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The Science of
It is impossible to artificial

almost as hard to avoid losing so s )
water in the process of bottling. Our bottling plant (see illustration)

and scientifically planned appliances and its
is the only bottling plant th

netural water.

at preserves in every particu
The infinite care with which
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pipes of glass
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i bostled is a shining example of
your lips,
that this wholesom

pess can do in puttiag to
yorlty snd deliciousness

Magi Water is 2
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natural mineral
pléasant soda fount drink.
Coémes in pints, splits

and half gallons.

R. R. cafe cars, and at your grocer’s by t

An interesting
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erfect B
ly reproduce exactly a natural mineral water,
me of the original deliciousness and purity of a natural

what perfect bottling appliances
miles away from the spring,
e and benecficial water possesses when it
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ottling
And it is

with its perfect

and silver that carry the water,
lar all of the qualities of the

TER

and supreme cleanli-
all the life, sparkle,

water bottled exclusively at the Springs. A delic-
Superior to soda with whiskey—both for flaver
- Can be had at cafes, hotels,

he bottle or the case.

booklet about Magi Water will be sent free on request.

Ask Your, Dealer

CALRDONIA SPRINGS CO., Lad., Caledonia Springs, Ont.

"McINTYRE ® COMEAU Ltd.

Distributing Agents

NEW YORK SOCIETY: GIRL'S
STORY OF HER TROUBLES

1 have aftempted ‘that. which God
end the world are supposed to look
tpon as a crime. The girl who saved
iny life—and my soul, 1f there is such

2 thing—told me that boredom was at
“the bottom - of my attempt,

and I
“Do you think that is
the tragedy of my life?” 1 asked. . Yet
ms I g0 over the hideous detalls of all
that went before I am firmly convine
ed that she was right—boredom was
the root from which pranched the
events that. followed. g

For four years, day in and day out,
1'd been doing the same things, saying
the samse things and meeting the same
that figure so pro-
minently in the séciety columns of our
daily and weekly ‘Dapers. And I be-
longed ‘to' them, Wwas one of them.

1 was born to it—Heaven help me!—

faughed at her.:

just as the criminal’s child is born to.

crime Unless gome one 1éads him away
from it edrly enough. A gold spoon
Baby I suppose tlie world would have
called me. All my life T'd been pam-
pered and indulged in by governesses
who were paid to do it and otheya who
knew it wes to their best interests,

° My mother is a ocold, brilllant wo-
man, who adores men and ‘looks upon
weomen as cats who'll scratch ther min-
. ute she ‘turns her back; So she smiles
impertially on both sexes and ranks as
‘@ “popular matron whe retains much
of the peauty of her early youth.” Mor-
,ally and mentslly I'Ve never interested
'her partioulerly, but gocially—and ma-
‘ trimonially—]1 was to prove & oredit
{ to her, of course. That was probably
Iplanned when I was in the cradle.

7" My father is Mkewise cold and bril-

iflant and is known as “a man of af-
|#ajra.” Ocossionally he proves
{fiuman by emhibiting a volcanic tem-
iper. That is all I know about him.

1 have one brother, a lawyer, who
‘vanls as an eccentric because he

| doesn’t cave about “‘playing the game.”

He was for a long time the oasis in |
;all soclety girls are called beauties in

‘my desert of life.

himseif ;

. HBR COMING OUT.

I was introduced when I was just
nineteen. It seemed all roses and gol-
den glory then. I'd been trained for

the great occasion—fatted and pruned, |

fluffed and smoothed, told how ‘o stand
and how to sit, what to say, how and
to whom to say it. But I ledrned my
lessan cheerfully—the world was mine
and I was a child, insatiable. Five de-
butantes were selected to receive with
me—not too good looking, nor yet
homely enough to call attention to the
fact. Two of thém were friends, the
others were girle who would be giving
worth while entertainments through-
out the winter. ;

From the day of my debut I gained
a reputation ‘for originality chang-
ing the poaquet on my arm every five
or ten ‘Minutes. It was @one, inciden-
tally, to show how many flowers rd
received—a rather tiring process, but
excellent advertisement of my mother’s
popularity. Such are the hall marks
of sooial distinctian.

There was & bewildering array of
teas that first year, dogens of them
just 1ike my own, at whioch people did
and sald the same things with little
or no variety. You could very well
have taken a sample of one ds a speci-
men of the rest. But I loved it—all
of it. The lights and the fragrance of
perfumes and flowers, the music ‘and
the blaze of color dazzled me So that
I had mo time to note details. I was
whirled about like a helpless little ma-
rionette. The string was pulled and I
danced—I wanted to dance. I wanted
to be everywhere and do everything at
once, and I did, most of the time.

