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The next day a note came to Dr. Ste-
Phen from Mrs. Amory:

"My Dear Friend,—1! wish to ask your
sdvice anout & plan which has been pro-
posed to me for the summer. Dr. Mar-
syn has generously ofiered to go away
with me, putting aside her own wish of
gemaining at the hospital. 1 think it
will be better for herself, of course, but
it is entirely for my sake that she goes.
You will see that this plan quite relieves
me from the anxiety of which I spoke
to you, and I shall only ask you to re-
commend to us seme quiet mountain

lace where we can be by ourselves, and
E. sure of finding pure dry air for Amy.

*“I am the more glad of this arrange-
ment because it gives me the opportunity
of begging you to follow out the plan
you had tormed for yourself when I sel-
tishly asked you to stay on my account.
I am ashamed of myself. I had no right
to burden with my cares one who owes
e0 smuch of his time: and thought to
others, and who spares so iittie for him-
self. Will you ferget the request, though
not the feeling of deep trust and confi-

kove’s Fulfillings:

' is a woman's generosity!

( said there was now no reason for his

|

)

dence that prompted it, and forgive your |

friend, “GLADYS AMORY
The key to this note was an interview
between Mrs. Amory and her friend,
Clara Martyn, on the afternoon of the
consultation at the hospital.
““She came in hurriedly, as she some-
times did at the close of her busy days,

locking so fagged and over-worked that

Vs was tu!l
1 her welcome,
“*No, don't pet
t brusquely,

of affectionate solicitude

e

me! said
turning

the
away

N .

ou may Le as unamiable here as
like,” sai@ her frierd, puiting a cushion
behind her head, taking off her hat, and
paszing her cool hLand over the tired
br “It will only confirmn me in my
that you need rest and change.

8

T forget that that is a sealed sub- |

“Would you like to have me go away
with you for the summer?”’ asked Clara,
ruptly.

s opened her eyes im amused sur-

you like it? Is not that the

3 2 that I have been urging, and

You persiatently refusing? But for the

whole summer! I had not asked so much

@s that. I could not let you make such
& sacrifice of your wishes for me.”

“I ecould arrange it. An opportunity
has offered for leaving my work in efii-
cient hands, and I have other plans for
myself in the autumn. No, don’t thank
e too much,” as Gladys, disturbed by
h:‘l"unll.\'llul manner, knelt beside her
chair, ‘““There is no occasion—I don’t do
it wholly on your account! There,
don’t look at me in that way—you are a
Eweet, beautiful creature, Gladys,
You are as cold as stone.”

“I?” cried Gladys. Her face had
Erown quite pale and she drew back from
tiie armchair beside which she still knelt.
“What do you mean, Clara? I scarcely

know what to make of you this after- |

noon.”

crigd” Dr.” Martyn,

who secemed, indeed,
in the rare fit

of anger which had so
incomprehensibly seized wupon her, a
wholly different being, ‘“and you suffer
others to make them—without knowing—
without giving it a thought!”

The color rushed back in a crimson
tide over Gladys' pale face.

“You make strange accusations against
me today,” she said, very quietly; ‘“of
whom are you speaking, Clara?”’

“What!” said her friend, still at white
heat of passion, “do you not know that
Btephen Forbes is staying here solely
because you told him that you could
not spare him?"”

“I—I told him that I scarcely felt as if
I could spare him, certainly.

little |
\ her !
“l don't feel amiable this after- |

vou |

reyes can see where he sufiers.

{way., I

| oniy in tha@ other's

i her

: finger

but |

| Clara,
i with

But he |

i speak frankly,

oing.

. The conscious color had not left Gladys’
cheek; her head drooped = little under
her friend’s indignant eyes.

“And that is a woman’s idea of f.l:!snd-
ship!” cried Dr. Martyn, bitterly. “That
Ah! I am some-
times ashamed of my sex.”

