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lllght that never deepened to dark or

TWILIGHT

BY KATE MASTERSON. ;

Messages recelved at sea from the
land yet invisible suggest the con-
recting Hnk between the real and
the spiritual world.

This then was death, édfferent from
anything I had ever imagined, strange-
ly Hke, yet vastly unlike, what on
earth we call a dream. It was gro-
tesquely surprising In my awareness of
the common-place detail of living
werld aro: I realized how very
close life to death, yet my own
absence of palpable form—physical
being, voice, reality, awed me and im-
parted « of spiritual awk-
wardness,
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All this was happening—this sensa-
ticn of things in my brain, detached in
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persons who came
quietly and went out o1 tiptoe
could not hear, Higgins, my wan-
eyed servant, showed them in politely
to the white, cold body of me there in
the long, velve: and as 1 re«
nized Ogden, used to play polo
with me and who Her, I lcnged
te shout to him that it was all right
and that I had the best it, for life
had bored me frightfully,
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v dream, not once, but again and again.
5§

bleak moorland with the exhﬂaratlng,

| rain beating cold by my face, or thej
luxury of safling through summer seas, !

surrounded by those who only joyed‘

i when I smiled, each minute had been |

tull and beautiful, like strings of glori- |
cus pearls that my white hands never |
tired to play with.

Pleasure came too tamely, had I but|
realized it. There is no real joy except
that which we fight for, struggling‘
through dull years, wretched days and;
cad hours to happiness that clangs in|
centrast like a chime of silver bells. I
was very rich, and women loved me, |
while men did my bidding. |

Had I but sought out the storm, the |
tcmpest! 3ut no, I leancd back on my |

2 I
cushioned yacht deck and smiled as!

life’s prizes came and perched in my|
hands like homing doves. I might ha\'ei
known? At times I endeavored toi
throw myself into the breach and
v.aited for danger to come and do bat-
tle with me on the polo field and in the:
hunt—and, well—it had not failed me. !

The reigning tendency had always
been to sink into the rose gardsn of the |
€arth, with the eternal sunshine of]
woman’s eyes inviting me, wine spark- |
ling and nothing of life withheld: How |
young I hal remained to fancy lhati
this could ever last!

Against this life of whim, absalut@lyl
devoid of service, something within'
my breast had struggled—something as'
steaarast as I was strong—something |
that I had vaguely believed to be my !
leve for Her, and to which I knew I
would surrender—that was to win out!
at last, although the winning, as I saw
it then, would have been z barren oneg. |
Death untimely—instant—awful, such |
a> had come to me, I had never c«m-f
sicered,. i

It had always been my to |
triumph. There had been the time'
when the typhoid lald me low and |
weakened forces made me weep like a
woman. She came and pleaded with me
to gilve up the ribald riot that men
call life!

I had looked into the starlight of;
Her eyes and had seemed to see in|
them heralds of my soul's victory. I‘
Inew then that the spark in me that |
had beat so steadfastly and defiantly |
through the years was surely my lnw:f
for Her. I swore that day, with Her
hands in mine, that a new life was to
dawn for me—for us! {

New in this odd state, half between |
tife and death, that the doctors did n(;t!
Vet dare to call my convalescence, 1

way

| learned to dream—I visited the Cliffs]|

of Twilight—the
the

battle ground
victory of my soul. I
bad never been a dreamer, but now|
the stricken body, the slow-coursing |
biood in my veins, was giving the]|

that |

was to set

i spirit play.

Through the windows of my apart-|
s, as I lay on the hospital herl;
had been put in, I could see the |
trees Madison Square, an«l%
the nurse
sounds of musi¢ came up in-
ermittentiy—really from the orchestra
of a nearby hotel, a dining room ten
stories below, which distance made the
faint and to my tired brain like
strains from paradise. It all seemed
rart of Her and that new life——
L] L ] » - * L L]
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repetition of the dream|
the consciousness that 1|
severa] fallen asleep there |
v rcom cn the white bed, thinking
of Her—and had wakened, wandering
me on a high place above the
the odors of a forest mingled |
the fresh and where |
grew., Their perfume came in|
sweetness that almost '<-Iuyw<l
the ocean wrapped me in its!
and I looked out to the gold
and rose of a beautiful twilight—a twi-
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Chamberlain’s
Cough Remedy

A Safe Medicine for Children

; In buying a cough mediaine for children
Sams’s CoUGE RxMEpY. There is no danger

f

‘will prevent the attack.

