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The Rose and Lily Dagger

A TYALE OF WOMAN’S LOVE AND
WOMAN'S PERFIDY & & & 2

lcan there

have ‘its way and

“Her father—the poor old man |~
must rsi even at thismo-
IIIBM."'”II:" "‘3' “And she !N:nmt

Ah, yes, such a gulf stretches
tween and me as divide the blest
from the Jost ™ :

“Hugh, hush, Nalrne!” murmured
Luigi. “Sit down. If you could but
rest !”

“Rest !” A laugh of self-scorn and
loathing - broke from the dry lips.
“Rest! Do wyou think I should see
her pale face any the less distinctly;
if I closed my eyes! No, it is burnt
into my heart.”

The door opened and Lady Scott
came in, trembling and fearful.
He took her outstretched hand in
both his.

“Don’t speak!” he said hoarsely.
“Leave me—leave me alone for a
little while. Stay ! How, how——"

She understood him. *

“I have just left her at the vicar-
age -with May. Bhe is better,
stronger, than could have been
either hoped or expected.”

His head drooped, and he drew a
long breath. ’

“Would to God I could send her
a message! It should be only one
word, Forgive! Forgive! But Idare
not I

“And you think that she has for-
gotten that you risked your life to
save even her from the shadow of

icion ?** murmured Lady Scott,

He found himself borne toward the
door, and out into the open air; a
free man.

The court cleared as if by magie,
and three men alone remained—the
sergeant, Saunders and Gerald.

“ I congratulate you, Mr. Locke,”
said the sergeant, holding out his
hand. “I wish Icould say the same
to our friend here,” and he nodded
at Saunders grimly ; “not because I
desired a conviction—that I knew
wouldn’t come; but because he has
allowed the guilty to escape !”

Saunders looked before him with
tightly-cloged lips for a moment,
then he snid:

“We shall see ! Guilly, yes! But not
even you could prove her so! There
was not”’—he banged his hand on the
table—not a jot or tittle of evi-
dence against her till Luigi Zanti
brought out about the scent; and
you, not even you, sir, could
convict her on that. What could I
do but: arrest the marquis and wait?
And I've got to wait still!” and he
walked out.

CHAPTER XXXVIIL

The marquis, still surrounded by
the excited crowd, found himself out-
side the court, It was dark now,
and the light Trom the lamps at the
entrance of tne building fell garishly
upon his haggard face. Ho had passed
through the valley of the shadow
of death, and he hore traces of the
dread journey. There was ‘no Castle
carrlage waiting for him—who could
have expected tha anything but the
prison van would required !—but
Sir Edmund placed his at Mr. In-
gram’s disposal.

“Get him home as soon as you can,
Ingram,” he said. “Get him away
from the crowd,” and Ingram, almost
forcing the marquis and Luigi from
the encircling mob, put them in the
carriage and jumpxl upon the seat
Lesikde the conchman.

A8 they drove away, the marquis
saw Elaine and the major pass them
in Mr. Bradley’s brougham, and with
a long breath he fell back.

Not a word passed between the
two men during the homeward drive;
but now and again the blind man
touched the marquis’ arm timidly, as
if to assure himself that his beloved
friend and protector was really
there, safe and out of danger.

The marquis passed through the
line of pale and sympathetic ser-
vants, and went straight to the lib-
rary, Luigi leaning upon his arm.

But when he had got there it
seemed as if he would not take the
sadly needed rest. He paced up and
down with feverish haste.

“ How cruelly I wronged ha{!” fell
from his parched lips. * Oh, fool,

fool! Unworthy of her! Yes! To

deem her capable of treachery and
falsehood ! Luigl, I could almost
wish that they had made an end of
me ! To suspect her—my pure angel
—of such baseness! No, Iam not fit
to live !”

