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Poeumonia Followed La Grippe—
Pe-ru-na the Remedy That
Brought Rellief,
Mr. T. Rarnecott, West Aylmer,
tario, Can., writes:
“Last winter 1 was {1l with ponenmonia

On-

after having In grippe. 1 took Peruna
for two months, when | became quite
well, and 1 ¢an may that any one can be

cured by it in n reasonable time and at
Httle expense,”

Bystemic Catarrh, the Result of La
Grippe, Pae-ru-na Roceives Credit
for Present Good Health,

Mra, Jonnie W, Gilmore, Box 44, Whits
Onk, Ind. Ter.,, writes

“Six years ago | had la grippe, which
wan followed by systemije catarrh, The
only thing 1 used was I'eruna and Maop-
alin, and I have been in better health the
last three years than for years before, |
ﬁm Peruna all the credit for my good
ealth.”

Peo-ru-na—A Tonic After La Grippe.

Mra., Chas. B, Wells, Br., Delaware,
Ohio, writes: "After a severe attack of
la grippe, 1 took I'trupa and found it a
very good toule”

iiMost Effective Medicine Ever Tried
for La Grippe.”

FAUGHT BY THE GRIP--
BY PE-RU-NA.

Suffered Twelve Years from After-

Effocts of La Grippe.

Mr. VYiector Patneande, 328 Madison

St., Topeka, Kan., member of Knights
and Ladies of SBocurity, writes:

“Twelve yeara ago | had a severs at-

tack of la grig. and [ never really re-

Robt. L. Madison, A, M., Principal of | covered my alth and strength-—but

Cullowhee High Hehool, Painter, N. O, | grew weaker every year until 1 was
fs chalrman of the Jackwon County | ynable to werk.

Board of Kducation, Mr. Madison saya: “Two years ago | began using Peruna

“1 am hardly wever without Peruna in | and It bwilt up my strength so that in &

my home, It In the most effective medi- | ¢
cine that 1 have aver tried for ln grippe.”

Mre, Jane Gift, Athens, O, writes:
“1 bad la grippe very bad. My huoaband | !
bought Paruna for me. In m very short
time 1 saw improvement and was soon
able to do my work."

CURES CONSTIPATION | yoi ™™

It is just about impossible to be
sick when the bowels are right and
not posssible to be well when they
are wrong. Through its action on
the bowels,

not raise

swouple of months 1 was able to go to

work again.

“This winter 1 had another attack of
a grippe, but Peruna soon drove it out

of my system.

“My wife and 1 consider Peruna s

household remedy.”

Look people Tairly in the eyes when
or they speak te

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY

Take LAXATIVE BROMO Uuinine Tablets,

Iln&;l-tl refund money If It falls to cure.
E Grove's slgunture Is on each box. 23¢.

When a

clasamate is
your hand

reciting, de
until after he

l'ane’s Famny [ has finished.

- Medicine

cleans the body inside and leaves
no lodging place for disease, If for
once you wish to know how it feels
to be thoroughly well, r:ivn this
famous laxative tea a trial,

Sold by all dealers at 25¢, and soc.
A hand (horse measure) is four
inches,

Matrimony has been deseribed as
the high sea for which no compass
has vet been invented, still the world
is full of adventurous navigators,

SICK IIEAIIAGIIE

Positively cured by
these Little l'llll.

pegulate the Bowels, MVmuhh.

SMALLPILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE.

Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature

roosl

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

316.00 AN ACRE

Wesicrn
Canada

is the amount that many
fatmers will realize rom
theirwheatcrop this yeat

25 BUSHELS
TO THE ACRE

will be the average yield of wheal | {j

The land that this was grewn on cost many o
the farmers absolutely mothing, while those whe
wished to add to the 180 acres the Government

rants, can buy land adjoining «t FROM l°1
"0 $10 AN ACRE. Climgate splendid, schools

onvstmul. tmlwan close at hand, taxes low
E’ l'1 Century Canada® pim
|phlel und full Dllllﬂléill regarding rlun, eic

Tply hrlllor-uuww uo‘blnt-hdwlu mmigr

ol . orto W Benuwit, Wl New Yor
e‘ll.l' u‘?:t.a;‘..l?a;-tl. Nob , Aoth rized Guvernment
Ageula,

Pleuwse say where you suw thin advertisement

——
[ L] 'l'm Grass my l'rn.