;’ follow. Itisintended especially for coughs,
,,”, and is the best medicire in the world for these
- @eosctain cure for croup, but, when given as soon as th

cough ig not dangerons when this
opitm or

never be afraid to buy Craxzzs.
from it, and relief is always sure
colds, croup and whooping
diseases. It s mot only
e croupy consh appears,

{ to dwell with us forever.

| cence.

| someone had a ticker in the rooms below.

! course

{ of awful awful weariness with life,
| self and everything.

iand as I was not capable of loving, for

left the windows open | |

{ hadn’t been for the comfort of staying

| here and being treated like one of the

paled to dawn—untouched by storm or
tempest.

These dreams had been filled with
this queer body-free cessation that was
mine today—although in the dreams
my body now stark and strangely de-
corous under its pall of flowers, roses,
no—gardenias, no—violets, no—lilies,
liiles, llies! . . . My body, 1 s=say,
now there under its pall of lilies, so
sweet that they almost cloy, was with
me, for I can recall the smooth white
pebbles that I threw out into the twilit
sea. I can remember the soft breeze
that lifted my hair and how I lan-
guored earthily in the beauty of that
endless day thinking of Her.

Now, through the fabric of this
dream had filtered an odd sound that
at first I could not place, although
when I woke I asked the nurse if she
Lad heard the sound of a clicking
typewriter, a sewing machine or a
stock ticker. She shook her head nega-
tively and read to me a message -that
had Jjust come—a wireless from the
Raltic—that was taking Her across the
ocean, where I was to follow as soon
as my health allowed.

* *® [ ] - L ] & ®

Again the dream came, and again I
asked the nurse about those odd flashes
and jerks of sound that had plerced my
ecstasy—a discord in a perfect harmony
that had no place on those purple cliffs
where my soul went out to play and my
glad eyes drank in the wonder light on
land and sea—this heaven where love was

I tapped my fingers on the silver tray
to make the nurse understand the sounds.

At first she thought T was delirious, and
then I saw her face change as I repeated
the signals, and she told me that the !
sounds I made were those of the telegraph
code, and 1 was spelling my own name.
One accepts everything In a convales-
I thought the girl was ©iumoring |
my fancy, and I personally concluded

Now, from this state came life—strong,

The hunt would bring me back to myself
again

Within falf an hour they carrled me
off the field dead—dead as a dog I was
when they found my hunter riderless, the
stirrups wrenched from the saddle. He
had finished me neatly with his hoofs
as he got himself up out of the ditch.

This was two days ago—the end—so
different from what it might have been—
and now she was on the ocean—nearly
home! If I could only go and break the
news to her—and make her understand
that it was so much better. But here I
seemed chained within the reach that—
decorous corpse of mine—possessed of a
dignity that I had never had in life.

To think that the dregs of that life
which, with the usual egotism of man, I
had planned to bring to the lady who
loved me, were spilled in the ditch where
they belonged, in time to save her. My
soul was at her feet now—a decenter of-
fering—and all that tortured me was that
she would not understand, would grieve.

And so I chafed there in the half-dark-
ened room, my chained soul beat its wings
against the bars, just as the afternoon
sun sent a long lace-like ray through the
drawn silken curtains and fell directly
upon the face of me there, under the lilies
—the lips set in their old, reckless line, the
mustache half gray against the shaven
pallor of my cheek.

