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cheerimg for?” Llanyon asked a man
rushing past. “Do ye see wheer ye're
going? Look at Madam Viviam, man!”

said, touching his cap, but puehing on,
with & bread grin on his flusaed fcvce,
all the time——“they're cheering for the
sailors—she
Winnie Caerlyon—that little white faced
maid a# you wuddent think conld ciem a
wall—she’s been and gone down that
elitf—raight over the Tlead, my Tadyt”
He restraind himseli with evident diffi-
culty until he got a vard past Madam
Vivian, and then his throat opened in

another cheer, joining
clicers that fairly Jdeafened the ear.

ors and Winnie Caerlyon!” Madam cried
alond, in the rage of her grief and un-}
eertainty. “Why did I come here? Llan-
you, take me out of this yelling erowd,
and bring me some respectable persen
—Tieutenant Caerlyon—-any one that I
can ask & question of. Why did I come?

How dare they, if —if—the captain is not
safa?
yelling and shouting will drive me mad?”

lease himeelf and his mistress from
. pressure of the crowd were somewhat )
unavailing, and at length, worn out with
struggling,
madam was obliged to pause, leaning
against one of the rough upright granite
boulders that strewed the Head.

roared the crowd.
o the like?

ant's daughter!”

rr'muon spot was an madam’s white
Qe¥:, an angry glitter in her toarless
eye® though her breath came :n sobs,

‘em-—she saaved ‘em—the voung maid—
the Jeftenant's daughter—have ‘e heard

Madam Vivian

_ Broekville. Ont,

Caelyow’s wonderful achicvements?” she
e’ -

me, please,” she asked of a miner cat
her—*“if anvbody is of importance he-
side Miss Winnie
erew of the Chittoor heen saved?”

USEDTIER

i

|

i
{

’!ir

1 !'

i

g

U I

'l
|*MOST PERFECT MADE”

il

H lo H T i

“What es et all about? What are ye

b

“I beg eer pardon, my lady,” the man

have saaved ‘em! Miss

the chorus ef

“The sailors! The sailors! The sail-

n to their cheers! How dave they?

Llanyon, do you hear me? This
But poor old Llanyon's efforts to re-
the

emotion and excitemoent,

“Here she ia! Here she is! Bray-vo!”
“Did ’e ever hear tell

The little maid—the leiten-

“Tid T come here to listen to Winnie

. Wil you #nswer

(‘aerlyon—have the

“'Es madam.,” he answered—"iome ov

tel}, madam?”
“Will you

anewer me properly?”’

said, almost frenzied.
“What is Winnie Caerlvon to me? ilow
dare you! Where ia the captain of the
Chitfoor while you are velling over the
sailors and Winnie Caerlyon?”’ '

Abashed and frightened by her arger,
tire poor “kibble lander” from Toldooth
mines could only point his- finger to-
wards the sea.

“Theer, madam-—him and Winnie Caer-
lyon!”

“Him and Winnie Caerlyon!” madam
shrieked, feeling that a few minrtes
more of this agonized euspense and con-
fusion would of a surcty .drive her serses

NEW STRENGTH
IN THE SPRING

Nature Needs Aid in Making New
Health-Giving Blood.

