b . , suppose y wind
E ¥ Jorn
W et

. the
] speaker shows litt)
the great anxiety he meny

\My see him calmly smoking
ﬁ{)‘ping his hands togeth
agin

cr we can discover
il which we bave fdol

{ ~
¥

ce warthth, one woulld

ad glimpses of them from
at a distance.| Through the
Sam , Buxton and - his
\descended. Nearly half an
houy has elapsed since thd rush of the
blizzard began, and Conrad at length,

trail in the

having Icet \ 4
bewildering mow, candidly admits that
. Which remark draws out
th which our story opens,
a character who would
?nywh«re. In

tion almgst
he is rather below the average, and
scular abil-

evidence of

than comeliness; stil his_face, if
iy, has an nonest look, which grows
X the more you know of
| 'F you like: him. At any
y  Be is| fearlens, bright as a new
¥, full of chivalrous. notions, and
iddle to no on earth.
bessed with a goodly
of this world’s goods, and

i ‘of design in
present his object
plant - an  Amesican
a feat

him,
Something like a frow

n | creeps over
face, hut he e

$ it away
his shoutl-
down with

ONn my overeoat com
and these fur gloves, too,
that of yours, Sam Buxtor, to provide
- for an emergemy. even if the wewther
did leok stvmmer-like at starti z. One
| thing warries me. (onrad, sce here,” he
[ halt shonts, for although the Alpine
~ gwide ia only hall a dozen feet away
' the sweep of the wind rend: r3 it impes-

to cenverse with the natural tones.

“What new, baron’” aske (‘onn) , Whe
has spent a part of his iife upoit the
summy Ialian alopes of the Alps and
‘BeBmee aequired many -of the habits of
the people oi Aosta, |

“When you umed the glasy and spoke
of seeing the party lLelow, were there
net females in it+” ‘

“Hi, excellency, | aaw the| fluiter of
okizts,” replice the other,| who is a
oturdy fellow. twice am strongy ae Baren
8am, yet lacking much of| the ~Lweri-
eal’y grit, - !

“How many woull you a

“Two, at least, sigror.”™

“Confound it! what a fdolish thing
to bring females up on the dxposed gide
of Mont Blanc at this ti ‘L'ear.
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- Weak, Tired Folks
’ xﬁﬁvgulﬂeur

Stvength Returns, Health
Vitality of Yosth Re-c

Sxhaustion and Bodily T;

hi
e *
[y

&

W

e

; ory Day Being Turned |nto Vigor
’ and . Ambition by Dr. Hamilton’s
Pifte. .

3 "rom 'f"lwlm_que': Bt.. N8, lcomes the

o following from Mrs. W. A, [Reynolds:

£ A year ago my health began to fil.

, ‘T Jost appetite, became nervous and

oleepless. Mv weight ran dpwn, I’ be-

;: , eame thin, hollow-cheeked,| and had

e {Blaek rings vwnder my eyesd [ really

3 ‘Seltas if the charm of life had lefit me

. ,and when springtimeé arrived [ was jn
the

‘she ‘Blues.” I read of Dr. [HHamilton's
: and got five boxes at |once.
“Within a month’ my appetite and
werer good. I gained atyength and
folg like & new woman. New life and
viger returned, and my friends scarcely
xwew me. | A medicine that will do this
should be in every liome.” ‘
Good health means much tq you. Sue-
cess and happiness depend ugon it. The
msintenance and eource of | health is
" found in Dr. Hamilton’s Pillk, 28¢ per
e or five boxes for $1.00, at all drug-

AR

s thing dead

Conrad, old
that Switzer
again; give amother|eall, and see
SOme one on.

r in order to
hardly im-

perhaps he |

’

: experiments; ¢ _are more |
ceriain; were in for an dxpertence tms | SUited to the gentle side ot lite—draw-
~$ime. No sealing & peak| equai_to tne{ I"8-¥ooms, the drive at Niee, or eight- §

.} Matterhornito-day. I've Heen loSt im s | *e€ing ia the cities, Aayhow, if by res-
India jungd caught in f desers sand- | %on of a great desire to climb the Alps

- et perienced the delights of | they do make the attempt, lef it be in

{ singed every | the season—July or August—not whes

they all fade | Winter is ready to burst over The moun-

& few

is death,” exclaims the guide, uneasily.