Everybody leves lots and lots of foddes |
swine. ‘

T
m .

for hogs, cows, sheep and
U R P

The enormous of our Northern
rown Pedigree Be«P- on our seed farni

@ past year co |l us to issue &
nﬂ&tulo‘muﬁw -

BALZER'S BARGAIN SEED BOOK.
This is brim full of bargain seeds at bar
pil prices,
SEND THIS NOTICE TO-DAY.

BABY COVERED WITH SORES.

Would 8crateh and Tear the Flesh Un.

less Hands Were Tied—"Would

Have Died but for Cuticura.”

“My lttle son, when about a year
and a half old, began to have sores
come out on his face, 1 bhad a phy-
siclan treat him, but the sores grew
worse. Then they hegan to come on
his arms, then on other parts of his
body, and then one came on his chest,
worse than the others. Then I called
another physlician, Still he grew worse,
At the end of about a year and a halt
of suffering he grew so bad 1 had to
tle his hauds in cloths at night to keep
bim from scratehing the sores and tear
ing the fleah. He got to be & mere
skeleton, and was hardly able to walk.
My Aunt advised me to try Cutlcura
Soap aud Olatment. 1 sent to the drug
store aud got a cake of Soap und a box
of the Ointment, and at the end of
fibout two wonths the sores were all
well,
any kind since. He I8 new strong and
healthy, and 1 ean sincerely say that
only for your most wonderful remedles
my preclous child would have died
from those terrible sores. Mrs, Eg
bert Sheldon, R, F. I). No. 1, Wood-
ville, Conn., April 22, 1908."

mile
For Catarrh. Sore and Tender feer,
bunjons, use "Old Fashioned Sulve'’,
per box by mull, Made by P,
l'ullmru N.J

Envelopes were first

used in
DIED SUDDENLY
OF HEART DISEASE.

How frequently does & head line siml-
lar to the abeve greet us In the nows-
papers. The rush, push and strenuous-
uess of the American peopls has a strong
tendency to lead up to valvalar and other
aflections of sthe heart, attended by ir-

A square containg 640 acres,

«¢orns
10, 25¢
R. Mutsinger

1839,

regular action, pulplutlou. dizziness,
smothernd sensations and other distress-
lu&“lymptoms

iree of the prominent IJrndionu of
which Dr. Pierce's dolden Medical Dis-
covery |s made are recommmended Lsume
of the leading writers on Materic
for the cure of just such cases, Golden
Senl root, for instance, Is said by the
NITED NTATES DISPENSATORY, & stand-
ard authority, “to Impart tone and (n-
croased power % the heart's actlon®
Numerous other lsading authorities rep-
resant Goldan Seal as an unsurpassed
tonle for the muscular systam in general,
and as tho heart Is aimost wholly com-
of muscular tissue, it naturally
ollows that 1t mmust bo greatly streugth-
ened b¥ this superb, general tonle. Bug
probahr the most important ingradient
of " Golden Medical Discovery,” so far
as its marvelous cures of walvular and
other affections of the bheart are con-
carnnd is Stous root, or Cellinsenia (‘-n.,
‘Wm. Paine, author of Palne's
E?It.omy of Madicine, says of it;

L uot lonx -lua h&l .Jnuum who w
80 much oppreised vular discase o
the heart that his frisunds were obliged to
ctrr: hroI: up-stalm o, howsver, gradually

under the infuence of Collinsonin
lmodlclnal principls extrac from Stene

Is pow utum‘llu m his busin
pf ody
tnd s0 dan-
om It was all
t;d'?ln -th 'un t hand, Col~
abl n&lot in

lmn no rem
Mrom'.q
l'nmu. .
x warned the
l‘ "y
‘-ﬁ cu-. and Iln most lostances effecis &

itono sil. recommended by Dra.
Hale nd woed, of Chicuo. for
valvular diseases of the heart.
he latber s “It i» & heart tonic of
t and influence.”
-Bohlu Discovery,” not only

hurl affections, but is &

Iﬂt oﬂlo‘ e lnd tmlnr-
.mlu e iiver, & F

b, lovi
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He has never Lad any sores of |

| xhe had spoken

[ strangely
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The Doetor’'s “Wife

BY MISS M. E. BRADDON
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CHAPTER XXI1.—(Continned.)