In the spring the system needs a~tenic.
To be healthy  you muwt have new
blood jimt as the trees must have new
sap to renew their vitality. Nature de-
mandas it, and without this new bhlood
you will feel weak and fanguid. You may
wave twimges  of rhieumatism  or the
sharp, stabbing pains of neuralgia. Often
theye are disfiguring pimples or erup-
tiona on the skin. In other cases theve
iw merely a feeling of tiredness and a
variable appetite. Any of these are
wigng that the blood is out of order—
that the indoor life of winter has les-
sened your vitality. What you need in
epring, is a tonic medicine to put  you
right, aud in all the world of medicine
there is no tonic can equal Dr. Wil-
liame’ Pink Pills, These pilla  aetually
make new, rich, red bleel—your great-
p& need in  apring,  This new blood
drives out the sceds  of disease and
makes easily tired men. women and chil-
dren bright, active an drtrong.
Mr. John Wallield, La Have Tslands,
N. N, wriles: T take great pleasure in
telling what Dr. Williame’ Pink Pills
have done for me, T am a fishernan and
filteen vears ago throngh hawd woik
my  <vstem run down and 1
eonld scarcely work at all. T lost in
weight: my blood heeame poor. amnd 1
wite VOUy weak, 1 eonsulted ~everal doe-
tore but their treatment did not lheip
me s0 ¥ decided to try Dr. Williams’
Pink Pilie and in.a short time T was en-
tirely well again. My wife and daughter
. aleo used them with benefit. We think
«0 miuch of the Pilla aa a family medicine
that we always keep them in the liouse.
Thesa Pille are sold Dby all medi-
¢ine dealers or ean he had by  mail
at 5 cents a box or aix boxes for $2.50
from The Dr. Williams Medicine Co.,

beenme

' speakable joy and

astray. when the crowd eaught the words
and re-echoed them in stormy shouts of
rejoicing.

“Him and Winnie Caerlyon! Captain
Tredennick an’ the leftenant’s daughter!
Lov’ bless 'em! Here they are!”

In his exultation, grief and delight old
Llanyon found himself, regardless of
every rule of propriety and etijquette,
dragging his mistress forward, and ere
madam could panse to question or re-
buke again, she was standing beside the
holders of the rope, whe, with sweating
brows and muscles strained like cordage,
were gradually drawing up.  Presently
before her eves—hetween her and  the

stretch of toesing gray sea, the wild
white manes of the rushin®, swirling

waves, and the lowering sullen mists—
adg if they had risen from the oecan
depths, she saw two figures. .
She saw them, and, amidst hLer un-
gladness, a eharp
spasm contracted her heart.  Stephen
Tredennick, her beloved nepliew, vhose
face she thought ehe never move wonld
se, standing, tall, rect and strong, cn the
earth. amongst living men, was befare
her; but close benecath his was a white,
soft. ,womanly face, and tightly clasped
t> hia breast a slender, yielding, helpless
woman's form. .
“Stephen—Stephen, my boy!” iadam
broke forth in a tremulous ¢ry with qut-
stretehed arms, her affection putting all
elie aside.
But he never saw or hearl ier; he
responded to his consin Mildred's glad
fond welcome haetily and tend-rly, but
he never looked a few feet beyond where
stood hia aunt, Madam Vivian.
*Oh, Mildred, { am afraszg she is hurt!?
he ®aid, unclasping the silent, nervelese
figure, and knecling beside it on the
sod. “She is quite meensible' Oh, Mil-
dred, it has cost her her life!”
His face and voice were full 2f anguish.
H_c heeded nothing elsc but the obiect of
his grief. )
“And it is for this.” Madam Vivian
exphiined, in bitterness of spirit, “that
¥tephen’ Tredennick has returned to his
home!™
CHAPTER XXXI.

The fatal storm of that wild March
morning had loug passed away, the
bright sunshine fretted with molten sil-
ver all the great blue shield of ocean,
the warm southely breeze blew soft
over Tregarthen Head. stirring the sum-
mer arass growing green awd deep in
sheltered hollows, and  the wmmer
dews fell softly on the tluinirdjsml nf
the shipwrecked sailors’ graves in Lre-
willian churchyard.

The weight of vegret and sorvow that
their death had laid so heavily on the
kind STt of their captain had been
lightened, it is true, for the second erew
of fifteen which had quitted the sinking
ship. after unspeakable hardship  and
danger, had battled triumphantly  with
wind and sea through the terrible howrs
‘of darkness, and at daybreak Toutd
thiemselves eight miles olf, driving in on
a smooth lee-shove. The hoat was stove
in as they went agronnd, but the men
all escaped with life, and making their
way to Tregarthen, the whole namber
of the saved-three-and-twenty—were
lodged. fed and cared for—some in Tre-
carthen Housc itself, some in the village
~—until they were able to travel to
London and receive their wages from
the merchants with whomn Captain Ire-
dennick was in partnership.

