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{Letters to the editor of this page should
be addressed to the Editor of the
Woman’s Page, The Advertiser, Lon-
don, Ontarie.] 2

The Married Woman.

It seems

should exercise to the full all the power
of attraction she It a
comparatively easy matter to win the
love of a man; it is an extremely dif-
ficult thing to keep it. It seems to me
that the first year of married life must
be, in most cases, one long disillusion-
izing process, and it is for the woman
who wishes to keep her husband’s love
an unmarried to do her utmost to check that pro-

cess.
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impossible to be gowned as daintily as
when maid to do all the
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possible to be always neat. Nowadays
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for you to do after marriage, to array
yourself in the daintiest gown you
have in his favorite color, to make
the everings pleasant for him by sing-
ing his favorite songs, playing his
favorite pieces and, in short, conform-
ing to his tastes in all things.

There is a great deal in conforming

{to you husband’s tastes. People who

have not congenial tastes should not
marry,, for there is no particular
“rhyme or reason” in marrying a man,
all of whose tastes are as widely dif-
ferent from yours as day from night.
It has always been a pet theory of
mine that a man or woman should
marry the one person of all others that

| she or he would have selected as a

good ‘‘chum,” if they had been the
same sex. But suppose you are so un-
fortunate as to discover after mar-
riage that the man whom you had
found to be such a thoroughly con-
genial companion, has, in truth, tastes
widely differing from yours.

It is then: your duty to acquire tastes
similar to his.
and you have the faintest atom of
musical talent, cultivate it to its ut-
most. You have no idea how much
can be done by practice until you try,
and hours of hard work will be fully
recompensed by the approbation of
your husband. If he is fond of read-
ing, make it a point to read the same
books, magazines and papers as he
does, that you may discuss them in-
telligently with him. Never worry him

mestic worrier that beset the path of
the housewife, but get him, if you can,
to talk to you of his business, what-
ever it may be, understand it as far
as possible, that you may sympathize
with all his worries and rejoice over
21l his successes.

If he is fond of society, of entertain-
ing and of going out, no matter how
domesticated your. own tastes may be,
make of yourself a social success, gain
the reputation of being the = most
charming hostess in your circle, the
most sought after guest; if, on the
contrary, is more
case, he is fonder of his “ain fireside”
than of all the dinners, dances

as

and

were the gayest

marriage,

of the gay before
learn to win all your suc-

your home your world.

my own individuality entirely in his

necessary to become a
shadow” of your husband, but
necessary for you to make his happi-
ness your first consideration. If it |
not, and if you do not love him a great‘
deal more than your own selfish pleas-
ures, you had no right to marry him.|
“Buit,” says someone, ‘‘this® might%
be comparatively easy before the chil-|
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woman, after she is married, should'th(,
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a mere shadow of her husband.” ‘ :
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or be silent, as suits her _husband's
mood, he is very apt:to reflect for the
thousandth time on how jolly it is to
have such a sensible and sweet little
woman for a wife and what a lucky
dog he is all round.

A woman may be all this, well-
dressed, accomplished and charming in
all other ways, and yet “the heart of
her husband may (not) rejoice in her.”
She may “nag.” The besetting sin of
most women, married, or single, is a
propensity to “nag.” She is the fret-
ful, discontented woman, the woman
who fails to see right in anything her
husband says or does, who worries him
perpetually about things she wants or
imagines she wants, who scolds him
for smoking in the house and then
scolds because he goes out at nights,
who desn’'t went his  “nasty, rough
bachelor friends in her house,” and
then wonders why he spends his even-
ings at the club and who, in short, is
one of the most aggravating, nerve-
destroying wives a man can have.

There is one salutary thought that
every woman who nags ought to keep

jalways before her, and that is, that

there is always a woman who doesn’t;

la woman who doesn’t nag, who doesn’t

scold and who is always charming,
bright and pleasant; a woman who Jets

her husband smoke all over the house”

if he likes, who is always delighted to
see her husband’s friends; is ready to
entertain them or to éfface herdelf as

the occasion seems to warrant, and is |

altogether such a pattern of companion-
able good sense that your husband
inwardly wonders why his wife can’t
be like that. Don’t be so foolish as to
give him cause to wonder or to spend
his evenings elsewhere than with you.

