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through
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of  mysell,”
sid, fmlling. knew she was
as mad apy could be—I didn’t know
she  was “as  mad as all  that, !
though,” she adds, serencly; and
then, secing his  sudden look of
amazement, there is  another suid-
den flash of a wugh with eyes,
tecth, and spar n;, brilliants.

“*Don't. you know what *mad’|
means ? It is American for angry
or vexed,” she says, gayly. i
could see Lady Damer was horribly
vexed at my unexpected appear-
ance; but it was ‘horribly under-
bred’ of her to abuse me behind
my back. in the first minute of our
acquaintanee, and I've a good no-
tion to teli her so!”

“Pray «do not! Oh, pray do not !”
pleads Cillinn. quite reddening with
alarm at the frichtful idea ; and Bing- |
ham Laey alds, earn-stly, thoHugh he
ean harily tell whether he is angrier
witn hor or with himself :

“Pray do not. Mrs. Deane.
Wi the indiseretion, and
thou-htl ss repetition—let mine
aill the Blame, and I will try
atone for it to Tae utmost of
power.”

“Oh, no, I won't
on you,” the lady
her spark ing cyes
waoulkd be unjust
being under-brod. anyhow,”

Laey bows in si'ence, loking, as he
feels, provoke: and mortified beyond
measure ; but the next moment Mrs.
Deane extoendds her fine, white arm
an’l dal=ty littl» hand. literaily blag- |
in R \\|t| omeralds and diamonids, i

-~ han's,” sh» rays. brieflly an!
cor Iixll,\. “1 haven't eome amongst
you to quarrel, anl I €hculd be friends
withi you for 'i'linn's sake, il not for
your own. And I guess you wounldn't
like ne to be deadly enemies ?” This
last is sail with a demure. questizn-
ing gravity that iv suggestive enouagzh
without the barbed glance shot at
him from the bright eyvoes,

“A New York flirt, too.
Laey. “Very well. I'l mect
her own pround, if that will
things pleasant. Nice for poor
Deane, and quite a new thing
methers-in-law.”
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The Coming of Gillian:
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A Pretty Irish Romance.
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the American young lady
eays. coolly, “most English gitls Ive
met weren’'t a bit shy, Why, you're
regularly engaged to him and have
yvour ring—yes, Isee, cat's-eyes and |
dinmonds —aecry nice indeed,” with
golu-natured patronage and a glance

' My 17

{at her own magnificent emeralds, [it

for ¢ empress to wear ; ** and
treusseau is nearly re.'ul_\. isn't
By tho bye, you are to com? over o
]’.llls with me, to get a couple of
g direct from Worth himsel
iillian, you are all but mar-

Mrs. Aramintha .says, gaily.

Gillian shivers suddenly, but says
nothing.

‘And he is real downright charm-
ing!” she adls, in a smiling unler-
“and he has got a charming
of himself, ‘tco,” she adds,
satirically—"sure to, you know, with
o meek little sweetheart like you.
Never mind, Gi'linn, I1l set him to
rights for you. Ho's vain,” says Mintie
and Gillian go
“and

your
it?

down the wile stai's tegether,

' he's been allowed to think himsell a

tremendously superior creature; but
that's his worst fault, I think. Heo's
aristcerat—au  bout
he's a kind-heartedl,

under the veneer.
you have him, my dear,”
she says, with a droll little defiant
smile, watehing Gillian closely,
“though of course you'd lik> to rh: ke
m> and pull olf my swich for presum-
ing to discuss the beloved of your
soul and the glory of your life. You
see, you're not twenty, so I know
what you think about lovers?” Min-
tie says, sag ly.

“You are now
linn MMys, Suai oy
steps below and looking up at
father’s wife with a swift, hot blush,
away to absclute deadly
and great. dark
of pasionate wistfuln-ss. ‘It woull!
not bo hon 'st, it would not ba right |
to let you think that: Captain Lacy
would not wish it, eith v. H:* is very
kind—very good anl kind to mo—

rat»

much,

" she

visibly from ¢

n he 27 Minti~ says, carcless'y,

smiling. “Well, .2y dear, youn have

much the brtter chance of happiness

if the .n]m ation on his side and
nov your

Inwardly she
shrew:d elanee:

“Ah, ‘AIr. Right’ cone
worler wity sho shivers,
di‘in’t sbiver wh>n 1 promis~d
marry Mr. Deans, though my
Right had gone wrong,™”

And ther~ is a sharp, pain~d throb
of a woman’s lieart drep down u 2
the strata of millinery, and jowels,
gnyety and vivacity, which
go to make up Mr. Deanc’s brido.
a8 memory puts b-~fore her one of
her fatal fadecloss pi~tures.

