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SIR WILLIAM'S

“He wrote that paper before he saw
you, Clytie!” she sald, “and, of course,
he wouldn’t go back; he is too proud.
Oh, if I onl hady the sense when I saw
him that night in the churchyard, to
say to him: ‘You are. Sir Wilfred Car-
ton!” and drag him into the church to
see you! He would have fallen in
love with you then, as he did later on
at Withycombe.”

“Are you so eure that he ever loved
me?” eaid Clytie, with a sigh, and
turning away to the window. “Some-
timee I doubt.”

“Am I sure?”’ retorted Mollie, with
something like a snort. “Am I sure

. that I've had my lunch, that I'm
standing here, and that I'm going to
ride over to see Percy—Lord Stan-
ton? Yes, I am sure, eure as I am
that I was a fool pot to have held
bim and yelled for you that afternoon
he went. If 1 had done that, if he had
done that, if he had seen you——But,
there! What ie the use of tearing
-one’s hair over the might-have-
beens?” :

Mollie went to the Towers, and Cly-
tie drove down to the town in the vic-
toria to do some shopping. The car-
riage was passing through one of the
narrow streets when its progress was
barred by a small crowd which had
-collected around two men who were
apparently fighting. At the moment of
Clytie's arrival, one of the men had
fallen heavily cn the stone-paved |
road; and the crowd emitted that pe-
-culiar sound, halt of eympathy, half
of wolfish delight, which, by reporters
is called “sensation.” Clytie, raising
hereelf slightly, looked over the heads
of the people end saw a marn, evident-
ly the vanquisned one, lying full
length and motionless, his face cov-
ered with blood and mud. There seem- -
ed to be no one in authority, and the
«crowd appeared uncertain as to what
it ought to do. The condition of the
helpless man inetantly appealed to
Clytie's tender heart.

Obeying the instinets of pity, she
/alighted from the victoria and made

er way through the crowd, which
respectiully drew back for her, for
Clytie wag known to every man, wo-
man, and child in Bramley, and loved
as well as respected.

A woman with z shawl over her
head supplied the information.

“It’s a fight, miss. 1t's' Stephen
Rawdon, He's been on the loose for
the week past; and when he lets him-
-self go, he's like a madman, and don’t
know what he's doing any more than
&' man in the ’sylum. He's just mad,
that's what he is. He picked a quar-
rel with a puffick stranger; he would
fight, an’ he's got the worst of it.
Not that the other man wanted to
hurt him; but, you see, miss, he had
to hit him hard to ehake him off. It
ain’t the firet fight Stevie’s had this
day, either. Qh, yes, he's been enjoy-
ice himself. but he’s quiet enow now.”

Clytie bent over the unconsclous
aman, Notwithstanding the dirt and
the blood whieh disfigured his face,
she was struck by its honesty and a
<ertain something ‘which indicated
gomething better than a mere rowdy;
and she remembered eeeing the man,
c¢lean and in his right mind, on her
walks and drives from the town.

“Here comes a policeman,” cried a
voice. “Stevie will be took to the sta-
tion!”

“No, no!” said Clytie half-uncon-
sciously, for the man looked too good
for prison. “He must be taken to the
hospital. Wif]l some one carry him to

the carriage?” -

As she cpoke, a woman, with a
shaw] over her head, like most of
the other women, made her way
through th2 crowd and reached Cly~
tie’s side; but at Clytie’s words, the
woman drew back and stood, with the
shawl drawn almost over her face.
The policeman came up, thrusting
the people aside in a quiet, masterful
way; but at sight o'¥ liss Bramley *,of
the [Hall, stood for a moment uncer-
tain, Clvtie turned to him quickly.

“There has been—an accident,” she
said. “I want this poor fellow taken
to the hospital. You can take him jn
the carriage. I_will walk. Tell the
house-surgeon there that I sent the
man.”

Stephen Rawvdon was carried to the
carriage, and ,supported by the con-
stable,  was d-iven off. The crowd
gathered round <Clytie, murmuring
sympathetically. 3

“God bless you, miss!” cried an old
crone. “You've a kind and _t@der
heart! And he wae only drunk, he
lwars. and didn't know what he was do-
ng.”

