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TONSILITIS, SORE THROAT_ GHEST
COLDS, CAN BE CURED OVER NIGHT

They Vanish Quickly if Ner-
viline is Well Rubbed in.

When the throat tickles, when it
hurts to ‘draw a long breath, when you
feel as if a knife were stuck in your
side, it's time to draw out the con-
gestion that will soon become pneu-
monia.

An ordinary cough syrup has no
thance at all—you require a powerful,
benetrating liniment,

Nothing is known that possesses
Iore merit in such cases than Nervi-
line,

Rub it liberally over
chest—rub it in hard,

The warm, soothing effect of Nervi-
line \\'iy be apparent in five minutes.

the sides and

Nothing like it for quick relief—
takes soreness out of the throat in one
rutbing—breaks up the ch 3t cold,
draws out the inflammation, stops the
cough quickly,

Rub it on for rheumatism—it de-
stroys the pain—drives it right away.
Try it for stiff muscles—it works mir-
acles in just such cases,

Give Nerviline a charce on vour neu-
ralgia, prove it out for lembago, see
what it can do for sciatica.

No pain-relieving remedy compares
in power to cure with Nerviline. Larg-
est sale in Canada of any liniment for
nearly forty vears. The reason is plain,
It satisfies every time,

The large 50-cent family size bottle
is more economical than the 25-cent
trial size. Sold by dealers everywhere,
or the Catarrhozone Co., Kingston,
Canada.
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A GIFT OF
A SOUL
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“Ch, there always are, It is between
Movaco and Vintimille that smug-
gling is mast generally carried on.
There is not a woeek in which some
smuggler is not caught. And for the
past four days we have been witehing
@ vessel which is waiting the #®unce
to escape us. But the sc vundrels gill
pay for the sleepless mights they have
made us pass, and if tney make any
resistance. they will te answered with
musket-shots Good-night, gentlemen.
Do not. remain here. The place is a |
vad one.”

He raised his hand in a military sal- |
ute 1o his kepi, and then disappeared |
among the bushes whieh served him |
for his post of observation. "

Pierre Laurier and Davideff resvm-
ed their walk, turning their steps to-
ward the town.

“I envy the advanturous lot of the |
men who are thz object of the threats |

. Of this fine soldier. They are sailing |
o the water at this moment, vig lant‘
a2d circumspect, ready for business or
for battle. Their affair finished, thoy’
depart on a new expedition to bfave
unknown dangers. They  have no
thought but for their hard and uneor-
tain occupaticn. I should like to be in
their piace.”

“Fo! Count Woresc ff, whom I shal
accompany in his yacht, leayes Ville-
franche the day after to-morrow. lia
is going to Egypt; we touch at Alcx-
andria, sail up the Nile as far as tha
second cataract, visit Thebes, the des-
ert, and the Pyramids., 1t is an expe-
diticn, that will takc {Wo monthks, with
the planks of a magnificent vessoel
under foot and {he splendors of an
castern sKy overhead, Ycu know how
happy the Count would be to take you
with him. You would be occupied;
Yeu would huut. And above all, you
would forget.”

“No, I should be too
much spoiled,

tranquil, too
too happy, in vour com-
Pany I should have to have none of
those dangers that absorb all one's
faculties. 1 should have no crushing
hardships to endure, Everything
around me would savor too much of
civilization. What 1 need is to lead
the life of a savage. If you could
promise to have me captured by the
Touaregs, who should take me a pris-
oner to Timbuctoo, 1 would follow you,
In my case that would be a salva-
tion.”

“I can promise vou no such adven-

res,” replied Davidoff, laughing. “I

it therefore abandon You to your

Y Im«l_stopw-d before a hv:xutifuly

paintéd rose color, whose \\‘in—!

shone in the moonlight through
hick foliage.

is settled—you will go in,” said

ctor. “Good-by, then, for I do

cw il T shall see you t(x-morrm\"

good fortune attend yvou.” ]'

1ey shook hands, and while the |

issian quietly took his

vard the city the artist crossed the

den and rang the door bell, A

liey opened the door for him and led |

1 into a vestibule resembling a |

i patio, with a basin in the |

, 'on the blue bosom of which |

¥brians with scales of gold. |

columns  which  adorned |

i twined, t the fur-

£ * marble staircase led |

ret storey :

Rladame at home?

way

‘asked Pierre

v jealousy t i

in the little salon,” respond- |
mestic, !
ing man pushed the door |
)ity entered, |
1. reclining among
Clemence Villa  was,
1  a book. She |
1ed  out  her

cd motionless,
", and bending
wely modeled face kiss-

BN

ed her on the ewves.

