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- “Here's the point,” said Hofimeister.

If we s2nd a messenger they'll know
there’'s ireasure aboard. The stage
has been stuck up so often it's get-
ting habitual, We've got to use
ingenuity. I've wired to Horn for
two Wells-Fargo men. They’ll meet
You at the second relay, so vou pull
out alone, as usual, and pick ’em up
there.”

Shorty nodded acgulescence.

“All the same, I ain't weighed
down with suppressed glee at bein’
duenna for thirty thousand dollars,
even for twenty mile—that is. not in
the immoral vicinities of this neigh-
borhood,”

“Oh, there¢’'s no danger this side
of Number Two. It’'ll be on the Big
Grade if it's anywhere.”

“I.et me impress on “you once and
forever that there ain't no danger to
me in mneither place—Im the driver.
Black Bart knows that the olive
wreaths of peace and concord is graft-
ed on to me, and sproutin’ lit 3 aspar-
TrOwWgrass. It's the messenger that
fills the exactin’ duties of imitatin’ the
back end of a shootin’ gallery.”

Hoffmeister and his companion
drank; the large man wetting the
bottom of nhis glass with the vitriol,
and tossing it off wryly; the other
filling his to the brim, and rolling it
in his mouth like a toethwash.

“I suppose,’ sald the superintend-
ent, having coughed the paralysis
from his vocal cords, “‘you saw the
girl that came up yesterday with
Newcomb ?”

“What! Girl here?
camp?”’ Shorty showed extreme
trepidation. “Why, I come off up
here on purpose to get shed of ’em.”

“Yes, 1 only caught a glimpse of
her myself, but what I saw looked
migzhty pretty.’

The driver groaned. ki 7 1
infernal luck to run
v' if I do, I'll stampede
10" calf, see if I don't.”

matter with you?”

its this way. The minute

I see skirts, I go plumb dippy-—my

eyes hang out llke Yoose ulster but-

tons, an’ them little hot springs in

my moutihh goes dry till my throat

feels like I was beatin’ carpets in a

closet. My speech splinters up and

sticks in my neck like I was eatin’
sun perch in the dark.”

A man inserted his head

In this

he iust
slap into
like

my

through

the door and velled: “All aboard!”

The two men carried the messenger
box from the rear room. lifting it on
to the boot. The postmaster tossed
a dyspeptic mailbag into the stage
body, and the driver scrambled to his
throne with dignity. Then, as he
gathered his reins, the voice of “Peg-
Leg,” the landlord, came to him,

“Hey! Wait a minute—passenger
fer yvou, Shorty.” ;

There was a rustle and scurry., and
the jehu's widening gaze beheld a
flashing, white-clad, feminine figure,
retite ard pic‘-resque. - It launched

itself upon him, more dreadful than
a plague, and he froze in his seat.
“Oh! I want to ride up “there,” she
cried brightly, and “Shorty's heart
turned to water. He slid dumbly
aleng till he crewded the edge; while
she was lifted by willing hands, set-
tling beside him lke a bit of thistle-
down.
“All right, Shorty!” said “Peg-
Leg.” “Good-bye, Miss, Come
again,” and the populace of Forest
Hill doffed felt and fur to sweep the
ground im a Chesterfieldian salute.
The men .et the rearing horses’ heads
watched the driver vainly: waiting the
signal to let go, but his eves were
roving helplessly. He licked his lips
and opened his mouth. Theroa issued
—slilence, broken only by the tramp
of the dancing animals.
Theatrically, it was a stagewait,
silemt, agonizing, sweat-producing,
with a delighted audience grinning
its avproval. He swallowed desper-
ately, the precipice of his aesophagus
lHke an ore-skip diving into a shaft.
His body doubled convulsively, and
there came a cough, unheralded and
sharp—as sudden, metallic, and loud
as the exhaust of a switch engine on
a frogty morning, Men and horses
leaped together, and they were snatch-
ed clattering into full flight. Simul-
taneously there was a jolting crash
and a mufiled squeak from the girl
Oh, lasting disgrace Shorty had
taken out the corner post of the hotel
porch,
Under

her tactful loguacity the
dust dissolved in Shorty's mouth,
the constricted paralysis left his
larynx, and sounds born of intellect
began to issue, hoarse and unintel-
ligible at first, but approximating
rhetoric of a kind.