““You surely have no cause to b»’*
ashamed of me,” said Gladys, coldly. “I
Clara, for vou leave me
no choice in the martter. If vou are up-
braiding me becanse 1 will not dishonor
a noble man by giving him half a heart,
1 can only say that your reproaches are
cruelly unjust. 1 could act in no other
way than 1 did, and no true friend of
his would wish it.” e

“And do you suppose I would urge it?
blazed the little doctor, whose Southern
spite of the discipline of years, and the
well-trained calmness of her exterior.
“Oh! it is not that I am upbraiding in
you. You do not understand-—-no, you do
not even see what is before your very
eyes. Do vou not know that for months
he been bearing your trials and

making tham doubly hiz own

he leves you, and, for your sake.

se whom you love, and now when you

take from him, he thinks, all hope,

vou will still keep him chained to the

spot with no chance to recover himself

and take up his work again from a fresh
point of view?”

Giadys was silent,
become pale.

“You think,” pursued
heding her face, ‘“that because he does
not show it outwardly he dees not feel
it. Ah! we who look at him with other
It weighs
professionally, if in no other
have already, and others
it in spite of every effort on

It is that I cannot bear to
You have no right to hurt him

be
tho

but she had again

her friend, un-

upon him
scen it
will feel
his part.
think of.
not understand you.”

voice faltered, and she Kept her

tixed on the doctor's excited face.

“XNo, yvou do understand-——you have
no concepiion of a love like that—a love
that wonld suffer ev never
thinking of itself, never ing if what
i ived w an aded return for

ve! h! there are such noble
ve that asks nothing but the
of ils object—love that suffers
‘s pain—love that does
not hoid itself worthy—-"

“Oh, Clara!” ecried Gladys.
risen from her knees, and
arms round her friend,
to her heart,

“I am over-excited,” said Dr. Martyn,
making a violent effort to control her-
self. She gpoke in her profeszional tone,
raising her head from Gladys’ shoulder
as she utterad the words, and laying her
on her own pulse. Gladys sat
watching her anxiously. For a moment
there was such asilence that the ticking
of the clock on the mantel became dis-
tinetly audible,

“My dear,”’ said the little doctor, pres-
ently, in her usual quiet tones, “I am
afraid I have made you angry. I beg
vour pardon—I do not often lose control
of mysell.”

“Angry? Oh, no!

“And now I am

her

do

not

She had
now threw
pressing her

1

no!

going home,” said

returning friend’s embrace
equal warmth. “There is not a
word to be said except that, if you llke
my proposal, ycu had better write to Dr.
Stephen, tell him of 1t, and ask him to

{ choose a place among the mountains for
‘“You_ speak of my making sacrificeg!” !

us. You will not care to take Amy to
the sea.”

The calm, clear-cut,
as composed as ever,

decided face was
and the excited

girl who had poured out her heart in !
{ such
| before, seemed the creature of a dream.
| She was

passionate words a few moments
so [resh
that the
note to Dr.

in Gladys’ memory,
quiet, business-like
Stephen was written

however,
little

{ with tearful eyes.

CHAPTER XXII,

The place suggested Dr. Stephen
was a large New Hamb r¢ farmhouse,
standing some miles distant from one of
the little mountain villages, and a de-
lightfuily long drive from railways and
other inroads of civilization.

, thing ©f that phase of life.”

' have dbeen arrapging for the summer of i
the most - indifferent patient on his list.
{ ¥or himself, he was going=abroad.

t plan,”
 filled my place so long, 1'li do my best |

“It is not a boarding house, and you
will not find Mr. Wheeler and his wife
in the least affected by the féver for
‘fleecing’ summer boarders. I learned to
know the place and people s2s long =go
as when 1 was
vacation tramp through the mountgins,
and it has changed very little since then.
The air is elixir, and you will both eniuy
it heariily, for heither of you know any-

Dr, 8tephen speke with his usual'he.ar-
ty tode and pleasant smile, and might

“I'm glad you've reconsidered

said his father, “and, as you've

, now to rattle round in yours.”

Dr.

| scaffold, so it is no wonder if his silent,

| seated

anxious observation of his son's feclings !
which had escaped his Lkeen

—none of
old eyes—found relief in a joke.