“How late you are!” said the actress,
with a tranquil indifference that form-
ed a contrast to the reproach conveyed
in her words.

“Prince Patrizzi's dinner
longer than I had supposed it w
he answered.

“Did you enjoy yourself?”
“Less than if you had been with
us.”

“I have a korror of Patrizzi.”

“Why?”

“I feel that hé hates me,"”

“Why, he does not hate You; but he
loves me.”

“Well, can he not love
hating me?”

“He would like vou if
make me unhappy.”

“Ah, the old story!”

The young woman snapped her fing-
ers, threw her book to the further end
Of the salon, and with a gesture of
displeasure turned over on the sofa,
with her face toward the wall,

“Come, Clemence, let us be at
beace,” said the artist, “let us talk of
something clse,”

The actress, however,
ied among the cushions, replied in a
sharp voice, without turning around:

“Your Patrizzi has been making ad-
Vances to me, as you already know,
and it is because I would have nothing
to say to him that he dislikes me.”

The countenance of Laurier was con-
tracted with pain, and he asked iron-
ically:

“And why did you make so unflat-
tering an exception in his case?”

Clemence Villa sprang to her feet at
a bound, and red with anger, her eyes
sparkling her brow ceantracted in a
frown, pointed to the door with a
trembling hand, saying:

“My dear fellow, if you have come
here to treat me with insolence, you
can take vourself off again.”

“Oh, I know how little you care for
me; vou have never allowed me to re-
main in ignorance on this point,” said
the painter with a despondent gesture.
“Then why do you not leave me? If
You were good-tempered, even, I could
understand your obstinacy on that
point. But you divide vour time be-
tween abusing me to your friends and
insulting ‘me here, And all because I
will not yield to your caprices,
and shut myeelf up. What .an
enchanting prospect! In short, vyou
are an ingrate. I was verv fond of
You-—oh, you know it very well! For
before you became crazy, you were an
agreeable and charming fellow. But
the fact is that, for the past three
months, you have completely lost your
head, so, good-night. As for me, I
don’t know how to take care of mad
people; go to a lunatic asylum.”

She leaned against the chimney-
piece as she spoke, and, s>t off by her
loose robe of ruby-colored plush, lier
dark gkin gleamed like ivory. Her
small head covered with curls, set on

Tather long neck, was of an ex-

isite grace, and her bosom, enclosed,

¢ a jewel in its setting, in costly
Malines lace, heaved with her haughty
anger,

“Forgive me,” he said, “1 am un-
happy, because I love you, and I am
Jealous.”

he looked at him sternly and in a
cutting voice said:

“So much the worse. Because T am
Lo more disposed to put up with your
wWith  your Urutality.
some time past I have had to
make an effort not to tell you so. But
1 have had enough of it now. It is
over! You may spare yourself the
trouble of returning.”

The art Erow a

“You are dismissi g me?” he said.

“Yes, I am dism sing you."
ed silent for an
itated to put his
I'hen in a low

lasted
ould,™

You without

You did not

her face bur-

Fop
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instant,
hought
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he feared to provoke the answer he
foresaw he should receive—

“Do you jove another, then?”
asked.

“What does that matter to you? I
love you no longer; that is all it con-
cerns you to know,”

A flush mounted to the face of the
Young man; his hands trembled, and
he bit the ends of his mustache, but
affecting -a smiling indifference,—

“Tell me, at least,” he said, “if you
have given me a worthy successor. One
must have a little pride.”

“Make yourself easy on that score,”
interrupted Clemence sharply; I shall
lose nothing by the change. He is
young, he is rich, he is handsome. And
then he has interested me for a long
bast. Besides, you know him, he
is a friend of yours.”

And while the artist, thunderstruck
at such audacity, asked himself whe-
ther he was dreaming or awake, the
Young woman continued, with relent-
less. cruelty and dropping her words
one by one like drops of poison:

“You have just left him; you dined
together this evening.” :

“Davidoff?” exclaimed Pierre,

“Imbecile!” sneered Clemence.
“That Russian cynic who despises wo-
men and who would rule them with
the knout! Do you think me s0 stupid?
No, the man who has captivated my
fancy is a charming fellow, gentle,
melancholy, rather delicate in health,
but who believes in love and surrend-
ers himself to it without rescrve.”