“ Be calm, Nairne!” murmured
Lulgi, imploringly. * Rest—sit down,
il only for a few minutes ; you must
have food, sir!” He got up and felt
his way 10 the sideboard and took
out a decanter of wine. “Drink some
wine,) Nairne ! Remember, yYou need
al! Your strength still 1”

“I cannoi!” he groaned. - “I feel
as il tg cat or drink would choke
me!  Oh. [ool, fool! To think that
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WIND CoLiC.

“In my opinion,”
Philip Collins, of Martindale, Que.,
“tlere is no medicine \can equal
Baby’s Own Tablets. Before I began
the usc of the Tablets my baby cried
all the t me with wind colic and got
little or no sleep, and I was nearly,
worn ot mysell. Soon after giving
baby t 1blets the trouble disap-
pearcd oo | jound natural ileep re-
turned 1 have also proved the Tab-

1re [k hives, and a great re-

Il baby ts teething. I would
not feel that my children were safe
If I did not have a box of the Tab-
lets in the house.”

All thers who have used Baby's
Own ‘nhl-»n speak just as highly of
them as does Mrs. Collins. The Tab-
lets cuve all the little- ills from
whicl infants and young children
suffer, and the mother has a solemn
assurance that this medicine *© con-
taing neither opiate nor any harm-

writes Mrs.

“ful drug. Sold by all medicine deal- |
- ®M br sént by mall at 25¢c a box by |

'writing Th® Dr. Williams® Medicine |
.003 Erockville, Ont, R

if I had but spoken on that night
when I found her lyiag on the sofa,
crushed, mind and soul, by that les-
ter; if I had but said to her, “Tell
me all! Tell me everything!” that
she would have been spared all this!
This terrible suffering! But I was
wrapped up in my own ednceit! I
thought her false, and so deceived
myselfl and her! It will kill her! I
saw death in her face to-day—oh,
God I am justly punished! But she !
What had she done that she should
be made to suffer so cruelly ?”

“If she. too, had spoken out—" mur-
mured Lugk

“She did! At least she held out
the letter to me! But I would not
look at it! I was so blinded by my
vile suspicions, so convinced that it
was some letter that would com-
{rtn!?'miso her, that I refused to take

He flung his hands before his face
and groaned.

“Your marriage, Nairne 2" said
Luigi, hoping to entice him away, if
only for a moment, from dwelling
upon Elaine and her suffering.

“My marriage I” he laughed hoarse-
ly. ““The "question’ sounds like a
mockery ! Marriage! Well, Yyes, it
was a marriage! She was my wife !
Poor woman! Do You know, how she
became my wifel” bitterly. “I won
her at the card-table. We—the men
with me—were all mad, mad with a
week’s excitement, and no more re-
sponsible for our actions than any
thrce madmen at present lock-
ed up ip Hanwell! We play-
od —not for money, we were
tired of that, but to ascertain who
of us should make her a proposal
of marriage. I won, No man can
call me a defaulter, and I abided
by the hazavd. Poor woman! She
knew that I was ashamed of her
even as we left the registrar’s office.
She was my wife only in name. We
had agreed upon that. I purchased
her secrecy—her absence !—and so
that she had money to fling broad-
cast to gratify every foolish whim,
she was satisfied. I wnever saw her
from the morning of the marriage
to the hour she died. I had not mar-
ried her for her beauty, but because
I had wom her and pledged mysell
}o marry her! You understand ! It
is almost too much to expect of you,
but so it was!”

Luigi touched his hand soothingly.

“I bore her no ill-will, I did not
hate her, I simply ignored .her. I
went abroad, concealing my address
from her, from every one excepting
the lawyers, who were to give her
as much maney as she demanded, and
they gave it to her. She was not un-
happy. It was not me she wanted ;
the separation cost her nothing,
not a pang, though now and again
In her letters, and Jjust for appear-
ance sake, she expressed a polite de-
snae to see me.”