Then there is the rocks on which a
great many married couples go down,
the money question. The ‘“what shall
we eat and drink and wherewithal
shall we be clothed,” is about the most
important of all questions now-a-days
and the woman who is a ‘“‘good man-
ager” is to be envied.

It seems to me, however,
woman

: that any
of average intelligence
self a good manager, if she is not al-
ready one. Let her get her husband to

: : | teach her how to keep her books and
cesses in your own home, and to make| then let her teach herself how to “cut t

— her coat according to her cloth.” It is |
ut,” you say, “I should be sinking|, very important lesson to learn and |
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you had ten years ago. Where are
new? TFaded into thin air, it is|
likely. Don't you wish you hadn’t
worried about them? |

There is a good c¢hance that the
troubles that you think are so terrible
will be a subject for smiles to you
vears hence. You will smile be-
cause you will wonder how you could |
have got into such.a mental fermen-)
tation. This day's worry will be an;
old ene and properly shelved in due!
course of time. Don’t keep hanging!
onto it by thinking and brooding and

of humor and her
kindness were
ruchio did

of common |
when Pet-|
made him-

sense
awakened
as she did and

| self a raging hurricane to terrify the

little world about. After
nicely tamed Katherine said:

she was

A woman moved is
troubled,
Muddy, ill-seeming,
beauty;
while
thirsty

Will deign to sip or touch ©nhe drop of it.

like a fountain

thick, bereft of

And it is " so, none so dry. or

And so it is. With a sense ‘of humor.

holding a

sumommned the doctor.
| the agonized tones of the hoy that some
of the family must be very iil, the doc-

i belittled

| grel

dusty
in his
reach
and
Thinking from

He came back covered
homely yellow dog
arms. Before his mother could

him he had flown to the telephone

with

tor hastened to the house.

At first his professional dignity was
at being confronted with a
dusty, excited boy, holding a dirty mon-
with a broken leg. But the ear-
nest, innocent face of the boy disarm-
ed him and he took the boy and the dog

husband to give you a very accuratg
dren come, but after that, you Sim})lyf estimate of his business standing, have |
cannot give the same time to your;him give you an 1\(16({\1“{@ allowance,
husband as you did before.” That is: and then make your expenditure in ac-
one of the things I never could under- | cordance with it, and, if possible, save
| stand, how a woman could give her|Something out of it. ‘
ichildren, no matter how dear to ]lCI‘,i
| the preference over her husband. Sure- |
lly her husband should always be thef
first and dearest of all earthly con-| band in every way, is the one who
| siderations to her. flirts with him just as she did before

dreaming nightmares.

: ! / to a veterinary surgeon, who washed
When you feel like getting

and dressed the dog's wounds and then
turned him over to his new master.

The boy took care of the dog until it
recovered, and it repaid him with a de=
votion that was touching.

When the boy died
body was brought to
in Palo Alto. The little vellow dog had
been waiting his master's return from
Furope. When he did not return the
dog knew that something was wrong,
and after the body was placed in the
tomb, lav down in front of the door,
and could not be coaxed away even
for food. One morning thev found him
there, dead, and buried him next to
1 protecter and friend.

among one’s mental gifts one must be
mad crack a little smile. | sure to bhe of pleasant temperament.

It will be hard work learning how And if one is at peace wilh oneself
at first, but afiier & time you can.do it. and the multitudes of the earth one

When you fancy that somebody has| cannot be “a fountain {ireubled.” Cer-
said something unkind of you, don't tainly the ability to smile when you,
write im or ner a horrid letter or say|can just as easily—or more easily— |
horrid things back. Go get a clever break into a frown is worth a good
little book and read awhile and smile| deal. When a horrid, unkind 111'j1};:"11[-
up. It will pay. Why? Because you creeps into your mind, rolls 1‘::<\.‘11 into
will save yourself the wear and tear!|a cyclone ¢f temper and tears in fury
of harsh (“mwtiuns_ feelings that make| down to the tip of your lips, let a smile
women o'd and men sour, and which| be the cannon that »b*'(-nks its force