Pierre started. to his feet at these
words, and seizing the actress by the
wrists, forced her to listen to him,
Dotwithstanding her resistance. Their
faces were close together, their
glances met for an instant. They re-
mained thus far a few moments,
breathing hatred and rage. At last the
painter said in a trembling voice:

“You mean Jacques de Vignes.”

“I do.”

“Do you know that his lungs are
seriously affected?”

“Even s0; he pleases
nurse him. A disinterested affection
has aiways had a charm for me.”

“It is in order to torture me that
You have invented this story. Confess
that there is not a word of truth in
all you have said.”

“You shall see whether there is or
not.”

"l‘lr-mon(‘o, take care.”

The young woman's eyes flashed
with anger. She turned to pull the bell
but in her haste her feet caught in the
folds of her gown. Pierre was just in
time to seize her arm and prevent her
from falling,

“You threaten

he

me. | will

me in my own
bouse?”  ghe cried.  “Well, then,
I certainly - shall accept him. Yes,
I shall accept him; afid it will be all
Your fault.,”

The painter, with a gesture of dis-
£ust, pushed her from him so abruptly
that she fell backward on the sofa. He
took his hat and in a choking voice,
said:

“Infamous creature! I had rather
dic now than return to you. I shall
never see vou again!”

He pushed the door violently open
with his clenclied hand, as if to vent
on inert matter the anger he could
not vent on the woman who had called
it forth, and with rapid steps went
oui into the garden. e heard the
€lectric bell rinyg behind him under the
quick pressure of an angry touch, the
steps of the servant sounding on the
bpavement of the vestibule, and the
£harp tones of Clemence issuing her
orders. He did not stay to hear fur-
ther. He felt in a rage that gave him
a desire to kill some one, He had left
Clemence lest Le should be tempted
to strike her. But here under the
starry sky, his brow fanned by the
cool scabreeze laden with the pers
fume of the orange blossoms, e began
to feet a bitter sense of ame, Was
ii possible that for this . man’s sake
he had during the past yvear committed
ull the miserable follics that now came
thronging to hig Suemory ? After
spending all his fortune in order to
supply the extravagance of Clemence,
he had borrowed for the same purpose
from his friends. His genius  dissi-
pated by a life of pleasure; had pro-
Guced no fruit, and he had spent whole
days in his studio dreaming of pic-
tures which he had never had the
courage to undertake. And all for this
jade who had deceived him. It was in
truth too stunid; she wag right to
despise him fully, for it was an un-
deserved piece of good fortune for him
that she had taken it into her head to
dismiss him.

He felt nimself, at this moment,
once more master of his destiny, He
was delivered frem the ghoul who had
sapped his mental strength at the
same time that she hagd tertured his
leart. He was himself again, ana
e was determined to prove by his
works that he was not, as people had
begun to say, a wreck.

“Yes, she shall see what T am cap-
able of, now that I am free from her,”
he cried. ‘Before a month g past
she shall wish me back from vanity
if not from love!"

While these thoughts wera passing
through his mind he was walking
aleng the scashore on the road that
ied to Vintimille, In his emotion he
had walked a great distance without
being aware of il. The lights of Mon-
aco had disappeared in the distance;
and Le found himself alone at the foot
of" a rugged cliff. At his feot streteched
the rocky shore, on which the waves
broke. with a nicnotonous sound. Oec-
casionally a ~ suay  cloud passing
the sky blotted out the light,
rlunging everyvthing into darkness.
Picrre sat down on a sandy hilloek by
the roadside, and lulled by the pro-
feund peace surrounding him, he fell
into a revery, ?

He had now become calmer;
anger had abated, and he tried
form a clear idea of the situation.
1ad made excelient resolutions,
would be have sufficient strength
will to carry them out? He knew how
little confidence he could place on his
force of character, A dozen times al-
ready he had sworn never again to
see the woman who had wrecked his
life, and each time he had returned
to her, weaker than the last, and as a
consequence was more ill-treated than
Lefore. But he had borne everything
in order to obtain a caress from her.
Strange madness, which, redueing him
to this state of bondage, left Lim
eense enough to form a correct judg-
ment of the woman who held him in
thrall, but not enough courage to
withdraw from her evil dominion,

“After declaring so violently that I
would never gee her again,” he sa®d

across

his
to
He
but
of

r

Wl

to himself, “can it be possible that I
should be weak enough to present my-
self before her to-morrew? No,” he
cried aloud in the silence cf the
night. But, as if to put his resolution
to the test, the face of Clemence with
its brilliant and seductive eyes appear-
ed before him. He could see it dis-
tinetly, smiling with a defiant air,
and it seemed to him he could hear
from her lips the words he had heard
50 often:

“You leave me; you have not the
strength to do so. I might dismiss
you and you would come back to me
again, like a beaten dog, faithful to
its master. Do you think you could

live without me? Am I not neces-
sary to your existence? Without me,
the world for you is a void, where
you can find only ennui, disgust,
weariness and regrets. Come back
to me, then! Pretend no silly pride.
I send you away to-day, but I expect
you back to-morrow. These are the
quarrels of lovers, who fall out, and
then kiss each other all the more pas-
sionately for their momentary an-
ger.”

The temptress evoked by his fever-
ish imagination smiled at him, and
with her white arm beckoned him on.
He could see her distinctly, with the
light falling upon her in her room.
His heart beat to suffocation, and
with a gigh he rose to his feet to go
and rejoin her,

A cool breeze blowing. across his
forehead recalled him from his
dream, and he found himself once
more at the foot of the cliff, the sea
stretching before him, far away from
the town, and the image of the wo-
man who had so completely subju-
gated him, vanished in the moon-
light. He trembled to find himself
80 completely in her power. If he
had been in front of her villa instead
of on the sea-shore, in an instant
more, without giving himself time
for reflection, he would have been at
her feet~ A paroxyism of rage seized
him. She spoke truly, then; the ap-
parition of a moment since had dared
him to break his chain. What should
he do then, so that he might never
again fal] into the power of this fatal
woman?  Would space suffice to sep-
arate him from her? How could he
say that in some moment of madness
he would not again return to her?
Calm as he was now, completely in
possession of his senses, strong in
the hatred which had revived within
him, he did not dare to question him-
self lest he ghould be obliged to con-
fess that there was no power strong
enough to keep him away from her.

A feeling of despair and profound
discouragement came over him. Yet
he comprehended all the unworthi-
ness of his life, al] the baseness of his
conduct, all the ignominy of his com-
plasance.She deceived him and he knew
it. yet he had not sufficient pride to
resolve to see her no more. And
what anguish, what regrets did this
existence contain, that would become
more miserable, the weaker he show-
ed himself to be! And what would
be the end of it? An unworthy death
in some jealous transport, a senseless
and degrading suicide, that would
drag his name into the newspapers,
inflicting suffering on the few
friends who should still remain to
him.  Would it not be better to end
everything at once, here, under the
deep blue sky, the sca stretching De-
fore him, while he was still worthy
to cause sincere tears to flow?

He remained w rapped in medita-
tion, bathed in the tranquil light of
the moon, surrounded by fragrant od-
ors. And little by little his
thoughts were turned away from the
woman who was his evil genius.

A peaceful and smiling dwelling,
hidden among trees, now appeared be-
fore his mind. It was that in which
his friend Jacques de Vignes lived,
with his mother and sister. Life
would have smiled upon them had not
illness, alarming and rapid in its pro-

SPRING BLOOD
IS WATERY BLOOD

How to Get New Healthand New
Strength at This Sezson.

Spring ailments are not nmv:ix»mr_\'.
Even the most rotust find the winter
wonths most iry:ug to thewr health.
Corfinement indocrs, coften in over-
heatcd and aearly always badly venti-
lated 100ms—in the hone, the office,
tiie shop and the scheol—taxey the vi-
tality cf cven the strongest. The blooad
becomes thir and watery and is clog-
ged with impurities, Sceme  people
have headaches and a feeling of lan-
guor. Others are low-gpirited and
h(*l‘\'(:lm Still others are  treubled
with disfiguring pimples and  skin
crupticris; while some get up in the
mort ‘ng feeling just as tired as wiea

READ THE L

m

ABEL

FOR THE PROTECTI
SUMER THE

IS THE ONLY WELL-
PRICED BAKING
CANADA THAT DO
ALUM AND wH)
INGREDIENTS pLA
THE LABEL,

MAGIC BAKING
CONTAINS NoO

ALUM IS SOMETI
PHATE OF ALU
SULPHATE.
MISLED BY THES

WINNIPEG

MES REFERRED TO As syL-
MINA OR'sODI
E PUBLIC sH
E TECHNICAL

—_—
E. W. GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED
TORONTO, ONT.

TH

ON OF THE con-
INGREDIENTS AReg
ON THE LABEL,

POWDER
ALUM

C ALUMINIC
OULD NOT BE
NAMES.

