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'What shall she say ? He is waiting
for her answer. What shall she say?
She found no difficulty in answering
when the other man, Captain Sher-
win;-told-her-of hislove; words came
quickly enough then, but they will
not come now. Her heart beats too
fast to allow of speech; her brain
whirls, making wild confusion of his
words and the meaning of them. And
yet, what is the meaning of the
warm thrill of joy which possesscs
her whole being if it is not “Yes.”

He looks down at her expectantly,
with an intense anxiety and sus-
pense deepening the lines in  his
face; then he says:

“I understand. I hate been too
hasty, too wioleat. I am almost a
stranger to you. How should you be
able to answer me, unless with a
‘No’! But don’t do that if you can
help it. 8ee now, dearest— and don’t
be angry that I call yow so ; you are
dearest to me, dearer than life itself
—you shall not give me your answer
to-night, here amongst this crowd. I
will wait —let. me wait and hope
still !— I will wait till you have seen
more of me —alas! you have heard
too much, and all on the wrong
side! Heaven knows il there he a
right! I wil wait until you have
quite decided. Whatever your verdict
may be, I will accept it without
complaint, as indesd I should. Yes,
I will wait.”

As he speaks the tears rise _ to
Elaine’s eyes. This man, so every
one says, is utteriy and irretriev-
ably bad, and yet could the best
of good men he gentier and more
considerate with her?

She does not speak, but she holds
out her trembling hand to him.

He knows that it does not mean
“Yes!” that she has not signified
her acceptance of him; and he
takes 4t reverently and raises it
toward his lips. But he restrains
himself ; he will not snatch a lov-
er’s privilege until she has granted
it to him—if she ever should do so.
He holds it in his strong grasp,
and lays his other hand upon it,
with chivalrous love and protec-
tion.

“You are quite free,
he says in a low
fixed on her face. “Free to give
me life and hope and happiness,
free to send me into thz outer
darkness again. Tell no one, dear-
est, till—=="" He stops, and rever-
ently draws the shawl round her.

There are tears in her eyes, on
her cheeks, and he sees that she
puts up her hand to wipe them
away.

“If God is good and mereiful to me,
1 may do that for you svme day,” he
tvhispers.

But, low as his voice is, it is heard
by someone else beside Elaine. It is
heard, as has been every word, by
Lady Blanche, standing behind the
curtaln, her eyes fixed, with an ex-
pression not good to see on so fair
a face, on the two forms silhouetted
against the sky.

A high ambition had stolen into
Lady Blanche's heart the moment the
marquis entered the room. He was
the highest in rank, the wealthiest,
in every way the best parti present ;
and she was, in her own opinion, the
most beautiful woman there. Why
should she not be the Marchioness of
Nairne ? All the evening she had been
laying her plans. She would get the
Bannisters to call on him, to ask him
to the Grange. All the stereotyped
plans by which-a weman of the world
lays sicge to a desirable mateh had
passed through her mind and now——
She turned away, pale and quivering
with rage and mortifieation. Flaine
—this neglected. despised cousin of
hers, the daughter of the half-

ay mjor, who was  regarded
vy the family as a kind of pariah
and outeast—would be the Mar-
chioness of Nairne, and take prece-
dence of Lady Blanche herself!

She turned as the marquis put
the shawl roumnd Elaine, intending
to get out of their way, but sud-
denly Tound
Fauny Inchley.

remember,”

Lady Blanche drew back, and the |

two women looked at each other ;
Lady Blanche with haughty sur-

- haed

voice, -his e¢ye’

hersell confronted hy;

prise, Fanny with a significant
mecaning in her sharp green eyes,
and a half-smile on her pale face
that had a sudden effect upon Lady
Bianche: She saw that she had
not- been the only - eavesidropper,
but that this red-haired woman
been playing the same con-
temptible part.

She looked down, and, coloring,
took up the train of her dress.

“You have torn it, my lady,”
said Fanny. Coed

Lady Blanche caught at the pre-
text for speaking.