There is no necessity for a \\'ommﬁ marriage, not in the vulgar sense of the | affect not only themselves but the 11}\.(1“;11\'0.\‘ '?'”u (il(‘:lhl" \\\'m,lhl\.w ;,m]
to make herself a slave to her children.| word, but the woman who makes her | liV€s of all those whom they love and| It's better to e B e |

| of those who love them. if one is misjudged a little and calied
If children are properly trained froml husband feel that she is just as fascin- | You remember Katherine, don’t you?| frivolous, than it is to be a human
the beginning to be as obedient and |ating now as she was then, who makes | If her sense of humor had been pro-| obituary notice and to trail :U‘ﬂl.l'lid ;1?
| docile as they should be, their subse- | the most of all her attractions, just as | perly (1<'\'<-1<v;_n\~d slhv lwn(\]ﬂd ‘::;)t‘n?:]\;;l :‘1111\11(1:‘\‘“ a gray cloud and twice as
i ~ o - =l 3 7 S & - P 5 1V
t(1u<;l1t conduct is not a source of as| she did then, and who brings them all| L‘::“{E: ]“)},:;1‘1;1':“‘2 ‘\\1\]‘;“; - :ln)'lh;ng_ . ioh
| much work and worry as most mothers | to play upon him, just as she did when | chanced to go wrong. But her sense' Vive. | "And her age was half-past three: 3
| seem to imagine. A man may be very | the reputation of being a finished co-‘% { And slll{rll"l‘\lvd in a house on Wellington
11‘um1 of children, but only one in a|quette was very dear to her. |
1
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A Condescension.

and grow sweet.—Mme. Qui| Gwendolen Jones was chubby and sweet,

In the yvard with the walnut tree.
¢ " o ’ arols >ereive Marmse » Smi
; thousand wants to come home from a | The woman wHhHo really ”\I\Y';l‘:‘\'l:!:rilxll(ﬁl(\ ;)I;HI_]_)l)I”l:]‘l(tl_.l:‘]/]{;.: Smith

| trying day down town and be bothered | loves her husband will find all this easy i And he said, when they gave him a base-
ball and bat,

with his children at night. | enough, for, after all, thete is only one | : s ana e
I'hat he’d “‘play with the

and truly

E Half an |
i hour, after dinner, usually suffices him | key to happiness in married life, first, |
lund the wise wife then effaces herself |last and always, love, and if one may |
and the baby while he reads the even-|be permitted to paraphrase the Serip-
| ing paper and smokes his evening | tures, if one has love—all these things‘ e i
cigar. Then, when she comes back, | shall be added unto you, for love is the | A M . l
the baby snugly tucked into his little | very best teacher,and if one truly loves, = 7700 3 \V\‘ }
bed, she herself dainty and channing!surely the happiness of the one belov- \\\" 1
and ready to entertain, be entertained ' ed should be one’s first object in life. A (
N o - |

girls no more.”

| Gwendolen Jones she gazed through the
fence.
an end were all life’s joys,
As she saw the friend of her youth de-
part
“To play with the great big boys.”
Harold Percival Marmaduke Smith
Up to the field marched he,
But his eve was blacked and
was whacked,
And his ball no more did he see. ¥

; . ? )
( 1 q-d : = | And th¢ boys called him “Baby” because, .
! he cried, i
Did Teddy and Willie and Tim,
[ ]
\

|
'1
K N
i 'little spat on the water when I lunge] And they chased him away when he'
E When Father Rode the Goat. fnrwurd swimming over-hand.—McClure’s. X threatened to tell, o te e
| The house is full of arnica, 1 | ‘<\|nlvs:;m they’d “no use for him.'
: And mystery profound; Gwendolen Jones came down to tl.w fence,
We do not dare to run about, | And her face wore a joyful smile,
Or make the slightest sound; \\,h".” lI:n"nMA Percival
We leave the big piano shut He'd play with her
And do not strike a note;
The doctor's been here seven times
Since father rode the goat.