I don't recal] anything definite about

that first year—it was just a gorgeous |

medley. There wasn't a single human
being that counted. I was in love with
the shining, brilliant, starry world—my
own exclusive world, outside of which
I thought no other existed. I was fas-
cinated by the attentions shown me. I
was hailed as a belle and a beauty—

Removes the

A
»

the newspapers; they’'d be furious if
they weren't. And it really is remark-
able what wonders a little careful re-
touching will accomplish with a pho-
tograph to be used for reproduction.
Sometimes I've scarcely recognized my-
self.

That first year might have been the
only one that was ever going to be. I
went through it as all girls do—dazed,
half blinded, unappeasable, never
quite normal, and limp as a rag at
the end of it. @

It was during my second season that
I began to get a clearer view of things
—to separate the men from the music,
so to speak. And then it began to dawn
on me how absolutely null and void the
former was without the latter,

Already two of the girls who receiv-
ed with me had done their duty bril-
liantly. Tall, slim,.cool Elinor Burland,
fashioned on Puritan . principles and
Mayflower lines, had a sallow-faced
roue near fifty to show for her years
in the novice class. She was to “take

lions with it—early in the spring, and
the papers busied themselves with the
details of her trousseau in most grat-
ifying fashion. J

M1ss BIGELOW’S CATCH.

Jeanne Bigelow, the other, ‘“‘success,”
had come home from abroad with a
French poodle and a French count. I
wondered the night she presented them
both te us at a Horse Show box party
whether she had patd duty on the hat-
ter as well as the former, he was 80
JObviously made to order. Also, it ssem-
ed to me I had seen or met him be-
fore, and I puzzled my brain to recall
just when; where and how. He was
narrow-shouldered, blond and watery,
and spoke with a beautiful baby lisp.
He looked as though for generations
his ancestors had fed on those flabby
French oysters—marennes, they are
called—that leave such a nasty metal-
lic taste in your mouth. Jeanne put
him through his paces that night for
all the world as though she were ex-
hibiting a blue ribboner, and I dare
say that’'s just the way she felt about
him. It didn't matter much, a horse,
{ a dog, or a prospective husband, s0
lorg as he was for one reason’ or an-
other an .enviable possession.

A few days later Jeanne’s brother—
“a sprig of the American nobility,” a
certain magazine of town talk called
him in describing the affair—gave a
luncheon at Sherry's for his sister and
her foreign trophy of the chase. We
had a table in a large room—publicity
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So beware of ‘‘Dirt-Eaters”’!

Naptho Soap contains the

correct proportions of powerful Dirt-

Removing—not “eating” —ingredients,
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the vell”—and a name attached to mil-,

at a party of this kind is by no means
a thing to be shunned. There were only
ten in all, but Fritzy (short for John
Frederick Hunten Bigelow, tihe last
two recently hyphenated) had some-
thing new for us in the way of a Hun-
garian baron who from all accounts,
though vague at best, was here repre-
senting his government. Fritzy had
met him at Carlsbad and had taken
him up with few questions asked.
We were informed in advance that he
doffed his titles while here and was
to be known modestly as Dr. de Ber-
enzig. He was about thirty-five, well
buflt, well groomed, well stayed, and
wore inconspiecuously several small
orders, besides a distinguished-look-
ing monocle on a heavy black cord.
Jeanne's count faded quite into signi-
floance beside the charm of this new-
comer, though personally, I was far
more Interested for the time in the
limp Frenchman. I couldn’t help feel-
ing that somewhere I had seen him un-
der memorable circumstances.

During the coursé of luncheon the
conversation turned, as usual, on the
gowns worn at a ball the night before.
And here Jeanne had just cause to feel
pride in her foreign importation—he
might have been at the head of a
dressmaking establishment, #o thor-
oughly was he at home in discussing
the latest ory in the fashionable world.
One of the girls remarked wickedly
that he must have spent much of his
time at Paquin’s and Doucet’s admir-
ing the “models,” but the point of her
witticism escaped him.

“Oh, yeth,” he lisped sweetly, “I ad-
more womenth clothes. After the wo-
man, there ith nothing tho fathinating
ath her gownth.”

