THE STORY OF COUNT YON MOLTKE
WHO CRUSHED FRANCE IN 1870

HE FOUGHT BY ARITHMETIC—THE WONDERFUL FIGHTING MA-
CHINE WHICH HE BUILT—A WALK-OVER TO PARIS—FRANCE'S

HUMILIATION.

“He fights by the book of arithme-
tic,” scoffs Mercutio in his denuncia-
tion of Tybalt, In ““Romeo and Juliet”
Yet Tybalt outfights and slays the
scoffer. French generals, who _looked
on warfare as & carnival of dash and
glory, made the same criticism of a
certain lean, gray, withered old Ger-
man in 1870. A few weeks later that
samé old mathematician had the
French nation lying crushed and help-
less. He was the Count von Moltke,
Prussia’s chief of staff, and, incident-
ally, the active, planning brain behind
Germany’s victorious armies.

France and Germany were old-time
foes. The first Bonaparte's resistless
legions had swept the German States
like a devastating cyclone and had
brought especial ruin and desolation
on Prussia. Now, in 1870, Bonaparte’s
nephew, Napeleon IIL, reigned as Em-
peror of the French. - He was a weak,
contemptible, vain-glorious shadow of
his mighty uncle, and had won his
throne by mingled violence and trick-

ery. His unecle had humbled Prussla,
and Napbleon I, foresaw no difficulty:
In repeating the performance. Prussia, |
on the I hand, was anxious for|
such a w order to wipe out old|
Bcores and to olidate Germany. As

early as 1866 Von Moltke began to pre-
para for the it. He organized the!
Prussian army into a wonderful fight- |
ifng machine, med out the routes:
of march, ed each possible
difficulty and worked out carefu]lyt
each problem that might arise. Grim,|
gray, watchful, he toiled away among‘
his maps, making ready for the great!
day
that a court wit “Von!
Moltke Is sifent in geven languages.”
At last all
fng
war And
g0 foolish
to bully Pr
cession to tl
B0 insolent i
necessary
sador,
France flew
clared July 19,
surrounded by 3
and grafte
instant vict
thing was
“down
gaiter of th
ter of fact
prepared.
the most part;
even | famils
much . of

pla

antiel

said of him:

vAas in readiness. Noth-|
Napoleon

T
to = 3

Pk

1 throne, and was

to arms. War was de-|
Napoleon TI. was!
of incompetents'
assured. him of
1 vowed that every-!
iiness for. the war,
button on the last’
soldier.” As a mat-';
was a nation less

's generals were, fn)l':

i . and were not

the geography of
ntry. The sup-!
adequate, fhe roster of
radaed by the names of
f soldiers who never ex-!
1 1gements wera
made to mee jies, Yet France;
was Hwild sm. “Omn “to;
Berlin!” was the universal cry, and nof
idea of defeat * even. of any- check
Cross: Frenchme minds. X

1870.
set
.rx“:.}.

traog
thons:

'S'-"-l. no sufa

e

n’'s

So wise was he and so taciturn|

remained but to find occasion for,

at King William found it
to spub the French ambas«i

The French armies arrived first at
the frontier. In a lttle battle, in
which Napoleon Iil. and his young son
took honorary part, & handful of Prus-
slans were driven out of the town of
Saarbrucken. It was the last Na-
poleonic victory. Henceforth Von
Moltke acted ever on the aggressive.
France's troops in the fleld numbered
about 310,000 men. Prussia and her
German allies had 477,000, with as
many more in reserve. The moment
had come for Von Moltke to set his
perfect fighting machine into motion.
He did so. In three armies, like a huge,
inviacible, threce-headed snake, the
German host. was pushed forward
across the Rhine and into France,
ready to converge at a given point and
march upon Paris. No move in chess
was ever more methodical. Then the
war began in earnest. .- -«