€ paused and sighed heavi -
patiently, o) i

“When she died and I was free,
I tried to efface the memory of the
folly from my mind. I swore that I
would have nothing more to 1o with
hfzr sex. I had been married —mar-
ried—and there was an end of mat-
rimony for me! Then—then—" hig
voice broke, “I saw her— Elaine.
I meazt to tell her. Yes, as
I said to-day, I meant to tell her
that night. One night, long be-
!’orc then, when it was firet borne
In upon me that I was falling in love
with her, that I had at last met the
one and only woman I could Jove,
I recmembered that wWoman whom I
had married, my wife in name only ;
and I came home and took her minia-
ture and her letter, the only letter
of hers that I had preserved—they
were ol ke that ono, money, moiey,
moncy, was their only burden I—I

cm from this drawer—" he
went to the drawer and opened it.
“‘See, the miniature is here still I” and
he held it up. “The letter—you know
what came of that! Fanny Inchley
must have come in soon after me and
stolen it. It s possible I left the
drawer unlocked, it is unlocked still

‘ The girl has the acuteness, the cun-

ning of — a fiend! .1 knew, even as
she uttered the lying words againet
Elaiw> to-day, that it wias she-sghe
who Knd killed Sherwint - Lulgi, ‘do
you r 'member the day I showed
Elaine the dagger, the first time she
came h°re? You said you heard
SOMe oue pass behind the portierre,

the tears rolling down her cheeks.

He waved his hand impatiently.

“And do you think that she will
wipe out the wrong I did her?” he
retorted, bitterly.

“Yes,” she exclaimed, “What can
4 man do more than give his life
for the woman he loves!”

“After insulting her by doubting
ber honor and truth!” he said,
scornfully. “Ah, but you do not un-
derstand her. It is only I who
love her—love her, God help me!”’

“Leave him to me,” whispered
Luigi, and Lady Scott left them. !

The marquis fell to pacing up and
down again.
~“How nwble she looked,” he mur-
mured, as if communing with himsell.
“There is none like her, none! And
L in'my brutish folly, flung that
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. When

{the trouble is
pat

o see pale, sallow,
y girls, easily tiren, subjoot to
mwm-' and violent
of the heart, it {8 the

that is at fault, and unless

\ 1s speedily corrected the
lent pasees into that ocondition
as “decl and death fol-

lows. The one sure, positive way to
obtain' rich, red, hea th-giving blood
s to take Dr. Willlams' Pink Pills.
This m::lﬁn‘e has saved thousands of
young girls from a premature grave.
Strong. proof of this fs offered in
the cure of Miss Zenaide ¥alford, of
8t. Elie, Quebec. Miss Falford tells the
story of!her sickness and recovery
as follows: “Like many other Can-
dian girls, I we) to the  United
States and foun employment in a
factory at Woonsocket. The close, in-
door work proved too much for me
and nearly ended in my death. . At
firat I was taken with headaches,
would tire very easily, had no appe-
tite, and no energy. I tried to con-
tinue the work, but grew worse and
worse, and finally was compelled to
return 1o my homa, I was 8o much
changed and so emaciated that
my friends hiardly knew: ine. Two
weeks after my return home <%.
was forced to take my bed, I had
a bad cough, was distressed by ter-
rible dreams, and sometimes pass-
ed whole nights without sleep. Two
doctors treated me, but. withount
avall, as I was steadily growing
weaker; in fact, I could not hold
my hand above my head for more
than three or four seconds, and
had to be turned in bed. No one
expected I would get better, and
I ithought myself I was about to
die. At ihis time my brother came
from Montreal to see me, and
strongly urged me to try Dr. Wil-