‘Wifle he knows what alprm is.” And| “Go it, old man; I'm agreeable,” and
Yot his situation is little |less than ap- | linging to euch projections as present
pailing, ¥ the least, Ascending ter- | themselves he _swings his body from
ri ) i rock to rock with an agility one would

koldiag his cigar between his teeth, and
keening a tight grip upon his Alpine
steii with its pointed, steel-shod base.

that { While the blizzard rages furiously
T"::m to | arbund. Conrad ie alarmed—if his em-

ployer shows no signs of it—and almost
“loses his head, but the cheery voice of
Sam Buxton steadies him, much as a

careful drives soothes a restless steed.
They make progress, but it is impos-
sibie to decide whether it is in the right
or wrong direction. Perhaps every step
takes them deeper into the depths, sinee
there is mo means of telling whisher
they go unless the guide digcovers some
sizn that may be familiar to him. The
American tourist is persistent by nature,
begins to feel the cold hand of despair
clu?«hing at his lieart when the stori,
instead of abating, Srovws more furious,
and it is impossible to see mare than
two yarde in any direetion.
“Jove! I reckon we'll have to wait for
& rescue by the good monke of St. Ber-
nard, TLooks like a gone case to me,
Conrad. Suppose you give one more
warble, my man, and we'll see if any-
 thing éomes out of the storm. If not,
we mmst camp as best we can in

this bleak place.”

The Swiss guide raises his benumbed
awl again that weird Tyrolese
nds musical in spite of the rag-
ing blixzard’s moeking voices. Once e
! Buxton bends hLis head to li 1
| then starts thrilled by strange emo-
tions, for en the wings of the: storm
comes a ery. It is not what he has ex-
y ‘but even more of a pitiful sp-
1 's call, . .
heavens! man, did you hear
he says, clutching the gmide by

is little need to ask, for Conrad
whi nthcmwarmdhun,nd

“You're a fool, €onrad. That ery is
for help, and whether it comes frem a
soul or from a buman being in dis-
tress, Sam’Buxton jsn’t the nian to hang
back. Follow me or remain where you
are.” g
“Neo, no, Baron Sam;
your fate!” cries the
words were never*ut
another meaning,

His employer, with a
at the man's au

you will zo to
guide, and truer
ttered, thoush under

snort of disgust
erstitions  fear, tears
AWay from the p that would detain
him, and pushes bitndly on through the
now-storm to discover the source of the
ery that has answered Conrad's call,
When he has gone twenty paces, with
the guide following, for Comnvad fears
being left alone on  the mountain even
worse than gn encounter with the spooks
of former unlucky i;lgrimn, Sam, seeing
nothing. drops hie eigar, and making a
trumpet of his hands hellows forth:
“Hello, hers. where are you?”

-1le has #vowe hardly iu keeping with
his body—a viice that is as strong as
the roar of a liog in the African forest,
and the shrill, - mocking tones of the
blizzard king fajis Lo Keep it from cov-
ering quite an ¢xtensive mpace.

“This way; I dm too  chilled to
reach you,” comes a reply very nearp at
hand, amd, electrified. Sam bounds over
sowe Joose rocks fuI’ming a4 wort of shel-
ter from the blizzard's worst tury, to
finel himeeli fuce t> fugec .with— h#s
fate! R

“Jerusalem! 115 a woman' " he ejre-

anlates, almost parailvzid at the sight
that omeets s eves, A talis eirlish
fizurs, not too- warmly elad, trvine to

Vise and greetLiny with  eut<tretehed
hand. and a smile upon he# faee. Nam

Marks on the ietant what a face 1t
i=. strangely beantiful, and yver pos-
scasing  wonderful independence,  as

thongh the owner were used to having
her own way and fizhting ler own bat-
tles. .