|
[ Ak

his head °
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You can face almost any bogy if you
‘h:x\'o a smile in your heart and an-
| other on your lips.
|  Women are fretters largely for the
| reason that they seldom have an eye
| for humor. The nice, fussy old dame,
{ who splutters about everything from |
! the state of the weather to the size o«f!
!th(: steak, would break up her '\vhiney%
{ spells if :she would hear herself in the! big trials better than we @an the little
1Dh(mugl‘;llvh of her own conscience. gggs'\s'esci;]\]'gth:ﬁ\fouggnh“iiel‘rl‘ls 111(‘(?ur3ﬁ100
| There’s many a time when a laugh|out all strong and brave and splendid.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, but I oniy scorned good advice and | has saved the day. There’s many an (I'fiug it”gr‘;tﬂi(zs:p V:;;Of«l(l?(l‘lsgl‘:itti(;(;tg%kpqiﬂ
felt that my case was hopeless, but she kept at me until I bought a | argument that has been }\'ﬂl'ded off | th% tisne. ‘Tl Whitse g:’md iliger 5
bottle and starvted taking it. I soon had the best reason In the world to | and scurried away by a smile. A joke| gense of humor proves to be a sure
change my opinion of the medicine, as cach day m_v‘lu-ﬂhh_ improved, and | perhaps, bas been the cause of unitold! specific.
finally I was entirely without painat my menstruation |n.‘1'1<ul.\‘. I‘:nnn_\n.\'t | misery side-tracked along the railroad| :
g":u.-fu‘x.“——I\IETTiQ Brackyorg, 28 Central Ave, Minneapolis, Minn. I have my-| absurd and laughable, you won't make

| of sunny-shine chatter.
| your face into 20 knots because some
& °
Painful Periods

:s('lf seen two individuals all ready to! Woman . gt o DASSain’ SotNter  mrabs

let loose the dogs of verbal wars, all| things out of your, hands and glares
% £ %
are quickly and permanently overcome by Lydia I} Pmkham s
Vegetable Compound. The above letter 1s only one of hundreds of

primed for ﬁghtin‘g, \vhel} lo! a little| at you with a haughty stare. When

;ill(('lh\\l'orddo‘f. uh 'tbq'ttl of \\"13, :Lgm peace | you think you know some gne and bow

. . o, PP S declared rig en an ere. to her, and she sends straight “at you

thousands which preve this statement tn'lgc: :l.l.u't._ )l(‘.l‘l.\tl \"“,1‘“: | If you have a sense of the humorous\1 an acidulated, refrigeratedg glare . of

is a severe strain on a woman’s vitality, —if it is l'{lll}f“l -“:"“‘“""k you wen't fly to bits and distribute haughty disdain, you shouldn’t be
is wrong. Don’t take narcotics to deaden the pain, but remove
the eanse —perhaps it is caused by irregularity or womb dispiace-
ments, or the development of a tumor. Whatever it is, Lydia

| yourself all over the house just be-|angry. Ycu should chuckle to your-
cause some woman down “You
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound is guaranteed to cure it.
If there is anything about your case about which you would like special

. . A aor’ the sireet! gelf, and say this to yourself:
as chanced to remar at you got i i i - oir h

4 € got | made a mistake that time, dear girl, A -yeew: stpeiions Iife,
advice, write freely to Mrs. Pinkham. No man will sce your letter. She can
surely help you, for no person in America has such a wide experience in treat-

your fall gown ready-made, and then| put it's better than failing to speak | . i

e g 2 g S I & o s Makes trouble for such candidates
i sewed in Mme. High-price's label. 1If{ to somebody whom you do know.| Ac tackle him in strife.

ing female ills as she has had. She has helped hundreds of thpus;:.nd} of

women back to health. Her address is Lynn, Mass., and her advice is frce.

not wail about. What we could not
have we would not cry for, Our emo-

tions of selfishness, lealousy, anger, |
would be smoothed and silenced, for!
the impulse to laugh is the brisk fine
north wind that blows away the clouds
of grief.

I know, and so do. you, that there
are some sorrows in life that can never
be smiled away. But we can bear theg

The Dog That Caught F.sh.

L.ast summer I took my big collie Rex
land went up in the Catskill Mountains
| to a big hotel where lots of people came
| to enjoy the fishing near by. Right past
| the house ran a brook, in which people
| could catch treut, but this brook be-
longed to the hotel-kecper, and only the 1
guests of the hotel were allowed to fish
in it

Rex liked to

Marmaduke said
“once in a while.”
—St. Nicholas.
,.vbhgkegjm !

Miss Nettie Blackmore, Minneapolis,
tells how any young woman may be per-
manently cured of monthly pains by taking

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

“ Youxa Worexn:— 1 had frequent headaches of a severe nature,

dark spots before my eyes, and at my menstrual perieds I suffered
untold agony. A member of the lodge advised me to try Lydia K.

CHILDREN

Don’'t Look At It.

once learned a lesson from a dog
had. My father used to put a bit
of meat or biscuit on the floor near the
dog, and hay, “No,” and the dog knew
he must not touch it. Jut he never
looked at the meat. He gseemed to feel
that if he looked at it the temptation
would be too strong, so he always
looked steadily at my father's face,

A gentleman was dining with us one
day, and he said: “There is a lesson
for us all. Never at temptation.
Always look away the Master’'s
face.