What a fallacy that speaks of the face
as a mirror of the soul! How I loathed
its beauty now—that women had always
loved—and thought of the stronger mold
of Ogden’s face; the stern brow and the
terrible chin, that made him look llke a
war god. Well, he was to be the man, no
doubt, but I was the soul lover, and I
would not change with him—unless I
could have changed the years that had
burned out, one after the other.

And with this I felt a pang—not for the
life I had left, but for what it might have
been, and I passed with a great rushing
of ‘winds, and a swirling of darkness and
the sound of waves beating upon rocks,
sea mists that tasted sweet as they wrap-
ped my dizzy soul], and I knew I was go-
ing now—to her!

1 felt the sway of the universe and the
stars whirred by me, and there 1 stood
with her wupon the twilight cliffs, her
face against mine, her tears upon my lips,
I heard her speak my name, And with
her hands in mine I told her how sweet
and beautiful the new life was, and her
tears gave way to a glad cry when I
whispered that there was nothing to re-
gret, for this death had brought me closer

wonderful, exulting life. My dreams dim-'
med, faded and grew to-be but a part!
of a delirium. With the first return to
the clubs the theaters and the com-
panions that now hailed me as I was
again in thrall. She was abroad, and of
I was to follow—to marry. My
promise seemed a part of my dream. No

{ need to dwell on the time that followed. !
i had she been near—but she was abroad— |
j and there

was no word. She knew me— |
and she waited to know how well I would
keep that oath.

The spirit had had {ts way, and now
the body was king, conqueror, destroyer,
Life’s altars were torn down. I danced
upon the graves of every bellef and hope !
that 1 had ever known. I found myself
then again broken in health, a doctor|
drugging me to sleep that I had not
known for weeks, and then that period
niy-
My nerves were'
dead.

Then Ogden came and took me off to
his place in the country, and cabled to
her to come home. 1 suppose Ogden
was a good friend—if I ©iad known it. |
Ogden who loved her as she loved me—

I had broken a
with her hands In
upon my lips.

The hunt tempted

most sacred oath,

mine and her

made
tears
me that day—her
cable fhiad come four days before to say |
that she was sailing from Southampton |
on. a quick boat—and I longed to break'!
from the dead-nerved apathy that held me!
so that I could meet her with a smile.

THE "LITTLE

Sally Chamberiain,

L ed

to her than the ashes of my life could ever
have done. i

How can I make you understand that’
meeting, with the golden sea stretching |
before us, the haze of the glorious twi- |
light about us, the lily breath enfolding |
us and our hearts singing together, |

Life had never held a moment so divine |
as this, filled with the glory of knowing |
the truth—this real life different from |
the stupid insect life on pnnh—dazz]ing.’
supernal realization! Realization! That
was it. She had known when she told me
that day before we parted that earth life
is the dream, and men and women but
shadows. Death for me had been indeed
worth while.

It was from this wonderland, this soul
haven, that she had first called to me |
that time Iin my dreams, when I was
groping blindly but surely toward her, in |
these blessed meadows where lilies waiteq |
to bloom for this bridal. .

Now we walked together, hand In hand,
looking over the sea—and we saw gulis
circling and noticed that the tender light
reached out across the waves to a
ship that wasg plowing its way with
scarce a sound toward home. Again I
felt her kiss and her gobbing as she call- |
my name. Sea mists enshrouded me.
The lilies swooned, and amid the sea |
odors and the twilight there came again |
those sharp flashes of Intermittent sound
—familiar, and to me a part of this scene |

white ¢

—where I listened, alone now, and heard |
my own name, and knew that from the
purple cliffs a message was going to meet
her to tell her that I was dead.

And then I knew the dawn,
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| if he attempts to write

| they may be transposed to ‘47" cents

| the chemical papers are
| blank check

RIGHT WAY IN WHICH
T0 SIGN BANK CHECK

“PAYABLE TO BEARER,”” A MEN-
ACE—DANGR OF ROUND HAND.

Among the casual patrons of the
average bank there is a superstition
that in presenting a check at a teller’s
window the amount of the check shall
be determined by the amount spelled
out in the body of the check, without
regard to the figures written at top or
bottom of the slip.