Department of Agriculture, Com-
-missioner's Braneh, o

; Ottawa, Qct. 22, 1908,

Owlng to the mecessiLy of breaking
the vew land, the lack of
the distance from markets, many,
settlers in Lhe Northwest naturally
Tind the first few years rather irys.
Ieg. ' In order to agsist the pionesr
farmers to keep a few dairy coOwn,j
whiek yield a modest cash income
morthly. the Dairy Division of the
Lemsanion Department of Agricylturg
severa: years ago established a num-
ber of creameries under Governmept:
control. At the gresent time there
ave eighteen creameries of this sort
Iv operation in tae Territories, sity
uated at Calgary, Innisfail, Edmon-
ton, Tindastoll, Welaskivin, Red
Deer, Black Fields and JLacombe, ' in
the Territory of Alberta, at Church..
bridge, Moose Jaw, Whitewood, lte<
gina, Moosomin, Sallcoats, South!
QwAgrpelle aud Grenfeli, 1n the Ter-
ritory of Assiniboia, and at Princpg
Albert in the Territory of Saskatches-
wan. Three creameries of the cream-
erier formerly managed were closed
by the Department in 1902, owing
to the lack of sufficient patrona
The failure of the farmers in this dis-
tricts to support the creamerios doag
IOt appear to arise from any lack of
conflidence in the dairy business, but:

position ‘to go intv (he stock raisjing
and grain growing and because the&y_
prefer the jatier meaus of livelihood,
Thie changes of the past few years
have alter-d the aspect of farming
operations in many parts of . the
Norihwest. Last year five car loads
of butter from .(he Governmant
Creameries were exported to Great
Britain, one carload was sold for ox-
port to Queensland, Australia, and
shipments were also made to Cliina,
Japan and the Yukon. The re-
mainder ‘was disposed of in local and
British Columbia markets. i

Up to Oct. 1st of this year, the

liams’ Pink Pills. A supply of pills
was procured, and I now bless the
day I began taking thiem. It is
enough to say that before three
boxes were used I began: to feel
better, and from thiat on grew
stronger every day. By thie time I
hiad taken nine or ten boxes I was
onceé more enjoying the blessing off
perfect health. No symptoms ‘of
the old trouble remain, and I am
confident Dr. Wiliams’ Pink Pills
saved my life.”

Pure blood is the secret of health

Jewel aside, trampled it in the mire!
No, I am not worthy of her. My |
angel! And ‘I am rightly punished; i
but she, how she has suffered !” He
hid his face and sapk into a low.
chair.

fomwe one knocked ac the door, the
marquis did not appear to have
heard it, and Luigi feldf Ris way to
the door, intending to seud whom-
sSoever it might be away. He started
as Saunders’ voice fell on his ear.

“His lordship—is hé here?” de-
manded Saunders breathlessly.

“You cannot see him!” said Laigi
coldly, fizmly. “He cannot be dis-
turbed.”

“I must see him!” exclaimed Saun-
ders,and he almost forced ‘his way
into the room.

The marqus rose and looked at
him, not - sternly, not = vesentfaily,
but wilth cold displeasure.

“I—I beg pardon for this intrasion.
my lord,” said Saunders, ‘evidently
struggling hard for breath and com-
pokurre, “But—but something has hap-
pencd; and—for God’s sake come at
orce !”

-

and it is because every dose of Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills make. new, rich
blooc, that they cure such desper-
ate cases as that above related.
These pills cure all ‘the troubles
that arise from poor blood—and
that means most of the ailments
that afflict mankind. Give - these
pills a fair trial and they will not
disappoint you . Sold by medicine
dealers everywhere,, or sent by
mail, post , at 50c. per box
or six boxes Tor $2.50, by address-
ing the Dr. Williams' Medicine Co.,
Brockville, Ont.

“Why has she sent for me? he
asked grimly. “What has happen-
ed to hLer?” .

The doctor held up a small vial
—it was the vial she had etolen
from the chemist’s-the morning Lady
Blanche had followed her there.

“Poison !” he sald in a low voice.

Luigi caught the word.

“And lying there? Why do you not
take her homé ?” he asked.

“It is of no use,” said the doctor,
still in the hushed voice. “She would

“Something has happened ?” the
marquis said, starting, “Elaine ! Miss
Delaine !

“No, 10, my lord !” responded Saun-
ders quickly. “But we have found
her ! Fauny Inchley !

The marquis frowned.

“Well, what is that to me ?" he
demanded: sterly.

Saunders seemed staggered and.
repuleed, but only for a moment.