“Yes,” she said,
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“Let me pin it up for your lady-'!

ship,” sald Fanny; then she sud-
denly touched Lady Blanche’s arm,
and—indeed,  almost drew her be-

hind the curtain, as the major bus-
{ him into tite hall; but the marquis

tled past them.

“Elaine! Elaine!”” he said.
here you are.”

“Yes, here sne :is,’”
qusi, standing so that she could
have time to recover hersell. “Are
You going, major ?”’ 2

“Yes, yes,” marquis,” said the
major. *'1 don’t like to let my lit-
tle girl wear hersell out; and we
generally leave rather
that the other people,
—elr? gives them wmore
freedom. Gets quite a
told, after their betters have left,
oh ' and he laughed.

The three, Elaine st.ll on the mar-
quis’ arm, passed the two watchers,;
ihen, as tney disappeared .n the
crowd, TFanny gianced up out of the
corners of her eyes at Lady Blanche.

* Oh,

you' Know
roovm apd
romp, I'm

said the mar-'

early, so:

“lives of Iittle ones, and the

“What a pity, my lady !’ sne-said, !

insipuatingly. *it’s very badly torn,
and it’s such a beautiful dvess. If 1
had it for an hour or two 1 could
mend it so that no one could see it
had been rent.”

Lady Blanche looked down at her
hall suspiciously.

 dren.

*“You arc—are you a dressmaker ?” '

“No, myr lady,” said Fanny, casting
down hei e yes with meek humility for
o momeat ; a moment only, however,
the next raising them to Lady
Blanche’s face with watchful scru-
tiny. *“I am not a dressmaker. I live
at the Castle, with my aunt.”

Lady Blanche colored.

“At ihe Castic—at the Marquis of
Nairnpe's 2" she said.

A
gy

sd and fumbled ‘In ' his ' pocket.
2 -dying for a cigar,” ho sald.
“Elaine, yon won't wind

alp, WP e
marquis drew her ‘arm wit

fn his while the major got. out his

cigar case, ana the major did not
-l Yo M ) et
on’ of 1 g his c ‘was
finished.  He¢ was in the brightest
and most cheegiul of moods, and chat-
tered volably oll ‘the ways Wl e
“Capital ball! ' Great success! Al
ways 8. 1 ought not to say it, sce-
ing that I. am one of the stewards;
but, by gad! the uffair was as well
managed as it could possibly be.” '
The marquis put in a word: no,
and again, but Elaine remained sil:
ent, wrapped in'his cloak, her hand
upon-his arm. He walked with them
to the garden gate, but declined the
major's genial invitation to enter,
and ho held Elaine’s hand in his, 'his
cyes fixed on her face with a tender
reverence, that was at the same
time passionate and gentle. Then he
went dowp the hill to the castle.
Letting himself in by the private

door in the tower, he passed through'

the hall into a small room which
was half labrary hall ‘“‘den.”

Luigt Zanti was sitting in a low
chair apparently asleep, but he
seemed to hear the marquis’ step
and looked up.

“Well, Nairne,” he sald; “have you
enjoyed yourselfl 2” ¢

The marquis let his hand fall apon
the blind man’s shoulder.

“Amazingly!” he said. “Yes, that'’s
the word, Luigi. Why didn’t you go
to bed? Do you know what time it
is ?” and he took out his watch. “No?
Neither did I. The hours have flown
like minutes!”

“Nairne,” and Luigi turned his
sightless eyes to him.

“Well ?” said the marquis with a
smile. “You think I am strangely
hilarious! Don’t . ask me. why, or
what has happened. Perhaps—I say
only perhaps—brighter days are in
store for us, Luigi. God grant they
may be! I ecan tell you no more to-
‘night —or, rather, this morning. Go
to bed. Give me your arm.”

The Italian rose and put out his
hand, that the mapquis might guide

paused.