The ship and cargo were fully insured,
and the owners had sustained no lo-~:
but with the wreek of his beloved Chit-
toor had ended  Stephen Tredennicil’s
seafaving life,
[ knew every plank in her deek.every
serateh and mark: it seems to me as if
I knew every rope and seam in her ean-

to hegin learningz <uch things all over
acain.” he said. despondently. to lLady
Mountrevor:  “hesides—besides, \lillie,
vou know, I e¢ould not go away any-
where now. not if mv daily bread de-
pended on it!”

*No. no, of course not.” she replied.

They were speakimg  in undertones.
and the faces of both were downeast
and weary.

“Mildred. ism't she anyv better?”

He had asked the question so often
during these weeks ot sorrowiul anxi-
ety. and she had so little variation for

b

stamd, with its
sheets of engravings—alt
wealth eould give her was hers ere she
eould ask or want; but all gifts
deavers and achievements stopped shert
here in this luxuriously shaded Toom,
with its dainty satin-eovercd couch, fit
for a French marquise.’

its- tinted draperics amnd  rose-strewn
carpet. its  flowers and fruit, and pic-
tures. snd ornaments, was after all_ but
an invalil’s murow werld—a luxurieus.

son, from which fond, sad hearts ant

vas, and [ don’t feel as if | should care.

open

and en-

The spacions, elegant chamber, with

carefully-gnarded, silent, shadowy pr-
tender hands could not set her free, in-
to which they could not bring one wild
fresh breath of health and strengtiv;
théy could not set her on her feet
amongst the early summer flowers and
the waving summer trees, out on the
grassy Jawns and pleasant shady paths,
to reioice as they did in the breeze and
the sunshine of May, and the song of
the lark. whose trills of eestasy  for
Tight and life and love floated into the
quiet chamber on the breath of summer
air that stirred the white transparent
curtains about her bed—the downy bed
and  pillows, cambrie-trimmed, lace-
edged. smooth snowv-white, and scent-
ed. on which lay helplessly an aching
head and powerless, crippled limbs.

“Oh, my poor little Winnie,” groaned
Stephen Tredennick, “is this all the re
turn she is to reeeive at my !mnds —_
stricken down in her youth, with noth-

fng but the prospect of years of sbuiftf:;e

ing—a long, lingering death
her?”

“But, Stephen,” his cousin said, ﬁ‘“}t'
ly—she bad become very wentle aund wo-
manly and kind of late, this imperious,
restlesa, unhappy wife of Lord Mount-
revor—-there were days only a month
ago when we thought that she would
not even have those years of life, .the
suffering of which 1 fervently trust time
may alleviate in some «legree, and love
and eare can brighten a little also. Even
now Doctor Lake is of the opinion that
she will not suffer acute pain. except at
intervals, although he will not say any-
thing about her recovery of the use of
her limbs. The strain on her nervous
system has affected her spine, he says,
as well as the rheumatie fever—""
“Oh, don’t, Mildred—I can’t bear to
hear it!” .
fe writhed with the agony of sensi-
tive pain for the sufferings of others—
beloved. weak, helpless ereatures—which
affects some of the bravest masculine
natures so strangely, in contradistinetion
to a woman's self-possessed endurance
under the like trial.
“But I must speak to you, Stephen”
Lady Mildred recommenced unwillingly,
after an interval of silence. “You know
Lord Mountrevor has  written again;
and although I gave him ample explana-
tiona, he says he cannot quite under-
stand my prolonged absence.” Her lip
curied. and a cold, haughty smile hard-
encd her face. “He wishes to see the
child, too, I believe; indced, that is, 1
dare sav, the principal reason of his re-
questing my return.”
“No, no, Millie,” Stephen Tredennick
said, carnestly-—-don’t say that, my
dear. I beiieve in my heart that your
husband longs to see your your face
again for your own Jdear sake. He is not
a stock or a stone, Mildred; and he was
passionately in love with you when he
married you. (Give him his due—be just
to him, Mildred, at least, and acknowl-
edge he did  care for you very deeply,
though vou did not care for him.”
“Well?? she questioned, with a flick-
er of o cold smile.
“Well,” lher cousin returned gravely,
“is there nothing in that to make you
feel kindly toward the man who felt love
for vou, and must have felt keen pain
at vour coldness?”
“No, Stephen,”  Tady  Mountrevor
answered, frigidly, “there is not.”
“fIe is the father of wvour first-born
and only child. Mildred.” lhonest Ste-
phen urged, his Kind lieart aching at the
necessity for his pleading:  “the  ¢hild
whom you love as well as he ought to
form one hond at least between yvoul”
“I do not love the ¢hild,”  she return-
ed, herv handsome face growing rigid in
proud, colid obstinacy.