And then suddenly It came to me
where I had last seen him. It was the
summer before, in a curioc shop near
the Kurhaus at St. Moritz. As I enter-
ed the place he was standing in the
doorway gazing with soft sheep’s eyes
at a terrible creature who tripped her
high-heeled way along the cobbled
street, a spasm of pain crossing her
face at each step. She combined all
the lights and shades and colors of a
cockatoo, and the feathers on her hat
heightened the fesemblance, so that I
had feit more hurt for my sex than
amused when my friend, the Count,
leaned toward her as she vassed and
sighed longingly in French, “Ah, what
a pretty woman!” But now, as the in-
cldent came back with its sidelight on
the inclinations of Monsieur le-Comte,
it occurred to me as too ugly to be
funny. ;

I have often regretted that I did not
then warn the girl who later married
him, though she would probably have
laughed at or hated me for my pains.
She has since divorced him, so that it
is very evident matrimony did mnot
soften his tastes.

HER DIVORCED SUITOR.

The direct outcome of Fritzv’'s lun-
cheon was that Dr. de Berenzig, our
distinguished Hungarian, became a de-
voted attendant in my eéntourage, a
“guitor’”’ (accent on the ‘“or”), as mv
intimates called him, particularly fav-
ored by my exacting mother, who had
lately acquired the habit of nohe too
delicately broaching the subject of the
prilllant marriage I hadn't made. He
was enjoying quite a vogue by this
time, especially among a score of ma-
trons, always on the watch for a for-
eign “piece de resistance” to exploit.
He did not dance—at least not accord-
ing to American standards—and he
was far too graceful to attempt any-
thing he could not do well. But he
could talk! I discovered that the night
I disgraced myself at the Hamilton
Warrens’ by cutting three dances'be-
cause I preferred conversation with a
man who interested me to dancinx
with men who did not. Perhans it
was because he looked upon me differ-
ently from the men I'd been accustom-
ed to—men who, should a mere girl at-
tempt to intreduce any subject out-
gide the latest party or play, wegard
her either as an awful female trying to
make idots of them or one who i8
something of a fool herself.

This last, of course, does not hold
when a Woman has already crossed the
Rubicon of matrimony, for then she’s
quite free to discuss that most wicked
and welcome and inexhaustible of to-
pics, the latest scandal. There's al-
ways one going on, or, If there
shouldnt’ be, one is promptly manu-
factured out of thin air, and the more
disgusting the more carefully is each
minutest detail of it rolled under and
over and all about the tongue. Oh,
yes, I learned quite early in my career
that scandal is the common meat and
deink of the social diet as well as the
“hors d’oeuvre” and the entree, that
gowns and theatres formed the vege-
tables and salad end of it, and that
nothing else ig worth mor® than a
mere taste. In that American society
is growing to be quite like our breth-
ren across the pond, though not so
finished in the art.

But having failed to attain the free-
dom of wedlock, I was not numbered
among those of my sisters who might
be regaled with titbits of scandal, and
so De Berenzig, who seemed to look
upon me as something more than the
newest thing in gowns with a girl in-
side, was as intense retief after the

| from the American
| view,

! theories and ideals!

| my safely valve.
{ dared to tell a male creature thatI read
! anything but

| viously mentioned had helpad
' the cause by hinting that ‘something
| was pretty sure to come of the devo-

| been steadily
| and, one might almost say, daring.” I

callow youth and senile aze o! the
ballroom and tea table. He seemed
to enjoy my views on everything, even
sounding me on the marriage question
girl’s ‘point of
And T talked—heavens, how I
aid expound my all of twenty-year-o:d
Helena Penning
—whom I loved more than anyone else

| in the world—used to twit me with the

startline announcement that I: lpoked

almost human when he was about. 3

told her she didn’t realize the man was
1'd never before

the latest ropular

navel,

1 dare say my mother was already

| beginning to entertain visions of visit-

ing her daughter, the Baronne de Ber-

" enzig—rest assured the title would no

longer rust in retirement once the

| Baron became my mother's son-in-law
! —at the ancestral

estate near Buda-
pest. The magazine of town talk pre-
along

tion of a certain distinguished visitor
to our fascinating, zypsy haired young
friend, who from the day she made her
to us, little over a year ago, has
gaining in originality

how

couldn’t quite see where this last came

in, and it dldn’t especially please my
| mother—it’s one of the few charming

uncertainties of my particular species
of life, walting, yet dreading to see
whether next week’s issue of this
spicy little sheet will have anything

to say of you. It served, however, to
link my name with the Baron’s, 80
" there were compensations.