“No, it is not on his sid~ either,
Gillian porsists, in a lower tone;
just regards me as T do him.”

“Oh! isn’'t it ?” Minti» says, more
carelessly still; “a better chanee, my
dear, of happiness, when n~ither of
yon adore each other!  You'll have a
real good time of it, Gillian, if yon
marry Lim hing suare yo1 are good.
Tons friends, and nothing
Joun expeel o much less than
roun bolieve each other ang
ont \\'i_r:.v.“

Mo ntally ndds :

“Miss Right wos ™ wrons,
will by o bl look-ort by
there is any inconvenient
remaining on one side or
She is a real niee little
rather pretty in a washed-out, wispy
style, bt the iden of a
of hor aze wearing that
looking velvet gown!  She'’s for
the world like the pleture of
good izl in the ‘geody-goody’
who refuses the handsome, youn
worldly lover, and ends by marryin
the coasumptive youanz
dins an early death ‘when the June
roses are blowing and all nature is
at its loveliest '™
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A few minutes’ rapid calculation
have shown her the folly of giving
way to anger and fighting against
the inevitable. A few minutes more
have shown her the wisdom of con-
ciliation — her sole poligy. But the
brief tete-a-tete interview which
takes place a few minutes later ef-
fects a great alteration in her act-
ual feelings.

CHAPTER XXXVI.

“I've just two words or so tg say
to you, Lady Damer!” Mr. Deane
says, hurriedly, in an undertone, as
he enters the drawing-room. “Just
a few words, if you will kindly allow
me, while we are aloae "

“Something the wife knows noth-
ing about,” her ladyship thinks, with
a sudden satisfaction.

“It is ahout business, Lady Da-
mer,” he goes on, with a bpervous
cough, bzfore the glitter of the gold-
rimmed eye-glasses and the folded
white hands, and Lady Damer, stern-
1y courteous, silently waiting his ex-
planation.

*It's about business—hem ! And it’s
just as well to say it at onece and
have done with it,” he says ,hurrying
on very fast. ‘I must tell you—as of
course you may understand—my mar-
ringe will make a diilercnce, but not
a very great cne, in Gillian’s pros-
peets, dear Lady Damerp!”

Hor ladyship has her emotions well
i hay Juet now, and sh? smiles—
cold, slizht smile.
intoriere with your child's happlness,
Mr. Deane, and with that of my dear
nephew, I am countont,” she says,
wit't & sich of weman!ly meckness,

*Heaven forbid ! lleaven forbid it
did, Lady Damer !”  prot sts 'Mr.
Deane. **No, no! Andl my dear wife
would be the last person in the worid
to wish ¢ht, I assure you, Lady
Damer. She is the most generous,
noble-spirited creature  possibie
Mintie’s uxorious loril says.
astically, diverging irom the subject
in hand, as the ecclily-patient smile
and drooped eyelids of his companion
remind him. And h> plunges back into
his' subject in abrupt haste.

“I must make prop.r provisicn—
ah—that is, I Lave done go, Lady
Damer—for my wife—a youns woman
like her—and pcssible children, you
see,” Mr. Deane gaiys, hus

| ccughing repeatedly. “Your ladyship

quite understands the neeess'ty of my |

doing so0; but I wish to, do what is
just and right by my daughter, as I
told you.”

“I knew the American woman had
made him sign a will in her
favor already,” Lady Damer thinks,
in voiceless bitterness.

“Now, I'll allow the young
if they wish to marry at once,
says Mr. Deane, briskly, ‘‘eighteen
hundred pounds for the [irst year
of their marriage, and until Gillian
is 21; and as soon as she inherits
her own money under her grand-
mother’s will, I will give them
twenty  thousand pounds in  addi-
tion. I will settle it on her on her
wedding day, which will make up
their income to the same amount
—eighteen hundred & year; and at
my death she will inherit twenty
thousand mora, Lady Damer. In
case she is my only sarviving child,
she will have forty thousanl. T will
give them a house, and furnish it
handsomely ; she will have a first-
rate outfit and som=2 diamonds, as
her weddiug present. And that is
what I m2an to do for herm Lady
Domer,” he said. deferentially, but
with a certain man-of-business stud-
diness in his voice and attitude.