phen Tredennick  said, “you  show me
plainiv.who is the fauit, whaose is the
<in in this most miserable separation of
a man from the wife and c¢hild that he
loves—of a woman from the husband
that <he vowed to ¢ling to as long as
they both should live —of the poor little
innocent child that wounld love bhoth his
parents of he were allowed, and who is
worse than orphaned- with an unloving

The World’s Best Liniment
" Neaded in Every Family
From Infancy fo Old Age

¥ Your Home ls Without “Nerviline,”
Read the Fallowing Closely.

The high cost of lving to-day demands
economy on every sile. Sickness is ex-
pensive.  Far better to treat little s
befure they grow sevious, For this ma-
son every heme shonld have handy on
the shelf a god remedy like Nerviline,
which cures the minor ailments that oc-
cur in oevery family.

For example. when the bov comes in
[ with wet feet and a slight cough, Nervi-
line will enre him.  If a cold has settled
on his chest, rub on Nerviline and the

replv. that her lips had grown tired.
and her heart despairing. in the accus-

ter. Stephen”

fady Mildred™s brilliant eves darkea-
with tears now. as  =he
changed the formmia of Wer response.

('IE

will never he any better. There s
vse in denving it. The doctors
go. toe.”

swne over wham the dreary fiat was
utteredd was “lying in the adjoining
chamber. a large airy pleasant room on
rounded by all that love and care could
desire or wealth purchase The downy
the first floor in Tregarthen House, sur-
satin eaverlet and snowy linen on the
beautiful little silk-draped French bed.
the noiseless carpets, the bouquets of

ik

flowers, the little fountain of fresh deli-

tomed serrowful answer, “She is no het- )

slightiv

»Stephen. dear. 1 am atraid that e

£3 EVINN

cold will go,

Ii something has  been eaten that
! nausea, or diarrhoea.
$just twenty  drops of Nerviline—that's
Yall and a cure is effected.

A< o liniment for outward apnlication

, EANELS T mps.

lo

Do so much for pimples,
blackheads, red, rou
hands, and dry, thinand
falling hair, and cost so
little that it is almost

criminal not tousethem.

mother and a father hundreds of miles
away!”

“Lhen, Mildred, my dear counsin, Ste- !

The simple, earnest, severcly-kind
words, spoken from the depths of a
heart that she knew to be true and gen-
erous, and full of/brotherly love for her,
touched Mildred/ Mountrevor to the
depths of her wayward soul.
“Cousin  Stephen,” she &aid, her
hardness breaking down, “I do not want
to be ¢old and unkind and unnatural;
but—oh, you do not know all'”
“I know whither your wifely duty
should lead you, my poor dear cousin,”
he said tenderly. “You cannot shirk it
without wrong. to yourself and the man
you have married. I know where your
parental duty should lead you—towards
your poor little neglected boy. Duty.
Mildred, duty in the sight of man and
Heaven—let happiness and pleasure go
where they will!”
“Stephen 111 do my bert —do my duty
—1I will'” Lady Mildred <said suddenly
and passionately. “You shall never have
to reproach me so again!”
“Reproach vou, my dear Mildred—my

