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Women’s Ailments

There is no need whatever for so many
women to suffer from pains and weakness,
nervousness and sleeplessness, ansmia,
hysteria and melancholia, faint and dizzy
spells, and the hundred other troubles
which render the life of too many women
s round of sickness and suffering.

MILBURN’S HEART
AND NERVE PILLS

Have Restored Thousands of Canadian
Women to Health and Strength

Young girls budding into womanhood
who with pains and headaches, and
whose face is e and blood water, or
women at the of life who are ner-
vous, subject to hot flushes, feeling of pins
and needles, etc., are tided over these try-
ing times by Milburn’s Heart and Nerve

Thoy, bhave a 'u:dzrfnl oﬂ::td as
ek el onior ta £ Tpale cheek and
qn.rkh tot.%o eye. The old, worn out,
tired out, langmd give place to
sprength and vitality, and life seems worth

hving.
Pngoo 50 ecents pec box, or 3 boxes for
‘1.2.5,stsll or mafled direct on

Any person, however inexperienced,
can readily cure either disease with

Fleming’s
Fistula and Poll Evil Cure

—even bad old cases that akilled dectors
have sbandomed. Kasy and simple; no
cutting; just a little attention every fifth
da{:ﬁnd your money refunded If it ever
fal Cures most cases within thirtyda
Jeaving the horse sound and smooth.
particulars given in

Fleming’s Vest-Pocket

Veterinary Adv

Write ws for a firee eopy. Ninetyeix
le-. @0 more than a hundred ves-
er subj Durably bound, indexed
and illustrated.

FLEMING BROS., Chemists
45 Ohurch Btroet, Teronte, Ontarie

PREVENT BLACKLEG

BLACKLEG VACCINE FREE

To introduce we will send one 10-dose package’
(value $1.00) of

CUTTER’S BLACKLEG PILLS

“CALIFORNIA $TOGCKMEN'S FAVORITE"

and our booklet on Blackleg and Anthrax
FREE to each stockman who sends the
names and addresses of 20 cattle-raisers.
If you do not want Vaccine, send us your
name and address on a post card and we
will promptly send the booklet. It is up-
to-date, valuable and interesting. Men-
tion this paper. Address

The CUTTER LABORATORY, BERKELEY

This valuable med-
fcal book tells in
plain, simple lan-
guage how Consump-
tion can be cured in
your own home. If
you know of any one
suffering from Con-
sumption, Catarrh,
& Bronchitis, Asthma
or any tlroat or lung
trouble, or are yourself
afflicted. this book will help you
toacure. Evenif youareinthe
advanced stage of the discase and fecl
there is no hope, this book will show you
how others have cured themselves after all
remedies they had tried failed, and they be-
lieved their case hopeless.

Write at once to the Yonkerman Con-
sumption R-w dy ., 691 Rusc Strect,
Kalamazoo, Mich., and they will send you
from their Canadian Depot the book and
a generous supply of the New Trcau’r_u-ntt
ebsolutely free, for they want every sultcter
to have this wonderful cure before it 1 )
late. # Don't wait — write today. It 3.y

“I put the lights out in the house
when Virginia had gone to sleep. Rob
was asleep upstairs. I crept out. I,
to be so happy—and my brother
wretched and forsaken. 1 meant to
find him—to plead with him once more
—to talk over with him what he should
do. I was not afraid. I did not think
about my white dress—nor the strange-
ness of my going in the night, alone
nor the name of the old church, that it
was haunted. I only felt that I must
see him

“Once before, he had hid there. 1
knew that he was there—and I went.
There was another man with him.
The door was not locked. I opened it
and went in. They were leaning to-
gether at the window toward the steep
road, watching. Bate turned and saw
me, and threw up his arms and fell
The other leaped from the window and
ran. When I saw Bate's face—and his
groveling and writhing—as if he were
hurt—and gone insane—I screamed.”

I left Mary at the house with Mrs.
Stafford, awakened, and I roused Rob.
Together we went back to the church.
Bate lay quiet on the floor.

That desperate, wild, sudden heart
was steeped at last in the rest that
waketh not to earth. Together we
carried him home—Rob and 1.

Mary lay on the couch with Mrs.
Stafford’s friendly arm about her.
Her eyes questioned me with only fear
and horror in their depths.

“We have brought him home.” I said,
“and God has brought himi home
What do you think,” I said sharply and
sternly, for she would have fainted
again, ‘‘have vou lived up here, looking
off on the sea from Power Lot, God
Help Us, so long, not to remember ever
that the Great Deep is infinite?”