The woman, who had drawn buck
but still stood near Clytie, did not
join in the chorus of approval —and
benediction; but her eyes were fixed
with a strange expression on Clytie’s
face; and, as the crowd melted away,
the woman followed in the direction
the carriage had taken. 5

CHAPTER XXVIiIIL

Clytie drove to the hospital the next
morning to inquire after the injured
man, and was of course received with
eager respect and attention by the
authorities, The subscription from the
Hall was larger than that from any
other house in the district, and Clytie
was well known to the house surgeon
and the staff of nurses.

“He is very much better, Miss Bram-
ley,” said the house surgeon; ‘“he came
round very soon, and I found that he
had received little or no injuries in
the fight; in fact, the man can take a
great deal in that way; he is very
strong. But of course he is very ill;
he has just ¢ome through a bad drink-
ing bout, and will have to remain
quiet for some time. It's a pity he
should be so wild, for he is a fine
fellow, and was a good and steady
workman until a year ago; then some-
thing happened—some trouble about
a sweetheart who jilted him, and he
—well, just swung round. I ought to
add that he has had some mild inter-
vals; that he has been working at the
pit works quite regularly and steadily
for some months.” -

“I am sorry,” said Clytie, compas-
sionately. “He did not look to me
as if he were a bad character; he his
such an honest, pleasant face.”

The house-surgécn nodded. “Yes,
I'm told that he was all right until
this trouble occurred, and that he is
one of the quietest of men, extepting
when he launches out into ome of
these houts of drinking.”

“If there is anything I can do to help
him,” said Clytie, as she left, “please
let me know ’

The victoria was driving through the
gates when Ciytie heard some one cry
out behind ter, and. lobking round,
Saw & womsn runiing after the car-
ringe. The ccichman pulled up, and
*he ~owan approached, panting, and
held out Clytie’s purse, which shé
must have dropped as she entered the
victoria.

Notable Further Progres

cf the Union Bank of Canada

Assets Built Un to $175,000,000 and $2

,000,000 Added to ®Reserve Fund

—Bank’s Position Strongest in Its H istory—1425 Now Sharcholders.

With asscis built up to a total of $175,-
000,000_and $2,000,000 added to the !leserve
bringing that fund to a total of $5,600,-
009, the 55th annual report of tl}c Union
Bunk of Canada discloses that the Bank
is in the strongest position in its his-
tory. Significant extensions throughout
Canada und abdbroad, gimed to assist in
the fu.iest possibie development of grow-
lny Canawian  cummunities taroug the
cuuvement of tneir panking accorod-
ation Lunoev 1

t, ani Gen-

v, made a

. f dividual
id bazed upon the eountry’s Meces-
s w®f liquidating huge war 8ebts.
-ade condilions In Canada aré gosd”,

. B, SITAW

r. who returned the
t report in the Union Bank of
Tistory. r

‘“We are getting 4high
products.' It/is a time
¢ should ‘put forth every ef-
crease production and build up
reserves agdinst léan years that are sure
to come. The war {8 not pald for.
of the price will b8 hard times,
they not y¢t be in plght.
vise' we will prépire fof thém.

! walt unti] the yonug ladies had came

“I do mot remember your face; you
are a stranger, are you not?”

“Yes, miss,” said the girl, in a quiet
voice, which attracted Clytie as the
face had done. “I came to Bramley to
find a situation.”

Now Clytie knew that the. house-
keeper at the Hall wanted a house-
maid, and at once she said: = % 3

“We have a vacancy at the Hall. Are
you used to a housemaid’s work?”

“Yes, miss,” replied the girl. “I'have
been accustomed to the work, and
can to plain sewing and mending.”

“That is very useful,” said" ‘€lytie.}
“What is your name?” . 4

“Susan Marsh, miss.” ik it

“Well, Susan, if you will go up to
the hall—you have references .of
course?” ;

“Yes, miss; I acted as a stewardess
on board the vessel I came in from
Australia, and I have the head stew-
ardess’ letter.”

Clytie nodded. “Very well, then;
please go to the Hall and see Mrs.
Hutton, and tell her that I hope she
will be able to engage you.”

Susan dropped a curtsey, her eyes
cast down respectfully, and the car-
riage drave on.

About a week later Clytie met the
girl in one of the corridors, and paused
to speak to her. .

“I see that Mrs. Hutton has engaged
you, Susan,” she said, “and I hope you
are’ comfortable and happy?”’

“Yes, thank ° you, wmss,” replied
Susan Marsh, in the quiet volee and
manner which had taken Clytfe’s|
fancy. Clytie was passing on when
she remembered that she wanted
some repairing done to one of her
dresses, which her maid, who had been
very busy of late, had not been
able t do. “I think you could” do
Some mending, Susan?” she said, “I
have some for you, if you will please
comé to my room.”