“I'm not going for; only—only n little
way on the Briargnte road.” Isabel an
swered, plteonsly; and then her head
sank bonek against the wall behind her,
nnd ghe wighed n pinintive. almost heart
broken sigh.  Her life was very hard
just now, hegirt with terror and peril,

us xhe thought.
A whaole after life of happiness conld

not have atoned to her for the pang of
seeinkg a dreadful change come upon the
familiar face, Sometimes, in apite of
herself, thongh ghie put nway the thought

from her with shaddering horror, the
iden that veorge Glibert might not re-
cover would eome into her mind.

He might not recaver: the horror which
#o many others had passed through
might overtanke her, Oh, the hideons

triomp of the undertnker's men upon the
etairs; the knocking, nnllke all other
knocking; the dreondful aspect of the
shrondmd house! She thought of all the

deaths in her favorite books=: of Paul
Dombey, fading slowly, day by day,
with the golden water rippling on the
wall; David Coperfield, sitting weeping
n the dusk; amd Agnes, with her lLioly
faee and gquiet uplifted hand, 1f—if any

Mrs, Gilbert
would join some com
and go about do

Was it =0 very

such sorrow enme upon her,
thonght that she
munity of holy women,
ing good until shie died,

strange, this sadden conversion? Surely
not!  In these epthosingtiec natures set-

timent may take any unexpected form,

CHAPIER XXIIL

After that scene in the chuarch ot
IMurstonleigh, Raland  Lansdeil  went
hack o Mordred, to think, with even
grenter bitterness, of the  woman  he
loved,  That silent enconnter—toe sight
of the pale face, profoundly melancholy,
almiost  statuesgne in its anir of  half

despalring resigoation—had exereised no
influence on the mind of
young man, who il not weaders:
why the treasure for
guished should be denied (o him,
He wix sitting in the library by
lamplit table siltry June evening,
when George Gilbert had been (Gl
a fortuight, a soft. subdued light shin

rofrening this
ined
THIE which he lan
the
e

nhout

ing dim!y.,  He had been brooding over
his hooks, bt szarveely reading half o
dozen pages ever sinee 1 o'clock, and it
was now hall past 11 He was streteh
ig hig hand toward the bell in order to
stiimmon hig valet, amd release that per
sonnge from the task of =itting up any
longer, when that gentlemann entered the
library.

“Would yon please te see any one,
<ir?" he nsked.

“Would 1 pHease o sre any one?”
eried Roland: “whe would want to see
me ot such o time of night?  Is there
auythiog wrong? Is it any one from
from Lowlands?™

“No, sir; it's a strange lady; least
ways, when | say o strange lady, 1 think,
sir, though her vell beiug down, and n

very thick veil, 1 should not like to speak
poritive—1 think it's Mrs, Gilbert, the

doctor's lady, from Grayboridge™

Mr. Lansdell's wvalet conghed dounht
fully behind his ol sl Jooked dis-
ereetly at the carved onken bosses in

the eeiling. Noland started to his feer,

“Mrs, Gilhert” he mutiersd. “at such
an honr as this, It can't be; shie woulil
never Show the Ludy here, whoesver

to hig servant.
wrong, it

weldedd o lond
st e

she is,”" he

“There sommethilng

nmast b some very dwmporiant  bosipess
that brings any oae to this place to
night,”

The valet departed, closing the door
belind him, ol Roland stood alone apon
the hearth, waiting for his late visitor.
All the warmer tints faded out of his
face, and left him very pale. Why had
she come to Wim at sueh a time?  What
puarpose conld she have in coming to
that honse save one? She had come to
revoke her levdgion, 'I"" P oment n

Bood of rapture swept Wito his soul, warm
and

den sunburst an

the glory of a
a dull gray an

revivilying nas

sind

timn day

“My poor ignorant, innocvont girl; how
hard it seemns that wy love muast for
ever place her at a disadvantage,” he
thought,