Nothing could be further from the
facts as they are accepted at the bank
window. As a matter of fact, when
a check made out in this erroneous
way comes to a teller's window he is
most likely to refuse to pay either
amount. There is no law, written or
unwritten, to justify the paying of the
amount spelled out in the body of the

check, regardless of the group of fig- |

utes on its face. This figure group is
designed merely to check and justify
the written amount, but if there is a
discrepancy between the two amounts
there is nothing to indicate that it is
not the written amount that is wrong
and the figure group that is right.

Under such circumstances the chief
duty of the teller is to protect the de-
positor who has drawn the check on
his bank. The person who presents
the check for payment manifestly has
been a party to the mistake in not
having read over the check carefully
before receiving it. If the payee is
unknown to the teller and if the dis-
crepancy is at all materlal, the teller
turns the check back with the advice
that the payee look up the drawer and
have the error corrected.

In many cases of
tween the two amounts on the face of
a check the sum involved is the frac
tional part of the dollar at the end of
the chief figures. This comes about
through the drawer’s concern over the
main figures in the check. He is like-
ly to write the amount in letters on
the center line of the body of the
check, affixing the fractional part of

discrepancy be-

the dollar in the form of 106th parts
of that unit, In writing the ('h("cking,T
group in figures at the upper or 10\\'01‘2
corner of the slip, his chief concern |
is with the dollars and in his care he |
is likely to overlook the odd cents first |
entered on the face of the paper. Or|

cents In repetition, it is likely that|

in the operation. !

How to write this check in order |
that it may not be tampered with and |
“raised” {is something that has held

| the attentions and invited the inven-

tive talents of many people, in and out |
of business. Even when the best of!
used In the}
the drawer of the paper
may have not the slightest protection !

| from ‘“raising” at the hands of an ex-
} | pert.

The manner in which the writ-|

! ten and figure amounts on the face of

in Washington Star.

““This home has just saved m?2,” re-

marked a young businessman who had
fought higs way up agalnst big odds
salesman to

T

from a house-to-house

it
It

the manager of a big concern.

family and at the same time having
liberty to do things the way I llke to
girl

a blg chanca
g

I should have

wWiao

married the first
came along, with
that both of us would have been mis-
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erable for the rest of our lives.”

In this little speech.lles the keynote
to successful family life and the e\‘er-‘
influence which it exerts. To
have always an air of affection

interest about the home and still
have each

widening

and
to |
the household

member of

consider the rights of every other

member results in an ideal clrele of
people to whom life is a constantly in-
creasing jey, and who are always able
to meet the world with a smile.

or is this ideal state of affalrs such|
an impossible one to arrive at, It is
accomplished by paying attention to
the little courtesies and kindneszes of
everyday life, no one of which is too
small to be overlooked by any one
person. And this Is true in a smail
family as in a large one, in narrow
quarters as 1In apartments.
There must be thoughtfulness ¢1  the|
part of all, and a general desire not
to interfere In a curious way with the
going and coming of any of the others,

HARMONY ALWAYS.

With husband and wi‘e the very first
harmonies are established by a wife's
doing everything in her power to aid
her husband in carrying out his work,
centering her interests in helping him
to be successful rather than in outside
matters which do not in any way con-
nect themselves with the foundation
of every real home—the money which
keeps the butcher's and the baker's
and the furniture maker's bills paid.
In these days of strenuous grabbing
for the powerful dollar all the working
and business men’s energies are obliged
to be fostered for business life and a
wife has an infinite number of little
ways in which to render small atten-
tions that are of invaluable service to
him.,

Unimportant as it may seemm, the
breakfast hour is a very decisive time
of day, and a wife shoufd respect it
as such by not bringing up hrusehold
r social cares. These should always
be discussed after and not before the
day’'s work, which occupies g man's
best thoughts during early morning
hours. Sorrows and petty grievancsas
have to be laid aside as the new day
breaks, and cheerfulness must bs the
watchword of the breakfast table. Nor
is it well to talk too much, for nothing
dissipates strength more than talking,
and many a man has failej in busi-
ness life quite as much through the
effecis of his wife's Incessant gabbla
as from his own wordy delays,

BOTH ALERT.