dear, I only think that, if poor Henry
Mountrevor received but one-half of the
thoughtful affection and attention you
Iavish on me, T should have the happi-
ness of secing vou, my dear, a beloved
wife in a peaceful, happv home.”
“Never!” she exclaimed, shortly. and
quited the room as she spoke. Half an
hour after she entered the room awain,
“There,” she said abruptly.—I have
written now. I am going to vbey yvou—
to do my duty—to be a pattern wife, a
model peeress  amongst all the model
peeresses in England-”
Stenhen Tredennick could hardly re-
strain 2 smile.
“You are the same abrupt, impulsive.
self-willed Millie as ever!” . he said,
pleasantly. I am glad of it; but Mil-
dred, what shall T do—what will she do
without you?” ‘ !

“I don’t  know,” replied Mildred, !
gloomily. “T must leave her to the ten- |

der mercies of Miss Trewlella, [ suppose, ‘
with  Madam  visiting once a week |
and telling  her how very grate.!
ful she ought to be for all the gifts and |
blessings her kind friends have show- ‘

ered upon hey.

Stephen ’l‘rgdvnnick‘a hrow erew dark. |

“Winate Kknows us better than to
mind that.” he muttered.

“And yon must never come up here
then, you know,” Lady Mildred pursued.
getting into one of her irritanje and
malicious meeds—*at least, unless when
vou eseort madam up from Rosewor-
thy. She is in a terrible state of mind
about the frightful violation of the pro-
prieties which  you constantly perpe-
trate Ly your visits heve.  Fven the
presence of her ladvship, Mildred Mount-
revor, vour worsiipful cousin, a peer-
ess and matron to boot, is scarcely suf-
ficient exciase for vour nutrugin;} the
convenances by visiting that poor little
dying wirl there'”

Her Jadyship. Mildred  Mountrevor,
had talked herself intosa reckless pas-
sion by this time. and. taking all that
shie said for terrible carnest, as simple-
minded men will do at the outpourings
of @ woman’s angry tonsue. poor Nte-
phen Tredeunick sat pale and stunned
beneath this new aind culimitous aspect
of affuirs, :

“Oh, Mildred.”

he said. imploringly,
“what am | to do? If { had the right—"
He had spoken  withont heeding his
words. but the quick start and invelun-
tary glance ot his cousin’s eves revealed
Lomeaning an oa way searcely sugwested
as vet by his own thonghts, '
“Mildred. T will have it he said. sud-
denly. his whole face brichtening and
flushing in the glow of his resolution.
“What, Stephen”” she asked. softly.
“The right. the hest right in the world
to take care of her. to stay with her
and cheer her. and nurse her, my poor
little girl!™ he said. falteringly. though
his eves shove with hopeful light, =i
have a right—the hest right in the
world: awd T will make it mine hefore

s Lomlogro or Ribewmatizm, it’s veallv
Far! to imagine how Nerviline relieves,
and Low <oon it eures.

Nerviline is nothing new. Xo, it’s one
of the oldest and Lest known remedies.
Used in thousands of homes by the peo-
ple of many nations, simply beeause it
stops pain, cures sickness, and rids the
family of ills before they beeome trou-
blesome. Get the family sfze bottle,
'prioe 50c: trial size 25¢.. at all store-

keepers and druggists or The Catarrho-
zone Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

‘n en-e of Neuraloia, Lame Back. ~iati-

all the world. that would shut nie cut:

inf her presence.  and Keep me  away

ifmm her, my poor littic suffering Win-
. nie!”

“Oh, Stephen, my dear Stephen.” Lady |
Mildred cried. compassion and admira-
tion struggling for the mastery with
her, “it is like you! But the sacrifice—
oh. Stephen. the sacrifice of your life!”