The door wius ll]h'lll‘tl 1'.\ the vilet with
as bholl a sweep as if Huchiess hnd
heen entering in all the gley of her
court robes, ;l'li' Isabe! came into the
room,  One glanee showed Mre, Lansdel)
that she was very nervous, that she was
suffering vraelly from the terror of his

presence: nwd it may bhe that even before
he understood that she
had not come to aunounce nny change in
There was nothing desper-
inner.  Bhe stood before him
solute, with pleanding eyes
his face

not

her decision
wie in her m
pale and

Lited meekly to
“I hope yon

or coming here
aid, in a low,
not come any

are angry
at such a

with me
time,"" she
tremudons voice; 1 ecould
curlier, or 1- "

“1t enn never be anything but a pleas
are for me to see you,” Roland answered
gravely, “even though the pleasure Is
mingled with pain, Youn have
fome 1o me, 1-1-:‘11:\]N. hecn use you are
in xome kind of trouble, and have teed
of my services in some way or other, |
#i very much pleased to think that von
ean so far confide In me; I am very gllml
o think that you ean rely on my frieml
ship.”

r

Mr. Lansdell said this heecause he saw
that the doctor's wife had come to le-
mand some favor at his hands, and he
wished to smooth the way for that de-
mund, Isabel looked up at him with
something like surprige in her goze., She
had not expected that he would be like

this, calm, still, Feasnn
able, A mournful feeling took possession

of her heart.

welf posspsend

She thought that his love

must have perighed nltogether, or he
conld not surely have been xo kind to
her, 8o gentle or dispassionnte,

“You are very, very good not ta he
angry with me."” she gaid. “I have come
to uxk you n faver, n very great favor,

nmdd 1

She stopped, and sat silently twisting
the handle of her parasol, the old green
parasol under whose shadow Roland had
®0 often seen her, It war quite evident
that her courage had failed her altogeth-

er at this crisis,

“Tt ix not for myself T am going to
ask you this favor,” she said, still hesi-
tating and looking down at the parasol;
it ix for another person, who—Iit i& u
seeret, in fact, and

“"Whatever it is, it «hall be granted.”
Roland answered, “without quextion,

without comment.”
“I have come to ask you to lend me
or at least I had better ask yon to give

it to me, for indeed 1 don't know when
I should ever be able to pay it—same
money, a greal deal of money—~nafty dol-
Inrs,"”

Bhe looked at himm as if she thouzhi
the magnitude of the sum must inevit
ably axtonigh him, and she saw o tender,

hnlf-melnncholy smile upon his face,
“My dear Isabel—my dear Mrs, (1]

bert-—if all the money [ possess in the
world could secure  you  happiness, |
woulidl willingly leave here te-morrow o
penniless man. T would not for the
world that you should be embarrgssod
for an hour, while 1 have more money
than I know what to do with. 1 will

write you
ter still,
which
them.”

But Isabel shook lier at this pro
posal,  “You are very kind."
“but a check would nor do, 10 must 1w
money. if you please: the person for
whom I want it would not thke n check.”

*The person for whom youn want it.”
e repeated. It is not for  yourself,
then, that yon want this money ¥’

“Oh, indeed.  What would T want
with so much money ¥’

“1 thought yon might he
thought that—ah, I see: it
husband that you want

“Oh, no; my hnsbhand
nbout it.  But ol, pray
me,  Ah if you konew how mueh I sof-
fered bhefore 1 came here to-night.  If
there had heen any other person in the
world who could hiave helped me 1 wonhl

a chesk immediately—or, het
half o dozen  blank
You ean fll up as  you

chierks,

reiire

| ¥
hend

sl said,

in deht. 1
i for your
the money,”

knows
don’t

nothing
(reston

never have come here: hut there s no
one, aml T must ger the money.”
Roland's face grew darker as Mrs,
Grilbert spoke.  Her agitation, her carn
estness, mystified and alasmed hibm.
“Isabel.” he eried., “heaven kpows 1

have lttle right to

there I8 something in the

bt
manner of your

(uestion Vo

[ by auy hypoeriti

request that alarms me Can you dounht
that 1 am yonr fricad-—next . sour
hushand, your besgt  aad  troest Fricwl,
perhinps? Forget every word thar |
have ever <id to you, and believe only
what 1 say to-night—to-night, when ull
my better feolings are aroused at thie
sight of yon.  Belleve that 1 am yvour
friend, Isabel, and for pity's sake teust
me., Who is this person who  wants
Hioney of you'? Is it yvour stepmothier?
If =0, my checkbook i3 at her disposal.”