Lady Dam~r counts up rapidly.

“Sixty-five thousond, at the worst
probably eichty-five thousa
Much better than I hoped,”
thinks. “Whatever youn decide
am sure your daugzhter’s
will be a  paramount conside
tien.” &he says, blandly, with a
sigh. “Put as thore certainly 1s a
considerable difierence in the
amount which we were given to un-
derstand was your daughter's dowry
when first we had the pleasure
of her acquaintanco, it is only rea-
sonnbl>, if a little premature, that
wao suggest yvon should be generous
in an eqniv degree in the mat-
ter of sett 3
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red, shining face. e puts his hands
in his pock~ts and leoks back at Lady
Damor as keealy and coldly as she
looks at him.
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“I'll tell yon what I consi
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cidedly. This plebeia  person
hold his own even in o discuss
an carl’s danghter. !
r's money strictly settled on
andher ehildren, with a re-
sion to her husband if he survive
A allowanea of whatever she
to miake to him during her

)

sl mn

you

danght
herself!
vep

hey

v allowanea! — an allowance of
pockat-money from his wife ?” Lady
Damer exclaims, her gral eyes fairly
bl g with suppressedl rage and
teorn. “What a  prospect for the
future B of - Ferrard!”

“Ho is four goord lives [
carldomy, my lady,” Mr. Deanesays,
with a business-like coolness that
and rather. subdues her.
nephew must b2 very much
in love with your daughter if he en-
dure such a humiliation as that,”
she says, in her haughtiest, coldest
yoice. “And I am quite sure that,
in the event of his marriage with
your daughter under such existing

ments, his sole partition in
his wife’s money will b> to dine at
her table, unless when he dines at
his club. TI{is own small private in-
com» will defray his other ex-
penses.”
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do, I believe. You can question him
closely Hf you desire to do so, Mr.
Deane.” .
! “Certainly, I must have an under-
standing with him as to his pncu-
niary position before he marries my
daughter! Your ladyship. as a
woman of business, cannot blame me
for that,” Mr. Deane says decidedly,
growing firmer as he intuitively
feels that her ladyship’s position is
on ver) inuccure footing. * and any
just debts—tradesmen’s debts—I shall
clear off for him,” he adds, quietly.
“Thank goodness!” Lady Damer
thinks, with another sigh of reliefl.
“That means at least five hundred
pounds repaid to me, and five hun-
dred to those money-lending people.”
“Thank you; you are very kind,”
she says, coldly gracious; and as the
usurper, Mintie, enters at this mo-
ment, with her arm within Gillian's,
Lady Damer is able to greet her’
with a smile, and a courteous, form-
al hopg expressed that she found her
rooms. comfortable. “I should have
had much pleasure in preparing a
better reception for you, Mrs. Deane,
if yon had not taksn us so by sur-
sine says, condescendingly.
“Oh, thanks, the rooms will do
very well,” Mintie says, carelessly.
“We can have some alterations and
refurnishing done by and ' by, of
course; bat I am quite satisfied with

i them at present.”

» I8 28 undi t'rbad by the great
lady’s gracisusiess as she was by heyp
hauteur, arontly, and, eonscious
of the faultlcesness of her teilet, her
diamonds, her complexion, and her
coiffure, she suctiins Lady Damer’s
moet eri®eal inspection in the blaze
of lights at the dinner table, as well
as in the arawing-room with smiling

ercnity.
But, the clive-branch being extend-
ed, she geod naturedly acepts it. and

y the evening thit has begun so storm-

ily promises to cnd in a sunset glow
of good temper and general amia-
bility.

The bride. Aramintha,
of looking very handsome, and bril-
liant, and of reeciving her dm‘ reward
in the adoergfioa of her nhquumnd‘
husband, her meek, fair stepdaugh-
ter’s timid admiration, and Captain
Lacy’s very evilent approbation.

Lady Damer's polite aflability, too,
gives her n) cuse for l‘()mpl.ll'lt and
altogether the brilliant Aramintha is
pleased and satisflied by her new sur-
roundings, and her new-wedded lord
ig radiant with satisfaction in conse-
quence, and his fatherly feelings to-
ward his daughter and her lover
overflow in broad hints concerning
his intentions toward them in the
future. He alludes. smil'ngly—rubbing
his broad palms tozether—to pleas-
ant trifles in the perspective, in the
shape of *‘a few diamonds,” “a decent
saddle-horse or two,” “a nice, fast-
sailine yaeht,” and “a prétty little
place near Cowes.”’