Another little attention which counts

spacious

{milk and some dainty left

Catarrh Easily Cured.

when he has unusual dutles to per-i
form. If there Is a special piece of |
business that has to be attended to
early in the morning, a wife should be |
up herself, too, and making sure that |
his breakfast is served hot and appe-
tizingly. Or when the order is re-|
versed and he comes In late, a glass of
from dinner
never falls to find an 2appetite, \‘.'hi!u.f
the attention is much more ;\;»;»1'0.;231—3
ed than the food. Equally is it true
that every one who is busy during the
day wants thelr meals at regular
hours, and not served fifteen or twen-
ty minutes later than they are ex-|

| pected.

But the wife should not be alone!
in paying little attentien of this sort. |
The husband has quite as large a
share to contribute on his side. In |
fact little attentions are even more
Indispensable to a woman than to a
man. A most essential though)fulness
Is an occasional bit of finery brought
home unexpectedly to her, or falling
this, a man should make sure that his
wife has her recreations as often

as |
he does his. |

Not by Dopes or Stomach Drugging

But by the Ozonated Air Cure.
loading the stomach w
equally foolish to tamper w

No use
drugs;

1
1§
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e
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isnuffs and atomizers,

Follow nature’s method.

Inhale the healing vapors of
tarrhozone,” which Kkills every
and branch of the disease.

The nostrils are cleared,
spitting and droppings
Absolute cure follows,

When this marvelous healer is
certain to cure Catarrh, isn’t it bad
policy to delay?

Get ‘atarrhozone today and
cured like J, A. Hammell, of Green-
mount, P. B, I, who says:

“No one could have worse catarrh
than I had for years. It caused par-
tial deafness, bad taste. upset my
stomach, made me sick all over.

“Catarrhozone cleareg my nostrils,
stopped the cough and gave msz a|
clear feeling in my breathing organs. |
I am absolutely cured.”

Druggists sell Catarrhozone. Two
months’ treatment for $1 00: trial size
25c. By mail from N. C. Polson & Co..!
Hartford, Conn., U. S. A, and Kings-
ton, Ont.

Clean Wahite
Teet

“Ca- |
root

coughing. |
are remedied. |

SO |

be |

mean sound teeth. fit for theie
work, the condition they are kept
in by the use of

CALVERT’S

Carbolic Tooth Powder.

(At all druggists, 15, 30, & 45 cents.)

It is made for cleaning the Teeth, and

does it, too, thoroughly end pleasantl_y. |

‘That is why it has such a tarde sale in

England. Our booklet tells more and i® |

free for the asking. '

P. C. CaL¥BAT & Co., 807, Dorchester Stresty ‘
MOKTREAL.

much In making a man appreciate his
home is to be always at his command

i in

| corner of the check.
| slble
{ figure amount on a check is the best |
| possible precaution against raising it. |

! warning, ‘“Not good if drawn for more !

{ reason that raised as it
[ still s
! check been
| for
;nmrp easily and profitably
P “sixty.”
i a slovenly “two”

| comes

| upon a chemical paper.

i be a potential
{ course through a dozen hands.
| a bank
| “bearer”
| upon
gme‘ans nothing to him.

| bottom.

| placing those figures on the signature

| that the black ink signature will
| woven through the red ink group. Vir-
| tually there is
around this form of duplicated amount.
| The red figures show plainly through
i the signature and
| without affecting the form
{acter of the signature Itself.
i fect a signature in this way Is to call|
! attention to the fraud |
| man may make a shaky mismove of!

the check are placed makes the ma- |
terial alteration of the amount easy
beyond question. !