Never in his life had the little man
been so long in the company of the
unknown sex, and now this unwonted
intimacy with its most lovely mem-
ber, together with the sense of being
in a measure her protector, stimulat-
ed him strangely. His chest swelled
round and full and he thought:

“Grand! If the boyvs could only
sea me now! I ain't sweatin’ a bit.”
Occasionaliy he stole furtive sidewise
glances, then stared fixedly at the
thirsty road ahead, planting the im-
pression in his memory that they
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TWO FIGURES HAD ARISEN—ARMED, MASKED.

might later grow and bloom into mar-
velous reminiscence.

“Do you always carry a gun?”
inguired, gazing doubtfully at his
holster, from which vprotruded a
carved ivory pistol butt smoothed by
much usage,

“Yep I learned the
baby."”

“It’s an awfully one, isn’t it?”

“Sure, an’ she jumps like a goat,
too. irst time I shot her, she buck-
ed me through a fence an’ then
kicked at me twicet under the bottom
rail. We've got acquainted now,
though. Want to try her?”

“No! no!” hastily disclaimed the
girl. “It might frighten the horses.”

“Not on your life—they're used to
it. ‘Tain’'t over two weeks ago that

she

habit as a

biz

Black Bart shot up the Auburn Kid

—Wells-I'argo man, you know. He

was settin’ right where you are.”

“What do you mean?” said
moving uneasily. “Who is
Bart’ 2"

Shorty gazed incredulously at her,
but she smiled into his eyes till he
suddenly felt chills racing madly up
his spine and grew avoplectic.

“Er—ah—ain’t you heard about
Black Bart, the outlaw? Say! You
must live plumb out of the world.
New York? I thought so. You
eastern folks *way down around Den-
ver and Boston is clean off the map,
ain't you? This Bart is a guy with
leanin’s toward politeness an’ other
people’s money, also a hell of an aim.
I beg your pardon, Miss,” he stam-
mered, while his face grew red and

she,
Black

hot.

“Go on, please.”

“Nobody’s ever seen his face,
though some people claims hankerin’s
for a sight of it, such bein’ mostly
sheriffs an’ Wells-Fargo directors.
He works alone, an' shot-gun mes-
sengers sort of riles him. They must
be associated with semething in his
past, for he’s acguired such a mild
aversion to ’em that he's laid cut five
in eight months.”

“What a ‘horrible creature,”
the lady with heat.

“Oh! he might be considerable
worse. S’posin’” he couldn’'t shoot
straight? He'd puncture me somse
day.”

“I'd " kill him!”
with emphasis.

“f couldn’t. It wouldn't be
reg’lar. I'm the driver, and drivers
ain’t supposed to draw cards in t}ae
game. Besides, I ain’t a fightia’
man.”

The young lady
moments. ;

“I hate to think about robberies,
for all the money I have in the world
in in that box."

“What?”’ Shorty squared around.

“Yes! Two thousand dollars. It's
the first payment for my brother's
claim. Perhaps vou knew him. Lin-
coln Cushing? He was a trifle wild,
I'm afraid.”

Shorty guessed maybe he was, and
recalled only too weil how the young
rascal had jumped camp owing him
a hundred dollars, ;

The lady leaned over confidentially.

“That’s not the worst, though. Tve
heard he drank!” She - said it
breathlessly, with open shame. :

Her listener didn’'t seem particularly
horrified. 5

“Well, he et, too, as I recall it now.

“Yes, ves! 1 don’t mean that way.
He drank whisky—think of it.”

“I often do,”’ sald Shorty, licking his
lips, {

“We heard he was dead,” she contin-
ued sadly. “It nearly killed mother, and
as oon as my school closed I came out
to sell the mine.” .

Swinging past an elbow in the trail,
they sagged rattling down across a
zully, thence up a gentle rise where the
horses slowed, As they topped this, the
girl shrieked muffledly.