“Luigi, what do you say to wak-
ing the old place up onee move —
oven il it be for the last’ time \in
my day? It has been asleep too
long. What do you say to filling it
with vicitors, and ‘the sound of song
and laughter,” as you Italians would
put it? Shall we try it? Let me

A LIFE SAVER

Baby's ‘Own Tablets Make Children
Well and Keep Them Well.

Emergencies eome quickly in the
wise
mother will always keep at hand a
relintle medicine vo cope with them.
Delay may mean the less of a pre-
cious little life. There is no medicine
can take the place of Baby's Own
Tablets in relieving, curing and pre-
venting the minor ailments of e¢hil-
“If you could see my baby
now,” writes Mrs. James Boviah, of
French River, Ont., *“and compare
him with his condition before I be-
gan giving him Baby)s Own Tablets,
you would not know it was the same
child. From the age of four up to
twenty-one months he was constant-

“ly ill, and was wasted away ito a

| skeleton. 1
i medicines, but always

« Tablets

“Yes, my lady,” answered Fanny, !

demurely. “The marquis who has just
gone with—with Mics Delaine.” E

“She is a friend .of yours?’ said
Lady Banche,:feeling her way, lfor
she saw that this little red haired
woman had some purpose in view.

Fanny shook hesr head.

“No, no, my fady; why should she
be? I have no friendly feeling to-
ward her—quite the reverse. About
this dress, my lady. Il you would
send it to me——"

“I will see,” said Lady Blanche
with an effort. “If—il you care to
come up 1o the Grange to-morrow?
You are living at the castle, youn
said ?”

“Yes, my Iady ; and I will come to
the Grange to-morrow,” said Fanny,

' thy child.

I gave him a great many
without re-
sult, until I heard of Baby’s Own
and began giving them to
him. Almost at one2 they helped
him, and he is now a fline, fat,heal-
I now always keep the
Tablets in the house.”

The Tablets contain none of the
poisonoui drugs found in ‘“soothing”

| medicines, and can be given with ab-

! solute

and tith a half bow and half court- !

esy she left her.

L2y st e
The marquis, with Elaine on his

arm and the major trotting behind
them, made his way downstairs.

“Dear me,” said the major; “I'm
afraid we've waited till the crush.
Goodness knows when we shall get
our fly—ecarriage.”

“Let us walk, papa,” said Elaine.

“Very well, my dear,” assented
the —major readily. “Here is your
carriage, marquis,” he added, &s the
castie carriage drew up.

The marquis hesitated a moment.

“Il- you are going to walk, perhaps

afety to a mew-born babe.
Sold by all dvuggists or s3nt by mail
at 25 cents a box by writing to the
Dr. Williams’® Mecicine Co., Brock-
ville, Ont.

sce;.we should want a lady to play
hostess, o  she-dragon to represent
Propriety. Well, there is an aunt or
cousin, an old Lady Scott; she'd
come, I think. She would do. Shall
woe ask her, Luigi ?”

“What does all this mean, Nairne?”
asked the Italian with a smile.

“It means——" The marquis stop-
ped.  “Well, it means that I have

, been visited by the Angel of Hope,

Luigi; havo felt her breath upon my
cheek—one must not be poetical when

| one talks to one of your nation!—

you will let me come with you,” he |

said.
“Delighted !” said the major cheer-
ily. And he was.
“On¢ moment,”

said the marquis.

He went to the carriage and took |

ocut a light Tar cloak. “There’s a
great difference between the tem-
perature outside here and in there,”

he said, and he put the cloak x-mmdl

Elaine.

She put up her hands to prevent
him, then let them fall, and aec-
cented it without a word.

As they left the iown the major
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ing. They outlast cheap paints and cost

less to put on—conscquently
savers and time-savers.

are money-
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Paint Makers,
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that it has whispered, ‘Be of good
cheer! It may be that happiness is
within your grasp! Mind, I say
only ‘Hope.” Hope; not Certainty.
But the hope gives me new life. There
ger to bed, most patient and long-
suffering of friends!”