*Yos
not ok

it by.”

He joined the lodge a week ago—
Got in at four a.m.,

And sixteen brothers brought him home,
Though he says he brought them.

Hig wrist was sprained, and -one big rip

WwWe
go out walking with me
in the woods. Sometimes he would catch
Had rent his Sunday coat— : a squirrel or a woodchuck, and one day
There must have been a lively time I discovered that this naughty doggie

When father rode the goat. ! knew how to catch other things besides.

[ was sitting down upon a fallen log
i near the trout brook. Rex had just run
off after a squirrel, and so I w:!g_nll
! alone. Pretty soon I heard 2 crashing
noise in the trce, and I began to get
| scared, for I was afraid it might be a
il Hmmp,‘ Then a man came striding
i through the bushes, and I was very glad
|t find it was Mr, Wardell, one of the
hotel people.

“Miss Lynn,” he said,
what Rex is doing?”’

He's resting on the couch today
And practicing his signs—
The haling sign, working grip,
And other monkey shines;
He mutters passwords 'neath his breath,
And other things he’ll
They surely had an evening’s work
\When father rode the goat.

look
If you have a realization of what is to

this is the good old way;
at temptation. “Avoid it;
When the thought of
N I ool foi wrong in anv way comes into your
—— “-VHH- SRR 5 g heart yvou may be sure it comes froin
qr‘:f“,nu-lnng fish, ma’am; just coms¢ and Sithn oo wot loek at 5.4k ok Gb
.Ll‘l'u carefully helped me over the fallen to Jesus and ask him to keep you and
logs till we came out*on the bank of the make you more than conqueror over
stream. And what do you think [ saw? |ever temptation, through him that
lex was standing on some flat stones loves you.”
in the middle of the brook, looking down
into the water. On a stone beside him
| lav four or five dead trout. As he watch-|
ed, his head suddenly shot forward, his
jaws snapped quickly; then he lifted a |
trout in the air, gave it a little shake,
i and laid it down on the pile.
“The rascal,” I cried. “Come here,

do
pass
doing

He has a gorgeous uniform,
All gold and red and blue,

A hat with plumes and vellow braid,
And golden badges, too.

A sword of finest tempered steel,
Hilt seét with precious stones,

He says this par’phernalia
All came from Pettibone’s,

“do you know

This goat he leads what “Teddy’” calls

BABY'S WELFARE.

Every mother is
health and welfare
and Baby’'s Own

anxious
of her
Tablets is the best
medicine to make baby well and

for
little

tha
ones,

soine woman has threatened to pull| Heigh-ho! Funny world. All jokes| Byt somehow, when we mention fit,
You are very foelish if you do not accept her kind invitation.

| LR Ak  Aeaae T DN o OH and clever verse!” Pa wears a look so grim,
Details of Another Case.

| imaginary grievance, you can easily sit| a sense 0 ‘hen | We wonder if he rode the goat,
| down and think out how you will wear| mT‘hen g Mgt g o i T v Or if the goat rode him.
“«Prar Mrs. Pixgmay:— Ignorance and
carelessness is the cause of most of the suffer-

- .ol ’ i is of the right sort, makes one kinder
your new wig. It's easier than getiing and more thoughtful. It helps one to
ines of women. I believe that if we properly
understood the laws of health we would all be

well, but if the sick women only knew the
A truth about Lydia E. Pinkham’s \'ogeta!»lc
) Compound, they would be saved much sutfer-
} ing and would soon be cured. :
«] used it for five month: for a local diffi-
culty which had troul'®d me for years,
and for which I had spent hundreds
of dollars in the vain endeavor to rec-
tify. My life forces were being sapped,
and I was dail7 losing my vitality.
«Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound cured me completely, and
I am now enjoving the best of health, and am most grateful, and only
" too pleased to endorse such a great remedy.” — Miss JeENNIE L. EDWARDS,
| 604 ashington, D. C.
' addreuilLynn.Mass.,wiuamwercheet-

“criss-cross and planning a counter at-
{ tack of hair-pulling. Don’t you think?