Two figures had risen from the top of
the bank, armed, masked and sinister.
One, the familiar form of Black Bart,
tall, debonair, mocking. The other, a
stranger whom $Shorty had never seen
before. Each carried a Winchester; the
elder man holding his loosely in his
hollowed arm; the other, half leveled
in the position for quick action,

Before the horses had reared at the
back pull, the ilittle man had grasped
these points and swore again at the luck
which sent two men against him on this
of all days.

It had come too suddenly for him to
formulate a plan of action, Moreover,
it was contrary to all precedent for a
driver to assume other than passive

said

said the passenger

studied for. some

duties; he doubted whether road etiquet
permitted it. Still, it was quite imposs-
ibla that the little ladv should lose her
fortune. :

As these thoughts hurtled through his
brain he likewise weighed the cdds against
him, Even though he got one the
cther would kil him wherz he =at. Bart
he knew for a deadly shot, whereas the
siranger seemed oddly shaken— resgular
bick-fever &epparently, from lis tramb-
ling., Also, rage had fiashed biindingl;
over him at the mocking words of the
desperado, “Oh! Better cargo that dbul
tior this trip, Shorty. You've brought
me a sweetheart, eh?”

He had cooled even before
on the brake brought them to a stand.
Ag the reins eased, his hand cild sud-
denly to heoister, and the overgrcwn gun
ieaped forth, roaring as it came. Eart's
Winchester rang whiriing from his
grasp.

As the driver fired, he writhed his
seat, expecting the blow of tle other's
ball, It did not come. Swinginz, he
fired again, and the stranger swayed
cropingly ot over the bank and slid
limmply down into the amid a
rattle of gravel and stone:s. Bart
snatched at his rifle and leaped to cover
behind the boulders of the hillside,
moving with the quick litheness of a
panther,

As the bandit dodged
Shorty leaped down.

“Here! get inside, qulck!” and
girl flung herself into his arms.

Oh! the indescribable sweetness of
that moment! He had held a woman—
a real, regular. woman—on his breast’
‘Phe boys would swear he was liar if
he ever told.

Thrusting her inside, he ran forward
to the figure that lay in the road by
the heads of the snorting horses. As
he did so, the man ratsed uncertainly
upon one elbow, the mask, a bandganna
kerchief, still hiding his features. RBlood
trickled out of his hair frcm a gasgh
over one ear

He snatched the long neckeloih from
his own thrcat, and, rolling the man
roughly om’ his face, drew his arms to-
gether, knotting  his wrists at the back.
He worked with fury, glancing up the
mountainsidi, (where, on the bare
vidge, he saw the figure of Rlack Bart
running westward along its crest, par-
alleling the direction they would take.

Disregarding - his victim's greans, the
dwarf swung him over his great shoul-
ders and rushed at the stage. Hurling
him abruptlv in upon he girl, he
slammed the dcor,

He lacshed the horses down the dizzy
traf#l, while above and far to .the right
he saw the vanishing outlaw flickering
through ‘the scattered pines.

As they rocked around the
the last bluff he yelled again, for ahead
of him and midway down the =zigzag
sheep trall was Black RBart, literally
dropping off the vertical cliff, from
crag to crag.

‘“Hope he gets me ’stead of a horse,”
thought the driver. “If he drops one
of them we'll go over the mountainside
like a rocket.”

his

weight

e

ok
road,
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Bart knelt, resting his weapon over
the crcok of his folded arm. The splin-
ters bit off from the seat at Shorty's
side. Then they both fired,

“Thank God, he ain't trying for
team,” thought the dwarf, and as they
drew together he beheld the other's
face, and saw that rage rioted there so
savagely that it blinded him to his sur
er revenge, His mask was gone, and
Shorty knew that he alone had seen
the features of the mysterious road ag-
ent, As they tore up abreast, the oth-
e’s gun Telched again, and Shorty felt
the paralyvzing stroke of a missile, while
the ribbons slipped from his left hand.

“Ye got me!” he bellowed,

They swung down on to the flat amid
a spatter of gravel, splashed through
the ford of the North Fork, and rushed
scrambling up the bank to the Wire
Bridge Tcll House. Old Charley Crane
appeared, followed by Winters, the mes-
senger.

“What's up, Shorty?’ questioned Win-
ters. ‘“‘Sounded som@&thing like g gun
rlzy back yonder. Who was it— Black
Bart?”