“My lord, it is of the greatest
importance to you—to—to every
one!” he dared not say Miss De-
laine. “We—~my man, Brown, has
been looking for her everywhere,
and has only just found her. For
heaven’s sake, come at once! The
whole mystery can be cleared up!
But she will not speak until you
come, and—'" ¢

The marquis turned away witha
cold, haughty indifference, but
Luigi ecaught his arm.

“Nairne! Remember Elaine! Do
You forget what that woman said
—that she accused Elaine—'—'

The marquis took up his hat and
signed. to Saunders to lead the
way.

“I'm—I'm deeply grieved at hav-
ing to force my presence on you,
my lord,” stammered Saunders, as
he hurried through the hall. “I—I |
know your lordship acquits me of
anything worse than an endeavor
to do my duty.”

die before we could earry her a hun-
dred yards. It is only a question of a
few minutes.” Brown got up, and ad-
dressed the marquis apologetically.

“I'm not to blame, my lord, I'm not
indeed !” he said. “When Mr. Saun-
ders told me to follow. her, I léft the
court at once, and went to the Castle
and hid just outside her aunt’s door,
meaning to intercept her. But she
got in by the door of the small tur-
ret. I found the key on her.” And he
held up the key Fanny had had made.
*‘She must have used this key to get
in and out of the Castle on the night
of the murder. She had it this even-
ing, and got to her room whila I was
waiting outside there for her. She
couldn’t have been in more than ten
minutes—{ifteen at the most—bat
when I went just to see if she had
slipped in some other way, I found
she liad been and gone. Look at her
dress, my lord !” :

'he marquis looked, and stared.

It was not the dress she had worn
in the court, hut another of some
light material, and there was a dark
red stain on the sleeve and on the
bosom

“It is the dress she wore that
night, my lord,” continued Brown
in a whisper. “She’d put it on be-
ecause—well, you see,” and he looked
round, “she was hall out of her
mind. They do things of that kind
when they've been brooding over
things and got fascinated. Half out
of her mind, that's what she was. I

Luigi touched him warningly.
“Be sllent,” fhe whispered, * and
take usy where you wish us to g0
quickly. Where—where—1is she 2% * i
“Where we ought to have looked
for her at first ! said Saunders in
a tone of self-reproach, and he open- |
ed his lautern and flashed it along
the path through the shrubbpery.
CHAPTER XXXIX,
Savnders led the way to the
bridge. As they neared it Lauigi
heard voices speaking in suppressed
tones, and his grasp of the marquis®
arm tightened nervously.
Saundess - ilasied his light upon
the bridge, and the marquis saw two
mer: kneeling beside something; one
was Brown, the detective; the oth-
er, Dr. Simmons.
They were kneeling beside Faany
Inchiey. She lay, her head rest-
ing upon the doctor's knee, her white
face drawn and distorted as ii
with agony, her eyes closed.
“Is she——" asked Saunders in a
hushed whisper.
The doctor shook his head. p
“No! Iy iord: I am glad you have
come. Here is the last chapter of
this awlul, mystery ! And he' in-%

clined hie head to the still figare.
The marquls stood and looked down
at ber iu silence, his lips compressed,
bis mrows drawan.

us—she’d ears like a eat,

lookea for her all over the place. It
didn’t occur to me that she'd come
here. Mr. Saunders thought of this
place, and here we found her.”
“She was leaning over the rail just
as Mr. Locke saw her the other day,”
sald Saunders, taking up the tale.
“Brown and I stole upon her as
quietly as we could, but she heard
and a
step as light, too. 8he heard us, and
faced round. She saw the game was
up—I could see that hy the look on
her face—and as we sprang forwa
<he put her hand up to her mouth:
and by the time we  had . reached
her she was falling. Poisom,” he
jerked his head towards the vial in
the dodtor’s hand. “Send for the mar-
quis,” she managed to say. Brown
and I begged her to make a clean
breast of it to us,- but that was all
we could get out of her, “Send,for
the marquis; only him! I came at
ohnoe. my lord, hut I'm afraid it's too
te.” 4