“Nairne, did you see her ?” asked
the - blind man.

The marquis’ face cerimsoned.

“Yes; but don’t speak of her to-
night,”” he said, “because my heart
is too full of her for words! It is of
her I speak. She is my nngel of
hope I”

He consigned the blind man to
the eare of the valet, then returned
to the lhrary, and, seating himself
at the writing table, wrote a short
letter and addressed it to “Lady
Scott, Bath.”

Then he lit a cigar, and still seat-
ed at the table,, seeined lost in
thought for a time. But presently
unlozking a drawer in the table he
took out a miniature and a faded
letter, and holding them in his hand,
rezgarded them with a far-away look:
The miniature. represented a pretty
girlish face; the letter was written
in a woman’s hand.

He read it and re-read it severa)
times, as if reluctantly, as if under
some fascination. Then suddenly he
closed the case of the miniature and
dropped it, as one drops the handfu!
of earth on to a coffin, into the
drawer. Then he held the letter over,
the reading lamp; but as it began
to scorch he drew it back. and put
it into the drawer with the minia-
ture, and as he thought, locked the
drawer.

But he could 'not have locked it,
for a few minutes afterward Fanny
Inchley, still in her black lace dress,
gliding past the library door, peered
in, and seeing the room unoccupied,
stole in #nd looked round. Her
sharp eyes saw the remains of the
cigar on the stand on the writing
tahle, and crossing to it, she took

up the plotting ‘pad, and, holding it}

up before the looking glass on the
mentelshell, managed to read a por-

—the , open |

had. by ko .;w:h:ga_fm~ and
pure aad ‘ meryes . I the
blood  is owvd'to"b::::o weak

and watery, the whole system is
:ﬁontonod rand. Talls an easy prey
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Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills do not
purge—they simply make pure, rich
blood, That is why they cure sucli
troubles as indigestion, neuralgia,
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alysis, 8t. Vitus dance, scroiula,
erysipelas, and the ailments so
common to women, young and old,
Sold by -all dealsrs, or seat post
paid, at 50 coents a box, or six
boxes for $2000, by writing the Dr.
Williams® Mecdiciae Co., Brockville,

tion of the note the marquis had

writien to Ladyv Scott.

In replacing tne blotting pad she
noticed some of the. cigar ash rest-
ing on the edge of the drawer, and
opening it she came upon the minia-
ture and the letter.

She looked at the first with a
burning curiosity, which grew to
fever heat as she read.

It might have been a gold mine
this sharp young person had dis-
covered, judging by the glitter of her
eyes as she read the faded —and now
scorched—letter ; and after & mo-
ment's hesitation she replaced the
miniature only, and put the letter
in her pocket. ;

CHAPTER XII.

“Tell no one, the marquis had
said. The injunction was not neces-
sary. There are certain crisis in
one’s life when the heart will ad-
mit of .no confidant. Elaine could
not have told her father if she had
tried to do so. There seemed to her
something almost sacred in the con-
fession, the avowal the marquis had
made. - He had not only told her that
he loved her, but he had, in a man-
ner, confessed that his future moral
and spiritual welfare depended up-
on her. He had spoken of his past
with the sorrow and bitterness of
remorse, but Elaine wag as far as
ever from realizing what that past
had been. She was almost as innocent
and unspotted of the world as a
cloistered nun, and though his words
and moved her and still thrilled her
as she recalled them, they conveyed
no tangible idea. to her.

“I love you! 1 love you!” She
found herself repeating the magic
wonrd in the silence of her own room,
and the music they made within her
heart should have told her that,
they found an echo there. -

The faint light of dawn was break-
ing eoftly in the heavens belore she
undressed and went to bed, but even
then she could not sleep. She could
only lle with .closed eyes and think
and think, with the strange feeling
that was half joy, halfl pain, in its
intersity, filling her heart.