The mountain expedition was, indeed,
a delightful novelty to both.
childhood, spent in foreign travel, and
her eariy married life passed in & con-
ventional summer resort, had prevented
her {rom knowing anything of the rural
simplicity of New England life; while
to the Southern-bred Clara Martyn the
very name of the - White Mountains
brought a delightful sense of freshness
and exhilaration. Independence ' was,

certainly, not new to her, but the com- !
panionship of her own party, and free- |
dom from all professional cares except

friendly ones, was something *“Trefresh-
ingly uncommon,” &s she smiling ve-
marked when they were seated in the
cars. The jaunt, too, seemed to be re-
garded as an event’ by the intimate
iriends of both, for one and another ap-
peared at the station to wish them Gud-
speed, or promise to look in upon them
in the course of their summer
ings.

“Do you know,” Madge Boyvlston re-
marked thoughtfully to her husband, as
they drove home from the ecastern depot,
“I have a theory about this summer trip
of theirs?”

**No; have you
schooled by th
““theories.’
“Yes—about Dr. Martyn, I mean. There

gome sort ol understanding between
Dr. Stephen, Ned! 1 have seen

long time. They have both
plainly all winter,
th don't come together—"’

» theorist made a long pause.

“Well?” said her husband, for here
the theorist made a long pause.

e

¢ald Ned easily, well-

is time in his wife's

is
her and

id to her, just as the train was about
start?”’
.. Did you?”
I couldn't help it
all standing together by the car window.
It was just as they shook hands—‘And
may I hope yvou will—=" he began. ‘Oh, ofr
course 1 shall’” she interrupted with the
greatest energy, ‘and if 1 should say,
Come?’ ‘I'll wait for that time,’ he
answered, with a peculiar expression,
and just there the train started. Do vou
mean to say that you did not hear that
]am.l see the way in which he looked at
ier 7"’
" said Ned; “I thought that like
" men, he had eyes for no one
but G —which seemed to me, under
e circumstances, very excusable!”
“If I were not Gladys' cousin,” re-
turned his wife in high good-humor, *I
should resent that speech! How
you men all are!”

most

As the friends left the cares at Ply- |
fresh |

moztuth,
brecze,

they were
which, in

greeted by
comparison

a

with the

heated atmosphere of the train, seemed !

like breath of life. A

wagon with a canvas

the very
red

three-
cover,

i stood in waiting among the many stages
i and bag‘gxtg» carts, and a sturdy-looking,
gray-haired man, with a face tanned al-

| party

most to the color of leather, and a
twinkle in his ®rayv eyes enlivening an
otherwise solemn visage, advanced 1to
meet them as they ascended the high
¥teps from  the railroad. He glanced
fromn Gladys’' tall, black-draped figure

to the nurse and baby, then, a little un- ;
little |

{ there remained neglected by fouar par-
Gladys, |

to the nurse and baby,

doubtrully, at Clara.
“Is this Mr. Wheeler?”’ said

advancing., with a smile, “and have you

then, &

driven over to meet Mrs. Amory and her !
I HISTORY

gray- |

party ?”

“Oh! vyou're her?” said the
haired man, with an air of rellef, “I was
lookin® for—"’

He murmured something unintelligible,

helping the ladies, meanwhile, to mount :

the high wagon.

“A good deal, but T'll see to that,'”’
said Clara, starting down the platform
with alacrity, and leaving Mr. "heeler
gtill staring, rather helplessly, at the
in the wagon. Trunks, boxes of

| books or sketching materials, hammock,

{ rubber bath-tub,

baby-wagon, and all
paraphernalia of
travelers being promptly bestowed
on the cart, under Clara's energetic
superintendence, Mr. Wheeler gathered

the attendant

up the reins and turned his horses’ heads |

homewards.
[To be Continued.]

British colonies are 70 times as large
as the area of the United Kingdom.

Do you want to know the very best thing in the world

for a cold in the head ?

It’s Vapo-Cresolene.

When you

understand how this is used you will see that it must be so.