The marquis sald nothl:g,ﬁm't
looked down at ‘the wretched i Tl
with sad abstraction. It seemed. sl
most incredible that this poor p )
ture, even with the aid of La y
Blanche, should have been able to
work' 80 much mischief, and cause
such Intensc misery. % ol
be Contlouwed) ;741

output of butter from the Govern-
ment creameries exceeded that of lagt
year by 100,000 nds. The increase
has been mainly in Alberta. This year
| all the butter has been taken by
{ the markets of Western Canads, or
| has been ' exported to the Orient,
., none have been shipped to Great Bri-
{ tain. The exhibit of Canadian dairy
products at the great Japanese Ex-
: position at Osaka was an excellent
advertisement, - and has already
borne fruit ; three new customers for
butter have already been secured by
the department in that country as
a direct result of that exhibition.
The trade in butter for the Orient is
for the Buropear residents tihere,
‘and not for natives, and Mr. J. A.
Ruddick, Chief of the Dairy Division,
hopes also to develop an extensive
trade with the warships touching at
Nagasaki for coal. It is a good
thing that this trade with the Orient

been worl up by the govern-
ment creameries, as it requires some
financing, and could scarcely be
handled so well by private enterprise;
as it i¢ necessary to have every fa-
cility for studyipz the markets and
also to be in a position to ship at
once on receipt of cablegram. In the
case of the trade with the warships
for instance. They sometimes stay
several weeks at this coaling-station
and in that time it would be possible
to get a eupply of fresh butter to
them from Canada. Part of the but-
ter ghipped this season, egpecially in

in tins, but a considerable quantity;
haes also been sent in boxes of as-
sorted gizes. It stands the journey
very well in the latter, n.ndd:ltz'u been
reported in' very good condition on
arrival.;, The Yukon trade is in~
creasing, and shipments have been
made to that district in boxes alsqy

COLLECTING EGGS.—In connec-
tion with' the gvstem of creamer-
les, the ' department has adopted
the plan of collecting egge from
the farmers of the Territories and
holding them in storage. It work-
ed well the first season, and has
improved ever since, but greater
improvement is noticeable, in the
eggs, this year than ever before.
The plan adopted is as follows:
Each creamery patron’ has a num-
ber, and hie is required to mark
thi®s number in pencil on all the
eggs he supplies. No driver will ac-
cept the eggs without the number
berng on. These eggs are held at
the creamery for a short time,
and then sent in refrigerator cars
with the butter to the storage at
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HECTOR'S VINDICATION

What Punishment Shauld b Given 1o
. Men Who Defamed Him ¥

. New York News; Sir Hector !ao-l
donald was one of England’s best
axd bravest soidiers, the idol of men .
in the ranks and the envy of ajl the
snobs and incompetents wearing th§
King’s uniform. He fought his way
to the top and won by force of chard
acter, b:aery, and d:ctingu shed ab Jo
ity, honor and fame beyond the reach
of those who hold commissions by
purchsse or favor. ¢f caste. Eng-
land’s imbeclles in  uniiorm hated
Hector Macdonald, and they muz-
deved him with their evil tongues. -

Accusalions of unspeakable crime
were made against the hero whiie ha
was serving his country in the Far

face his cowardly accusers he found
that their monstrous charges were
believed by those who should have
been hiv prompt defenders. He had
faced death a thousand t:mes, andi
ke feared it less than anything clsa
in the world. Death to him waw bLut
a detail of the day’s work, and the
least of all evils which could befall
a soldier. So he turned his back in
contempt upon the whole pestilent
pack. placed his hand in Death's, and
waid ;"“Come, old comrade, let us

mA’nd allithe world said that Hescs '
tor Macdonald’s suicide was cohfes-
sion of gullt—all the world. being a
pitiful fool and given to thinking eve
il as sparks fly upward, 1

The charges against Hector Mace
dorald have been investigated by a

and the six members unanimously des
clave on oath that * there is not the
slightest particle of truth.qr foundad
tion” in any of the accusations; that.
the slandeérs were prompted by feel-
Ings of spite and envy, and that “Sir
Hector Macdonald was assassinatad
by vile and slanderous tongues.”