Shorty nodded.

“How'd you come out?”’

“Ch! not too bad, I got a little some-
thing to show fer it.” He clambered
down, finding it impossible not to swag-
ger slightly, for he felt an overpowering
satisfaction. The safety of his lady, the
caprture of a desperado, the preservation
of the company’'s bulilon; all thls he had
effected single-handed—and against odds:

With the others crowding him he
jerked the door open, then his jaw drop-
ped.

The outlaw rested limply on the ginl’s
breast while she sopped at his bleeding
temzple, Her clothes were awry, her
face tear-stained and swollen,

It was not this that abashed the little
man and shattered his complacency,
feaving him gasping:; it was the look of
her eyes. She flashed upon him the
glare of an animal at bay, while she
spoke words that left him benumbed,

“You’ve killed him! Oh, I hate you!”
Then she addressed the wounded man,
unconscious of their presence: “Link,
speak to me. It's Milly—Milly, your
little sister.”

Shorty slammegd the door
tha faces of the others,

“Git some water and bandages, Charlie,
quick.”

the

abruptly in

As the stocky driver wallowed forth
and climbed the wheel for his three-mile
Auburn drive, Winters gazed at his com-
panion solemnly, Then, without facial
disturbance, one eyelid fell slowly in a
wink of great understanding, and delving
Into a pocket he drew forth the soiled
and bloody half of a bandanna. It had
eveholes and a string at the upper corn-
ers, ferming a rude road agent's mask.
This he tore up and tossed out of tha
window into the river. ‘“As I have allus
observed,” sald he, ‘“outside of wimmen
folks there’'s nothin’ more onreliable an’
decelvin’ than circumstantial evidence—
when it's destroyed.”

(THE END.)
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Gues.—is there less danger In using miik,
water, meals, etc.,, that have been lying
for a long time where the surroundings
are heaithy, than there is In using those
things if they have been lying for a
very short time where disease exists?
If so, why? Is not old meat, old mliik,
old water, unwholegsome even if it is
not diseased?

P. M_ S. (London).
is difficult to answer so com-
plicated a question briefly. 1 presume
you mean to bring out the point that
milk, meat, etc., .tend to, decompose with
age, althcugh actual disease may not af-
fect them; this 18 what you mean,
you are of course correct. Milk, for in-
stance, kept under conditions quite free
of danger from the admission to the
milk of disease germs, will nevertheless
as a rule, first sour and after a time
putrefy; mecat also goes through various
changes, beginning as soon as it is kill-
ed; due partly to chemical changes and
partly to germs of various kinds. Water
itself, such water as we usuaily drink,
contains some traces of organic matter
vTich changs also as the wader suands,

HEART WAS SO BAD
Could Not Do
Her Housework

Ans.—It

if

Many women get run down and are
unable to look after their household duties
owing to the heart action becoming
tmpaired or the nervous system unstrung.

Te. all such sufferers Milburn’s Heart
and Nerve Pills will give prompt and
permaneat relief.

Mrs.-‘Rhomas Melville, Saltcoats, Sask.,
writes:—('[ thought it my duty to
write andtell yvou how much your Heart
and Nerve Pills did for me. My heart
was so bad: I could not sleep, eat nor
walk about the house. I could not do
my housework’ at all, and what my hus-
band could not do had to go undone.
I had two small children depending on
me besides threec men to cook for, and it
worried me to not be able to do anything.
My husband had taken some of your
pills some years ago, and insisted on me
trying them, so I started, and before
I had takea them two wecks I was
considerably better, and before I had
taken two boxes I was doing my own work
again. Any one suffering from heart
or nerve trouble should just give your

l§ a trial. If anyone cares to write me

will gladly give them all the information
I know coucerning your wonderful
medicine.”

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills are
80 cents per box, or three boxes for $1.28,
3&8,&1&&’.«“4@-&“ eipt

_ of price by The T. Milbura Co., Limite
Toromto, Qut.
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chiefly cn account of Berms growing in
it, just as in the case of meat or milk,
but to a far smaller extent, because the
organic matter is so very much smaller
In amount.