“Mildred.” he said, in grave reproof.
“what did Winnie Caerlyon think of her
saerifice? Would you have her braver,
truer, meore generous than I. even—
" even.”” he repeatéd tenderly, “if I did
not love her, if she were not—Heaven

violently, and said she must have drop-
ped her handkerchief somewhere.
“Then—Stephe

vou going te do?” she asked, confusedly,
vazing at him in the same half-pleased,
half-despairing way. '

answered, sadly smiling—“only to tell
her.

riedly; “but, oh, Stephen, you forget—
Madam Vivian!”

wards that in all her life-long know-
ledge of her cousin Stephen she never
saw
ably haughty,

ment of his reply to her startled remind-
er.

“if Aunt Vivian attempts any opposi-
tion in this matter—very sorry indeed.”
That was all.

Lady Mildred remarked to herself, “I
don’t think she would attempt it™

source of scandal of the remainder of his
life. thanks to the millions of his family,
there will be additional regret that Die-
trict Attorney Jerome failed in his ef-
forts to send him to the electric chair
tor the murder, of Sanford White.
facility witia which men ot weultm lca‘n
Cutleura Soap tment sold throughout | escape the just consequences o their
wtrpiom o JACtS in 9ne of the greatest blots
America ' Courts.

sealp, sent post-free. Address Potter Drug & Chiem. | dancerous paranolac he is sald to be he
Corn., Deot. 28D, Boston, U. 8. A. . should be released from Matteawan.
It he is as bad as represented, he

should be kept from publie notice.
the country at large he is an intolerahle
nuisance,
York officials he seems to be a perpet-
ual menace.

Many Reasons Why

But the Healing Fumes of Catarrho-

bronchitis and all throat and chest
ailments needs 2 soothing, healing,
medicine which goes direct to the
breathing organs
lungs, attacks the trouble at the
source, disperses the germs of dis-
ease, and cures the ailment thorough-

dear sister,” he returned hastily—“you | 1¥. ”And this medicine is “Catarrho-
have been an angel of goodness and ; Zone. . X
kindness and gencrosity to me! My The germ-killing balsamic vapor

mixes with tke
through the throat,
chial tubes, and finally reaches the
deepest air cells in the lungs. All
parts are soothed with rieh, pure, me-
dicinal
gsyrup the afected parts could

through benumbing the stomach with

from catarrh in the nose and throat

Cjustify the feeling.

n—you are—what are

“There are .ot many preliminaries or

ceremonies to arrange for, Mildred,” he

You will, dear cousin?”’
“Yes—yes,” Lady Mildred said, hur-
Lady Mountrevour confessed after-

him assume the real, hard, immov-
iron-willed ‘Tredemnick
ok but once, and that was in this mo-

“I shall be sorry, Mildred,” he said,

“But if Aunt Vivian saw that look,”

(To be Continued.)

AN INTOLERABLE NUISANCE.

(Philadelphia Record)

If Harry Thaw is to continue as . a

The

upon

It Thaw is not the

To

and to the integrity of New

.
@
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Liquid Casgh Mixhures
Can't Cure Bronchilis

zone, Which Are Breathed to the
Furthest Recesses of the Bronchial
Tubes, Bring Quick Relief and Sure
Cure. ‘

Every sufferer from coughs. colds,

in the chest and

breath, descends
down the bron-

whereas with a
not be
resuit

essences,

reached and harm would
drugs.

«{ have been a chronic sufferer
for over eight years. | think | have
spent four hundred doilars trying to
get relief. | have spent hut six dol-
lars on Catarrhozone, and have been
completely cured, and, in faci, have
been weil for some time. Catarrh-
ozone is the only medicine | have
been able to find that would not only
give temporary relief, but will always
cure permanently. = Yours sincerely,
(Signed) WILLIAM RAGAN, DBrock-
viile, Ont.

For absolute, permanent
Catarrhozone. Two months’
costs $1.00; smaller size, 50c; at all
storekeepers and druggists or The
Catarrhezone Cempany, Buffalo, N. Y.
and Kingston, Canada.