The pity of it all is that the hero's
moral courage was not equal to g
physical bravery, or that he did not
care enough' for reputation to live
ana fi for it. The victory thag
he could and would have won over
the foul crew . of slanderers would
bdve been a greatler, more gloriouy
triomphk than any feat of arms ever
performed on earth. '

But the commission, which acquitq
the dead coldier, and “deplores the,
sad circumstances of the case,” wiil
fail miserably short of ita duty if
it fails to bring to justice the muz-
derers of Sir Hector Macdonald. Not
ever the most polent influence in the
British Empire sheuld be permitted
to save the assassins from being jashe
ed around the world with the scopre
gﬂon whips of all honest men's ex2cra-

ion. 3 !

Misusing the English Language.

Wher ushered to your glace in a
Broddway theatre, New York, youl
will be escorted to the “thoid” seat
in the *thoity-third” row.  In New}
York, excert in the best educated cir-
cles, tiey “foil” a flag,. not furl it;
whirl is “whoil,” bird is “boyd,” skirty
Is “skolt,” if it is on the east sidey
and. “gkuht” on Fifth avenue. Thg
“r" is a dead'letter. Now, whiat could
be the reason of this? Try these
pronunciations, and you will [find
that the tongue remains in the lower"
part of the mouth as if you were
tongue tled. It never touches the
roof of the mouth at all as it ouglit
to. The maiter with New York is
that the masses of the people there
refuse to use the tongue to prod
rounce “r.” They are voluntarily
torgue tied. Why they are so is 1
question that philologists or psycho.
logists or some kind of sclentists
must answer. 3

Health and

Vigor

For Sickly Women

DR. CHASE’S

The feminine organism is an intri-
cate mass of delicaté and sensitive
nerves, which require an enormous
amount of pure, rich blood to nour-
ish them and supply them with the
vital force necessary to properly per-
form thelr functions.

Whea tice bl is Incking in quan-
tity or qualily the nerve celis waste
and shrivel up and by means of pain
and irregularities make known thelr
starved and depleted condition.

Unless the nervous system is put
in proper condition all the medicine
in the world will nevers cure the
weakness and irvegularities peculiar
to women. Because Dr. ‘Chase’s
Nerve Food contains the elements of
pature which go to form new, rich
blood and create new nerve foree it
'f§ the”mokt’ certain cure dbtainable
. for such aflments. N
- »When the neryous system becomes
exhausted the whole body is more or
less affected, and the various organs
fail to perform the duties devolving
upon them. Digestion }s impajred;
there are - feelings of discomfory in
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By Sup»iying an Abundance of Ri-h, Red, Life-Sustaining
and System-Building Blood,

NERVE FOOD

Thoroughly Cures the llis Peculiar to Women

the stomach after meals, nervous
sick headaches, irritability, Bleepless-
ness ; spells of weakness and dizziness
come over you ; you feel dicheartened,
discouraged and degpondent, angd fear
prostration, paralysis or insanity.

But there is new hope for you in
the use of Dr. Chase's Nerve Focd
Not the false :ope which 13 arcused
by medicines composed of alcohol
and other stimulants, baut the hope
wihich finds foundation in added flesh
and tissue, fn better appetite, more
buoyant feelings and gradual disap-
pearapce of annoying symptoms.

As a blood-builder and nerve ree
storative Dr. Chase's Nerve Food ig
bound to benefit your whole system,
By noting your fincrease in weight
wihile using it you can prove thig bee
yond a doubt.

Fifty cents a box, six boxes fop
$2.50, at ' all dealers‘or Edmanson,
Bates & Co., Toronto.: Tosprotect
you against 1mitations the portralt
and signature of Dr. A. W, Chase,
the famous recipe book author, are

on every box, , |
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