MONTREAL

they went to bed. These are all
sprive symutams that the bhlood is ont
of order and that edicip 2 is nexi-
ed VMary jweople k tive m ij-
tines in the spring. 1hi 5 a serious
mistake. You cannct cure vours-lf
with @ mecdicine that gallops threouszit
your systcm and leaves yon wo oy
still. That all- that 3 purgative
docs What you neced to give H
health and strength in the spring i
tonic medicine that will enrich the
biood and soathe the Jenuled qervoy
And the one always reltatle toni and ;
blond builder is Dr. \Williams' Vink
pills. These pills do not only bauizh
spring  weakness,  but zuard )‘uu]
against the nmore serions ailments that
follow, suchr as anacmia, nervous dc-
bility, indigestion, rheumaticr and
other diseasds due to had blood, In
proof of this, Mrs. D. E. Hughe- Ha-
zenmore, Sack.,, save: “Abhowmt g veal
ago T was badly run down. my ‘' erves
veere all unstrung, and 1 could n it xo
up stairs without stoppinz to » st. As
I was a long ways from a doctr 1 de-
cided Lo take Dr Willinms Piak Pills
and ir the course of a fow . days 1
felt like a new persnn. As an all
round restorat’ve I ean heartily re-
commend this mediciag.” )

If you are ziling this spring yoa
cannot afford, in your (wr interest,
to overlook so valuahle a me-dicine ag
Dr. Williams Pink 1’ills. Scld »y all
medicine dealers or by mall at B0

is

| the

cents 2 box or six boxes for $2.50 ;
from The Dr. Wilhams’ Medteine Co., *
Brockville, Ont. 8
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gress, attacked the handsome and
once robust young man so ardently
attached to life. What did they lack
in order to be happy: Health, for the
son and brother so passionately loved,
health only. But irony of fate, each
day Jacques grew more sad, more
weak, more bent, as if to draw nearer
to the earth which must soon hide
him from view. And he was in de-
spair about it, while Pierre would so
gladly have given up his life at this
moment when, overwhelmed with vex-
atlons, he reckoned it of so little
worth. If he had been able to make
a compact with his friend, and to cede
him his own superabundance of
strength, would not this be sufficient
health for the sad and suffering
young man whom he Joved so ten-
derly?

At this moment the story of Dr.
Davidoff came back tg his mind, and
a bitter smile crossed his lips. If this
strange resurrection of which the doc-
tor had told were possible, if the spell
could be made to work, and if it were
granted to him to make his soul
pass, miserable and tortured as
he was, into the languishing
body of his friend, in whom ithe force
to live was so completely wanting,
wouid it not be'a blessed miracle?

He bowed down his head with sud-
den grief. He said to himself “She
told me she loved him. If I were to
become he, I should then be brloved
Ly her’ I should cnjoy her beauty
and her grace, For me should be all
Ler smiles aud all her kisces.” He
trembled. It was so long since there
had been tenderness in the carcsgad of
her he still adored.” Fle fclt this new,
without illusicn or self-deceit, and yet
he could not resoive to leave her.

(To be Continuea.)

BETTY BROWN'S

DANCE FROCK

Did you ever expect to see Betty
Brown in such a flimsy, whimsy dress
as this? All the girls are wearing
them aud 1 simply had to have a
transparent dancinz frock,

It's made of heliotrope striped voile
and light tan daphne X embroidered
with gold thread is used in the bod-
ice. The band around the bottom of
skirt is purple voile and ribbon
ame soft shade malke the col-
ty: Brown,
A

PLANT INTELLIGENCE.

and

Maurice Maeterlinck Justifies

Belief in Their Wisdom.
Gather, if
of the path, in the
see, a Dblade
you will finu
pendent, untiri
ligence Here are twe peor
creeping plants that you have
a thousand times on yveur waiks,
they Bare found everyvwhere, even
the tiniest crannieg into which a
cf dust has been  blown.,

yeu will, from the side
very first tuft that
or grass,
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two varieties of wild lucern, two bad , dragging sensation” across the

of |

weeds in the t
the word

Cne bears 2
a vellow crest
When you
plants,
they, lcng before

most modest sensc
30, the other
L ='n

7 nea
aniong

see  them
the illustrious geo-
metrician and physician of Syracuse
had discovered snd tricd to apply
not to the raising of liquids, vut to
aviation, the astenishing properties
of the power of Archimedeos, They
place their seeds in light spiral en-
velopes. with three (f four turns
~dmirably constructed, when figur-
‘g upon their falling and Jr'ing

i
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|
|
|

: rheumatism, whep

other
yYeu weuld hardly think tugat |

picked up by the wind, tc be whirled
a4 long distance in the air.