“ure, use
outfit

rinciy KOHRLENXR,

The “Golden Rule” Chier of Pglice of
Clevetiand, who has been dismicssed

from his position on charges of

gross immorality. .

A WARNING TO CANADIANS.
(Rochester Tinlesy

There can be no doabt as to the lib-

sral spirit and determination of the Can-
adians, They are bent on inaking the
best of their opportunities,

The thing uncertain is whetier or not
matters are being overdone, A hoom
can be unduly inflated, with unpleasant
consequences when tie explosion comes
There are rumors of Uspeculative values”
in suine of the rapid-zrowine communt-

jes in the Canadian XNojthiwest and of
outlavs that may prove tnp oditable sa
Tor as airect return ds concerned. But
{he atititude ©f Canawians is one of con-

fidept anticipation and the resonrees of
the country are sucil as to abundaaty

——————
SHOULD BEAR THE CONSE-
QUENCES.

(Buffalo Courier)

If the suffragettes who commit crimes
are insane they should be restrained as
lunatics. If found deserving of penal
servitude they should be required to
serve their sentences. With food suffic-
fent in quality and quantity suplipied,

thought of food excited
nausea.” writes Mrs. C.
Bloemsbury.
listless, and the distaste for fuod we-
duced me to a condition of semi-staryu-

Wmu@t me to the verge of
yhervous' lapse. Tonics were uselees
t

doe

Here is Maore Pracf of Quick Cure

For All Fuolks That Are Wealk,
Alling or Nervous.

More Praise For Dr. Hamilton’s Pills.

“For summes the

feelings eof
A. Deodge, of
“The heat bad made me

a period last

o restorc an active desire for food. The
told me my liver and kidneys

both at fault, but the medicines

t Y gave me were too seveve and re-
du

abandon them. At the suggestion of a
friemd who had been cured of blood und
skin trouble, I began the use of Dr.
Hamilton’s Pills.
' noticed was, that while they cleansed
the system, instead of feeling weaker
I felt better after
deed their activity was so mild it wos
ensy to forget T had taken them at all:
they seemed to go right to the iwver,
and in a very brief time not only md
all source of mansea disappear. but 1
bewan to crave food and 1 digested it
reasonably well.
on weight until within three months |

my strength so that 1 had to

The difference & first

taking them. In-

Then | beaan to put

was brought to a comdition ot cood

health. 1 urge Dr. Hamilton's Pibs for

all who are n poor health.”

Get this best of all medicines to-day
and refuse a substitute for Dr. Humio
ton’s Pills of Mandrake and Butternut.
Sold by all druguists and storekespers.
25¢ per bhox or five for $1.00. Nenu post
paid by The Catarrhozone to. Baffal.
N.Y., and Kingstun, Canada,

FACTS ABOUYT TWINS.

When the local Board of Guurdlans

were recently discussing tue case of 1
deaf and dumb Chertsey girl fos whoi
admission was being sought to a home

the curious fact came out, sayvs Poa oson's
Weekly. that the girl hid ouly beep dead
and dumb since since the death of ber 1w,

sister. The very day the ochey (wo aded
the survivor lost ler speeclh doo e
ing.

The amazingly clase physical A
blance ihat twins often bear cne
other if often acompunied hy o« urins

svmpathy that smacks almost of 1 8-
peraatural .  The late Siv Francis Gadtes
the great scientist, made a =pecial stad:
of the sulject and anuouaced tgat wit
some bair of twins toat Las conwe Unde

his notice the two scemed ot =0 wuch
two separate heings as one cul iwo,
each half feeling atever  afllfoad o
ather. whether physically or nac iaby.