The devotion of the distinguished
visitor continued without developing
any excitng details until toward the
end of the season, when there appear-'
ed in town for a very short visit an
American woman then resident in
Italy, a papal countess, whose hobby
was charity hazaars. She had a habit
of swooping down upon New York each
year, victimizing the populace with a
series of concerts, tableaux and fairs,
and fiying ‘back to Italy with the pro-
oeeds thereof. I've often suspected that
her charity began at home, but Go=
tham is quite .willing ‘to pay for its
pastimes, and the Countess’ parties
were never dull, Their chief flavor
consisted in a motley array of semi-
bohemians, some of whom were “ar-
tistes” whose “art” cloaked a mode of
life that some of our liveliest matrons
might well have envied. Not that
tickets for these affairs were scattered
broadcast—indeed, no! They were pro-
curable through invitation only, and
at a price calculated to exclude the
“yulgar herd.”

HAPPENED AT THE WALDORF.

The affair T speak of took place at
the Waldorf when the Waldorf ball-
room was the most beautiful in town.
My mother had a first tier box, as was
her wont,-and Dr. de Berenzig and 1
chose seats in the rear so that we could
talk undisturbed throughout the per-
formance, During-the intermission we
ventured into the corridor behind the
poxes, and the conversation that there
ensued, while not precisely unique, is
worthy of chronicle in view of the
events that followed. gl

“Praulein, you are beautiful tonight
your eyes, your hair, exquisite, a pic-
ture!” observed my. ‘distinguished
friend. . 43 .

“Quite the correct thing to say,” .1
laughed up at him, “and now that
you've done your duty—-" - -

But the Baron was leaning over me.
Do you know,” he whispered, ‘‘you
make me quite—mad! I want to—Kkiss
you.” 3 o

Now this was not exactly what I had
expected. I knew it:was not the for-
eign method of procedure, and though
I had not given the matter very much
thought, it occurred to me that if Dr.
de Berenzig wished to marry me he
would first, after the foreign fashion,
approach my father. \

I was frankly uncomfortable. I
thought of the daring with which I
had been credited and longed for some
of it at hand to relieve the situation.
Dr. de Berenzig was leaning oppres-
sively close and I experienced an un-
controllable longing to tell him to
straighten up and be a man. “Will you
not come for a little promenade with
me in the corridor outside?’ I heard
him saying.

«I will not,”” I replied, rising indig-
nantly. “I'm surprised at you for, ask-
ing it.” 1\

And just then the Countess came to-
ward us, the flush of a successful hos-
tess on her brow, as she returned to
her box after haying rectified some er-
ror behind the scenes. But she stop-
ped when she caught sight of my com-
panion. “Why, Baron de Berenzig!”’
she exclaimed, extending her hand.
| “When did you arrive? I'm so glad to
see you. How are you? And do tell me
how is the dear little Madame 1la
Bdronne?”

&

ch- ROBERT PERKS
" ERE TUESDAY NGHT

Banquet in His Honor will
_ be Given in Centenary
Church

o s 4 o

The holiday yesterday did not inter-
fere with the weekly meeting of the
Methodist clergymen of the city. Al-
though tfie attendance was small con-
siderable business was transacted. The
*Rev. Charles Comben occupied the
chair and the réports from the church
were received. On Sunday, 16th inst,
thirteen joined the Exmouth street
church by profession orf the faith and
four by letter. On the same day seven
persons were received by the Exmouth
street church, two of whom joined by
letter.

The committee to arrange for the re-
ception to Sir Robert Parks submit-
ted their report of progress in the mat-
ter. The committee are in the receipt
of positive information that Sir Rob-
ert will arrive in St. John on Tuesday
next, June 1. On that evenng a recep-
tion and banquet will be given In his
honor at Centenary church. The re-
ception will begin in the parlors of the
church at 6 o'clock, followed by a ban-
quet. At'8 o’clock adjournment will be
made to the school room, where Sir
Robert will address the meeting. It is
expected that civic addresses will also
be forthcoming It has been arranged
that tickets for the banquet will cost
$1 for a gentleman ard $1.50 for a lady
and gentleman together. No admission
fee will be charged for the after mect-
ing.

