THE FINDING OF “HER"

By Louise
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emphatic and glowing depiction and
prediction.  He spoke from knowledge.
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sin but it full time for defi
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That not all of the earth has
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but permanent, is the removal of these
{familieg from our N« cthwest to that of
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1f you will give your digestion a rest, it will
get along. You can do this by meaas of

DR. VON STAN’S :

PINEAPPLE TABLETS |

food and rest yout

which digest your
stomach. You want relief and cure.
Pineapple relieves at once and cures
quickly. No stomach can be cured except
it can rest while digestion goes on 'safely.
The patient eats heartily while taking his
cure. It strengthens the weakest stomach.
Pineapple is nature’s simplest and quickest
cure—Price,

e st
In five minutes after using DR. AGNEW’S CA- |
ARRHAL POWDER the healing has begun, and |
it continues till the work is quickly complete, |
New health, comfort in breathing, hew vigor, |
and removal of of consumption of pul-
mooary trouble. t |

FOF 336 5

H

jabou

letructive,

| must look to her

'(lur' s,

! of three weeks’

| comer.

THE ADVERTISER,

t, in these days when the na-
tional boasting is as vigorous and per-
haps as crude as ever it was. But the
facts presented in this letter, many |
ard valuable, should not be passed
over. They are highly educational and |
very impressive.
[New York Sun.]

1If the United States would hold Can-
ada’s commercial friendship and Can-
adian trade, there must be a decided
proadening of the lines upon which
our relations with our northern neigh-
bor have been conducted during recent
years. Canada is no longer a suppli-
ant at our doors for commercial fa-
vors.  Her present attitude is one of
general indifference. Her people are
busy and Pprosperous, and. are becom-
ing more busy and more prosperous.
Their purchasing power is increasing
frojn year to year, and the outlet for
their surplus shows no signs of con-
tracting. But a time is rapidly ap-
proaching when Cana@a will be obliged
to cffect a recrgat ization of Yer fiscal
policy. The lines upon which a new
policy is based <hould be broadly con-
with a view to the fullest de-
of such of her resources as
werth development and
be stimulated without im-
undue charge upon other
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which can
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to her cattle,
as the
wealth., Any
wouid tend to
those

take.

Monkey Brand Soap cleans kitchen uten-
gils, steel, iron and tinware, knives and
forks, and all kinds of cutlery.
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GOING HATLESS
T0 THE CHURCH

Propositron Tla!'s
Buffalo Ladies.

Pustor Langley Puts His Veto 01]

the Practice—Whct the Women
- Are Saying.

Why shouldn’t o woman take
hat off in church as well as a man if
che wants to? Men remove their hats
indoors it is the it
it had vears the custom
women to remove their nas in caurei,

becaase custom.

been fov
there wouldn't be a question raised i
the matter.

It wasn't s9 very long ago that ihe

idea of women removing their hats in |

the theater hadn’t occurred to anyone,
but some thoughtful person got out of
the line of people who were following
primly after cultort, ' and suggested
the very sensible ndtn»n that the great-
est pleasure could bhe given to the
greatest number of people if women
would remove their hats in the theater.

;It took wornankind some time to sec
the matter in tha't light, and some of |

the fair ones who had spent much
before the mirror pinning on

elaporate headgear, objected sirongly
at first. But the idea wus a popular
one and the objectors wel'e forced to

Agiialing

her |

of

time |
their |

| very elaborate, and possibly the reason
\the women didn't remove them, was
{ because of the trouble of g
{ on properly again. To me
djstespect is ridiculous.

“Jhe trouble witit that Pastor Long-
lley is, 1 believe, that he wants to get
lup-a sensation. Yeu Know there are
some ministers who have to vesort to
every kind of device to get pcople to
iul}m_ to their churches, and 1 suppose
| he hit upcn the hatless idea. Feople
iwill how go to that church just to sec
if women obhey the netice and keep
| their hats on.

“I've often wished it were the cus-
tom for women to remove their hats,
| and I know sowetimes 1 have seen
| women in our church remove their hats
when they felt uncomfortable with
them en.