France's two prineipal armies were
led by Marshals Bazaine and MacMa-
hon. - Before these could meet, one of
the three German armies launched it-
self upon Bazalne's forces, while an-

jother attacked MacMahon. Bazaine was

successively - defeated at Courcelles
Aug. 4, Mars-la-Tours Aug. 16 and,with
terrible slaughter, at Gravelotte Aug.
18. He managed to gather his demor-
alized army into the fortress of Metz,
where he later surrendered.
MacMahon meantime had
equally badty. Retiring before

fared
the

| German advance, he had tried to join

Bazaine, but the enemy prevented this
by pressing him so close and meeting
him so often in battle that the poor,
confused marshal was glad to seek
safety on Sept. 1 in the fortified city
of Sedan. There the Germans shut

{him In, and next day he surrendered.

His was one of the most humiliating
defeats in history, For the list’ of

I. himself was | brave, armed men whom he compelled
hi He tried,
onu of suc-!themselves

to lay down their weapons and yleld
as prisoners econtained no
fewer than 40 generals, 4,000 other
officers and 84,000 private soldiers.

On the news of the fall of Sadan,
Paris went wild with grief and fury.
Napoleon was ‘dethroned, the Empress
had to flee for her life and a republic
was declared. Within two weeks the
Prussians were thundering at the gates
of the French capital. Paris was gal-
lantly defended and underwent actual
starvation in the months that followed.
But in January the plucky city was
foreed to surrender, Other* "French
armies of defense wers raised, but,
accomplished nothing. The war was
over, France paying $1,000,000,600 war
Indemnity and ceding rich provinces to
Germany. Never was there a more
crushing debasement of a great na-
tion; never. a war so mathematically
conducted and so methodically won.

Von Moltke, in reward, was made a
count and was promoted to the rank
of chief marshal of Germany. He died
ir 1891, tn his 91st year—A. P. Ter-
hune, In the New York World.

BOOKS THAT HAVE MADE ME CRY

RiCHARD LE LLIENE SPEAKS
OF THIS CLA OF LITERATURE|
—TEARS OF JOY AS WELL AS!
TEARS CF SORROW,

GA
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Marriott-Watson recently suggested
a symposiu the theme, “§3u1)k5:
that hHave 1 I am ignor-|
apt of the resuits of the symposium—|
what book were most generally se-|
lected as the tear compeller—but &1
t i may safely hazard a guess!
that among them there would be a few!
written in the last fifteen or twenty.
yeail for the tear has been out of;
fashion in literature for quite chat Iong,i
and blood has taken its place. Emotidn
and sentiment have been banished by|
cynicism and brutality, and for the}
most part our writers have been as|
ashamed of showing their feellngs——i
granted they have any—as some young
English officer of dragoons. In fact,
lack of feeling has been the smart note |
in literature, and such qualities as plty}
and tenderness, when they have oc-|
curred, have seemed pathetically old|
fashioned. The rough rider has had|
his literary counterpart in the re)ugh];
writer, !

The one thought of the time seems)|
how soonest to attain physical quury_,?
and, of course, the one way {s—money. |
Not many years ago youth was in-|
spired with many a generous auroral§
dream; but nowadays its one dream!
Beems to be: How soon can I afford
& smart motor car? And, indeed, the!
motor car is no little symbolic of that |
hard and cynlcal coachmen and the
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A PROBLEM FOR THE EDITOR.

It has been asked whether stepping
on a man’s corns gives provocation for!
swearing. ANSWER.—Keep the toes
clear of corns by using Putnam’s Corn
Extractor, :
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faces of chauffeurs, and you will un-
derstand what I mean, Notice the
kindly human look of the man who

‘,deais with horses (there is, so to say.

omething humanizing about horses) ;
and notice the hard, bold, even cruel
face of the man who drives the ma-
chine, The spirit of the machine seems
to have passed Into him, relentless and
arrogant, the pride of power and
speed.