At yesterday's meeting the usual rou-
tine business was also transacted. Rev.
Chas. Comben presided -and there were
present Rev. Dr. Flanders, Rev. S.
Howard, Rev. H. D. Marr, Rev. T J.
Deinstadt and Rev. C. W. Squires

MADE IN CANADA
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IS THE BEST

E. W. GILLETT CO., LTD.

Toronto, Ont.
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| northeast blow off the coast on Satur-

Take

D'_!_gtice’

And look, where you can furnish your home

complete, at
at the same
good dollars.

the lowest cost to yourself, and
time get satisfaction for your

Following are a few articles that will be

gold at less than manufacturers
consisting of bureau, com-

100 Bed Room Suits,
msode and enameled

cost:

bed, only $11.59.

50 Parlor Suits, ranging from $19.68 upwards.

A full line of Sidehoards,

0dd pieces, Brass Beds,

Carpets and Fioor Cloths, etc., at the very

lowest prices.

It will also
my high-class
sold 30 p. c. cheaper
where. An inspection
will convince you

ay you to call and examine
ine of goods which will be
than you can

buy else-
of my stock and prices

DON'T FORGET THE PLACE.

J. Marcus, 30 Dock St.

‘Phone—Main 1373.

i DESTRD
FINEOLD HOLSE

A disastrous fire occurred yesterday
afternoon at Nauwigewauk, 17T miles

from St. John, by which the fine -old.

residence -of the- late Miehael- Keator,
situated on the heautiful knoll ©ver-
looking the marshes and the water -of
Darling’s Lake, about a mile above the
I. C. R. station, was entirely destroyed
with most of its contents.. ;

Oswald D. Ford and his family have
occupied the premises for some .time,
although Mrs. Keator has retained at
least partial occupation, alternating be-
tween the old homestead, St. John
and Westfleld. It was about a.quarter
to two q’cfocl; when the fire was. first
discovered on the roof which had ap-
parently been. started by sparks, from
the kitchen range, and once.starfed the
high north wind quickly gave it a
hold which no efforts could dislodge
until it had consumed everything pos-
sible within reach of its fiery breath.

Every assistance possible was ren-
dered the family by neighbors who
hastened to the scene, but SO fierce
was the fire that only a portion of the
furniture and effects on the ground
floor were rescued, everything in. the
upper portion of the house being a to-
tal loss. The house contained a great
deal of heavy old-time furniture of fine
quality, made by the most expert
workmen of the middle Victorian peri-
od, and its destruction not only © ine«
volves serious monetary loss, but from
the artistic and sentimental points of
view it is irreparable.

Mr. Ford carried no insurance on
the household effects, and he does not
know what, if anly, policy on the house
was held by Mrs. Keator. Fortunate-~
ly the members of the household met
with no personal mishap, but the loss
and inconvenience added to the ré-
moval of an old landmark of almost
manonial importance and extent will be
regretted by many persons especially
among the elderly residents of Kings
and St. John counties, who in years
past enjoyed the hospitality of its-late
lamented ownex. o

P ———————

TWO HORSES WERE
* BURNED T DEAT

About 2-o'clock this morning the fire
alarm was rung from box 14, corner of
Brussels and Richmond streets. The
call was promptly responded to.

The .alarm was for a fire in A. E.
MecInerney’s stable off - Brussels street.
When the firemen arrived oh the scene
the building was in flames and it was
found imposeible to save the horses
on the inside. The cries of the un-
fortunate animals could be heard for
some distance. Although too late
save the horses’ lives the firemen suc-
ceeded in contining thé blaze to the
stable.

The horses belonged to Mr. Meln-
erney and Mr. Almon. The building
was the property of Mr.
Mr., Almon paid §$100 for his horse,
which was ,he claims, worth consider-
able more. He feels his loss greatly,
for he is not in a position to replace’
it. Mr. Almon lives close by but did
not know of the fire until the alarm
had becn sounded

The origin of the fire has not
been discovered.

yet

DEATH OF MADAME BOLTON

ST. STEPHEN, May 24:—After an
illness extending over several weeks
Madam Bolton passed away this morn-
ing at her home on Union street. She

was seveny-five years of age and was

the widow.of the late John Bolton,
who representedt®-Charlotte county in
the federa]l parliament a number of
vears ago. She |is survived by two

dim,z'ht‘f'rs, Mrs. Wm. F. Todd, wife of |

our present member of parliament, and
Mrs. R. L. Stoggett, wife of the
funeral will be held Tuesday after-
noon.