“Not so much how the people dress
who come to hear him, snould econceru
the minister, as what he gives them to
hear. His attitude ceminds me  of
' something that happened to a friend
of mine who attended a rervice once
at a Free Methodist Chuich, where
| severe simplivity in dress is oart ot the
| reigion. My friend wasn't a bhelicver
Lin their deetrines, and su was dre ssed
in fashionable style. There was also
ancther visitor to the (hurch, a man
who also was an unpeiiever in their
style of religion, and he, tco,
{smart garb. The congregation was a
! very small one, and the minister from
‘his pulpit spied the strangers.
| stopped his sermon, ving he had a
more important subject 10 deal with,
and he fervently cried, 'Ycu men with
i the gold shirt studs, and you women
| with the feathers in your hats, do you
| expect to go to Heaven? ’—uftalo
| Courier.

etting them
thre idea of
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| MUCH DISTRESS and sickness in chil-
i‘dr(‘n is cauged by worms, Mother Grave

Worm Exterminator gives relicf by re-
{ moving the cause. Give it a trial and be
| convinced.

St. Andrew’s Presbyteﬁan Church Jubilee.

Photos by Frank Cooper.
Mr. James Giilean.
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late Mr. Melntosh served
Mr. Gordou Mcintosh, wa
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Humor and Kin!ness in Criticism—
Mistakes of RBuslicators.
“Country
pesed to
folk, but

people are
be legitimate
there
it

commonly sup-
for cit‘\"‘
is another side to the
sl and only poetic justice that
the tables be turned.”’ The two
women were lingering over their supper )
at New kngland inn, as one

gave

game
ry, is
can
a northern
her friend, just arrived the outcome |
observation. “1 find that |
people criticize us quite as
m— only that they are |

| were
| reached

the country
much as we do the
more kindly.”

“They are 111‘(»\\‘&1)1)’
judges of human nature [ |
mented the newcomer. ¢ pigcerimination
and insight arve de veloped quite as well |
in the solitude of farm Or workshop as |
in the schools and streets. You remember
Thoreau sSays: “We rarely mect a man
who can tell us any news which he has
not read in a newspaper Or been told |
by his neighbor; and, for the most part|
thie only difference between us and our
fellow is that he has seen the newspaper
or been out to tea and we have not.”

“ihere is vastly more of nature that |
belongs to the country folk than to us—|
the eternal things of nature, its birds |
and tlowers, trees and stars. As for ways |
of living, they have a perfect right to
their own, even it it does not aiway
agree with ours. Mrs. B——tells a story|
of her Uncle John, who was \‘isi\im:\
them. One day, when they were dining |
en familie, Mrs. B.— remonstrated
‘John, you see Wwe do not eat with our|
knives.” Quick as & flash Uncle John
said. ‘Now, Lucy, when you came to |
cee us we didn’t say anything about your|
eating with forks! "’

“1t is hard getting
Englander,” replied the other.
stage this afternoon, coming through a|
dismal stretch of stunted woods, with its |
dreary houses here and there, I said to
the driver, ‘How can anybody live here?”’ |
‘Well,” he answered, ‘when the Lord made |
pitch pine woods, 1 reckon He made pitch
pine people to live in them!”

“\We are just ‘rusticators’ to most of the
countryside, but they show a humorous |
indulgence for our foibles. Old Mr. |
Peterson, who lives above here, was out]
mowing along the mountain path the
other morning. “This ig what we call a
“ladies’ day,” he said, ‘’cause there's
many of you out. I'm cutting the|
grass o0 you won't get your gkirts wet|
tomorrow.” Then he told me a couple of !
stories commentaries on city folk—one
of a man who came here for hunting.|
“awvhat kind of game is there?’ the man|
‘Oh, big game, Very big,’ Mr.|
answered. ‘How big? asked
looking kind of ccared toward)
‘Well, 1 guess foxes is about |

«aid Mr. Peterson. ‘And |

‘there was a woman here!

3 and she carried a (':\nv\
when she was out walking and kept|
switching it through the grass ahead of |
her, saying “Shoo, <hoo!” to scare off the |
snakes.’ Country people have many ui
good-natured lJaugh at us, 1 assure you.
But we might weil borrow some of their
virtues. 1 will tell you about our wait-
ress, outside.” i

When the two left the supper room for |
the veranda the sunset <ky beyond the
irregular biue outline of the mountains |
was a glorious copper gold. ‘““That near- |
est peak is Kearsarge—‘Carrie Sarge,” as
Mr. Peterson calls it,” said the older
“Jlere is our flower friend.”” A/
bent, sli::ht-fmxm-d woman wag coming
deprecatingly toward them, holding out|
for inspection charmingly arranged |
single colored punches of sweet peas, set |
in n small wooden frame. {