{ow can

>N b pe

these germs get into meat
and milk and water, If the ‘‘surround-
ings are healthy?’ The fact is that
gerims of some kind are present almost
everywhere in the world, even in deep
wells that draw their witers from 1,000
feet below the surface, although usual-
ly such waters are very free of them
ccmpared with things upon the surface
of the earth, Milk in the cows udder
is often free from germs; but the mom-
ent it passes from the udder, it picks
up gernts; squirming through the air to
the milk pall, it gets them from the air;
in the milk pail it gets them from the
milk pail; from the strainer, if a strain-
er is used; from the mouthspray of the
milkntan, unless he wears a mouth-
strainer, as surgeons do now when they
are operating; from the milkman’s hands;
from the outside of the teats and udder
which shed a continual rain of germs
Into the milk as the cow twitches and
the milkman milks; in short, from every-
thing the milk comes into contact with.

Just so with water, and meat; only
the precautions taken In a maljor sur-
gical operation or in a bacteriological
laboratory precautions quite impoasible
in a dairy or an abattoir or a pumping
station,” would prevent such germs
reaching them, They do not always suc-
ceed even in surgery. It is true that
great care may reduce the number of
germs, as carelessness 1may increase
them, but it is not a practical thing to
abolish them  This is shown by the
best standards set for the beat filtered
water, that it shall not contain™ more
than (about) 60,000 germs to the pint
(This is the standard, adopted very
widely all over the world) and for cer-
tified millc, that it shall net contain over
(about) 5,000,000 germs to the pint. (Even
these standards do not include all the
germs, but only those that will grow on
our ordinary laboratory culture material
under ordinary conditions. There are in
aadition large numbers of dead germs,
moulds, Yveasts, and germs that will
grow only under special conditions, that
are not counted as a rule at all!)

So the most carefully obtained and car-
ed for food products almost always con-
tain plenty of germs. Moreover these
germs are usually the germs that are
Hving in dust and “dirt’”; therefore they
are hardv germs, the kinds that can
grow at ordinary temperatures and
compete for a living with other kinds of
germs that are present also

In milk. there is almost always a germ
or several varieties of germs, that makes
acid from the lactose (milk sugar) of the
milk. These germs, derived from the
cow’s mouth or intestine, get into the
milk almost invariably from the cow it-
gelf when it snorts, or from the cow’s
hide, or manure, ete. So invariably is
this acid-forming germ present that the
housefolder expects all milk to sour, and
thinks it has been doctored uniess it does
sour, and this is usually true.

Now, this particular germ, es it de-
velops, produces so much acid that it
usually kills out large numbers of the

other germs presemt, especiaily the'deli-
cate disease germs, if they .are present,

ATETEIAIAIRTRTAIATEIRTS o

was often carried by milk, it was not car-
ried by sour milk, even if the milk was
only slightly sour, and the expianation is
that the souring, that is, the acid produc-
tion by the regular lactic acid germs,
killed off the very delicate typhold germs.
Only fresh milk is reaily dangerous so
far as disease germs are concerned, be-
cause in old, sour milk they have been
killed by the other harder germs that do
not produce any special disease, but can
affect the milk. The benefits of sour milk
as a diet have been advocated, based on
this principle, for it was proposed that by
living on a great deal of sour milk, the
intestinal bacteria we usually have might
be replaced by the lactic acid bacilli; and
these would make so much acid in our
intestines that the disease germs we swal-
low would be killed out before they could
do us harm, just as they are killed out in
sour milk. However, it is quite difficult
to get the sour milk bacteria (or germs)
to replace those in our intestines com-
pletely; and they do not kill all the germs
in milk, especially certain very tough
germs, known as spore-formers. These
germs le dormant while the lactic acid
germs are growing, but if the latter are
killed off (as by boiling or long stand-
ing) the spore-formers grow and putrefy
the milk.

Turning nosw to wadter: 1 typhoid

germs are present in the water they will

Rext To Gonsumption.

Thers Are More Deaths From

PNEUMONIA
Than Any Other Lung Trouble.

Pneumonia is nothing more or less
than what used to be called ‘‘Iuflam-
mation of the Lungs.”

Consumption mey be contracted from
others, but as a rule pneumonia is caused
by exposure to cold and wet, and there
is only one way to prevent pneumonia,
and that is to cure the cold on its first
appearance.