And, could she have known it, there
wags another heart too full to sleep
that morning. The marquis, too, lay
awake, thinking of her and all that
her love would make possible for him,
and the first rays of the sun that
stole into his room found him, as
they found Elaine, still awake and
pondering over the erisis which love
had wroucht.

Fanny Inchley*s brain was busy,
too, but she slept as peacefully and
soundly as a child, and woke late in
the morning as alert and acute as
an admirable piece of mechanism
which had heen newly wound up.

Mrs. Inchley occupied a small set
of apartments in the west wing of

the castle, and so remote lrom the ;

main building and the state apart-
ments, as thoy were rather grand-
floquently called, that the marquis
had, so to speak, forgotten their ex-
istence. He seldom saw Mrs. Inchley
in his rare and short visits, and Fan-
ny he had not yet seen. for Mrs.
Inchiey had strictly desired her
niece to keep to their own part of
the castle whenever the marquis was
“in residence,” and Fanny had so far
obeyed the injunction as to confine
her rambles about the place to sueh
times as the marquis was out or at
meals. But on these occasions, and
when the marquis was absent from
the castle, Fanny roamed about to
her heart’s content, and Mrs. Inch-
ley little suspected that her ap-'
parently retiring and rather shy
niece was familiar with every room
and nook and corner of the vast
building.
(To be Continued.)

The Longest R lway.

The country from Irkutsk to Mos-
cow in many of its features bears
a striking resemblance to portions
of New England. The land at times
is fairly well-wooded, and is a*high
rolling country with pleasant, smil-
ing valleys and rounded hills. From
Taiga tc Chelyabinsk is one great
plain. \

When the Ural Mountains are
refthed, one is disappointed if he is
looking for big things. They are
vevy pretty and picturesque, but
not “Tugged, even as the Berk-
shires of New England. One sees
here, however, in all directions, high
hills, wooded summits, while curv-
ing, winding streams glide quietly
among them. Their summits are ol-
ten hiidden by the soft, clinging, car-
essing masses . of mist, and rain
clouds. .

The country is under cultivation
and looks prosperous. Striking fea-
tures of the villages one sees from

.the car windows are the imposing

Greek cathedrals, always handsome
and substantial, rising in the. centre
of odd “little settlements of hats.—
From “Via The Trane-8Siberian,” by
Purnett Goodwin, in the Four-Track
News for June. ¢

(Boston Daily Globe.):

In the Tinited 'States thS oldest
timepiece s the famous Erdlicott
sundial, made In London in’ 1680,
and it was brought to this country
the same. year by Goveraor Endi-
cott at the time he brought the
lleet of ships ladea with immigrants
to settle in and around Salem.

The dial stood for a great num-
ber of years in front of the Endi-
cott mansion in Salem and wasin
the hands of the famuy until sixty
or seventy years ago, when it was
Placed in the care of the East In-
dia Marine Society of Salem. The
Soclety held it ia trust until 1869,
when it came intop the possdssion
of the = Essex Institute, where it
now. rests in a glass case in the
museum. < ;

Being unable to recl2im the orig-
ginal, members of the family have
on different occasions had xepli-
cas made in bronzes and placed
near ‘their residences,

The sundial of King Ahaz, who
lived 742 years before Christ, is
the first dial oa record in the
world. The dial was a gradoated
Instrument fiaving degree marks
of some kiad which. showed the
daily course of the sun. The Old
Testament tells us that it was
known in Jerusalem as early as
seven centuries beiore Christ and
the maaner of its mention indicates
that it was a novelty in that city
at that time. The suadial took
many -forms. The art of dialing in-
volved mathematical problems of
cousiderable complexity, and it is
very likely that this contributed
to the knowledge “of mathematics
which the world possessed at that
early period, R

Imperfect sundials  were common
ia Rome about a century and a
hall before the Christian era, so
common indeed, that, as new in-
ventions nowadays afford mater-
ial for the paragrapher, they were
targets.for the funny men of the
period.