After all, man i3 an emotional, even
sentimental, animal, and his cynical,
moods are of no long duration. At
heart he is & dreamer, and a lover,
and something of a poet; and no lit-
erature that fails to respond to his
emotional and imaginative needs can
long survive. Emotion is the basis of
all great art,- and pity Is ever the sign
>f the masters:

“By thine own tears they songs must
tears beget,
O singer. . sl

and the writers, great or small, who
have made the deepest impression and
longest kept a living place upon the
bookshelves of the world are those
most deeply imbued with “the sense
of tears in mortal things,” that wist-
ful pathos which so strangely haunts
all the actions of men and women, and
is no less present in their joy than in
their sorrow—the pathos of being alive
at all, alive in a world where every
experience is mysterious or seemingly
charged with some unknown immortal
meaning.

Balzac and Charles Lamb are alike
immortal by their deep sense of this
poignant quality in all that pertains
to human beings. To them nothing is
insignificant which has once felt the
warm touch of a human hand, or set
beating a human heart. Balzac’'s can-
vas is vast, Lamb’s a mere thumb nail;
yet Lamb’s collector’s bric-a-brac and
cockney recollections become no less
universalized than Balzac’s more im-
posing material, by virtue of that
immortalizing humanity which animat-
ed the work of both, as it has animated
the work of all lasting writers whatso-
ever,

Humanity! We have come to use
the word with an implicit understand-
ing that the inner meaning of it 1s pity.
To have humanity is to have that sense
of tears in mortal things, and with all
the greatest writers, however impres-
sive and brilllant their achlevement
‘may be in other. respects, it is by their
possession of this sense, by their basic
emotional force, that they really sub-
due and hold us. For all the minutely
massive architecture of Balzac’s imag-
Inative cosmeos, 1t 1s not the colossal
scheme of “The Human Comedy” that
overwhelms us, but the profound emo-
tion of humanity. 7

And what is true of Balzac is true
of all great writers. Greek tragedy,
Elizabethan drama, or modern novel,
the final test is ~always the test of
tears; and a list of “books that have
made me cry” would be a list of the

great lma;in’ative masterpieces of the|

world, =
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which ‘laughter shines as in an April
shower; and, again, there are writers
who make a dead set.at our lachrymal
glands with conscious devices of pa-
thos and sentimentality, which, not un-
naturally, now -and again have put us
out of patience with tears im litera-
ture altogether. This, of course, is the
charge we 3o often hear made against
Dickens and Bret Harte, and doubtless
both writers occasionally made use of
their emotional methed in uninspired
moments. Every writer does -this
sometimes. But, after all, it is the
successes, not the failures, that count,

and that the pathos of such work as.

“David Copperfield,” and ‘“Poker Flat,”
and “Tennessee's Pardner” rings true
is beyond cavil. I suppose that of ali
writers whose bocks have made the
world ery, Dickens easily has ths first
place; for of all writers that ever
lived he had surely the kindest heart,
and to no writer has ‘the pity of un-
pitied human things” made a more
intense or more sacred appeal.

As for poetry, sadness, or a sort of
luxurious melancholy, seems to sigh
through it all, as the breath of its
spirit; whether it be the simple bal-
lads of the people or the -highly-
wrought masterpieces of the great
poets. The song that lives is the song
that brings the tears, either by the
voice of some human emotion or by
Some secret in the rippling arrange-
ment of the words.

It is the sadness in his songs, rather
than the mirth, that has brought Burns
s0 close to the hearts of the people—
the piercing pathos of such lines as—

“Had we never loved sae kindly,
Had we never loved sae blindly, -
Never met—or never parted,

We had ne’er been brokenhearted.”

Similarly, Tennyson and Longfellow
are popular poets by virtue of their ap-
peal to the simple feelings of the heart.

‘eritic, whien Is Time, murmurs {o
{ himgeif: ko
“0, that "twere poasible
After long grief and pain &
To find the arms of my true love
Round me once again!”