“No," faltered the doctor's wife: it
is not my stepmother, bt

“Rut it is for some member of vour |

fnmily ¥

“Yesi" ghe answerod, deawing a long
breath: “but ol, pray do not ask e any
mare questions,  You said just aow that
you would grant me the favor | asked |
without gquestion or comment.  Ah, if

vou knew how painful it was to we to
come here,™

“Indeed! 1 am sorey that it was so
| poinful to yon to trust me."

“Ah, if you knew " Isalel mor
mured in o low voice, speaking to her
sell rather than to Rolamd,

Mr. Lansdell taok a bunel of koys

from his pocket and went aeross the roonm
to an iron <afe cunningly fashioned after
the presentment of an antigue ehony eab

|

| looked at

imet,  He opened the ponderous door and
tonk n little casket fromy oue of the |
shelves,

Rolnnd counted ont some notes and |
handed them to Isabel. She arose aml
“tond for a few moments, hesitating pns
if she had something more 1o &0y —some
thing almost as embarrassing in its na

ture as the money qguestion had heen,
“I=—=1 hope you will not think me tron

hlesome,”” said: “"but there s one

more favor that 1 want to ask von”

she

‘Do not hesitate to ask anviling of
me; all T want is your confidenee,™

“It is only a gquestion that 1 wish o
ask. You talked some time since of oo
ing nwany."”

“Yes, my plans are all made for an
early departure,”

“A very early departure? You are

going almost immediately ¥

*“Tmmedintely—to-morrow morning, It
may be a long time before | return,”

There was a little panse, during which
Roland saw that a faint flush kindled in
Isabel Gilbert's face, and that her bhreath
came and went rather quicker than hes
fore,

“Then 1 must say good-bye to-night,”
shie said,

“Yes: it is not likely that we shall
meet again.  Good night—good-hye. "ev-
haps some day, when I wm a pottering
old man, telling people the same anec
dotes every time | shall dine with them,
I shall ecome back, and find Mr, Gilbert
a crack physiciap in Kylmington.,

petted

by rieh old Iadies and riding In a yellow
barouche—till then, good-hye.”

He held Isabel's hand for a few mo-
ments, as if in that frail tenure he held
the last link that bound him to love and
life, Isabel looked at him wonderingly.
How different was this adleu from that
paggionate farewell under Thurston's
onk, when he had flung himself upon the
ground and wept aloud in the anguish of
parting from her!

“Only one more word, Mrs, Gilhert,"
Roland said, after a brief pause, “Your
hugshand—does he know about this per
son who asks for money from yon?"

“No=<]-=—<1 should have told him-1
think—and asked him to give me the
mouney, only he is very ill: he must not
be troubled about anythiong."

"He ix very ill—your husband s i17"

i -1 thonght every one knew. Hae
vory i1, It is on that neeount

msme here so late. I have been sitting
m hix room,  Good night.”

“Hut you eannot go back nlone; it is
such a long way. It will be 2 o'clock
in the morning hefore you can get back
to Graybridge. [ will drive yon homej
orf it will be better to let my coachnian

my mother's old conchman—drive you
home."

It was in vain that Mrs. Gilbert pro-
tested against this arravpgement. Ro
land Lansdell reflected that as the doce-
tor's wife had been admitted by his valet,
her visit would, of course, be patent to
all the other servants at their next
morning's breakfast, Uunder these cir
cumstances Mrs. Gilbert could not leave
Mordred with too much publicity. Izubel
returned very comfortably to Graybridge;
but ghe begged the conchman to stap at
the top of the lane, where she alighted
and binde him good night,

Bhe found all dark In
gery, which she entered hy
hushand’s lateh key, anid she crept softly
to the room thnt
Gitlhert wautcehed
JelTson,

CHAPIER XXIIIL.