You put some Cresolene in the vaporizer, light the lamp
beneath, and then breathe-in the healing, soothing vapor. The
tightness in the head relaxes, the swell-
ing in the nose subsides, and you breathe

freely and easily.

If the baby has a cold, place the
Vapo-Cresolene near the crib, and let
him breathe-in the medicated air while

he sleeps.
easy and so certain.

You see it’s so pleasant, so

For whooping-cough and croup it is
the one certain and sure specific; while
for lung troubles it cannot be surpassed.

P, C. Birxzr, M.D,, Ph;siclan in Chief, Morristown Memorial

Hospital, Morristown, N.J. :—*

have depended upon Cresolene for years

Ppast In treating whooping cough and bronchitis, especially in infants and

young chiidren,

The benefcial effects of the vapor have

en so evident

that some of my patients are in tbe babit of starting the lamp at night in
their children's room for the relief of common colds.”

CURES WHILE YOU SLEEP

Vapo-Cresolen~ ja sold by d ists evarywhere.
ould last a lite-time,
plete, $1.50; cxtra supplies of Cresolene 25 cents and 50
free upon request.

the Vaporizer 2nd Lamp, which

hvsicians’ testim

containing
vew York, U.S.A.

Fulton St.,

A Vapo-Cresolene outfit, including

le of Cresclene, com-
00 2 e, Tliustrated booklet

Vvaro-Crzsorene Co., 180

a medical student on a !

that !

Forbes would have jested on the |

Gladys' |

wander- |
| ward.

! in stone and
! we learn the

but |

Ned, did you hear what Dr. Stephen -

as we were |

blind |

. level

! has the greater

city |
up- |

| nation -
{ larly deplorable, as it is the chief food

{ said with regard to

! living north

. numbering only

1many of the animals

1 This destruction is purely¥ wanton,

'l T hiMle of the weairus. They shcot mersly
WI”TEH S FI”D {Tor the excitenﬁnt of killing. The prac-
| tice is a reprehepsible oufi and In the

IN OLD EGYPT!

Jeweiry That. Was Hade Over
6,000 Years “Ago.

Queen Zer's Forearm Found Intact,
With Four Splendid Cracelsts.

| taste our

A London cable says: The season's
yield in archaeological lore is briefly
reported by Prof. Ilinders Petrie
Edwards, professor of Egyptology of |
the University College, London, who |
has spent the winter In exploring the
royal tombs of the earlier Egyptian |
dynasties, and whose discoveries in- |
clude some of facinating interest.

FASHIONED 6,500 YEARS AGO.
‘“We are mow able to trace,” he !
says, “the regular development of
civilization dQuring 400 years, from the |
time when writing was rarely used |
down to the common uze of delicately
figured hierogiyphs which could not
be distinguished from those which
were used thousands of years after- |
We have now found beauti- !
ful wrought jewelry gold work, |
minutely engi >d fvories and toilet
objects of Menes, the founder of
Monarchy, fashioned more than 6,500
Years ago. |
“There are about thirty inscriptions !
ivory, and from these
names of three Kings—
Narmer, Ka, and a name written with
a fish sign. Among these works of
Menes are parts of four ebony tablets
with figures and inscription, one ap-

anda

| parently showing & human sacrifice.

FIND ARM OF ZER'S QUEEN.

‘“The strangest cbject is a massive
strip of gold, unknown to us, with the
name ‘Menes Apa’ upon it. Of Zer,
the successor to Menes, it is astonish-
ing to find the forearm of his queen
still in its wrappings, with four sp
did bracelets intact. One is a series
of figures oif the royal hawk perched
on a tomb. There are thirteen figures

in chased gold, alternating with four- |
| teen in carved turquoise.
| bracelet

The second
is composed
of gold and lazuli, in three groups.
SPLENDID BRACELETS.
‘“The third bracelet has four groups
in the shape of an hour glass with
beads of amethyst between gold, with

connections of gold and turquoise. The |

fourth has a centerviece of gold, cop-
ied from the roseite seced,
ethyst and turquoise beads and bands
and braided gold wire,

‘““This brilliant and
ished group of jewelry shows the high
that had been attained at the
beginning of the first dynasty. It is
2,000 years older than the jewelry of |
Dahshur, the oldest yet known, and
advantage of being |
carefully examined as it was found, |
and restrung in exact
The arm of the queen has been broken !
off by the first plunderers and laid in
a hole in the wall of the tomb, and

exqguisitely fin-

ties in ancient and modern times, who
successively cleared the tomb. |
INSCRIBED ON IVORY.