There is, for instance, a case oo reoird
in which two twins had at the age ot 25
thelr first experience of toothache The
pain came to both on the same day and
the same tooth had to he extracted
each case. These twins wers rennihal:

alike and very fond of e ach other Mhe v
both obtained Governinent cieviish. s ard
Kept house togetier. When oae il

and died of Bright's disease the otfey f

a victiin of the same distase (Wooul .o
not contagious) shortly arte:
That the physical likicess ol tw
tends much deeper than the sicn o~ uls
shown by i curious carze that e e
jcal papers were discussing soimel e ago

CL-

A Paris bospital doctor hugl uodder e
charge a patient suffering o ap ol «
of rheumatic ophthainia. Ve wuy toe

patient remarked: ‘
“Afyv twin brother must be haviag oras
ihalmia just now.” o —
The doctur smiled at the dea, b next
morning (he patient handed im0 efte

from tire other twin, then at Vies a0 7t

hegan with tie woirds, UL am doven avine
opthalmnia. I suppuse yoa have b i
Twins, rescarvies show, ave

HeL11y -
wavs either o alike that it is ainess .
possible to teil the dirTerenee
them o1 elve very nnlike vne ane

deed. Cases in which they

erately alike are companiatd

When tuey are very nuli YRR L)
(and Wihoa ole soa b . oo« oo
2ird this  practicaily alwars 4
the physival unlikeness is e

Ly n sikibar mental ong )

When tiue characters ol 1wins 4.4
exactly the sanie they o R s
opposite T ane another, Ciite Wil '
quick seif-canfident G o icic e Lo
but quick o forziver o taer 1 siea
chv and a good temperc i hut Slow o ter
wilve when aroused

Many pair of twins, o= oeve i
Kknows, are difficuity or alniest ang o o™
to teli nnart, In the case af these sivy
ing resembianses tae =il 1
acter wh aveomnpanies it caks ot
curiotys warss A Lasdins nenspagoe
cently drew sttention 1o VL
Peckhara twing named idva W
wilder 1he stranger by nanine e s .
remarks sinymiltancou=i el beim i
nying the saiie cong ai BT R § ) RSO e |

i There nre oL ol sinudar cases
covd,

Tl el 1Lt & Fnriang tebepiley ex-
fste hetlweel TW.NY, b, s & ol Ny put
it, that thedr midnds e " owih e, in
horne out the nunier ¢ taiu WHo
are by e Saddi of il ing a the g
sentletees,

One of on 1 0 P
this sing At {80~ ne
in “ tand < e
Jou vialtan = tuul u? Lo
Nt vl i yrog ) '
of et W N Hegpep «
attention @ gy (wi,, ! £
er. Wil t e s 1 1
was g aalar ser as oA
surpris i\

FLaw e it VX
in face, w [OENTRENS | L, the e \
Kuows i i it wid «
the cur, ‘ T
Ness ey yotwin 4
tnexpiivui wiyite @ #

ANOTHFR PROOF
FROM THE WEST

That Dodéd’s Kidaey Pilis Are a

Natural Remedy,
For Casez of Cxhausticn and Nerve
Weakness—How S. Jeremy Found

Relief When He Curcd His Kidneys.

Snmiatyn, Altae Mo 2l Spel
That the aataral veredy oo exh, olon
siind perve woaniess - owoie fhat
good cir nation and e el
antritiosy foo ol parte o the B =4
again provesd noiue case of sk YR
well-known resident of s e ’

“For «vor tuwo 1 ags | Toaeg e IH
l;nt.:viw exhia-te g aald .
jressTT M deremy st el ity :
rerve feoooand t R T PR it
that Dowd™s Kidoev D= bave b 000
e more than aaytiimg e boes il

“I am more than  covetul for whar
Dodd’s Kidney Pills hove dene fos ome”

Nerve weakness  and oxnoeor e

causedd by impure Hlood.  Tmpuare Blosdd
is «aeed by dieeared Niluovs finer 1o

should they refuse to eat let them bear
the responsibility and suffer the con-
sec ences.

»

strain the waste matter of the bl oot
of the Ulovod. e natarl vamned = to
cure the kidneve., Dodls Kidne: Pila

have yet to find a case i Nidnov dsc ime
they canmct eure.