“See that some hothouse grapes and
0 pine are sent to Mr. Gilbert at Giraye
bridge,” Roland said to his valet, on the
morning  after Isabel’'s visit “T was
very =orry to hear of his serions illness
from his wife last night.”

ey,

the little surs
menns of lhier
np the stairs oppusite
i which George lay,

over ]l_\ Mrs,

Mr. Lansdell’s valet, very hnsily o
cupled with a hat brush, smiled softly to
hims=ell as his employer made thiis

speech,  The master of Mordreed Priory
arcely have erring goul

specting the

feed se RIfnined by
al phrase s
Girayhridge surgeot.

“1 shouldn't mind laving n
month's wages that if her hashnnd dies
within six months"" Ro
ld™s man servant remarked, as le sips
il hils seeond enp of eoffes: 1 never did
see sueh an infatmnted young man in all
my life."

RRoland went to 1
ing. He found Gwendoline in the draws
ing room, looking something like Marie
Antoinette in n demi-tollette of gray silk,
with a black lace searfl crossed apon her

Iwelves

lve marries Loer

wlands in the evene

stately shoulders, nnd tied in o earelosy
bow ut the back of her waist. Mr. Ray-
mond was established in a big chintze
covercd easy chalr, turning over a box of
books newly arcived amd muttering scorne
ful comments on Ilwil titles aml contents

“At lust!" he exelnimed, ax Mr. Lanse
dell's name was announeed, “'ve ealled
at Mordred half o dozen times within
the last two months: but as your people
nlwavs «ald you were out, and 1 could

alwayvs see by their faces that you were
nt home, I have given up the business
e despair.”

The dinper was drawing to a close
when Gens Roaysdale mentioned a name
that awakened ull Mr. Lansdell's attens
tion,

*1 rode into Graybridge after leaving
vou, Roland,” he said, “and 1 made a
call wr two, | was sorry to hear that
Mr., Gilmore—tiilson—=Gilbert, ah, yes,
tiilbert—that very worthy young doctor,
whow we met at your house, is ill.  Low

Tever
You'li

lin

very dangerous state,
to hear it, Gwendos

reaily in a
he very sorry
e’

*1I am sorry to hear it,”
am sorry for Mr. Gilbert,
oune reason, I oam sorry
lavd 0 \'L|f|1."

Roland's face flushed erimson, aml he
turned to his cousin as if about 1o speak,
but Mr. Raymond quick for
iy,

“I think the we
snbject the better,” hy
I¥: 1 think,
Jeot that haod
[ IJ-%-n-lI il'.‘l’-‘.”

She was very quiet, but very pale, and
her steadily in the
If she had been fighting 4 samalle

she said, *1
for more than
he has so very

Wias Lo

loss say upon that
exclnlmed, engers
Gwendoline, that is a snbe

much better not bhe dise

COusin ns

OVeR s

sword duel with him. *The subject s
one that will scarcely bear discussion
lwre or elsewhere; but since you acecuse
me of feminine malice, I am bound to
defend myself, 1 say that Mrs, Gilbert
is & very bad wife, A person who i
ettt to attend a secret rendezvous with

N Etranger, not once, but several timea
with all appearance of stealth nnd myw
tery, while her husband lies betwees
life and death, must surely be one of the
wirst of women."
Giwendoline rose from the table and
Mr, Raymond horrvied to open the does
for Lier, But Roland’s eyves were nevaer
fted from his empty plate; he was
wititing for something; and now and thee
a litile convulsive movement of his lowwe

Hp betrayed that he was agitated; bo#
that was all. Then the general exclalm’
o ot the Inteness of the hour.

“I've some letters to write that muosg
oo by to-night's post,” he sald. 1 kuow
vou'll excuse me if 1 leave you for an

Lour or so'"

Charles Raymond murmured some pea
'te Little conventionality ns the general
Ieft the room: but he pever removed
s cves from Roland's face, He had
waleheld the brewing of the storm, and
was prepared for a speedy thunder elap,
Nor was he mistaken in his calculations,
('I'n he u-unlimwtu

The onnlar It is to avqulre a dollar
the casler It is to blow It in,

A