“There are 40 inscribed pieces of

| fvory and stone and twe lions carved

in ivory of the same kind. There was |
also discovered a great roval tomb-

| stone which was found in pieces and

rejoined. Sixty private tombstones
give the names in use in the royal
household. Many were formed from !
the Goddess Neith, and not one from
Isie or King Den V., of the first dy-
nasty.

“A dozen inscribed ivories were
found, including the handle of the
royal land measuring cord, and also
an impress of the beautiful royal seal,
showing the king wrestling with a |
hippopotamus and spearing a croco- |
dile.

“Coming to the second dynasty, the
tomb of Perabsen yielded a large
tombstone of the king carved in syen- |
ite, also the _names of his three pre- |
decessors carved in stone bowls. These |
are Hotepohaul, Raneb and Neteven.”

—— O - -

WALRUS KILLED
FOR SPORT.

Wanton Pastime That Threatens Starvation
to Northern Tribes.

Vessels are going into the mnorthern
waters of the western world every year,
and the larger representatives of animal |
life in the far north are rapidly diminish-
ing in number, says a New York writer.
off in the supply of

minated, a falling

| the oil seal is noticeable, and, according |
i to good authorities, the walrus {s also in |

danger of beink wiped out. The extermi-
of the walrus would be particu-

resource of the Arctic highlanders of

! Nforthwest Greenland and of the Indians
Y

most of Northern Alaska, An
Arctic explorer of this country recently
the slaughter of
walrus in Greenland waters:

‘““Anyone one who is familiar with the
conditiong of life among the KEskimos
of Cape York, Greenland,
the fate of these mnatives, !
about 500 souls. They |
ice of Melville Bay |

must fear for

are shut in by the

i from intercourse with any other people
! In the world except that whites come to

them nearly every year. Their food re-
sources are almost wholly confined to |
walrus and seal, mainly walrus. The |
Eskimos pay little attention to hunting
the reindeer with their crude weapons.
The animal is comparatively abundant,
but plays a very small part In the do-
mestic economy of the Arctic highland-
ers.

“Now, for ten .or twelve yvears past,
white men have been visiting the north |
water and the region of Littleton lsland
nearly every summer. They have killed
large quantities of walrus for dog food. |
They have killed numbers of walrus in
order to take their skins and skeletons
back home to the museums. No atten-
thon, whatever, apparently, has been paid
to the fact that the main source of food
for the natives was thus being endanger-
ed. I believe it is the general opinion |
among those who know that the whole- |
sale inroad® that are being made upon |
the walrus of Northwest Greeniand should
be stopped in the ‘interests of hiumanity,
and tp avert starvation from the handiul
of Eskimos who eke out a bare existence !
under ‘the most difficult circumstances in |
that region.”

The United Statea treasury department
isgued instructions last month to the col-
lector of e¢nstoms of Port Townsend,
Wash,, to urge tha captains of vessels
going to Alaska to prevent the killing of
walrus by persons on board their ships.
Many of the Indians along the northern
coasts are said to be in a nearly starv-
ing condition, and these orders were is-
sued with a view to protecting their main
{ood supply. Hundreds of passengers ou
the steamers to Bt. Michaels and Cape
Nome are said to. make a practice of
firing into the herds of walrus that they
see drifting on the ice floes. A great
are killed and
wounded, and their bodies are seen float-
ing in Bering Sea and the Arctic Ocez;n.

or
no good comes of it, as the passengers
cannot recover the ivory or the valuable

| danger.

. ing fram such lips.

i he supplicated.

! created

jean ¢
{ try, t¥

of spiral beads

with am- !

