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Warranted to Give Satisfaction,

Gombault’s
Gaustic Balsam

Has Imitators But No Competitors.

A 8afé, Speedy and Positive Cure for
Curb, 8 8 [/ H
Shﬂno:unl‘te‘nd::x‘:,mfou;m‘,’ v??:‘f&
Puffs, and eness from Spavin,
Ourts ol obd gfthor bon i
Thrush, Diphtheria, Removes :l'l

Bmhubomkomurcutle.
As a H,

edy for Rheums

S%n.hu, Bore at, ;to.. it ﬁ.lnvuut-{gn'.

very bottle of Caus: (] sold f{s.
Warran to give sat on. ce $1.50
per bottle. 8old b dmizln or sent by ex-
fts uso. “EB Bond for 't criptive cionfor
8 use. or descriptive circulars
testimonials, eto. Address i

The Lawrence-WiI liams Co., Cleveland, 0,

REAL ESTATE
BUSINESS

Are you ambitious> T Write us to-day
,Free 40 Page Book
We will teach you, by mail, the Real Estate, General
Brokerage and I e busi and int you our,

Co-Operative chresentntivej
in your own town, ¢ = S

e are the oldest and fargest co-operative real
estate company in‘ . PO £
CANADA'

Representatives are making $2,000 to' $10,000 a year
without capital, o -

Qne student, upon com leting his course, and without
capital, made a profit of 2,714 in his first month’s work,
,Be Your Own Master [
Good judgment and ordinary education and ambition
with our course of instruction, will qQuickly ‘win for you
an independent life, -

Free legal advice to each reprcscnlative,"

WESTERN OF7iCE,

THADERS BANK BLDG M¢DOUGALL 8LOCK.

JORONTO OnT.

HAD GIVEN UP
ALL HOPE OF
LIVING.
Heart Trouble Cured by
MILBURN'S HEART AND NERVE PILLS

Mrs. Andrew Savoy, Grattan’s, N.B.,
writes: In the year of 1905 I was taken
sick and did nob think I could live any
length of time. My trouble was with m

eart and people told me that nothing could
be done for a caso liko mine. I consulted
"{ the very best doctorg but they could do me
" no gom{. For seven weeks I could hardly

cross the floor. I had no pain, but was so
weak nobody in the world can believe how
I felt. I had given up all hopes of living
imd had given my little girl to my sister-in.
aw.
One day a friend came to E2e me, and call-
ing me by name, said, ‘Lizzie, if I were you
I would tr{ & dose of Milburn’s Heart and
Nerve Pills as they are good for heart
trouble." My husband g0t me a box, but
for two days I was not feeling any better,
but on the fourth day my husband said, ‘I
believe those pills are doing you good.’ I
was ableto say ‘Yes, I feel a good deal
better this morning.” He said, ‘Wel] T will
get you another box right away.’ T took
two boxes and three doses out of the third
one, and I was perfectly well and have not
been sick since then.
I will never be without them in my home
for God knows if it had not been for Mil-
burn’s Heart and Nerve Pills, I would not
bhave been alive now.”

Price 50 cents per box,)
3 boxes for $1.25,

The -T. Milburn Co.,
Limited, Toronto, Ont.

Receive 4 Wool Cloth Remnants
suitable for Boys® knee pants uF to

s free
25c for Postage.  N. Southcott and Co, 15

SEND §
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a woman’s voice
kitchen.

you—gets it insured.

schooner that reelly ain’t
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She ain't ever
licved anything agin’ me yet and
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looks!
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The clatter of dish-
s continued, and there was the croon of
singing in the summer
Reassured as to hjs daughter’s
lccation, the old man went on:
you and me jest ripe for
I've got a cargo of swale hay that Lye
pressed to look. like herd grass; insur-
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ed that this ruthless old man could
smash the little temple, even as he
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