One of these, the yellow one, has
even improved upon the apparatus
of the rod one, by furnishing the
edges of the spiral with a double
row of points, with the plain inten-
tion of attaching f{tself to any
vasser-by, by the clothing of hamans,
or the hair and wool of animals. It
is clear that it goes to cajoy the ad-
vaniages of the acronaut—that™ ”(s,
to scatter its seeds by =aid of the
shecp, rabbits, ete., thus going ‘even
further than these taken up by the
air.

The most touching part of all this
great effcrt is that it is useless, T'he
por red and yellow lucerus have
deceived themselves. Their remark-
able power will do them ne good.
They canot act unless they fall from
a certain distance, from the‘ height
of a tall tree: but dropping amid the
grass, they fail to germinate. Here
we have.a curious instance of tho
errors, disappointments, experiments
and  little mishaps, occurrinz so
often in nature, for we need study
very littie to know that nature never
makes a mistake.

It is nct only in the seed, or
blossom, but in the whole plant,
twigs, leaves, roots, that we may
find, if we will turn cur attentinn to
their humible werk for a while, real
traces of calculating and lively in-
telligenco.

Tust recollest

the

the magnificent cf-
forts towards the Jight of those
branches {urned -the other way, or
the ingenious and courageons effcrts
made by tices when ir danger
Ameng the plants which cffer
the most striking” procfs of initiative,
plants which we can really call ani-
mated  or sensitive eclaim the right
to a detailed study. Other plarn
capable of spontancous movenen s,
are less well known. notably tae
hedysarum gyrans, or wavine fenu-
greck, which moves in a mest  gur-
prising manner.
This little plant,
Bengal, but often cultivated
gardens, does a kind of
complieated dance in honor
—Maurice Maecterlinck.
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BABIES IN ASHANTI.

originating 11

in our
nerpetual
of light

They Go Through a Trying Ordeal
in Getting a Name.

Wlen children are born in Ashanti
they are at once rubbed a!l o.or v
a mixture of oi land red ocar: tuis
Leing repeated every two days. Laoir
mouths were washed with a tiery cou-
coction in  which red pepper is tne
mair.  ingredient, and a crier goes
through the town proclaiming tue new
arrival and claiming for it a name and
a place among the living.

Some one else in a distant part of
the village acknowledges the fact and
Fromises, on the part of the people,
that the newborn babe shall be re-
ceived into the community. The towns-
people then assemble in the Sireets,
and the baby is brought out and
exposed to view.

Next a basin of water is provid d,
a2ndé the head man, or chief of the
town, sprinkles water upon it, lea ing
it a name and invoking a blessing
upon it, such as, for instance, that it
may have health, grow up to manhood
or womanhood, have a numerous prog-
coy and possess riches,

Mest of thos2 present follow tho ex-
ample of the head men, and the poor
cliild is thoroughly drenched hefore
the ceremony is ended. Everyone who
rarticipates in the ceremony pledges
himself to be a friend to the child.
London Standard.

it All Came From
Strain and Cold

But G. K. MacDonald Found
Relief in Dodd's Kideey Pilis.

| Nova Scotia Man, Afier Fifleen Years

Suffering, Found a Cure Through

Reading an Adv:irtisemen®,

Harrigan Cove, ilalifax Co
April 18.—(Special).—Aflter
for fifteen years irom I
kidney trouble Gel
Donald a well known 1«
place is telling his ne
great benefit he las 1
using Dodd’s Kidney Pills,

“My trouble startcd from :
and a cold,” Mr, Macdonald
“I was troubled with stiffness
joints and cramps in tie m i
sleep wasg broken and unrefr
my limbs were heuvy and 1

v
ST,

“My back aclied and 1 suffered
reading an
tisement led me 1o try Dodd's I
{118,

“I am only tog pleased to
theXreatment was succe:
Kidney Pillg ha‘\(- done n;
deal of good.”

Mr, MacDonald's s mptoms
that he was troubled with
disease, That'y why Dodd's
Pills cured him,

a nat
Dodd’s
a great

show
kidney
Kidney

e
That causc is strong which has got a
muititude. but one strong man behind
it.—Lowell. T