“In case you den't r'u'o to live in
London all the year,” he says ex-
uberantly, “and you can take Mrs.
Deane and myself aboat the Mediter-
ranean a kit rometim s! She is rather
forl of yachting, ar-n t you, Mintie ?”’

‘1. depends,”’ Mintie says, covlly.
* I'ine weather, agreeable company,
and pretty costumes, then one can
have a good time yachting.”

“ We'll make sure of the weather,
then, my dear,” answered the indul-
gont hushand, smi'ing, “and th» other
iwo requi iles e vour enjormont will
Gillian an1 Captain Lacy
—yon and I. 1 am suve we shoull be
as comfortabie a little party as—"

“ Four old marri»d people—two hus-
bands with their own two wives!”
sereams M ntie with a ringing laugzh.
“Why there wouldn't be a bit of fun
in it!”

Lacy grins a'litti» under his mous-
tache, and canvot forbear a gleam

is conscious
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Make the Mother’s Life One of Care
and Worry—How to Keep Baby
Healiby and Happy.

one of ‘the
common «<iseases ol infancy, and it
iy also onw ol ilre moOst serious, for
unless iv 18 controiled, tie consvitu-
tion will be weakoened, other dais-
cascs wild fd easy ipagemeunc, and
thee chls woowe luture will be im-
periled. Al tue Lirst sign ol inui-
gostion, or auny trouble of the stom-
acly or bowels, bBaby’s Own Tablets
shouwi beo acm.nistered.  hey act
witir promptness and perfect safevy
i sireagtoeningg the swomack and re-
nov., Live ofleneting  mwatorial. Mrs.
w. L fori, Mark..om,  says:  *Up
O Lire taae any paby  was a4 monuh
he was a perfecily heaithy
i. Then his stomach began  to
him. e looked pinched and
his tongue wascoated and
cath offeasive. He  vomited
wrdlad milk, and : also coasti-
After taking his food he
wouk! sercam  wiili pain, and dl-
though ho scemed always  huogry,
his tood did him no goud. He was
&0 resiloss anld rleepless that Iwas
wst worn out.  Modicine scemed
to do Lim no good uuntil we gave
him Baby's Own Tablets. 1 gave
him thatinblots andithoy  helped him
almost immediately, anld in a very
short time he began to fxain in
woigint, anlis eow rosy and healthy.
't:;um s Own Tablets cured my baby
-hen rothing else heipaed him, andI
'.\u..il not be without them ia the
kousce.’
This is 1h(\ only m
11- m.oq that gives an ulmulutt' guar-
f purity. Milton L. Hersey,
(McGill) one of the best
knowa analysts in America, says:—
“I have made a careful chemical
anilysis of Baby's Own Tablets. My
i has ]xrn\(‘l that the Tab-
tain abrolutely no (p"ll(* or
narcotie; that thoy can.be given with
prriect safety to the youngest in-
fant, and that they are a safe and
ofiective med'eine for the troubles
ihey are indicated to relieve and
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infant. 82’ by all dealers
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inc tho Dr Williams Meadicine Co.,
3rockville, Ont.
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of sarcastic inquiry at Mr. Deane,
who, however, laughs the matter off
very well.

“8hall I stay at home, then, Ara-
mintha, my dear?’ he inquires
patiently, smiling.

**Oh, po,” Aramintha says, gra.
ciously. *“ You can come along. Il
find you very useful.””

With which utterances of wifely af-
leetion Mr. Deane is well-pleased.

And, as he notices that his future
gon-in-law very barely assents, in

1!

polite indifference to all these gener- |

ous hints and :ll]us‘i(ms, Mr. Damer
uneasily beging to wonder if; as he
phrases it to himself, he has “cut it
too fine,” if the. heir-presumptive to
an earldom is.nct rather haughtily
contemptuous' of his favors.

And in ancther brief confabulaticn
with Lady Damer later on in

which pienges her so much that she
receives it with a, cold bow.

“Whatever makes Gillian’s husband
more ('ommrt 1ble,
to Gillian’s happiness, Mr. Deane,” she
says. with bland reproof.