He enutehes off his fur glove to ae-
cept the proffered hand- it i almesd
a® enld as ice. beinz poorly covered with
Kid gloves, She totters whiie ‘endcavor-
ing to stand in the sudv. and bolidl Sam,
‘qeal to the emerzency. swings his oth-
eroarrt croumd her—his  head ia thas
broasht «loge to hers, and sig hears
him eav: »
“Parlan, mise or madam. this is na
time for ctiquette. and vou were fall-
ing. Allew me,” and without wuiting
for a reply he tears the mogkery of
gloves from her handa, mbbing  the
frizid members between his own warm
ones until he has euceecded in produc-
ing a glow, dfter which: he draws the
fur gloves aver her hands—never mind-
ir;g ber feeble protests.

INor dces this  American® chevalier
halt there, but throwine off his onter
coat, proceeds to wrap the lady in it.
She makes & strugale amainst the ae-
tion. but kis will conquers, and ske ean
only murmur the thinks of her heart.
which: do not tell one-auarter as mmeh

i
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as the glances from  her wonderfully

years before, and

all of that adventurous party perishing
save an English n, a Mr. Whym-
per, and two

“We muet push on, baron; to remsin

hardly dream he possessed, all the while

Thus they flounder on for some time, |}

TITLED.

v

WIRRIPEG

, ~)
PERFECY MADE

THE INCHEASED RUTRITS- |
OUS VALUE OF BREAD WADE
I8 THE HOME WITH novar |
YEAST CARES SNOULD BE
SUFVICIENT INCERTIVE TO
THE CAREFUL NOUSIWIrE
¥O GIVE THIS mMPORTANT
] YOO ITEM THE ATTERNTION
TO WRICH IT IS JUSTLY EN-

NOME BREAD BAKING RE-
BUCES THE WIGH COST oF
LIVING BY LESSENING THE
AMOUNT oF EXPENSIVE
MEATS REQUIRED TO sSup-
PLY THE NECESSARY ROUR-
ISHMENT TO THE BoDY.

Eo w' G‘L‘!" co. L?Dﬁ" !
TORONTO, ONT.
MONTREAL

]

everything in jts path into a ehaotic
Wase far below. . ;

seeing her agmnin. By
become

much warning, swept over

Mont Blance—their eries were unanswer-
ed, and deapaired. .
“Anowﬂ:z toe.9 her, my dear sir,”
é2y3 a voice that gives the American &
shock, for he finds himself looking into
the face of the best friend he has on
‘Jearth, & man six feet in hei and
finely proportioned—a Hercules beside
a pi when compared with Sam. \
“mey McLane, for all the world!”

'} he shouts. °
“Good heavens! is it you, Sam, O’I”
your ghost? L believed you in Egypt,
roars the giant, infolding the other in
bis arms and at the same ]time, of course
elasping the senseless girl.
“Ea';:}gr, old boy; you forget. None of
Your bearhugs here! I helxgved you
‘home in Canada. This is, indecd, s
strange meeting.”
“W%en did ayou find Aileen?” asks

T e—

Your pocket.

Iorye fortime
fife, the Al
while Sam’
Iady who

ehilled -to th

understans,

die tigcthey,
in contact:
yvet, On,
the trail.”
Xow. he
tion is

ing us.
“Thand hea
ed Sam.

dear master,

then do you
while' [ try a

not, Come!

me?”’ almoat

in distress w

minute they

table spirit, ho

. men; it has beon

“Tf we ean holc
lady here, wra

run with me.”
“Never! Show me

in both our bodies, L

for this Jady's eake.
you gave us it is five hundred Jire in
The path, man—find us
the path that Yeads to the monastery.”