Her eves, fastened upon me, besought
me.

“He was born,” I said, “weak and in-
firm of nature—with what defects God
kncws who has taken him—has taken
him home, I say. And it is well. You
are no true hearts that would say other-
wise. By the look on his poor face, he
too was born again even in the moment
of his passing. Why not? Do not wail
and weep, as if you and we alone had
the insight of God’s long plans and the
monopoly of His mercy.”

“Jim,” she gasped, appealing, “I—
blame-—myself."”

“You are weak then, Mary. You
went to him as a last brave impulse 1n
a long drill of unrequited forbearance
and devotion. It would have been the
same. He would only have worked
further 11l here. It is well. But vou
are only faithless and unloving, weak
and frightened, in the thoughts vou have
toward him now—and that 1s not hke
vou.”

The hope and color of the hiving had
come back a httle faintly to her face,
and she was resting now upon Rob’s
strong arm; but her hand she hfted up
and placed in mine

“You are very sure, Jim?  You be
licve those words vou said ¢

“Ave, I behieve them with all my
soul.”

“No. but hold myv hand a little, Jim,’
she saad, almost fretfully “1 am so
tired.”

Rob did not begrudge me that She
closed her poor, fear-tortured eves, and

»

mean the saving of your life.

sank at last into a blessed sleep. Slowh
then not to waken her, thoueh I knew
that never on carth should 1 look into

{the depths of her eves ag®n—I un

loosed the than, sweet hand, the dear,
dear hand that clune to mune.

“Tam making away to-morrow, Rob’
I scad, “Ttas clear sathing for vou now
You will delay vour ecomng a dav or two
but not loneer 1t s all arraneed about

the beat that will take vou over Let
Belceher know forwhat dav and tide vou
will need 1t 1 s youl- D
old man.”

“But, h

the door: “n

which he

soundless n itterer
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Non 1 \\\] [}
jov, old fell e betore
voul
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THE DUNN HOLLOW CONCRETE BLOGK MAGHINE

Fourth year in the market, and . - T j(
O TS oS e ]

every machine sold doing
good work. Simple in con-
struction and operation. Suit-
able for block-making for a
single building, or for a regu-
lar block-making business. A
moderate priced machine;
compact and portable. No
power required. Has suited
every purchaser, and will
please you. Western ship-
ments made from our Winni-
peg warehouse.

Write us for Catalogue

Address Dept. N. THE JAS. STEWART MFG. CO., Ltd., Woodstock, Ont.

Doctor's Book Free

To any man who will mail me this coupon I will send free (closely sealed)
my finely illustrated book regarding the cause and cure of diseases. This
book is written in plain language, and explains many secrets you should
know It tells how vou can cure vourself in the }n‘i\';{r\' of vour own home
without the use of drug ' '

Don’t spend another cent on doctors and their worthless medicines.

Nature's remedy cures to stay cured.  You should know about it.

If you sutfer from weakness of any kind, rtheumatism, lame back, sciatica
lumbago, debility, drains, loss of power or stomach, kidneyv, liver or bowel
troubles, vou must not fail to get this book '

Don’t wat another minute

Dr. McLaughlin

[ have worn vour belt for thirty davs., | am pleased to tell you that it
has done me a lot of good.  Losses have stopped now, and my back is as
strong as one could wish. To prove what 1 say about mv back. | have
fenced my quarter-sceetion Irove the post mvself with a he ‘1\.'\"~l«'11‘f(‘ —
and I have not had the least poanin my bacl I have also duv a \\'le 25
feet deep. so 1 think that has given my back a vood test I *H‘]Wlw\‘(.\ but
twice —the first and second week -but T am doing all rieht now

Hiexry Cavrrissoy, Toeo, Susk.

The reason so many men neglect to use my Belt i~ that they fear it will
faul hike other things they have tried Now, the sccurity that I offer
tor the doubtful man 1 that he need not pav for my Belt until it does
“r ‘l v what 1 1V 1L W T‘. | vill give me e <onable cecurity
that he 'H> L cure:l - Pat aside these testimonials Don't
1 .jvy-\\ml‘!': ”(\;V::\\\‘ B R S I)J- ‘J‘\.‘ Laughlin s Belt cured

T L, e T ety vill arrange the Belt and

PAY WHEN YOU ARE CURED
Cut out this coupon now o ' <end the hool
Iatelvy free l‘\.f‘ 5 . ‘_\: v R ‘h.l‘l'\AY

DR. M. D. McLAUGHLIN

112 Yonge St., Toronto, Can.

FounbpED 1866