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup will
do this for you if you will only take it in
time.

Mrs. Wm. M. Steeves, River Glade,
N.B., writes:—‘Please allow me to
express my gratitude for the presence of
Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup in the
house, for I believe it saved our little
boy’s life.” Three years this fall we were
ia the lumber woods, and it was very hard
to get a doctor to us, and our little boy
got pneumonia, and was very ill. The
only relief he could get was to take Dr.
Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup, and with
the combined use of the Syrup, and your
British Troop Oil Liniment, he soon got
better, and was around in a couple of
weeks. It certainly is a great remedy.”

Price, 25 and 50 cents.

Be m'lug‘m “Dr. Wood’s”’ when

g Manufactured

ask for ;
The T Milburn Cof pastad Forante,

live quite a time, as much in some cases
as two weeks, if the water is very pure.
But if the water is full of other kinds of
germs, especially sewage germs, the ty-
phoid bacilli seem to die out much faster;
again because of the greater competition
they have to face.. Now, please don't in-
terpret this as an argument for contam-
inating all our water with sewage to
make it safer.

The only way to keep water supplies
really safe i3 to keep all sewage out of
them.

With meat, because meat ig solid, not
a liguid, like milk and water, the germs
that get on it from the butcher’s hands
and mouthspray, from the knives, the air
of the room, from flies, from the paper
used to wrap it in, from everything it
comes in contact with, lie at first on the
surface. Because the meat is only par-
tially solid, however, these germs grow
in after a time and reach deeper and
deeper into the meat. Just as in the
case of water and milk, etc., the exact
ohanges that may be produced depend on
the exact kinds and combinations of the
germ’ that may fall upon the meat; some-
times on germs present in the animal’'s
body when it was killed. Whether the
meat is good or worse or better for these
changes depends on the kinds and num-
ber. No one likes perfectly fresh meat;
It is not very digestible then; and usually
meat must be hung somse little time to
become palatable and reach the best point
for consumption; one week to several
weeks according to temperature and
other things. Meantime bacterial decom-
position is going on, ripening the meat.
During this ripenirig process, disease
germs of the more delicate kinds, if pres-
ent, tend to die out, just as they do im
standing water or in souring milk. Some
few spore-formers, again, may survive
just as they may in water or in milk.

But here is the very important distine-
tion between water and milk on the one
hand and meat on the other: If there is
an eutbreak of typhoid due to water, the
heaith department, very properly, urges
the public to Boil the water, assuring
them that this way they will kill the
germs, and those who drink only boiled
water escape any danger of infection
through the water. If there is the dan-
ger (as there almost always is unfortum-
ately) of tuberculosis (bovine) coming
from milk, the health department very
properly receminends pasteurizatiom to
kill the germs of tuberculosis. Pasteuriza-
tion is heating the milk, not to the boil-
ing point (212 degrees Fahrenheit) but
only to 140 degrees Fahrenheit, for 20 to
30 minutes.

In the case of meat, however, there is
no need to urge that it should be cooked,
for we nearly ail do that anyway; some-
times boiling it, sometimes roasting or

finding the disease even with the micro-
scope, successfully.
H, W. HILE.

Announcements—Institute public lecture
No. 8 will be glven by Dr. H. W. Hill,
director, at 8:15 p.m., January 21, 1914,
on *“What Kills Babies” (The Factors of
Infant Mortality),

et

My slumber was marred one night,
old chap, by the pestiferous yowling of
two cats perched upon the fence in the
rear of the dwelling. A fellow lodger
proceeded to thrust valuable pic-
tures and chinaware out at the dis-

turbers, and when our landlady pro-
tested he replied as follows:

“Say, how do you expect me to kip
in peace when those ashcan tigers are
doing a catnip yodle on the fence? I
guess I've got a right to pelt 'em with
a few clocks and chair limbs and bum
statuary. I've got to pull the curtains
on that bum serenade some way. Say,
I'm going to queer that mewfest if I
have to tip the whole shack over on
those alley nightingales.”