“Who is she?’ asked the newcomer, as!
the woman's slow steps wandered from |
group to group on the verandaae i

“Some one who lives near here. She
comes every few days with flowers, and!
after we have admired them she gives |
them to us. She has done this summer |
arter summer. The innkeeper tells me the |
woman takes the greatest care of her |
garden, so that she may have flowers to
give away. She does it purely for the love |
of it. 1 wish you had seen her fine seorn |
when a pnmpnus-](‘mking woman offered |
her some money the other day. Our 1ittlnl
lady drew herself up and said, proudly,
‘Madam, it is my pleasure to give the
flowers.” "

Just then the bent figure, in its qulet |
shawl and bonnet, approached and shyiy

ressed a bunch of flowers into the hands

just as good |
as we,”’ com-
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the dignity of their ac tion. Last Sun-
day, however, the weimen who attended
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where the Rev. A. L.
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que

going

S
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find

vhen
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surprised
chwrch

| this notice posted:

“Strangers are always
comed to the services
But it is confidently expectel
that those who worship with us will
conform to the customns of
Wwomen and girls will please

gladly

.
o1

rememboer

they should not offend the instincts of
Christian 1everence and propricty by
uncovered heads.

“A. L. LONGLEY, A M. Rec

Of course,  thE sswomen - of
Longley's ilock’ wre  bound to
his wighes, cven thouzh 1hey
the matter m the light* dn
views it. The magtef is (réating much
discussion both* #gong - Pastor
ley's parizhioners gnd the summer 1€ -
dentz generally. § 2
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spends much time at (

ior.’
(Eagstor
yespoct
can’'t ree
which he

Thautauqua, Faid
the praclice of
going hatless to cervices: ‘Why, lock
at Chautauguwa. Nehody -there thinks
of wearing a hat. Services of ali kindz
are beld in the big amphitheater,
women of all creeds and
tions attend theny and ased
vices, all  of (them
neads. 1 can’t
hat on in church
reverent spirit.
wears a bran new saster hat to church
it on. Is she any more 1rc-
verent with her mind rall of thounghts
of her becoming headpicee, than sne
would be were she to g0 pareheado
and unhampered by any thought of
her hat?” :

Another woman: w
Presbyvterian
the =ubject:
man shows
to worchip God. Men g0 hatless now,
while years ago, the Quakers
men and women, kept tn“irvhv:ulgmr
on .in. church. . If it is. WIOLS for wo-
men to take their hais off, vwhy isn't it
wrong for men? When the men began
to depart from the Quaker costom, and
removed their hats, poninets were fash-
jonable for wonmen, and these

with uncovered
how kecping her
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HOW VICTOR GARSIDE

|

———

A Sudden Inspiration Enabled Him
to Escape a Catastrophe.

The custom of go- |

Motioning him to

{ woman sat down at a
;k‘l'd at him coldly.
| “You called to
Garside?”’

a seat, the young

S

distance and look-

see me, did you, Mr.

[

he exclaimed. “Why, of
Wwhat do you mean by

I «“To see youl”
course, Nell.
this+——"’

“My name is Miss Iverglas
| side.”’

The
| whistle.
“Great snakes!
' that—""

“No, sir, this is not the same girl. This
{ jg another girl entirely. This is the girl
| that has found you out, Mr. Garside.”’

“found me out? Why, bless  your
heart, who have 1 been—

“No, sir; you needn’t come any
Stay where you are.”

The young man sat down again.
| “But what have 1 been deoing?”’
ed, fidgeting nervously
me that!”

“As if you
scornful reply.

“Upon my word, I don’t!”” he prote
| “Confront me with my
me know the worst at once.”

“Very well, Mr. Garside,”’
| handing him & little clipping
paper.

“in the Poets’ Corner
Social Doings 1 found this the other day.
I suppose you call it a poem.
seen it before, haven't you?”