All great and vivid feelings lle elose!
te tears, amd, therefore, all great ut-!

i trates this strangely moving power of!
{words as the solemn cadences of the !
' Bible. Open it where you will, so!
thrilling are the words that the tears:
,SPpring to our eyes at once, partly,;
, doubtless, through association, butj
'mainly, I think, frem eour joy in the |
“perfectness of the expression: i
¢ “The Lord is my shepherd; I shall
not want. He maketh me to lie down
‘in green pastures; he leadeth me be-
side the still waters.” :

“I am the rose of Sharon, and the lily
of the valley.” :

*I sleep, but my heart wakesth; it is
-the voice of my beloved that knocketh,
saying: Open to me, my sister, my love,
my dove, my undefiled; for my head
is filled with dew, and@ my locks W‘ithl
the drops of the night.”

Here are words with no apparent
sorrow in them, words of peace, and
faith, and good counsel and the ecstasy
of happy love—yet why do our eyes
fill as we read them? Is it not because
they are so beautiful and so vibrating
with the accent of living, so instinct
with the grave import, the sweet savor
and the keen thrill of mortal existence?
There are tears of joy as well as tears
of sorrow, and it is one of the miracles
of literature that even the books of
sorrow bring us joy in the reading,
though our eyes may be wet as we
read, for “of our tears she hath made
us pearls, and of our sobbing she has
made unto us a song.”—Richard Le
Galllenne, in the Chicago Tribune.

THE LIFE STORY

BORN IN A WELSH POORHOUSE

OF STANLEY:

P

ADVE>NTUROUS SPIRIT CARRIED HIM TO AMERICA WHEN A LAD—
FOUGHT ON BOTH SIDES IN CIVIL WAR—HOW HE FOUND LIV-

INGSTONE.

To the St. Asaph Poorhouse, near
Denbigh, Wales, in 1844, came =&
mother and her three-year-old son.
No boy ever started life at worse ad-
vantage than did this little pauper,
John Rowlands. Few men have ac-
complished more.

When he was thirteen Rowlands
was set to teaching the younger chil-
dren of the place their lessons, and
for three years continued this thank-
less task. Then, in 1857, when he was
only sixteen, he found he could stand
the miserable, uneventful life no longer.
His spirit craved adventure, and there
is scant adventure in teaching the al-
phabet to poorhouse walfs. Rowlands
had heard stories of America, the land
of promise, beyond the seas, and re-
solved to try his luck in the newer
country. He shipped as cabin boy,
and landed In New Orleans, penniless,
but with enough ambitfon to make up
for lack of cash. He looked for worlk,
and attracted the notice of a rich
merchant named Stanley. The mer-
chant adopted the lad and gave him
his own name—Henry Motton Stan-
ley—by which Rowlands was ever af-
terward known. The youngster’s
future seemed assured. But fate or-
dered it otherwise.

His benefactor dled, leaving no will.
The adopted son was thus left as badly
off as when he first landed in Ameri-
ca. All he had to show for his once
bright prospects was the name Stanley,
which he continued to use. He wan-
dered to California, visited various
Indian tribes, and, in 1861, at the out-
break of the Civil War, enlisted in
the Confederate army. He was soon
taken prisoner. On his release he
Jolned the United States navy, did
gallant service and was promoted to
the rank of ensign. But the ending
of the war (in whioh he had had the
unusual experience of fighting on both
sides) again threw him out of em-
ployment. He drifted to the Levant as
a newspaper correspondent, went to
Abyssinia with Lord Napier in 1867,
and won fame by sending back the
news of the latter’s brilllant victory
ahead of the official reports.

In 1869 his real career began. Some
years earlier a great and good Eng-
lishman, Dr. David Livingstone, had
gone to Africa as a missionary. His
task of penetrating unknown reglons
an establishing mission posts there
gave Livingstone the taste for explora-
tion. Africa in thoss days was indeed
the “Dark” continent. Much of its in-
teror was wholly unexplored. Maps
bore blank spaces representing thous-
ands of miles of 7unknown African
territory. Now and then some daring
American or European would plunge
into the jungle, never.to be heard of.The
geography of most of the “back coun-
try” was Incorrectly charted. Dr.
Livingstone had opened up many dis-
tricts, and at last embarked upon a
far more extensive march than ever
before. From time to time news ot
his progress reached the coast. Then
all tidings ceased. In 1869 no word
had been received concerning him for

more than two years. No one knew]

whether or not he still lived. Pubiic
anxiety as to his fate grew more and
more tense.