MY WORD!

frying it, and only those few persons who
cat raw meat (not merely rare) run any
risk of the ordinary infectious diseases
firom meat. It is true that very, very
occasionally there are disease germs pres-
ent in meat that boiling, roasting or fry-
ing will not kill. But these are not the
germs of our ordinary diseases at all; and
most of them cannot be recognized by
meat inspection either. The meat in-
spection to prevent tuberculosis was aban-
doned in the United States, because it
could not be carried to the point of

AWOMAN'S MESSAGE TO WOMEN.

1f you are troubled with weak, tired
feelings, headache, backache, bearing
down sensations, bladder weakness, cons-
tipation, catarrhal conditions, pain in the
sides regularly or irregularly, bloatin
or unnatural enlargements, sense o
fallingormisplacement of iuternal organs,
nervousness, desire to cry, palpitation,
hot flashes, dark rings under the eyes,
or a loss of interest in life, I invité you
‘to write and ask for my simple method of
home treatment, with ten days’ trial
entirely free and postpaid, also references
to Canadian ladies who gladly tell how
they have regained health, strength, and

MRS

WHEN A TRAIN'S LATE.

“What's the matter with the train?”
asked the grouch passenger, vexed with
the speed they were making,

“If you don’t like this train,”+ the
brakeman retorted, “you can get out
and walk.”

“RBy Jove!” said the grouch, “I'd like
to do it; but a reception committee is
to meet me at my destination, and I

don’t want to get in ahesd of time.”

MONEY

away—how?

carelessly.

pound interest.

HAS WINGS

Break a dollar bill and the change flies
- You do not know. Start
a savings account and the dollar will
work faithfully in your interests.
grows quickly here—attracts the money
you would be apt to spend freely, if not

We pay depositora 31, per cent. com-

The Ontario Loan 2nd Debenture Co’y

A. M. Smart, Manager.
CORNER DUNDAS ST. and MARKET LANE, LONDON, CANADA.
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OH! THAT'S THE EXCEPTION.

“I tell you,” the orator exclaimed—
“and the experience of a lifetime con-
firms my statement—that if you want

a thing well done you must do it your-
self!”

“How about getting your hair cut?”
asked his friend.

SAVED FROM
OPERATIONS

Two Women Tell How They
Escaped the Surgeon’s Knife
by Taking Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable
Compound.

Swarthmore, Penn. — “ For fifteen
years I suffered untold agony, and for
- one period of nearly

twoyears I hadhem-

i orrhages and the
doctors told me I
would have to un-
dergo an operation,
but I began taking
Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Com-
pound and am in
good health now. 1

Sy

® Change of Life and
cannot praise your Vegetable Compound
too highly. Every woman should take
it at that time. I recommend it to
both old and young for female trou-
bles.”” — Mrs. EMILY SUMMERSGILL,
Swarthmore, Pa. g

Baltimore, Md. — ‘* My troubles began
with the loss of a child, and I had hem-
orrhages for four months. The doctors
said an operation was necessary, but I
dreaded it and decided to try Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. The
medicine has made me a well woman and
1 feel strong and do my own work.”’—
Mrs. J. R. PICRING; 1260 Sargent St.,
Baltimore, Md.

not fair to suppose that if Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable has the vir«
tue to help these women it wiil help any

| other woman whe is suffering in a like

Since we guarantee that all testimo-
_nials which we publish are genuine, is it

SOAP and

0R0N CLEANER

The All-Round
Cleanser

Orona Soap and Cieaner is the
reatest ever offered to the
ousewlife.

it cleans and
brightens In
surprising.
Orone 13 a paste soap that
really does the work, and it
cannot injure the skin or any
surface, becausq it ig the first
soap ever made which posi-
tively contains no free alkaji
nor~aclid.

Orona cleans

and
truly

scours
manner

metal worlt, til-
ing, marble, paint, bath-tubs,
floors linoleum and aluminum,
tin, copper, porce'ain an® agate
wear, no maiter how badly
burned or blackened.

Why buy a soap, a scourer and
a polish separataely, when
Qrona does the work of ail

SOAP AND

0 R 0 N CLEARER

GHANA SO
AHD CLEANE
~MARVELOL S

In the square blue tin.
For sale by

T. STRONG & CO.,

Dundas Street,

SCANDRETT BROS., 178 Dun-
das Street,
L]

W. 184