Spurred on by the hope of making a
» A3 well as saving his cwn
pine guide agiin moves on,
follows, leading the unknown
owes her lif
bearing her, in fact,

em

The path is her

ven!”

we are

hasten
nd kee

hom

2TTOW.
them in the face, and ev
hearted American gronns
strength giving out.

pleadin

Iead en, man, If

“Leave me—save vourself, [
she cries. almost
smiles and shakes his head

“While there’s
thing you must

e to him, half
for she is almcst
Death stares
en the bold-
a% he reelg his
She Ae:ivs and

oly, But he

life there’s hons. Ome
anderstand—--we tive or
sifce fate has thrown ns
I have someo fight in me
onrad, on: we must find

stag;:e"s himself: ths exer-
upon cven that imdcmi-
t with set toeth and

e instrument in say-
e!” he shouts.
aroans the exhanst-

I out ten minutes more,

saved, Leave the

pped in your cout,

and

the path, man, and

below for help,
P the spark of life
eave the lady [ will
be speedy - do

roughly, for the man'a)
words have eut to the quick
he had ever been anilty of 1

..y“"

il

Yoa,

eaving one
fortane had thrown
on his hands—while she rewards
with a single look that warme his heart.
- It is wBncessary. baron. Praj-e Hea-
ven and the saints, T hear voices above,
It in the lady'aparty desconding. In a
are here,
saved,” and then Sam realizes from_the

we are

1 hear

though

him

of Zam-Buk.

this.
Again} As
Pplied
part, the
iace are
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large «nd cxpressive eyes. .
“Conrad, we must make a last effort

& sore, such inj

the science of
know is that

:

1 -
\LJ

9
An eminent

The
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Ave,,

blood poisom! Not onme speeies of
micrebe has been fourd that Zam-sux
,does not kill !

Then again. As soon as Zam-Buk
is applied to a sore, or a cat, or to
skin disease, it siops the smarting
That is why children are such friends
Y care nothing for
the thing. All:they
Zam-Buk stops their
pain. Mothers should mever forget

& wound or to a d’seased
ells Deneath the skin’s sur-

so stimulated that new
Bealthy tissue is quickly formed. This
forming of fresh healthy
below is Zawm-Buk's sec
The tissue thus

tissue
ret of

healing.
formed is worked up
to the surface and literally casts off
the diseased tissue
Zam-Buk cures are
the other day Mr. Marsh, of
Torimier
e Zam-Buk

above it. This is
permanent.

Montreal, .

.

scientist, the other day,
gave his opinmion that tue most won-
derful disccvery of recent years was
the discovery of Zam-Buk.
think! As scon as a single thin iayer
of Zam-Buk is applied to a wound or
ury is insured against

]

:
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the other, and Sam starts at the men-
tion of the name, whether Recause of
its singular natuge, or igr e oth?r'
other reason, he does not choose io
state.
“Wandering.in the storm —we were
also lost, and just round the path be-
fore yeu came,” Sam replies, still hold-
ing the senseless form of the girl, whom
he seems loth to give up. Did he not
save her, and docs not that, jn & mea-
sure, give him a eluim upon her? i
1

“Com¢, the guides arc muttering a
threatening to desert, unless we move
on, Give me the girl, Sam; I aos better
‘able to earry her.” . ! to relieve

“Pardon, signor; allow me reli
youhot yo“\ylr bg:rdea. £ have some "ghﬁ
toc aesist the benutiful young lady,
fayé a soft voie in Sam’> ear, a vuu':;'.
he recognizes as that of a2n Jtalian, an
turning his head, he finde one of} the
perty close to him, a man who haé a
graceful, willowy figure, an ;\drpn[& in
looks, with a faee that somehow irank
Sam Buxton dislikes en «ight. .