For instance, the man who Wri!esf
a free, flowing, rounded hand and
leaves roomy spaces evervwhere be-
tween words and figures becomes an |
easy mark for the expert. ‘This man
is called upon to draw his check for $4, |
even. He takes his check book
the dollar line writes the word|
“four” in his rounded hand, simply;
filling the rest of the lined space with
the plain fiourish of his pen. Then in |
the upper corner of the check he

and

| writes the attesting figure $4, with a|

dash after {t. That makes it a cinch !
for an expert check raiser to make it!
$40 or $400 or $4,000.

Manifestly the only safeguard for |
such a check as thig, even if it be |
drawn upon chemical paper, 1s for the
drawer to follow close upon the writ- |
ten “four” with the blocking ".\'o—?
100th"” dollars, using the same fraction !
as closely after the figure “4” in the |
To leave no pos-!
after final written or7

reom a

For with many checks the printed
than $100,” is a worthless precaution.
In the above example it is so, for thw:
is the amount

limit, Had the

in the same style
it would have been |
raised to:
general manner |

be raised to|
“twenty,” ‘three” may be “lhi,!’ij‘,',"
“five” 1s made “fifty,” ‘seven” be-
‘“seventy,” “eight” becomes
“eighty,” and “nine” is tx‘;«msfm‘mon

|

within the
drawn
dollars,

ey

six”

In the same
may

| into ‘‘ninety” — all without erasures |
and without

leaving tell-tale marks!

which is made payable‘“to bearer” may
menace a

|
In this way the average check |
}

slow |
While
may require the holder of al
check to Indorse his name
back, that indorsement
The check is
payable to the bearer, and the telier
must pay it if it appears all right and
he is certain of the signature at the

in

the

For
wrice

the

his

average man who may
checks at a desk, and who
may Le willing to observe some sys-l
tem in the writing, perhaps the safest
and cheapest protection for his paper
is to repeat in red Ink figures the
amount for which the check s drawn,

line at the bottom in such a manner
bhe

no way of getting

cannot be changed |
and char- |
To af-|

instantly. A}

the pen somewhere in the body of the |

| check, and if it is not teo prominent a |

teller may take a chance and pass it; |
but he will shy at a signature which |
isn’t what 1t ought to be—that subtle!
sixth sense of the old teller prompis
him to it before he knows why.—Cht-
caro Tribune,

5 Mo
he figures “74” |

Mrs. Sutherland thought she

had

Serious Heart Trouble

“Fruit-a-tives’’ cured her when Doctors failed.

Hundreds of people suffer with Irritated Heart. Pain comes
over the heart, especially after eating. Palpitation or fluttering—
headaches—belching gas—indigestion and constipation follow. And
the sufferer takes heart tonics and sees heart specialists, and steadily

grows worse.

The heart is irritated by the stomach. The nerves of the heart

and stomach are identical.

When the stomach is distended by gas—

when food sours or is not properly digested—the stomach nerves are

irritated and this soreness extends to the heart.

That causes pain

which makes so many people think they have serious heart disease.

‘'Heart disease and Dyspepsia cured by Fruit-a-tives.”

OTTAWA, July 14th, 1908,

To Pruit-a-tives Limited,
Gentlemen :—

I never gave a testimonial
to any medicine before but I
like “‘Fruit-a-tives” so much X
will gladly do so. | had every
symptom of heart diseaso and
1 bad a verf' nasty pala over
my heart, I tried purgatives
and consulted several physi-
clans but nothing did me any
good. After taking ‘‘Fruit-
a-tives” I am entirely well
again. My digestion was very

bad and I suffered from lon
standing constipation an
now I am quite well from
these complaints. I wish to
say also that my complexion
was very bad, sallow and
muddy in the extreme, but
now after taking ‘* Fruit-a-
tives” it is as fresh as ever.
To any one suffe
constipationand bad
or liver complaint and to any
one with a bad complexion,
, I can recommend ‘“Fruit-a-
tives'” with every confidence,

MRS. A. SUTHERLAND,

““Fruit-a-tives”” CURE IRRITATED HEART because they

cure stomach, bowels, kidneys and skin.