The production, which was entitled A
Tribute,”’ was as follows:

38,

Mr. Gar-

young man gave # prolonged

Ig this the samc girl

nearer.

in his chair. “Tell

didn’'t know!” was her

ssted.
villainy, Nell. Let

she said,
from a news-

of the Weekly

“lver
Lady

for thee,
of my love,
l.ongs my aching heart!
Even as a dove,
Neglected, sitteth apart,
Retusing to be comforted.
Kven so, with drooping head,
xalted maiden, hopelessly
Dream 1 of thee.”
“Why—l—er—yes,
he stammered.
“Of course
your initials,
show you

I've seen it before,”

yvou didn't

bottom

have. It

. G .at the
wrote it.
paper you thought 1 would never
| a friend cut it out angd it to me.
Perhaps you didn’t think, either, that if
|1 ever saw it 1 could recognize it as an
acrostic, but that occurred to. me at
once. 1 see it is ‘a tribute’ to ‘Ellen
| Reed,” and I know wbo Miss Ellen keed
| is. ~ After all your professions to me,
Victor Garside, 1 {h-think—this is—j-just
too-—mean—for———"~"

Then it was that
of inspiration that
talent leaves off
the soul of the young maltl.

“Why, look here, Nell,”” he
a rapid glance at the clipping.
'ing to admit that this is an acrostic.
| hadn’'t any
ten. 1 will go further and
|it's awful doggerel. It's
{ have been written anc
Chicago alderman.
| it is absolutely the
isn't a tribute to
tribute to you.”

“To me!”

“Certainly.”

And he held it up
“The first letters of it
downwargd, spell ‘Ellen Reed,’
but that is mercly an accident.
happencd 0. This acrosiic
to be deciphered by
{apward. That's the cunning part of it
| Read it that way, sweetheart, and you
| see it's ‘Deer Nelle!” You know that is

the poetical way of spelling Nell—"
't“U Victor! 1f I could only believe
g o

- “Believe it? Den’t you suppose I know
all about that wretched bit of verse and
what it means? Do you think 1 care &
snap of my finger for Ellen Reed or any
other Reed? Never! That was intended
for ‘Deer Nelle!’ dear Nell!”

Crumpling the newspaper clipping has-
tily he thruost it into his pocket.
i;"l‘how\w dear, it's all right now,
| i 4
. And such, beloved, is the trusting na-
ture of - thos young and impressionable
girlish heart that this flimsy explanation
went!—Chicago Tribune. 4
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“Some do be teliin® me there'’s bad
|loock in this number tirteen,” Tv-
{marked Mrs. Schmitzer dubiously;
“but my gintlemin in their oflices
musth be claned up, an’ I'm not wan
as is aisy to t'row over wid misfortin.
{I've bore more throubles widout shod-
|din’ a tear folks
stand all, warst
whin put

than cud

at

manny
all. The
1 away
to

at
1
l[sl;m«l;
| They've him
|mult an’ electhricity.
{me, sure, but hc was
[Lead wid liquor. He got it.on his
U)l'uiu that he was gein’ Lo die, an® that
‘l'd be marryin’ some wdan ile2, €0 hce
lup wid a knife and wint fur me. The
(neighbers rung P the cops, and 1
jcudn’t hindher em ‘takin’ him away.
| He's dreadful homesick over there, but
lhe doesn’t hold no grudge again iav,
|he's that forgivin’, poor fella.
| “Yer askin’ hcw 1 come to

| Schmitzcer. Me Lorran name was
| ferty, but Jacob, my hustand,
(German wid @ dash iv Scocch.
%li(ms gets nixed in this counthry.
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iflure.
years for
He did batter
wrong in  ihe

nice Al on

¢ince I come this

give two

ad=

be 2
Raf-
was
Na-

Lut comin’ back to the numbcr Uir-

| teen.
it

ls

Mebbe there’s nothin’ wieng wid
afther ail. Some iv my gintlemin
avs they've had the time iv their
lives up herc. There's Mr. Brown in
ithe Fire Insurance; narely all the by
tl'lxa*:: was insured wid other companies:
tan’ Mr. Prilips in the Life hasn t Lad
ino deaths to speak ol It's. thrue me
HJaney losth her place: but it happen: 1
| fornit, fur iittle "Tim rull ever
lan autymobdile, an’ if rcy. had Lhe:n
| wurkin’ there'd wan at bome
ito take cary v The olhers
| 3 to school. goil to lave

1se an’ e e rub at the
at feor iviry nownin’.  Thin I'm
tind n’. Tim, ay’ to  the

an, laundel tewels fu the

be wene tin oclock an’ doon, an’ froim
foor on to cigl an cveain’ I here
at oTice agin, sweepin’ an’ dustin’,
an’ mopp:.  Wid all that,

jmo~tl : kape the
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Jé
no

ne
Leon
weell

1im.
B

atl
the
E o'lices

home
hou
oth

scon’