Susan followed with the noiseless
step which had already earned for her
in the servants’ hall the nick-name of

——
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I have hnndlgd MINARD'S LINIMENT
during the past year. It is always the
first Liniment asked for here, and un-
questionably the best seller of all' the
different kinds of Liniment I handle.

NEIL FERGUSON.
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“The Mouse,” and Clytie gave her the
dress, asking her if she thought she
could do fit.

“‘Ob, yes, miss,” replied Susan.

“Well, then, ask my maid to let
you do it in the dressing-room,” said
Clytie.

The maid was a good-natured girl,
with whom Susan had ‘made friends,
and Susan was installed in the dress-
ing-room, and having accomplished
the first piece of mending satisfactor-
ily, was entrusted with other and sim-
ilar tasks. She was an extremely sil-
ent girl, and Clytie rather liked hav-
ing her near her, and often sat with
her for a few minutes, talking abouit
her work. One afternoon Clytie came
into the room with a morning frock
which needed a slight alteration.

- Will you put your other work aside
and do this for me at once, Susan?”
slie asked. “I want it :to-morrow
morning.”

It was & rather more elaborate
dress than Clytie was in the habit of
wearing in the morning, but Susan
understood why it was meeded when
she hearl downstairs that Mr. Hesk-
eth Carton was c¢oming to lunch the
following day. esketh had not
taken a meal at the Hall for some
time, for the gris had Deen out on one
or two octasions when he had called,
generally at the Towers, where ®Mol-
Ite’s presence seemed ubsolutély ne-
cessary to the convalescent there.

On the next morming Clytie and
Mollie rode over to the Towers, and
Moitie’s horse casting a shoe, they did
not reacht the Hall until a quarter of
an hour after Mt. Hesketh Carton had
arrived., Clytle hurried to the draw-
ing-room to greet hfm and apologize.

“Oh, please, don't mention 4t,” he
said, with a wave of his thin long
hand. “And let me beg of you not to
hurry! T have been been reading a
book, but I will go out on to the ter-
race; I shall be grieved if you
hurry.”

The principal rooms the reception-
rooms, as they are called, at the Hall,
were most of them en suite, and open-
ed into each other by large dcors or
arched openings scréened by curtains:
and with the familiarity of one who
bad lived in the house, he passed from
the drawing-room, through the ante-
room, crossed the small dining-room
in which the lunch was laid, and so
on to the terrace. . L

As he did so, Susan Marsh, with
the step which jastified her sobri-
quet of “Mouse,” was passing the open
door leading from the smaller hall
to the dining-room, and saw him. She
stopped suddenly, her eyes fixed on
him with a pecullar expression; then
she hurried on; but before she had
reached a point from which she could
not have seen him, she stopped again
and looked over her shoulder,

Hesketh Carton was leaning against
the stone rall of the terrace, looking
at the view, and humming softly to
himself—the embodiment of ease and
serenity; but suddenly she saw him
turn his head and -look into the din-
ing-room. There was no one there,
for Sholes had finished laying the
cloth, and had gone to his pantry to

down. Something in the expression
of Myr. Hesketh Carton’s face arrested

-

The Mouse’s progress, and, in the at-
titude of one prepared to go on_her
way, she still remained, watching.
Hesketh Cartor, still humming, en-
tered the room and stood by the table,
near to thc head, where Clytie's
chair was placed. He stood for a mo-
ment or two, his eyes glancing from
side to side searchingly; then the long
white hand was thrust into his breast,
there was the flash of a vial, the faint
click of glass coming into contact with
glass, and -the next instant he saun-
dered from the room and passed, still
singing softly, to the. other enc of.the
terrace. LA

(To be continped.)

Bird Friends

(London, Advertiser.)