But Lady Damer seeks her own
rooms a wéll-contented woman that
night, and as che puts on her warm,

crimson pilgnoxr. with its becoming !

ruehes o> ¢rimson lace and ribbons,
she smiles at herself in the glass, and
thinks how well she Jooks for her
fifty years.

“Though my chest is not strong,

and they used to think I had heart-
dl.se*ls“,—n') wonder, I am sure, from
the life I have had}!” she thinks, with
a sharp, short sigh. *‘Nothing but
worry, and bitterness, and misery, of
one kind or another! That stupid
Coghlan. did say I must be careful of
exciting myself, ag there was some-
thinz crganically wrong, or weak, or
something of thjat kind. It is
all nonsense ! I only want peace,
and comfort, and relief from
the intolerable monotony and dullness
of my experience. Buried from year’s
end to year's end in a dull, country-
house in that hateful I eland, as far
from society as if J were in the Fiji
I-lands: living with a husban.l who
hate> me, anl dreads me, and s never
happy but when he is with low com-
paniens, drinking and telling vulgar
storles—in = the socicty he always
prefered to mine!”

here is the old root of bitterness
bearing fruit like gall springing up
at this moment. She plucks ani eats,
and tears of angry sell-pity and
despair come to her gyes.

“J was a handsome girl—handsome
enough and attractive enough to
have been a duchess, and Iknow I
might easily,” the mutters. ' But I
would not walt, nor strive, nor do
anything, but be a silly, blind, be-

rotted fool for the sake of ‘han:d<ome.

Harry Damer,’” as they cailed him!
If I had hal a wise, clear-headed
mother, that would never have hap-
pened! But what could we poor,
motherless girls, with a penniless
earl for a father, do with no one to
help or advise us? Louie married
Lacy and was glad to get a decent
toldier, though she had to go to India
with-him, and never had a sixpence
to spare all her life: poor Louise !

“And I fell in love, idiot that I
was, with a man who—never cared
for me—married me for my title, or
because he was badgered into it by
my father and his own relations, or
because—the most natural reason--
he was tired of his mistress, the Col-
leen Bawn, whom he took from her
pigs and potatoes as his ideal of all
that was charming!

“Is that you, Bingham ? Come in!”

she says, eagerly, as a tap sounds at !
the door, glad to hgve the current of |

in and
repeats,
he ap-
of bad

her thoughts altered. “Come
sit down, Bingham,” she
with a welcoming smile as
pes u" “I told you one piece
news this evening, dear; I am
with some good news,” she says gay-
1y,
and smiling up at her nephew with
affeetionate pleasure. “Sit down and
be¢ comfortable, Bingham* I can’t
talk to you standing up like that!
I have been having a business talk
with Mr. Deane .What is the mat-
ter 2 .
“Go on, Aunt Jeannette.
I am al! attention,” Laey
in a constrained. voles, looking
the fire
dened his heart ?”
(To be Continwed.)
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TWO WRONGS.'

One Time When They Made a Man
Right. 7

answers,
into

“A few years ago in one of our

rural towns, I had the plclbure of |

listening to a lecture on Capital
Punishment' by a local clergyman,’
fcaid a well-known Dostonian, re-
cently. It was at the close of
noted murder trial, which resulted
in the co.unt,on wof the accused and

his scnience tu death.
geaticman took strong grounds
against the death penalty, arguing
that while it was wrong for a man
to commit murder, it was but an-
other wrong to kili the maurderer
and that two wrongs unever made
o right,

At least,” said he, I\ never heard
of but ono case where they dil.” And
he proceede. to relate the following
glory, presumably in support of his
argument: “A man entered acoun-
iry groecery, wiiere a number of the
vilagers sav around on barrels and
boxes, and asked if two wroagsever
made n right? The response was
‘never.’ ‘S4 1 thought until rezently,’
continued he, ‘when I met a stranger,
who asked me to change a $5 bill for
him. I did so, and after his depart-
ure found the bill was a counterfeit.

a

| ize the dinner costume
the |
evining. he makes a fresh concession |
| gowns. Mrs. Roosevelt and her asso-
| cintes propose that while the gown
will of course add |

now |
glad to be able to palliate it at least |

sinking dowu into her easy chair, |

| eations of u

Nothing. |

“Has his splendid bride har- |

{ Hams

The reverznd |

So I kept it till yesterdny. ahd
shoved it on a fellow greener than
i The listeners exclaimed those
were two wrongs certainly, but they
didn’t make right. ‘Wel,' repled
the man, ‘they made me allright.”