“My friend spoke alicad of you,
Signb;; he has therefore the fimst
claim,” and with the words Sam trans-

. : ; Canadian, whose (To be Continucd.)
straining mwscles Nam Btutot I continues zr:-gm;,b‘l'iﬁwﬂf: g:r; of bis native | ——
to push on after the hardy zuide. while country, sturdy amd unbending. ; THe “RITUAL MURDER.”
the m rages and the snow apon the % ;{lﬁng jiike & deep ecurse drops (Chieago Tribune)
ros reases continually in depth, from the lips of the Halian a6 he turns | he race naces, reigious bigotry, snd
', $hat anchor to the seut, has} ~ = hot-blended oomy superstition which make a trisi
; aside, and, knowiag these o »
become almeont dead within thenr, when - y realizes that| ? Ritual murder’” possible are like pre-
e of & . | peonle well, San Buxton re historic monsters outliving the of
suddenly hears o ehout fnead. 1§ by his action he has probaby made a| darkness. Mankind has fought  them
n..fromﬂmmt.m;umnu s bitter enemy, who may "ereaiter givej®o long to let them breed now
wpon that worine e '} ; K- ERENEy, Who may . R at the end ‘of ileir days, The
£ bi OFeny  we ‘has & ramt him trouble, for’ which he caves little, trial at Kief is a:chalienge of the dearest
of him dancing madly upon the | ieed. being zenerally able to look oug llmught victuryt o‘g prosies. [.’tymtr("?‘":tftl;
MMow, . ) : tl“' him”lfc . enge were m). E .8!'1 U'D‘ '|""v[' l.:a" e .::‘ S
“The post, Baron Sam! the post tnat By this time the efamoring guides xre | of SUF Infifference wonld be felt in every
marks the spet where Mensicur Carog threatening to mutiny unless the de-] A realization of this must come to (hlef
was murdered! It was blessed by holy f&ee=t s continued. Sum nstices that | Russian government.  And it is the bLig

they look to his fiiend the Canadian
a# though fearof him is theonly thing
that Leeps them from immediate desor-
tion. He «miles, for Dudlev MeTane lhas

a way about him of commanding obedi-|

ence. : N

" His figure and tremendons voice make
him a natural  lewder in the field,
though as a uszual thing Sam had been
the general who planeel Uieir work ia
pa~t adventures,

They resume tlle descent, cach step
taking them nearer ihe ospice of St
Bernard, whose doors will warmly re-
ccive them.  Sam  notes that the re-
maining lady of the party is evidengly
one who lhas acted as emewrt  und
chaperon to the vounger travelier. She,
too. is about exhausict, so that tweo
oi the ‘guidss have to carry her,

The blzzard still heeps up in all its
fury, and thepe is not one amonz them
who does not express the most pro-
feund  eatisfaetion  wien hefore  them
arise the hompitabie walls of the monas-
tery that for such long vears has heen
a l'ylmiug to travellers and lost Alpine
siides, :

there a warm welecome awaits them
from the monks, whosze lives are devoted
to this work, and whaeee famme has be-
come world-wide. The ladics are re-
vived and made comiortable in a warm
room, while the men secik warmth and
zood cheer in the large recention hall,
where a great fire blazes.

Sam Buxton draws his Canadian friend
aside. - There are a number of  ather
tourists  present. who hLave ventured
ap the sides of Mont Blane, and whom
the terrible blizzard sent back.  Glad,
indeed. are all of them to find #heltor
y from the atorm.  Sam has questions to
y ask. and Dudley. on his part, desires to
learn hoyw his friend of many an adven-
tore in the past chances to be lere.

These two men have journeyed in
company over hali the world: their
tuates run mueh in common, and hoth
are keen dportsmen. McLane has shown
Sam the delights of ealmon fishing on
the rivers of Canmada. and the pleasnre
of moose hunting, while Buxton. on the
other hand. has led ‘the chase of the elk
in the Rockies and tracied the grizy
bear to his den. .

“You called the lady T had the Lonor
to eerve by a queer name—I have never
heard it but once—Aileen—was that
it?” Sam asks. .

“Miss Aileen Winchester,+a California
heiress to uniold ‘millions—a bright,
brave, independent girl, travelling with
her aunt and chaperon, Mis Dorothy
Green, a New England spinster, of queer
ways, but possessing a warm heart.”

garon Sam gives an expressive grunt.

“L think I have heard of them be-
fore,” he remarks. quietly, and then
adds: “See here, Dud, perhaps you are
i love with the heiress?”