The Romans later perfected a
sundial suitable to their latitude,
which was mich more aciurate.
The 'dial was later adopted and im-
proved by European nationa, and
some very acurate ones were made

by clock makers throughout Eurg,

ope.: W

of every coaceivable desecription
forming a structure, was erected
inWhitehall, London, in. 1669, by
order of King Charles II. It was
the invention o! Irancis Hall, a
Jesuit. and professor of mathema-
tios at Liege. Vertical dials, inciin-
ing dials and dials for showing tume,
as computed by various nations at
different periods, were all inciuded
and ranged on platforms.

Of these howls or brackets appear
to have been the most attrac-
tive. One, on the first platform to
ehow the hour hy fire, congisted of
a little glass howl filled with clear
water. This howl was about three
inchep in diameter, and was placed
in the middle of another sphere,
ahout six inches in diameter, con-
sigting of several rings or circles,
representing the hour circles in the
heavens

The hour was known by applying
the hand to these circles when the
sun shone, and that cirele wheare
the hand felt hurned by the sun-
lheams passing through the bowl
filled with water showed the true
hour.

King Alfred measured time by
hurning candles, marked with eir-
ocular lines to Indicate the hours. In-
genious devices were adopted to
prevent draughts from striking the
flame, and thus, as it were - make
“time speed om its flight” hy melt-
ing the tallow of the candle hefore
it was hurned, but this was a very
imperfect methol of timekeeping.

The gnomon, the predecessor of the
sun_dial, was prohably one of the
earliest devices for the reckoning of
time, and it imay reasonahly be con-
cluded that the Egyptian pyramids
with their great altitude formed
pant of a design for timekeeping hy
the shadow thrown on the desert
sandg. The ohelisk, too, in all pro-
hability, served, the purpose, for, as
a matter of history an obelisk at
Rome was actually used for a sun
dial in the time of Emperor Augus-
tus.

The rising and seiting of the sun
and the changes of the moon were
undouhtedly the first records of time
kept hy man, the shepherd of the
early ages reckoning time hy full
moons.

_ MAKING. DEVICES,

The léengthening of a tree's shadow:
gave warning that night was ap-
proaching, when another day or
period of time would he at an end.

I we could step on hoard of a
Malay prao we sghould see floating
in ‘a hucket of water a' eocoanut
shell having a simall hole in the hot-
tom through which the water by
slow degrees finds its way into the
interior. The hole in the wshell is so
proportioned that the shell will.
fill and sink in an hour, when the
man on watech calls the time and
sety it afloat again. Sh

The Chinese have &, water clock
in use ai the present time which
invention they aseribe to Hwangti,
who lived, according.to their chron-
ology, more than 25 centuries he- .

fore Chirst.
A, water-clock, or ‘time-recording

machine, very similar to the Chinese *+

instrument, and named the clepsydra,
wx:z used! by the ancient Greeks in
detérmining the amcunt of ‘time
speakers in ®ourt should take to
make their argumenic., Tal: machine
was in the form of a spi. ical vessel
with a minute opening a. ... Lottom
and a short neck at Ahe ten Into
which the water was poured. "

The running out of the water counld
be stopped by closing the neck. The
familiar association of this device
with he courts of that time is
thown in many ways. In important
cases of great mbment to'the State
each party was  allowed ten am-
phorae, in about filty gallons of
water, a8 the time in which to
make - thelr arguments

Demosthénes showed the value he
placed on the time allotted him &to
speak, for during an interruption in
one of his speeches he turned to a
court officer with a peremptory,
“You there! Stop that water!”