! thousand

arrangement. |

| Tor

j ment,

! erybody knows
Coney hopes to be worse this summer |

opinion of Ajase offi :
siringent regulations should

to put an end to it ;

the = most

A l.oh;rg God.

Draw nigh to God, and he will draw
nigh to you.—8t, James, iv., 8.

A friend of miug, who was at once
a scholar and an athiest, and who crit-
icized with more frankness than good
common faith, once found
himself in the presence of imminent
Almost certain death stared
him in the face and escape scemed
impossible. Oddly enough, in that su-
preme moment he cried cut, “God help
me!*’

I wondered at the expression com-i
The words were,
cleariy uttered as a supplication, and’
hence my surprise, since he denied the |
existence of the very being whose h!:lpl
He found it impos- |
sible to live uyp to his creed, and 1
rejoiced that it was so. 1 thought
then and have thought ever since that
whatever a man’s logic may lead him
to declare his soul instinctively turns
to God in both great joy and great
sorrow. We may blindfold ourselves'
by a process of reasoning and assert
that God is not visible, just as we
may bandage our eyes and insist that

grass is not green nor the skv

The eyes when free to act i
take in the beauty of the landscape, |
and the soul! when in its normal con-
dition will search for God until it finds
him.

It is not enough,
me that this twvorid not the result
of chance, but that 1 the thing

stands . r. At this
point my intellectual curiosity is' ex-
cited, but my heart is quite untouched.
I am conscious that there is infinite
power somewhere, everywhere, and
immediately 1 beceme afraid of it ‘It

it can protect me, .1
to win its gocd will angd
s0 offer in sacrifice a lamb or eveén a
human life.

I have a very poor sort of religion,
the religion of fear. I am not drawn
to this all-powerful being, and I can
ask nothing beiter than to be left to
myself, for the furthey away I am
from him the more scecure I feel. I
do not quite know why I am here
or whither I am geing., 1 only know
that I myself and the world in which
I live are equal mysteries, and I can
solve them no mmore than the fly on
the cathedral window pane can un-
derstand the architecture of the build-
ing. I grope without a ciew to guide
me.

the
blue.

however, to tell

Even then life is very desirable. The . ¥3

fields blossom in beauty, is
full of blazing stars,
streaing make music and furnish us
with food, and the shadowy forests
are a temple in which the soul tries
to worship. There is the domestic cir-
cie to call out the nobler affections,
there are griefs which make us won-
der at the meaning of it all, and a
and one experiences which
charm, delight and cheer.

Still we are unsatisfied and long for
more. That there is a Geod is an in-
tensely interesting fact, but if that is
all we can know and rely upon our
knowledge is of litile value. We ask
with a pathos which Dbrings tremulous
tears to our eyes, What relation ex-
ists between this infinite being and
ourselves? Does he see us and care
us, or is he content with his own
omnipotence, while we, poor creatures
of an hour, come into the sunlight
and then go hence Into the darkness?
Upon the answer to that question
rests the progress of the ages, all
mortality, all aspiration, all self-sac-
rifice, all rellgion that Is worth the
name.

Tell me of infinite power, and I am
efraid. Tell me of infinite wisdom, and
I follow the footsteps of Deity through
the-ages with increasing awe. But I
am not yvet a religious being. I know
not what to do with my life, what
use to make of its joys, sorrows and
struggles. 1
acting
purpose or aim.
a creature of impulse,
Bion.

But assure me that this
Father and would have mse
him; that I can call and he an-
swer me and will send heavenly mes-
sengers to my relief; that steriing
honesty, even though it costs & great
sacrifice, is worth the utmost effort;
that 1 must love others, even my en-
emies, as he has loved me: that this
poor life is but the short preface to
the open book of the future, and un-
der the influence of that revelation I
am transformed. e