At this the bluff Canadian laughs
good-naturedly. ‘

- “To confess the truth, my dear fel-
Jow. I have conceived quite an ardent
sttachment for the lady; but the trouble

S

her party just at the time the storm,
without

can boaet of muen elae |
and failing strength:
the condition of Mr,
is known to every soul in !
hood of his home at Lim.

“I wish to eay how I have e
ered for years with stomach trouble.
tried evervthing I could think of with-
eut benefit.
with ewelling and gas, aud had much dis-
tress between meais.
"I could thini of,
Then I was recommended Ne
but Nerviline did me
made a new m
in the last three weeks [ have been able
to split about forty cords of stove wood.,
I will always stick to Nevviline znd will
always recommend it, and woull like
to meet anvone and
in doubt as to what Nerviline has done
for me.”

of gas, cramps and .sudden sickness at
night, nothing is more Lelpful in the
home, nothing saves so much pain and
distress as Nerviline.
bottles, 50¢.; emall size,
keepers and druggists, or The Catarr',.
ozone Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

“I kept using ointments; — —
Olntment, but was not cured. Sometimes
ﬂwmmcdiuwmldhelpanmelntlmm
free from it altogother, I was that way for
nine yecars trying everything. ¥ heard of
Cuticura Soap and Ofntment and sent for
them and before I had used them half g
dounﬁmealnopicedmimmt. By
washing with ihe Cuticura Soap and ap-
plying the Cuiicura Ointment frequently I
was curcd in three months.'” (Signed) Miss
Florence E. Sanderson, May 20, 1913,
Formaethanagcncmﬁou(}uﬁcmm
and Ointment have afforded the most eco-
nomical treatment for affections of the sldn
and scalp thas torture, ftch, burn, scale and
destroy sleep. A single set is often sufficient.
Cuticura Soap and Cuticura Ointment are
sold by druggists and dcalers everywhere.
For a liberat froe sam ;.
Look, send post-card to Potter

Drug &
Chem. Corp., Dept. D, Beston, U,

S. AL

we could perhaps have gone further.
Why wasn’t Dudley McLane the one to
suve Aileen®” e adds, with something
of a2 mournful grimace, ;
“Kismet—it is mte, my boy. XNow,
who is that dashing looking Italian—he
seowls at me everv time our eyes meet,
as though I have mortally offended him
in some way.” '
“Ab, another Richmond in the field,
Sam. I expect to see you two looking
over.pistols st ench other yvet. That ie
Count®Antonio Tivoli.”
The American utters a ery. )
“¥ou know him?*” Jemands Dudleyv.
“His name is familiar to me. - I bave
the honor to be acquainted with his.
niece Beatrix Paoli” replies Sam, re-
eovering his composure, .
“A charming name,” comments the
other. e
“And the owner is agreeable—in fact,
her beauty duzzles one.”
. "You don’t appear to have suffered,
Sam Buxton,” .ays the Canadian dry-
ly, with a ehuckle.

§

duty. of FEuropean and American Peopies
to bring this realization by a protest
which cannot be ignored by anv nation
whicsh hopes to keep a place in the Lonor
of the imodern world.

PARENTAL RESPUNSIBILITY.
(Montreal Daily Maily

No public maciinery ror the malnte-
nance of law and order amongst chill-
dren, however wisely and sympatnetically
't may be enforced, can’ supplant the
ordinary and ingimate  relation of a
mother and a father to the echild, No
system which would  supniant that re-
iation could he detended., Pititul is the

plight of those c¢hildren wlhose parents
reject the responshilities! of fotherhood
and motherhiood, and foree them to look
& a hard and fast code of rules far cor-
rection wiich can onlv o wdminisiered

withh sympathy and kindness in the home,
to he officacious,

P

Noodles With Spanish Peppers.

6 Ounces of Noodies, |
Spanisis  Peppers, | Cup  of Stock  or
Gravy, Salt, and Pepper, Butter, Cook
the noodies until tender, drain and add to
tilen the contents of o sinall can of
Spanish peppers wirich linve heen chopped
and heated (in a0 cup of good stock of
gravy, let these heat togetier; then
seaxon wWith =alt, pepper and o LeNerous
piece of hutter. Serve with vea! cutlet
or with roast veal.—Pictorial Review

Split 40 Cords
At Agde of 85
Thankful to the Medicize That

Gave Him Ability For
the Task.

smal! (‘an of

.

