went upon deck,

It was pitch dark, and he could see no
one, but the sound of regular footfalls
somewhere in the fore part of the ship
showed that the s« nels were st
there.

The guardsman walked over to the
gide and peered down into the dark
ness, He could see the loom of a boat.

“Who is there?’ he whispered

“Is that you, De Catinat?”
Yen.”

“We have come for you.”
“God bless you, Amos!”

“Is your wife there?”’
“No, but I can rouse her.”
“Good! RBuf ' cateh thi ord.
J ITo BE conTINT D.]
Cret
Crete was conqu Murk in
1669, but has bes pract

cally ever since

| TOBOGGANING A JOY.

‘ls the Winter Plzasure of Canadian

Outdoor Life.
| In an article on the delights of the
Canadian winter in The Morning

“It is in
ovance of

Post, Mr. E. B. Osborn says

tobogganing that the winter

Canadian life find 1 ate ex-

pression. There is no ‘Cresta Run’

{in the Dominion; the pastime has

not yet reach such a piteh of athletie

artificiality as to exclude ladies from

its delight A .voyage on a well-

| made, well-banked le with a elever-

ly-arranged jump iz really a momen-

tary heaven. Y« ’ res are

{ made in that heaven, as is forthwith

‘;\‘\'{?lill']"‘i,

She’s in front, I b We are off

! and away

O’er the edge of the world in our tiny
trim sleigh

See that little red flag on the plain
far below

Like a clear flame of fire the midst
of the snow!

'Tis the goal of our flight on the
perilous slide;

Ong in ten yards of fall and five hun-

dred to glide

{ Now we speed to a climax. The banks
spin uphill

From the dim gulf beneath blows a
breeze silver-shrill

The winding swift track whirls up
out of the gloom,

The' fir-trees flv upward like ghosts
from the tomb

Through silence all glist’ning we pass

Lk | tar
Down the sheer slope of Heaven that

falleth afa

Forty feet to the river! Our runners
bite ‘ir-].
Then flash in mid-air as y take the
great leap
Earth reel like a drunkard, the
depths of the sky
| Tarn swift as a whirlpool, the sun
from on higl
[z hurled to our feet, and the edge
of the wind
Cuts keen—a sharp scimitar swung
from behind
Then backward she leans, and with
sweet lips apart
Droops her head to my shoulder; and
heart beats with heart
(Like a rose in the dark is the heart
of my sweet)
And the icebound deep river roars un-
der our feet
Till we rock o’er snowdrift, and find
a funll ston
PROMINENT MANUFACTUR
ER SPEAKS
In Vanleek Hill, Ont no one i
better known than Geo. S. Watson
When he says ‘‘Catarrhozone i regl
cure depend on it being so My
wife’’ he writes ‘‘was subject to bad
attacks of throat irritation and
| bronchitis Many ren
tried but few proved 1t all

Catarrhozone

rht at

seemed to get ri ¢ ore spots
and brought relief quicl We have
found Catarrhozone an absolute cure
for bronchitis and catarrh.’”” Nothing
cures more quickly so get it today,
two sizea, 25c¢. and $1.00 all deal-
ers.

CONSTIPATION

CLOGS
THE BOWELS

No other cause produces so much sick-
ness as constipation, and therefore it is
dangerous to allow the bowels to become
clogged up. Bad blood, dyspepsia, head-
aches, biliousness, boils, pimples, and piles,
are all caused by constipation.

Avoid all of these troubles by the use of

BURDOCK BLOOD BITTERS,
all

stomach, bowels and blood.

nature’s remedy for diseases of the
It acts on the
bowels and promotes their free and regular
action, euring constipation and all troubles
which arise from it. It has been on the
market, for aver thirty years so you are not
using a new and untr B.B.B.
has cured thousands of others and will cure
you. Mr. B. Woodcock, Nashwaak Bridge,
N.S8., writes : ‘‘ For over two years my wife
was troubled with constipation. She tried
ould get no relief,

ied remedy.

ians but

several phys
but after taking three bottles of Burdock
Blood Bitters she was completely cured
and is to-day in good health. My wife and
I cannot speak too highly of B.B.B
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Ths Wingate Chemical Ca., Ltd., Mentreal, Can,

THREE FAGTS

For Sick Women
To Consider.

Firsr.—That almost every operation in
hospitale performed upon women
becomes necessary through neglect of such
| irregular and
isplacements the
organg, pain in the side, burning

the

ouar

iptoms as backache,

£1 dod 1 £
1ful periods, ( of

gengation in stomach, bearing-down

pains, nervousness, dizziness and sleep-
essness.
Seconp.—The medicine that holds the

record for the largest number of absolute
Lydia E. Pinkham’s
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