The clouds part. the
glorious ripen sunshine pods my
heart and my That he anr} I
are closely re that averything

the sky
the roaring

blindly, without distinct
I am chilled,
caprice, pas-
God
live

rill

iz my
with

{ that comes, whether it brings a semile
| or a tear,

contributes to a well round-
character, and that
11 go hcme, to be

ad

ed and perfect
some day I sh

~ ; o . | greeted by those who have disappear-
t The right whale has been nearly exter- | greeted by thos E

ed in the mists—all this constitutes
a religion which ennobles and digni-
fies and develops the soul. We can
bear all things and still be of good
cheer. The day's work may be hard,
but we shall rest at the setting of the
sun. With such a bellef and heaven
in the near distance we can be brave

and patient, for what we suffer now
~

is as nothing to the joy which wiil re-

sult from work weil done.
GEORGE
CONEY ISLAND
The usual Easter day ciothes show
at Atlantic Clty, N. J., will
plenty of rivals this year, and those
who want to exhibit thelr glad ralment
near New York can find any number
of new boardwalks by the sea to
choose from. It loeks &as though
Coney Island haa been saved for an-
other season of wickedmess, and ev-
what that means.

TO BE WORSE.

than ever before—If sucnh a thing is
possible,

= —

3

Who have been CURED of BACKA
use of DOAN’'S PILLS.
Read the foliowing EMPHATIC

Mgr. Wa. Pexny, a Futrier, living at
609 St. Andrew St., writ@s: “1 have
been sick with kidney trouble for years,
I was so bad that I had to quit work at
times on account. of the suffering I had
to endure. I sa'w Doan's Pills adver-
tised, so procured a box. I was so
encouraged by ithe benefit I derived
from it that I got another, and the two
boxes resulted in u complete cure, and
I can recommend them to ail sufferers
from kidney troutfes.”

MR. TrOSs. WEBSTER, a Steam-fitter,
living at 667 Dermnontigny St., writes:
“I suffered for two wears with kidney
trouble and was geadually getting
worse. I was losiag a ot of time from
work oa account of my trouble. I took

~«|‘

am an arrested develop- |

frozen, |

H. HEPWORTH. |

have .,

j- o WE
" MAK

Maritai Mrength,
Vitality, Nanboad,

iN

TWO TO TER
DAYS.

Night Losses, Urains and Emissions
ceas® at ones. Errors of Youth. £rems.
ture Dscline, Lost .‘ﬂnnhood.\hﬂeloela
and ail Diseases and Weaknesses
Men or Women, from whate. err cause
permanen:iy and privately curea.

WELX NEY ENL'RGED AND DEVELOPED.

FREE! FREE! FREE!

Ful! Tonfidence [estored and Sestained.

Our regular 33 ® package PARIS
VITAL SPARKS, a full month’s treat-
ment, 1% doses, sent by mall, seaked.
Write today.

No, C.0.D. fraud, no prescﬂftton that
vou cannot get fliled, but a full month’s
treatment. i they do as we elaim, yom
can pay after you are cured; and w
Jeave it entirely to your bongr. Our falt
i gre: and we RKnow so well th

I virtues, we ean do this. They
please yvou. They astounded
world. They act at once on
ritai system, and no miracle
can  compare with the

ults obtained. They cure
urinary  diseases. Ston
night losses in {rom seveu
to ten days, so that they
never return.  Emissions,
draing and losses in urine
entirely. cease after a few
days’ . treatment. The
sin - Pecomes elean, the
eves bright and clear.
Confience returns, step
elastic, bowals regular. They assist di-
gestion, increase the appetite when 1t is
poor, head 8, - flushings and nervous
symptoms fade away, and hesd become:s
clear, the memory good, the mind bright
and active. They make new, rich red
bleod, which manties the cheeks and lips
and makes them rosy with health. Dark
circles under the eyes disappear, and the
weak man or woman is made & new be-
ing and restiored to perfect health and
vigorous sexual power and glorious youth
at once.

1es

JUST A8 GOOD FOR WOMEN.

In Female Diseases they surpass all
remedies hitherto Eknown to the most
eminent medical meén of the day. They
quickly cure IlLecucorrhoea or whites;
bring about regular menstruation, and
act as a powerful tonle to the great gehs
erative system of the female.