To have once felt the exquisite thrill
of wonder at the alighting touch of a
tiny chickadee on on>'s hand and the
awe of watching it feed, marvelling at

the shy confid:nce of the wild thing,
with the acred privilege o;qseelng S0
closely the miracle of the glossy black
head and bright, bead-like eyes, the

¥

tiny bill with the rich black dash of.

plumage immediately underneath, the
pale buff breast with the dainty little
fluffy edge of down -vhere the wings
fit closely und the little body, the
wonderfully folde¢ wi- -s, so alert for
use withal, is to have glimpsed some-
thing of the intricate. and- limitless

béauty. of fancy in the soml of the

Creator. Given a rather quiet, Yawn
with sprice trees or hedges of cedar
for protection from the extreme cold,
and a heart that loved @nd seeks to
understand the litfle, flitting, feathered
friends, it is a venture quite possible
and beautiful to teexch the birds to
come to one's window and with
patience and understanding to coax
them to alight on the hand for food,
or to take it fro:a one’s lips. Two
delightfully interesting people of
London have a family of ten chicka-
dees, a pair of cardinals, a pair of
white-breasted nuthatches and s pair
of downy woodpeckers, and they are
patiently mawaiting the appearance of
the red-breasted nuthatch to make the
group still more wonderful.

On a grey winter morning to see
poised proudly on the dark green of
the spruce boughs the flaming scarlet
of the male cardinal, tenderly aware
of his matchless mate with her lovely
pastel-tinted body, her bright, crimson
beak and scarlet tinged wings, is to
fancy oneself in the land of sumimer.
More timidly than fhe chickadees,
the cardinals seek the uncracked corn
and crush it easily with their pecu-
liarly fitted beaks, while a stray spar-
row with usual audacity waits to
seize the falling bits from the car-
dinal’s feast. Cleverly hung inverted
feeding stations hold choice bits of
food held in readiness for jhe tiny
visitors by the. cooling of melted

“grease; plates of sunflower seed and

bits of nuts, which are often taken
and hidden in the bark of tree trunks
for hungrier moments, are on the
window feeding board, and bits

Wives and Mothers
of Canada

Stratford, Ont.:—*I am very enthusiastio
in praise of Dr. Pierce’s Pavorite Prescrip-
- tion as a tomic for
expectant mothers.

I have had experi-

ence both with the

‘Preacription’ and

nsver naweeated or
sick at all with my
i~ ‘Prescription’ babies

S " but I was extremely
e I RE uneomfortable with

the others and my suff: was_groater
when I had not taken the ‘Favorite Pre-
scription’. I shall always take pleasure in
recommending it to cxpecéant mothers.”
s—t'MRS. LEOTA M. PEPPER, 114 Grange

COULD NOT SLEEP

Halifax, N. 8.:—“I was in a run-down,
nervous condition for over two years, had
been treated by several doctors and only
found temporary relief. I could not sleep
at night my heart palpitated so, and I was
almost afraid to close my eyes. Being per-
8us , I wroto and stated my symptoms
to the Medical stati at Dr. Pierce’s Invalids’
Hotel in Buffalo, N. Y., I was advised to
use Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Dis-
covery with the ‘Favorite Prescription’ and
the ‘Pleasant Pellets’. I did so with the
very best results. I could sleep and became
my naturzl self again. I certainly recom-
mend Dr. Pierce's medicines to all sufferers,
for they have done for me what doctors
failed to do and thev have saved me doctor
bills, too.”—MRS. JOHN HOMANS, Clam
Harbor.

Toronto, Ont.:—"For over thirty years
I have been a user of Mr. Pierce's Pleasant
Pellets. Ihave taken them for liver trouble,
biliousness, constipation and sick-head-
aches and they always gave me the relicf
wanted. I am sure the "Pleasant Pellots’
have saved me many a sick spell. 1 can
highly recommend them.”—MRS, HAN-
NAH BOWNESS, 80 Steanze St.

| tion “that

~Jcern, turn

| “chickadee-dee-Gee”

of |

ob the window .board, and
: the others, is friendliest. As yet

e cardinals have not been. won {0
the intimacy of this particular win-
, but there 1s every indica-

to come, by the airy example of the
chickadees, which, with quiet uncon-
i backs to the one
feeding them and chatting with them,
this being: a token of.extreme confi-
dence. Listéning ‘to the beautiful op-
timism-of
from
"boughs and window perches, and the
busy whir of wings in joyous  little
flittings, one wonders why mgre -peo
ple” with the necessary surroundiugs
are not feeding and' friends of
the birds. e ;
————
Prisoner Was Dissatisfied.

Wesley, who lived in one of the
smaller Kentucky cities, killed a man
one day for some impertinence, and
was brought to trial, The best attorney
of the section was employed for him, .
but by some etrangé fréak the jury,
instead of acquitting Wesley and giv--
ing him a vote of thanks, declared him
guilty of some mild form of homicide.
He was sentenced to five years in th
penitentiary. ;

About a month later Wesley's father
came to the town and sought out the
leading lawyer who had conducted
Wesley’s defence.