The proprietor of a New York news-
paper sent Stanley the following curt
command: “Find Livingstone!” The
young war, correspondent prepared to
set out at once on his perllous quest.

.In othir words, he made ready to brave

the unknown horrors of a mighty con-
tinent into whose recesses no white
man had penetrated, and to 2arch
that vast, trackless territory for ones
man who was supposed to be some-
where within its area. The proverbial
hunt for a need in a haystack was
as child’'s play compared to such a
venture.

Stanley landed at Zambesi, on the
coast of Africa In January, 1871 or-
ganized a band of 192 men, split it
into five parties, arranged for means
of communication between the scat-
tered groups and began his dangerous
journey. Through jungle and trackless
wilderness he forced his way, encoun-
tering hostile tribes, wild baasts, dis-
ease and countless hardships. Many
of his men deserted, others fell ill and
died. Stanley himself was so sick he
had to be carried part of the distance
in a hammock. But his iron will, his
stern, unohangeable purpose could
not be weakened by illness. He drove
the party onward, past almost impass-
able difficulties. If he did not spare
his men he surely did not spare him-
self. And, in November, after long
months of ceaseless marching, he
came upon Dr. Livingstone at Ujiji. on
Lake Tanganyika.

Another man, winning so great a
triumph, would probably have made
some melodramatic speech of greeting
to the object of his search. But Stan-
ley calmly walked up to the mission-
ary, bowed and said with polite in-
difference:

“Dr. Livingstone, I presume?”

He and Lilvingstone made explora-
tions of Tanganyika Lake, and
made other important discoveries. In
1847 Stanley went again to Africa,
where he explored the equatorial lake
region, was the first man to sail clear
around Nyanza (Lake) Victoria, and
to prove it the largest fresh water
body on earth; to trace the Congo
River from source to mouth, to chart
Lakes Victoria and Albert, and to
prove the latter to be a tributary of
the Nile. In various other ways he
opened up the dark continent and cor-
rected innumerable geographical er-
rors. A third time, in 1879, he took a
similar trip through Africa, making
discoveries that resulted in the open-
ing of the Congo Free State; and
once more, in 1887, when he went to
find the missing Emin Pasha. He
found Emin, and incidently his trip
resulted in Great. Britain acquiring
over 500,000 square miles of African
territory.

Honors were showered on the fear-
less explorer. He became a member
of Parliament, was knighted and lived
until 1904, spending his last days
peacefully in England after more than
forty years of almost continuous ac-
tivity, peril and_ hardship.

WHERE BEGGARS RIDE.

“I¢ wishes were horses, beggars might
ride,” says the old saw, but in Persia beg-
gars actually do ride, although they
patronize the humble donkey instead of
his more aristocratic brother. How they
manage to obtain these useful animals, or
even to exist themselves, passes European
comprehension, but the fact remains that
they do both.

The Persian tramp, astride his donkey,
often makes very long journeys—even as

far a3 Meshed or Mecoa, when he returns
with the proud title of ‘“Hadji.” Useful
as the donkey is to his mendicant master,
the latter usually treats him i{n a most
brutal fashion, a length of chain being a
{requent substitute for a whip when the
unfortunate sanimal needs encouragement.
ide World.
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HAMMER OLDE;T IMPLEMENT.

The hemmer, besides being a tool of unb
versal use, is probably the oldess Tepre-
sentative of & mechanic’s tool kit. The
kammer was originally a stone fastened

to a handle with thongs, and it was as
useful a8 & weapon as & tool.
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Radway’s Ready Relief
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are two of the potent forces upon which &} LJ'.I:.E.’-;
the world’s progress has depended for a "
longer period than any of us living can re-

member.