{I;IRS ROOSEVELT’S
$ DINNER JACKET 5

)
L. it
Mis. Roosevelt and the wives of the
Cabinet officers, who meet every
Tuesday, have a plan 1o revoiutione
now in vogue.,
Heretofore Washington lacies have
appeared at dinners in decollets
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itself shall not .be tampered with, a
jicket or dinner coat shali become a
proper and fashionable mode of keep-
ing the #houlders warm.

Ambussadors, envoys, and Army,
and naval officers who atiend for-
mal funections in
pliin of the heated atmosph: -the
rooms. A kuropean repres tativy
will come into a drawing’ room as
the guest of honor. He ig@'wrapped in
a uniform c(ul nuurly{{l inch ihick,
with its paading and- hieavy gold em-
broidery. A stilf collar, wound with
gold, closely-smbritces his neck and
as he ¥%enerally is given to h.gh liv-
ing, his face quickly purples
steams. Noticing this his hostess has
the room cooled in order to save his
valuable life, but what is eomfort-
able for, the men is death for the
women, whcse ghoulders and arms
are exposed.

The coat that the ladies wish to
introduce is close fitting ithe back,
with loose angel sleeves and of a geu-
eral aoiman shape. The infiuence of
Mrs. Roosevelt and the Cabinet ladies
will be thrown in its favor. It will be
ultra fashionable for hostesses to
throw aecross tha back of each lady’s
chair at dinner a dainty but warm
sear{ or silken drapery, which may
be drawp over the shoulders
needed, but the most decided
hostesses are firm for the
coat.

The girls who have seen thei
mas grow old in bare and b
shoulders are not enthused w,
idea. One of them says, ‘“‘How's.
anybody tell a plump girl from a thin

LIVER TROUBLES

Life Full of Misery to Sl}ﬁe_rers

From This Trouble.
&

its Symptoms Made Manifest by a
Coated Tongue, Bad Breath, Bad
Taste in the Mouth and Pailus
Extendiug 1o the
Shoulders.

(From the Brockville Recorder.)
Sufferers from liver troubles find
life one of almost constant misery,
growing worse and worse ynless
prompi steps and the proper remeuy
ve taken lo restore iune organ to
its natural condition. Mrs. Joseph
Leclaire, oi Brockville, was such a
suffeper, but has been, happily, re-
leased“from the trounle by tue only
medicine known to thoroughly re-
store LLis important organ to its
normal condiddon, once uiseasc Las
fastened upon ii. To a reporter Mrs.
Leclaire willingly gave her story ior
publication. She said: “For a long
iime 1 suffered severely from compli-
liver and dyspepsia.
I would awnke ia the m:orniug with
pains under my shoulders and in my
stomacli. My tongue was heavily
coated, and had a horrible taste
in my mouth, especially on arising
ia the morning. I was constipated an.d
at times my head would ache so
badly that I could scarcely let it rest
on the pillow. There was such a
burning sensation in my stomach at
times thag it felt as though there
was a coal of fire in it. The pain was
especially severe after pgating, and

| for months my life was one of misery.

A friend advised ma to take Dr. Wil-
Pink Pills and I did so. Aftem
using the first box there was a ma-
terial improvement, and in the course
of a few weeks longer I felt thiat I*
was completely cured. My toague was
cleared, the bad Ltaste left my mouth,
the pains disappeared, and I am
as well as ever 1 was: Before taking
the pills I suffered from bronchilis at
tim s, but it has never since troubled
me. I can recommend Dr. Willlams*
Pink Pills to anyone who suffers as
I did.y

Dr. Willlams’ Pink Pills restofe
health and strength by making new,
rich, red blood, thus stremgthening
every organ in the body. They do
not act merely upon the symptoms,
as ordinary medleines do, but go di-
reetly to the root of the trouble. In
this way they cure such diseases as
liver and kidney troubles, rheuma-
tism, paralysis, St. Vitus’ dance,
Jiaart troubles, sizk headaches, an-
acemia and the irregularities that
make 1%.2 lives of many women
of constant Do not .bo
persuaded to take any substitute;
see that the full name “Dr. \\lxl[lms'
Pink Pills for Pale People” is on the
wrapper arourd cvery ‘tox. If im
doabt tha pill: will be semt posipald
at 50 cents a box or six boxes for
$2.50, by addressing the Dr. Wil
llams- Medicine "Co., Brockville, Ont.
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