“Judge,” he eaid to the lawyer,’
“somethin’s got to be done for Wes-
ley.”’

“I can’t do anytling more,” replied
the lawyer. “I did all I could, but he’s
up there in the penitentiary.”

'“Yes, Judge,” said the father eager-
ly; “that’s just it. We've got to get
him outen there. Why, Judge, I had
a letter from Wesley this morning’,
and he tells me he's plump dissatis-
fied.”

Still Doing Great
«Work For Women

WHAT MISS SIMPSON SAYS OF
.DODD'S KIDNEY PILLS

Before Taking Them She Could Not

Work, and She Gives All the Credit
to Dodd’s Kidney Plils.

Ville Marie, “Que., Jan. 26th.—
!a_l_.)—-G more tribute to.the
great Wwork ‘s Kidney Pills' afe
doing for the women of Canada comes
from Miss Angele Simpson, well,
known and highly respected here.

“When I commenced to take Dodd’'s
Kidney Pills,” Miss Simpson states,
“my heart bothered me so I could
not walk.

“Now I can walk and work hard.”

Miss Simpson is not entirely cured
yet. tut go great are the benefits she
has received from Dodd’s Kidney Pille
that ehs is firmly convince# they Wwill
effect a complete cure. She has been
a sufferer for eighteen yéarg and un-
@erwent four months' treatment in s
;t':l-'plm before trying Dodds Kidney

'S .

Trodd's Kiduey Pills are a Kidney
ramedy. They relieve the work of the
heart by puti'ng the Kidneys in ghape
to gtrain all the impurities out of the
blood. Pure blood carried to all parts
of the body means new health all
over the body.

“Jacob’s
Folly’’

An old writer has observed that the
treasures which the surface of the
earth prodigally bestows upon ue are
infinitely more valuable than all the
metals. and precious stomes it con-
tains in its depths.
subsist without gold, sllver or Jjewels,
but not wifhout fruit, wheat, vege-
tables or ture. \

For ages medhave wasted their
lives digging for buried treasures,
strength, their time and they very
while right at their hends, on the
earth’s eurface, were the means of
subelstence and wealth wa'ting to be
garner~d by industry applied in the
right direction.

An apt illustration is the one-time
famous story of “Jacob's Folly,”
which our' grandsires loved to tell.

Once upon a time there wag an old
chap named John Jacobs, who had
read about buried treasures until he
could think of nothing else. He spent
all his time poking among ruins, and
neglectinz his fruit orchard, which
was his main support. -

One morning -he startled his wife
at breakfast by saying: “It's ail
right, old woman, 1've found the
treasure. It's a chest of jewels. It's
only waiting until I get my breakfast,
then I'll go and fetch it in.”

“La, John, how did you find it?”

“It waa revealed to me in a dream;
under a tree In my owp orchard.”

“Which tree is it?” asked the wife.

“Which tree? Blest if I haven't
forgot,” said John, foglichly, as he
scratched his head. “’#an it in the
dream, all right; but now they mud-
dle it all, there are so many of them.”™

“Drat ycur stupid old head,” said
the wife,” “Why didn't you put a
nick on the right one at the time?”

“Well,” said the oid man, “I'll] have
to dig until I find the right cne.
That's all there is to it.”

Admonished by the wife not to cut
the roots. John replied: “They’re no
goed, anyhow. They've got old, like
ourselves, and are no good for any-
thing but firewood.” Then he went
out with epade and pickax and dug
three feet deep around one, and, find-
ing no treasure, went at another,
each time making a pile of mould
around the hole,

sftar ha had dug half a dozen
I hatan to take
an Interest, passing fests which grew
yinto Jjeers,

ot the old man kept on. Even the
(Srndry wermon by the parson on the

one wee chap, a little more soiled |

they will .soon be induced+

e happy little chorusj
the tree

fthe

Walk—Now She -Can Walk and

Society might¢ |

- “MWashin warm water with Baby’s ”
'O Soap—rinse well and dry |

B:tfectly—an’d “your
soft and never chap.
© “Best for Eaby and Best for jou.”
Albert Scaps Limited, Mfrs., Montreal.
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sbuject of heaping up treasures om
earth failed to etop him.
" -Day after day he kept digging until
the roots of each of the two hundred
trees ‘had been uncovered.
But no jewels were there. ;
Then the neighborg called tue or- °
chard “Jacob’s Folly,” and John, with
sad heart, suggested to his wife that
move away, as he could no long-
er bear the jibes of his neighbors.
/The wife refused to leave the home
‘hlch had sheltered her for eo many
years, but John refused to fill in the
holes he had dug.