A VERY INTERESTING CASE.

/

L)'t':l!n of age
L poor health
And such was
3enj. Maveh, who
e eighbors
‘ake, Ont,
“Quite unsolicited,* writes My, Marsh,
o0 iotit-

t

Few meu of eighty-tive

I was terribly afilicted
L tried everything
but without benerit,
rviline, My,
A power of good—
an out of me, <o that with-

convince them .it

: b
For sous stomaeh. nauscy,’ belehing

Large family size
e at all store-

is she fails to return it. We are good
friends, but at present that is as far as
it eces. Now, if fortune had favored me

woman with a past ma
ent, and also a future.

. i® in line with the sun
mh&vﬁ sio in near he
or E
have a partial eclipse:.
| The '» nbdes are not

‘mﬁu / '
. Thre l!ut!cflﬁuﬂedhu?
iy when the nfoorr - 3
it orhwlt.gnthb ' ;
thokec!{:uo in“ S X
r Rnots. and 3 :
31' helow it. It uwmn.wm ; e
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Little Willie—Den’t teil my paps
you saw me, Mr. Steerer, ’cause he
told me not to go near the steerage.

Catarrh Brasds |
An .

So Loathsome is the Disease
Few Will Assecinte With
ew L s

You

Poor remedies have given Catarsh the

reputation of being incury ew' io!
curable, exsily aml qm'ckfyl.ii‘ he righe,
method is employe. Snuffing & powdasz:
or ointmeng up the nose w

on’t cure Ca-'
tarrh, neither will tablets, douching, ow,
 ¢tomach medicines cure. ‘Ihese treat- |

ments fail hecaime they only affect locak
conditions, they do not reniove the cause
which is germ life establisied in the!
lungs, bronchial tubes, and nasal pas- |
sages. Ordinary remedies do not remeh’
these remote parts, hut Catarrhoreme
does. for it is breathed through the im-!
haler inta every air cell in the lungs, in-
to every air passage in the head andl
throat. No matter where the Catarsh
is Catarrhozone will reach it. It kille
the germs, lieals sdre spote, clears the
nose and throat inetantly. Universally
used; pleasant and elean; puaranteed to,
cure or money refumded.

Don’t he an objeet of aversion te.
evervone vou meet-—get  Catarrhozome
to-day and uee it regulariv: it will cure,
vour Catarrh, Bronchitie.” Throat Troa-
ble, enitting, and magging. Large Riae
o0c. All dealers or the Catarrhozone o,
Bufinlo, N. Y., and Kingston, Canada.

LOOKS LIKE IT! -

t
i

turned from a fin-

She has just
ishing school. -

Wwnat .o they teach them th '
Oh, how to carry ones se walk
gracefully, and aly that sert of thilg.!

BANIS:{ THE PISTOL.
(Detroit Free Press)
As long as 2ny man wr boy in a city
can go to a store and purchase a reved-
ver without hindrance and without ques-
tion, it is unreasonable to expect the pol-
lce of that city to prevent crimes of
vivlence,

o e e

<

THE LESSON OF SULZER.

. (Montreal Herald)
The lesson which his downfall teach
most of all is the dapger in the lure
stock gambling by anyore, high or lowly,
with money not one’s own or which ene
carnot afforad to lose

o

e e ———

MILLIONAIRE VS. PEOPLE,
(Detroit Free Press)

Mr. Carnegie says the miillenalres

peeaple.

3

P

%'pguldthbc thopltrusrtveest ,ot the |
at € people want, Lowever, to
be the trustees of the mililonaires. - i

Tense is a qneer'thing. Even the
y- have a pres-

the prayer come true.~—Herhert L. Wil
lotta .

There is no pra;er. worth the name
that is unaccompanied by effort to make |