THERESA WOLW SEEKS SHELTER

CHATHAM, Mass, May 24 The
day and Sunday opened up the plank-
ing of the British schooner Theresa
Wolf, from St John. for New York with
umber, and today it was necessary to
tow her to sheltor at Vineyard Haven,
after the crew of the Monomoy Point
life saving sta‘ion had worked six
hours in relieviag the exhausted crew
of the Wolf at the pumps.

MILFORD SCENE
-~ OF A BAD FIRE

" | was attempted. The

to !

Meclnerney. |

rec-|
tor of St. Anne's church, Calais. The |

|

Milford was the scene of a disastrous
blaze about noon yesterday. A double
story wooden dwelling, the property of
J. B. Moore, standing just behind tha
mill at Milford, was completely gutted
by fire. Robt. Miller and famlly wera
the occupants and managed to save
most of their property. The exact
‘cause of the fire is at present un=
known. s

There is a good supply of water atl
the miills and all through Milford,
which willing hands were only too
ready to use, but the fire, aided, by the
high winds, got beyond control, withi
the result that the house was coms®
pletely gutted. “

The house was not insured.

A still alarm called out No. 2 hose
company yestérday for a glight fire i
the dump at the foot of Brunswick
street.

s

An alarm was sent in from box 63 inl
the morning for an incipient blaze in
the house occupied by Robert Smith,
Torin ‘street. It was soon extinguished
and the damage was very slight. Tha
fire originated from a defective fluey

At Union street just oposite Simms’
brush factory some rubbish which had
been blown- under -a small wooden
crossing, .was set on fire presumably
by firecrackers, but a few buckets of
water extinguished the blaze.

'HOLIOAY MARRED

.1

- BY A HEAVY GALE

|  wWith a velocity that ranged frome
thirty to forty miles an hour, the high
wind of yesterday stirred the river and
inland waters of the province to a de~
gree that has seldom been equalled and
swept to a very great disadvantage the
aquatic observance of Victoria day.
Several of the many river excursions
planned were of necessitly declared off,
| the fishing was dispensed with, and
' even the excursion steamers were un=
| able to land at several of the points
! proposed. ¢
ence.
‘ At Loch Lomond no one was found
! foothardy enough to venture out on
! the lake, the eurface of which was
| covered by white caps. No fishing
resort attracted
some fifty persons.

The trains were well patronized
~hroughout the day, and the travel,
while not up to that of former years,
was considerable. This is probably due
to the fact of the holiday ' having
fallen on a Monday and thereby en-
abling many to get away Saturday af-
ternoon and evening. Station Agent
Rosg stated last night that Saturday’s
travel was extraordinary.

A large .number of merrymakers
essayed to try across the bay, and the
Dominion Atlantic steamer Prince
. Rupert, fresh from the dry dock and

as popular as ever, was taxed for ac-

commodation.

—

IMANY DON'T KENOW
HEART AFFECTED.

More People than Aware of It
Have Heart Disease.

«“If examinations were made cf everye
one, people would be surprised at the nume
ler of persons walking about suffering from
koart ‘;‘:W,‘ZSG.”

This startling statement was made by &
doctor at a recent inquest. ‘I should nop
like to say that heart disease is as common
as this would imply,” said the expert,
¢hut 1 am sure that the number of persons
e;oin;: about with weak hearts must be very
large.”

“Hundreds of people go about their daily
! work on the verge of deuth, and yet do not
know it. It ie only when the shock comea
that kills them that the unsuspected weake
ness of the heart is made apparent.”

«But undoubtedly heart weakness, nod
diseaso, is more prevalent nowadags. I
should think that the stress of living, the
wear and rush of modern business lifo,
have a lot to do with heart trouble.”
| 'Thereisno doubt but that tnis is correct,
. and we would strongly advise any one

suffering in any way from heart trouble to
| try a course of Milburn’s Hear and Nerve
Pilla.

Price 50 cts. per box or 3 boxes for $1.25,
at all dealers or will be mailed direct on
rocaipt ot price by IT'he T. Milburn Co.y
Limited, Toronto, Ont.

FLUTTERING OF THE HEART.

G. M. White, Williamstown, N.B,
“T was troubled with weak spelis ana
fluttering of the heart. 1 was so bad I could
gearcoly lie down in bed. 1 procured a box of
Miiburn's Heart and Nerve Pills and they
heiped me so much I got another box »nd i¥
hus made 2 final cure. 1 cannot speak too
highly of them. 1 think they are worth thei®
weizbt ip geold.”
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