“You eee,” said he, “when I was
i-digging for the jewels I was always
a-going to find 'em. It kept my heart
up. But take 2 shovel and fill 'em
in—T'd as lief dine off white eggs on
Sunday.” 3 A

So, for six monthe the heaps of
earth were out in the heat and frost
until the end of February, and then

o

when the Weather broke the old man -

took heart and- filled' in the holes, .’

and the villagers soon Forgot ‘“‘Jacobs’,
Folly” when the holes were no longer
in eight.

hen along comeg April.. Behold, a -
miracle! On the trees which for
years had failed to bud out buret the
blossoms with teautiful profusion.

‘Wife,” eays oid John, “our bloom ¥

is richer -than I ever knew. It is
richer than our neighbors’.”

The bloom died out, and out came
a million little hard things in its.
place. By Michaelmas Day the old.
trees were etaggering ' and = the
branches lown to the ground wi}
luscious fruit. . P

T rt¥ shillings on each free, and ~
80 2

r year after yedr, and old
John had found above the earth the
wealth he sought beneath. b
The trees were old and wanted a
change. His Jotting in the air and
turning the subsoil to the frost and
sun had renewed their youth. 8o by *
that he learned that tillage is<the
way to get treasure from the earth.
Men are ungrateful at times, but the
eoi] is mever ungrateful, it always
makes a retirn for the ‘pains we give

it. .

And even to .this day, judging by
the prices demanded by the profiteers, *
the fruits of the earth are more -
ous than jewels.

s e
Always Went Before. :

There is a story told at the ex-
pense of an old Yorkshire mian who
was called upon by t:a Magistrate to
explain why he had failed.to tak
a license for a favorite térrier'dog.

“ ‘E's nobbut a puppy,” the defen-
dant remarked, in response to a ques-
tion as to the animal’s age.

“Yes, yes! So you say. But how,
old is-he?”’ |

“Oh, well, I couldn’t tell to a bit,”
‘was the reply. “I mever was much
good at remembering dates, but ‘e’s
aobbut a puppy.” ’ *

On the other hand it was maintain-
ed that the animal in question was &
very, very old-fashioned puppy, @nd
the Magistrate inflicted the usus e,

Shortly afterward the old man ‘was
met by a friend, who wanted t o
how he had fared at the Police Court.

“Nobbut middlin’!” was the reply.

“Did they fine you?”

“Yes,” responded the victim; “an
hang me if I can understand it! Last
year an’ the year before that I told
the same tale about the same dog an”
it wor allus good enough afore! Who's
been tamperin’ with the laws since last
year?” : .
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A TONIC FOR THE NERVES

The Only Real Nerve Tonic is a
Good Supply of Rich, Red
Blood.

“If people would only attend to
their blood, instead of w‘orrying‘
themselves 111,” said an eminent yierve
specialist, “we doctors would not see
our consulting rooms crowded with
nervous wrecks. Many people suffer
from worry more than anything else.”

The sort of thing which the spécial-
ist spoke of it nervous, run-down-
condition caused by overwork an 'the
many anxieties of to-day. Sufférgrs
find themselves tired, morose, #)w-
spirited and unable to keep ihelr
minds on anything. Any sudden noise
hurts like a blow. They are lgll of
groundless fears, and do not sle€p well
at night. Headache, neuritijs .and
other nerve pains are part of the
misery, and it all comes from starved
nerves.

Doctoring the nerves with poisonous
sedatives is a terrible mistake. -The
only real nerve tonic is a good supply
of rich, red blood. Therefore to cure
nervousness and run-down health, Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pllls should Fe taken.
These pills actually make new, rich
blood, which strengthens the nerves,
improves the appetite, gives "mew
strength and spirits, and makes
hitherto despondent people bright and
cheerful. If you are all “out of
sorts” you should begin cug’ng your-
self to-day by taking Dr. Aams'
Pink Pills.

You can geot these pills throngh any
dealer In medicine, or by jat 50

cenis 2 box of six Poxey for i$2.50-
from The Dr. Williams MM&CO,.

Brockville, Ont :