1

nm
the

s tng
h YOl
wanrs
“The
| haader
whiles
| wud
an'
am
o
‘j‘i!l.«ll, an
wid n

Linc
wu

the

Jacobh
whin be
Unien wa

tuk
waos

3 0N

to  dnrinkin’
out iv wurk
sthrik lie
Union; he's. that inble
1ulanl Its  thanisful 1
rubwomen's - Union,
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poy on o'
Mrs. Schimit-
Landed n
me that
it ‘4o him
chvelopes,
with- her,” he .
tho old envelopes {rom
wste-paper Lusleet, and somchow
eot that one mixed i
niver meant i pleaded
Sehmitzer, when I broached toe
jeéct later. “I'd clared up all iv yar
1o0om airiddy, an’ collicted the trowed-
faway stuft the waste basket fur
1.1n1\.1m’u, whin the posthman dumped
ia lot iv fresh letthers on the table ’
‘i\' coorse I swep’ up that brand
lwan wid the old lot. 1t was
"11111\ wan, an’ didn't look much
| count, an’ that's all there to it.”’
I tried to impress on her the serious
| congequences of the loss of a docu-
| ment, and walked .. away with
| bowed Jiead. Tor many  meornings
| thercafter she dodged behind
| boring deors if T arrived before she had
'iﬁnishul her work.
When she thought time had effaced
i the unpleasantness of the incident she
‘i\'cnt\u"-d into my room for a chat
\ “Speakin’ iv letthers,” she began,
taiwus do be lookin’ mesth particict
Ithese days t'rough the . waste fearin’
wan or other iv my gintlemin,
| mindeq like, might
wan in mistake;
!\\':1)’, I've come
‘.l'l':ﬂl.'lll‘. Mr. Ja
’liflll cemposer.
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throw away a good
an’, searchin’ that
acrost some five
kson, now, is a beau-
He's goin® to marry
e sinner pardner’s daug iter: it's law
| ye'll remimber. e writes his letthers
lt'her in th' oflice, an’ tears thim up,
jan’ trows thim away, till he's got wdn
{made up t’ sfy himself. I picce the
1‘\ils togedder wid muciiage an’a
liv plain paper stuck on the back,
ltake {him home (o Janey fur
| tice. She had t’ iave cchool at
tteen, an’ go intil tke fa 4Ty,
ledjicatin’ hersilf evenin's. . Mr.
ison do callin’ his young lag
purticst names. 1t's a smart head }
y‘t.' make up manny Gif'rint
| When 1 intimated that reading
|teis intended only for other
inot the corre t thing, Mrs.
| was distressed.
| “If coorse 1 wudn't
it was lyin’ whole o¢n the desk:
{ betther taught T am than that;
lwhat's tore up an trowed in the waste
is free fur.all; but if yer puttin’ a
doubt on it, I'il ask Father O'Rooney,
jan’ abide be what he tells me."’
|  After 1 bLad suggested to the
| woman that her feather brush,
{with much crergy, raised

dust that settled in ether

sa

shect
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20 wans.”
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¢n Office Charwoman.
v\/W\/-\M
rcom, she made use of a damp, very
| damp, cloth, that left dusty streaks on
imy papers.

“0ld Mr. Ransom is partic’ler, too,”
¢he remarked: ‘‘so I'm wipin’ him off
likewise wid the wet dusther.
' hig offices here, he has rooms in an-
oder ' buildin’, the Projuice Exchange.
fT'm hovin’ it's a fair exchange an’ no
irobbery, fur Mr., Ransom wan
my besth gintlemin.

i “Th' other mainin’,
taikin® wid Mr. Jackson, his young
lady come in, an’ a dhress en her back
that cost a fortin’, How's he goin’' to
rig her out like that’ an’ him only the
| June pardner? But mebbe her father
will fit her all up whin he gives her
|away.” 54 ¢

At this point Mris.
me searchingly,
defense.
“Yer tlinkin’
taik consarnin’