Conn., April 19, 1900.
The Dr. Arc mbault Co.:
Gentlemen,— Yours to hand, and in reply
I wish to thank you for sending me those
“ital Bparks free. it is almost two
ths sinee I recelved them, and i am
v I have not written you before, The
reason I @did not write is, I thought I
would wait and see how 1 got glong. I
will tell you what they have done for
me In as few words as possible. You
remember that I told you at the time I
wrota you for the Pariz Vital Bparks,
that I wanted them for a serious blad-
der trouble. | am pleased to say they
have done me a world of good. I togk
one three times a day for two weeks
and second day I felt consid-
s | did not have to make
in the day, and not enly
but it much sironger and more
I kept on improving, and at the
weeks 1 had only to pass
in the night, and that ls
not done in two years
1 improving all the time, and have
taken a little over one-haif of the Vital
Sparks, and 1 can safely say they are
ju what you represent them to be.
I ommend them to all that I see that
arc troubled with their kldneys or blad-
der. 1| used to pass water six or eight
times in the night, and every two hours
in the day, Now I ean go as long as five
hours at a.time. I have slept better and
more natural since taking your Paris
Vital Sparks, and I also feel stronger
and better, and I wouid advise everyone
to try them, and they will say, as I can
oy, they are the best I have ever taken.
Should you wish to publish this you can
do so, as I am not afraid of giving credit
where credit is due. Should I require any
more Vital Sparks 1 will send for them.
Thanking you for your Kkindness to me,
and for the benefit 1 have received from
your free box of Paris Vital Sparks, 3
remein,

Meride

that
aniy

yery truly, 5
(Signed) ALFRED NASH,
No. 335 East Main St., Meriden, Conn.

Paris Vital 8parks never fail to bring
out and make active dormant or latent
forces. They are health-giviug. hey
strengthen the male or female organism
in every way, and make it throw off all
weaknesses, thus fitting you for ¥your
natural duties. The help to men is equally
pronounced.  They act upon the system
gently and kindly,; the effecis are certain,
safe and sure.

Read what one of the leading Boston
newspapers says of the Dr. Archambault
Company:

SINCERITY-In speaking as they
think, believing as they pretend, acting
as they profess, performing as they
promise, aud being as they appear to be.
Boston Post.

A food for Brain, 'Blood, Muscles, Bones
end Nerves. Not a stimulating drug, te
help for a few davs afid léave you in a
worse condition in the end, but real,
permanent good always results, no mat-
ter how chronic the case. Do not even
send us a postage stamp. We think we
have the onlv SURE CURE. Just send
us today your name and address, pluml‘y
written. We will treatr it with all confi-
dence, and for your trouble will send you
our valuable offer FREE. Now, do not
hesitate a moment. Write at once. ‘Tis
Honest Treatment for Honest Men and
Women. Address us plainly and in full

Cur medicines are sent positively free
from duty or examination, to any address
in Canada.

BR. T. L. ARCRAMBAULT G0.,

30 Pembert-n Square, Boston, l;‘{a‘ss.
—_—

A GOOD TIME COMING.

“The girls that are growing up now
will have one important advantage
over the young married women of to-
. day.”
‘ “What's that?”
| “Their husbands will not be contin-
them of the fine cook-

! unally telling
'ing their mothers used to do.”

’ “How do you know?"”

I “Because the cooks won't allow the
mothers of the coming race to stick
:their noses into the kitchen.”—Chi-

i cago Times-Herald.
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CHE and KIDNEY TROUBLE by the

PROOF:

one box of Doan’s Pills and I can now
work steadily and have no more pains.
¥ also have a good appetite agd am
completely cured. It is with pleasure
that T recommend Doan’s Pills to all
who suffer from kidney trouble.”

Mrs. Axxie SMiTH, living at 344
Montana St., writes: ““I have been
afflicted for five years with kidney
trouble. I could hardly do my work
for the pains in my back and I was
almost discouraged, as my case was
causing me great uneasiness. [ saw
Doan’s Pills recommended, so procured
three boxes, and after taking them I can
now do my work without any suffering,
and give Doan’s Kidney Pills the credit
of baving cured me.”