FOR MORE THAN HALF A CENTURY

The Wonderful Curative Powers of

R
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RADWAY’S READY RELIEF
Have been acknowledged by Scien-

tists,

Physicians,

Professors of

Learning, Mothers, Grandmothers
and all Mandkind.

Taken Internally Cures and Prevents All

SUMMER COMPLAINTS.

R. R. R. internally in water will, in a few minutes,
cure Cramps, Colic, Spasms, Weak and Sour Stomach,
Sea-Sickness, Nausea, Vomiting, Heartburn, Ner-
vousness, Sleeplessness, Sick Headache, Flatulency,

and all Internal Pains.

Externally for all Pains, Bruises,

Bites of Insects, Sunburns, Sore Throat, Congestion and

Inflammations.

As a preventive and cure for Malarial Fevers, Radway's Ready Relief is unrivaled.

Dysentery, Cholera Morbus, Diarrhoa.

A hzlf to a teaspoonful of Ready Relief in g half tumbler of water,
discharges continue,

repeated as often as the

and a flannel saturated with Ready Rellef placed over the stemach
wiil afford immediate relief and soon effect a cure.

TESTIMONIAL,
5 Sch\;oy'le]z;g-ami’}.tondr., 43 ‘Enxt 27th St, N. Y,
une —“For the enclosed cash will you
ginﬂ{ Jet bearer !;rxvc gix (8) bottles of 4
telief for mo and boxes of Radway's Filig?
Iam about to stgrt ona trip abroad and don’t
feel safe to start without these good remedies.”

TESTIMONIAL.
No Dector Needed.
Mrs. J. Westervelt, of Paterson, N.J., writes:

“Imust tell you your Ready Reliof 18 the best
! rsmod? f,“ pa.?n tia& there s in the market to-
day. eve a largd family 6f small children
and 1t haa saved thany a doctor's bill for
i them alone, and myRalf aiso. For quinsy sore
throgt, {tia & king over :hgt. I am never with-
out ay's Ready Ralief on band, and m
friends use it ndw also,
$pi

wit

out any other doctor than Ready Reiief.”
Feb. 15, 1904

i Dear Sire:—Will you ple

delay a copy of your publication, “ Faise and
y | True’i I huve been using Ragd wiy's Resdy Re-
My littie girl hag | lief, and it cannot be best. 1
her ankle and is corm’ng around find | tie girl’s life of the Cholera

TESTIMONIAL.
A Little Girl’s Life Saved.

J‘mery 20, 1904,
age send me without

t bas'saved my ls
Morbus.

Yours very respectfully,
MRs. J. G. FENLEY, Tampa, Fla.

FOR SALE BY ALL
RADWAY & CO., Ltd.,

DRUQOISTS.

PROPRIETORS OF RADWAY'S
RADWAY'S BLOOD PURIFIER & R

25 and 50 CENTS A BOTTLE.

READY RELIEF,
ADWAY'S PILLS,

Montreal, Can.

mer now in use, save that there were no
claws on the back for the extraction of |
nails. Claw-hammers were invented some ‘
time during the middle ages. Illuminated |

sent ocarpenters with claw-hammers.

. Hammers are of all sizes, from the dainty

instruments used by the jewelers, which

weigh less than half an ounce, to the gigan- !
tic 50-ton hammer of shipbuilding estab- |
lishments, some of which have s falling

force of from 9% to 100 tons. Every trade

has its own hammer and its own way of |
using it.—Baltimore Sun. i

ITCH, Mange, Prairie Scratches and |
every form of contagious Itch on hu- |
man or animals cured in 30 minutes i
by Wolford’s Sanitary Lotion. It never
fa{ls. $Sold by Callard & McLach-
lan, 13-tf-t

manuscripts of the eleventh century repre- ! ‘

Now

SALE

Agent,

A LiviNag (FHOST!