Besides,

is iv
whiles - I  was:®

Schmitzer looked
at and began a ine
o1
ve shudn’t listhen to
ti  other tinants,
noney; but there's a big dif'rence be-
(twixt gossipizin® an’ scapdalizin’. A
|little cheery gossip does good, divertin’
th’ intellecks frum hard wark. An' 1
do be wishin® Mr. Jackson long life
an’ many happy returns, fur mater-
mony is frequenshally disappointin’.’”
A few days later Mrs. Schmitzer was
evidently much depre sced.  She moved
heavily, and more than once 3|
her arm as if it heid
“Are you not well”
your rtheumatism come
“he sighed and shook
ot mesilf, it's little
ot run over there's
cn his arrum
The docther says
g0 the hospytal
where thev'd kep'
ed. But how cud
Tim go away frum his mother? 'The
{frettin’ fur me wud hindher Lim get
tin’ well mor'n the gerrums an’ th
the do be tellin® about.
I* don’t be home whin ho falls
he knows Fm by him in the
he cuddles up to me confidin’
Fur two nights past, the
hasn't siep” a wink, an’ I've walke
(flure wia him in me arrums.
the docther calls it
k lave to stay home
an’ plase God, I'll see him
he's himsilf wanst more.”
When Mrs. Schmitzer
wotk the next week,
dress, and her eycs
 tears.
| “1f 1 was sure I'd donc the besth
thim, I wudn't take it hard,”
schbed. “Father O'Roonecy says
\\.vuhm' off, hut 1
lonely
Lwatched be
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n \lxup]n
weight.
asked.
back?”
Lier head.
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with

she
vere i
fur
Jae
Tim's
it
alwuz

come

S0

keep
there.
winda

wonderhin
He
I'd
tuk his
| preakfast nor his supper wid. the app)
| tite he had fur dinner whin I w:
him. She's sure the Blessed Vi
| be good t' him, because she had a
{iv her own, an’ was left widhout Him:
‘.‘\m\ He wint whin He was &
| grown, an’ Tim is so little. An’
ldo be feelin’ that whin she s
{lonesome fur his mother, she'll
l'to comfort him. Ivery wan did
fancyin’ Tim, wid his mischeef, an’
;’1:1\1:.:“11‘ ways, an’ the big blue
tiv him wid long lasches.” Here
| Schmitzer wiped her her
t ““Lord, pity me, it's an angel
{boy I'm wantin’, but me frotli
| scome Tim. I know his little =oul
pure flew straight U heavel.
cud put away th® sin frum m [
| be goin’ right t’ him whin I dig,
out waitin’ fur th’ cleansin’ iv
athry.
“Jacolh is comin’
3"]‘1){- coorts has give him a cimmination
liv sentence. The flures an’ the walls
is damp like over there, an’ if he'd gil
the rheumatics bad agin, I'd never tor-
| give mesilf fur lettin’ him stay. if:he
can't find work, "twiil Wil
more mout’ to feed, an’ waitin’ on aum
will divert me mind. He needs m
comfort him too; fur no matther
what tanthrums he wud he into wid
the rest iv us, he'd alwuz a lovin’
| ward fur the baby.” Mary Dourchicr
Sanford in New York lovening PosL
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Pimples and Blotches
How unsightly,
mortifying to the sufferer
ant to all. .An ovidence of poor bloed
and lowered vitality of the eliminating
| organs. They need toning up—the whole
| system does You can quickly bring
about the improved condition by using
Ferrozone. Poisons arce driven out of the
blood, organs grow stronger. the blood
richer, the nerves stronger. Pimples and
blotches disappear, color becomes
Glad! just try and see how much joy can
be gotten out of a box of Ferrozone.
The United States has 78,000
oflices, Germany next with 4
and Great Britain third with 22,400,

MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES
COLDS, ETC.

The University of Zurich i
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cometimes disgusting,

and unpleas-
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chair of journalism.
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An artesian well in New South Wales
1 086 feet deep, cost $51,735, and yi SO K
L==0.000 gallons of water daily.
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persons:
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| Extract of

ild Strawberry

Reliable, Rapid and
Effectual Cure for

|

is a Harmless,

Cramps,

or Adults.

Don’t experifment

has been us
for nearly sixty years
satisfaction.

Diarrhoea, Dysentery, Colic,
Pain in the Stomach,
Cholera, Cholera Infantum,
Cholera Morbus, Sea Sickness,
summer Complaint, and all
Fluxes of the Bowels in Children

remedies when you can gei Dr.
ed in thousands of homes in Canada

Every home should have a bottle so as to
; be ready in case of emergency.
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