The time system of early Rome
was of the rudest character. = The .
day and night each were divided into
four watehes, the periods of which
were roughly determined by observa~
tions of the courses of the sun. and

stn.ﬁs. 3 : 8.3
THe Accensus watched for the mo-
ment when, from the Senate House, -~
he first caught sight of thé sun
vetween the rostra and the Graeco-
stasis, when he proclaimed, publicly
the hour of moon. From the same
point he watched the declining sun
and proclaimed its disappearance.
On the mantel in the ‘trustees’

! room of the Boston Public Librar
A dial, or rather a series of diald .

stands a clock which was bought In'
Paris and sent to this country in
1890 at a cost, it is sald, of $1,000,
to be set up in the present building'
of the library, which was at thdt
time incomplete. 4 -

It is a réproduction in bronze by
M. Planchon of a celebrated design
of Jean Gossaert, an artist ‘of t
early part‘of the sixteenth century,
now in the museum at Brussels.

The whole structure of the closk
has been chiseled by hand and no
duplicate has ever been made from
it. The bronge is richly gilded and
‘the wings on either side 'of the face,
which are in reality doors to pro- °
tect the face of the clock, are col
ored. ki

It was exhibited at the Paris Exe
hibition of 1889, and the design was
consgidered one ¢l the finest works of
art of its kind exhibited.

The Dearth of News.

The papers are prosy to-day,
With nothing at all to say,
Except of a stabbing alfray,
And scandals a few,

A financial review,

A murder or twp,

A political stew,

A threat of a war,

You ecan’t tell what for,

The Wwreck of a car,

The success of a star,

A hold-up that’s bold,

An ordinance sold,

The plans for a fair,

‘A car for the air,

A trust that is new,

Somé railroads to sue,

A strike that's begun,

\With three others done,

A roseate scheme,

Mo get rich—in a dream,

A yacht built to beat,

A flurry ln wheat, ]

The cruise of a fleet,
Epidemics to fear,

Inventions to cheer,

A peacemaker killed,

A prize fight just ‘*‘billed,”
Aand a few other things,

Of society’s flings,

Or political rings.

That’s all that the papers displayg
They have really nothing to say
That's worthy of rotice to-day.

; ¢ ~Braooklyn Eagle,

Kidney Trouble
and Lumbago

Thirty Years of Backache and Rheumatism— W as a Physical
Wreck—Attributes Cure to Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pilis

Kidney allments are especially
trying on the older people.A The
pains and aches grow more Severe,
the kidneys get out of order, rheu-
matism and lumbago torture their
victime, there are aching backs and
limbs, stomach derangements, uri-
nary and bowel disorders and seri-
ous, painful and fatal maladies.

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills are
particularly suited to the needs o!
persons of advanced age. They re-
gulate and invigorate the liver,
kidneys and bowels, and prove effec-
tual when ordinary medicines faii.
This letter from M. Robert Jack-
son gives some idea of what this
treatment is accomplishing every
day.

Mr. Robert Jackson, ship carpen-
ter, Port Robinson, Ont., states: “I
waa afflicied "“with "'kidney trouble
and lumbago for about thjrty years.
The winters were always very severe
on me, and I wasgmany times inca-
pacitated with all the serious symp-
toms of both troubles. I had back-
ache, hiliousness,. rhéumatism, head-
ache and conwtipation, and war
wrecked physically. I used all sorts

of medieines and have been treateg
by the medical prolession to no pur-
AT i f

“In the spring of 1902 Ib X
using Dr. Chage’s Kidney-l’fl‘va.:
Pills, and from the start received
great henefit. I continued the treat-
ment until T fully recovered good
health and vigor, my old trouble be-
ing a thing of the pal#. I am ceventy-
live years old; apnd if, at my ad-
vanced afge, I have .received such
graml results from the use of Dr.
Cliase’s Kidney-Liver Pills after
Years of unnecessary suffering there
¢an be no doubt of their efficacy
in the treatment of younger pere’
song..'I recommend them to every-
one. I have tried to think of worde
to exprese my gratitude, bub it is
beyond expression, for they have
done more for me than I could have
believed.” -

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, one
pill a dose, 25 cents a box. At all
dealers, or Edmaneon, ®ates & Co.,
Toronto. To protect yon against

fimitations, the portrait anad signa-
i ture of Dr. A. W. Chase, the famous

receipt book author, are on every
box.
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