‘* Fruit-a-tives’’ set the

gastric juices flowing—clean and sweeten the stomach—insure the

perfect digestion of every meal.

They make the liver give up more

bile, move the bowels regularly every day, and strengthen and heal
the kidneys, as well as act directly on the skin.

‘‘ Fruit-a-tives’’ are concentrated fruit juices, combined by a
wonderful process which increases their medicinal action many times.
Tonics and antiseptics are added and the whole made into tablets.

\t all druggists or sent postpaid on receipt of price—
50¢. a box or € boxes for $2.50.

STt

o7 Fruit Liver Tablets.

Manufactered by
FRUIT-A-TIVES LIMITED, Ottawa.
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Nestle's Food
18 ECONOMICAL,

Nest1¢’s Food is ready for, §
: baby by adding water,?

Nestlé’s Food requires i
fno milk, because it con-}
tains all the nourishment
1 in milk, :

Nestlé’s Food 1s preparedg :

from * rich, ¥ creamy’ cow’s *
_milk—and is the one safe
substitute for mother’s
milk, %

THE LEEMING, MILES CO., Limires,; T 8
MONTREAL,

Does Your

FOOD
Digest Well ?

When the food is imperfectly digested
the full benefit is not derived from it by
the body and the purpose of eating is de-
feated ; no matter how good the food or
how carefully adapted to the wants of the
body it may be. Thus the dyepeptic often
becomes thin, weak and debilitated, energy

i is lacking, brightness, snap and vim are

loat, and in their place come dullness, lost
appstite, depression and langour. It takes
no great kno wledge to know when one has
indigestion, some of the following symp-
toms generally exist, viz.: constipation,
sour stomach, variable appetite, headache,
heartburn, gas in the mtomach, etc.

The great point is to cure it, to get back
bouading health and viger.

BURDOCK
BLOOD BITTERS

Is constantly effecting cures ot dys in
because it ayct.s in ugnutural yet egcgi've
way upon all the organs invoived in the
rocess of digestion, remeving all clogiin

mpurities and making easy the weor 01
digestion and assimilation.

Mr. R. G. Harvey, Ameliuburg, Ont.,
writes: “‘I have been troubled with dys-
spsia_for several years and after usin
rhreo bottles of Burdock Blood Bitters
was vompletely cured. I cannot praise
B.B.B. enough for what it has done fer
me. I have not had a sign of dyspepsia

since.”
Do not aecept a substitute for B.B.B.
1There is nothing * just as good.”

Wilson'’s

Invalids’

—

Oporto Wine,

Extract of Peru-

vian Giochooa
Bark,

A TRIAL will de-
monstrate that this is
one of the very best
combinations of these
ingredients, the tenic
properties of which
are well recognized by
all pharmacopaias.

Physicians recom-
mend it for Ansmia,
Chlorosis, General De-
bility, and in conva~
lescence.

.

Fuli Size Dollar”P ckage

Man Medicine Frse.

You can now obtain the large, full size, dollap
paeckage of Man Medicine, sent free to your
address forthe asking. Man Medicine gives you
once more the full sense of man sensation—the
pulse and throb of physical life-being; it makes
men right, regular and responsive.
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Man Medlcine does what you want it to do.

Man Medicine cures early decay, discouraged
manhood, nervous debility, tunctional failure,
vital weakness, loss of power, brain fag, baock-,
acheprostatitis, kidney troubleand nervousness.

You can cure yourself at home.

‘We ask no paymens of any kind—no receipts—
no promises. All we want to know is that you
are not sending for Man Medicine out of idle
curiousity. We want you to give the Medicine
afair tnaland be yourstrong,natural self again.

This free Dollar Package is the proof of what
Man Medicine willdo for man. Wesend it to you
in a plain wrapper, sealed, prepaldg delivered.
Your name and address brings it Interstata
Bemedy Co., 572 Luck Bldg., Detroit. Micba
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