After all, life is fun.
It isn't all fun, of course.
troubles that appear and pass every

| day, like figures on a cinematograph
' sheet, but they are just a part of life.
As we consider them, do they grow|

or disappear? There is no man or wo-
| man, king or queen,
| troubles.

ing to go to bed alone in the dark.
Into each life a few
slant. But there
to make up.
ever, can it? Well, then!
humor and say: ‘“What
I've got a rain coat!

be better builded. :

What we could not help we would one's thoughts.

There are !

who can escape
You have to accept them just
as a baby must go through the teeth-
ing period and the measles and learn-

shadows must
is enough sunshine
And fair weather must
| follow scime time, for it can’t rain for-
When it's
| raining put up your umbrella of good
do I care?
Who's afraid?”

If there were bigger bumps of humor
on our domes of thought, hearts would

see oneself in a critical light. It prc-;
senls to one’s own eyes One’s) imper-| 1t was a red-headed boy from across
fections and silly fra‘-]tles' »e.’llly_ 1t‘1h<~ tracks on his good behavior at the
does. Humor and egotism are enemies. | i - : 3 fiat T Ars
The man or woman who is filled wich SWimming-hole above the dam t Mt“ .
buopbling good humor, the kind that|saw swim hand-over-hand, or ‘‘sailor
never stings or nurts, can never help|fashion,” as we called it, rightly _or
but see himself or herself in the true|wrongly, I know hot. I can hear now
light. | the crisp, staccato little srr;u(-ks his halnrl
’ i | e . water as he reached forward.
There's one good thing too that a&ave the water as he reached forw:
sence of humor does for you. |, L Bas quer e b Y, CILL A
1.t gets you out the notion Of'l class it with being able to wear a pink-
t}}lnkmg ycu are a-great ma..ﬁyr. Youlbarrml shirt front with a diamond cluster
discover that you are b(rnng peoplelmn in it: with being genuinely fond of
with your whines and wails. You | horse-racing; with being a first-class
cease and draw rein and wonder what | poker-player; with being able to swallp\iv
it’'s all about anyhow. a drink of whisky as if I liked it; with
¢ —— riv o - - PO ay i > ot i -
_I_ have often. heard people say: UV s B i & pivar How,
When I sit down and thm,‘,( about so as te be:able to slap him on the back
my troubles I nearly go mad. and sav: “Why, hello! Bob, old boy., how
it’s not difficult to shoot a reply atiare you?” with being delighted with the
that. Why doesn’t she stand up and|cempany of actors—what wouldn’t 1 give
stop thinking and not go mad? There |if I could be that? My life has been .a
is such a thing as getting away from |sad one.
Consider the worries

Swimming “* Sailor Fashion.”

| Rex.”

i

And he came trotting gayly
the water. He never looked back
fish. He had only caught them
for fun. Mr. Wardell promised not to
teéli the hotelkeeper, then Wwe whipped
Rex and tied a dead throut to his collar to
remind him of his naughtiness. My, how
ashamed he looked. Since that time Rex
has never touched a fish, not even one
that was cooked.

through
for the

A Dog’s Devotion.

The strong attachment of
human beings is sufficient in itself to
assure them a place in the houschold.
Mrs. Sarah Bolton in her book
“The Dog,”’ referring to the steadfast
faithfulness of all kinds of dogs, from
terrier to St. Bernard, mentions the
case of one found by Leland Stanford,

dogs to

on

| keep

| drugs,
youngest infant with
{ Good for

keep it well. Thousands of mothers
the Tablets constantly in the
house—they say they would not he
without * them. As proof of this
Mrs. Geo. Kilgore, Wellwood, Man.,
says: ‘‘Having used Baby’'s Own
Tablets for some time, I can truth-
fully say that they are the best med-

|icine T have ever used for little ones.
' T think so highly of the Tablets that

I always keep them in the house.,”

A medicine, like Baby’'s Own Tab-
lets, which so many mothers praise,
iz the right one for your little ones.
They are guaranteed to contain
neither opiates nor other harmful
and can be given to tha
perfect safety.
tecthing troubles, constipa-

tion, diarrhea, simple feversyo worins

jun., for whom the great university of land all the minor ailments (&fl4 chil-

California is a “memorial.”
One day when Leland was about 10

But I might find some comfort years old he heard a great tumult in
in it yet if I could only get that natty the street and darted out of the house.

i dren,

had by mail

Sold by druggists, or may " be
at 25 cents a box, by
writing the Dr. Williams Medicine
Co., Brockville, Ont.