That is What Her Friends Sald
About Her

Read how Mrs. James Steele, Waten
ville, Que., was cured by the use of

MILBURN’S HEART AND NERVE

PILLS :
sho writes: ‘“ For the past fourteen months
I was nervous all the time, and became sa
run down I was unable to walk across ths
house without getting dizzy. My friends
told me I looked like a living ghost and
sdvised me to try Milburn’s Heart and
Nerve Pills. I got two boxes and within
two weeks I had improved wonderfully
and after finishing the fourth box I was
sompletely cured. They are the greatest
pills I ever used and I can recommend
them’to all sufferers. ”

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills act
directly on the disordered heart and
nerves, and restore them to healthy action.
They have no equsl for reviving and
strengthening the heart beat, invigoratin,
the nervous system, and acting as a f
for the blood, improving its quality, make
ing it rich and red.

Price 50 cents per box or 8 boxes for
$1.23 at all dealers, or mailed direct on
receipt of price by The T. Milburn Co.
Limited, Toronto, Out.

Housekeepers and Others

your every day duties can be reduced to a
minimum and your comfort corresponding-
ly enhanced by using

Eddy’s Fiberware

In Tubs, Pails, Etc.

THE BEST THAT CAN BE HAD.

EVERYWHERE
EDDY'S MATCHES.

that housecleaning time is here,

FOR
ALWAYES
CANADA. ASK FOR

EVERYWHERE.
IN

428 Richmoad Street

vis, N

5. S Yhgmiy

GIN PILLS

CURE 13

Rid

I

ney

JE T[N OGN

Unrivalled in
Delicacy of
Flavor,
“The World
_ Favorite
Chocolate."

Bole Importers,
27 Common St
Montreal.

BECK IDEN
ACETYLENE LAMP

| medical help, yet they cannot
| time or perhaps the money to go inta

{ rine is used.

Cure for Druakenness

b0rrine Treatment Is To Be Used At

Home Withcut Publicity or Loss
of Time From Business.

of

Thousands persons who really
want to quit the use of whisky or bear,
realize that they cannot do so without

afford

a sanatorium. Xiappily a new cure for

| drunkenness has been discovered which
{ is to be taken at home and costs less

than the average drinker will spend 'n

| a day for drink.

In wusing Orrine there is absolutely

i no publicity, as the remedy is sold by

the leading druggists in nearly every
city and town, or it can Le sent by
mail. Sure relief is positive when Or-
So untformly successful
treatment, that in every box

is this

| is a registered guarantee which entities
| vou to a refund of your money if Or~
| rine fails to effect a cure.

Orrine is in two forms, No. 1, a secret
remedy, absolutely tasteless and odor-
less, which can be given in food or
drink without the patient’s knowledgs;
No. 2 in pill form for those who wish
to be cured. The price of either form
is $1 00 per box. Send to the Orrine
Company, Washington, D. C., for free
booklet of consultation and blank.

The desire for liguor is soon destroy-
ed after Orrine treatment is com-
menced, and before long the patlent is
freed from the terrible drink craving,
and the drink will not be missed.

Orrine is for sale by C. McCallum &
Company, corner Dundas and Rich-
mond streets,

Read what Messrs. McCallum & Co.
say about Orrine: “We are having

| some good reports. We believe the rem-
| edy has merit and is helping a number

of cases.”

Every Woman

is interested and shonld know
A about the wonderfu!
WMARVEL WhirlingSgray
\§ Tbe new Vaglnal hyringe.
) Best—Most conven-

ient. It cleanses

& your druggist for it.
{ hé eannot supply the
MARYVYEL, accept
other, but send stam or
illustrated book—sealed. It gives
full ;}mrtlcmara and directions in-
yaluable to ladies, 2
WINDSOR SUPPLY CO., Windsor, Ont.
\ 3 General Agenia for Canada.

LEE HING LAUNDRY.

8hirt collars ironed so will not hurt neck.

Standup collars ironed so wing will not be

broken. Ladies' dresses flu Vests iron-

ed. Goods called for and delivered. JOUN

TOM. manager, 485 Richmond. Phone 1344,
street.

- Formerly at m'/. buadas




