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“LIKE <:S A FATHER."
Sent up to bed in the dark, alone, 
Where all ol the corners «ere weird 

and dim.
And the shares and the shadows 

waited him
At every turning—my little son,
Sent for some childish mischief dune 
At the hour when childish hearts are

high ,
With jov of the evening revelry—
Ar.d his fault at worst was a tiny 

one'

A wistful moment his feet delayed, 
Waiting to let my face relent,
And then, a pitiful penitent.
His faltering, frightened way he 

made;
But up in the stairway's deepest

shade
I heard him pause where the shadows 

crowd,
And whisper, “Father,” and sob 

aloud,
“Father, go with me, I am afraid

THE HERO OF THE BRIGADE

Quick at his calling my answer leapt, 
Strong as his terror my shielding 

arms
Folded him close from the night s 

alarms,
Sheltered and comforted while he 

wept;
Ar.d up in the nursery’s light I kept 
A tender watch till he smiled again, 
Till the sobs of his half-remembered

pain • . ._
Lessened and hushed, and the baby 

slept.

Father of love, when my day is done 
Xnd all of my trespasses written in, 
Nor for a thoughtless or wilful sin 
Send me out in the dark alone;
But so I answered my little son, 
Come to the prayer of my pleading 

breath,
\t.A lead me safe through the night 

of death,
Father of light, when my light is 

gone!
—Youth’s Companion.

A POETICAL GRAMMAR LESSON.
Three little words you often see 
Are articles, a, an, and theo.

A noun’s the name of anything,
As school or garden, hoop or swing

Adjectives, the kind of noun.
As great, small, pretty, white or 

brown.

Mike was the pet of the fire bri* 
gade. He was only ten, quite a lit
tle boy in fact, but he liked to be 
considered a man. His father had be
longed to the fire brigade, and he died 
from the wounds inflicted while endea
voring to save the inmates of a burn
ing house His mother had died from 
the stick, and had left behind her 
little boy, Mike, when he was only a 
few dayu old.

Another fireman s wife had taken 
the tiny fellow to nurse with her 
own children and he had been called 
Michael, after his father. As he grew 
up he loved to go to drill with tne 
brigade men, and to watch them 
cleaning the brass of the big engines 
and escapes He would run, fetch, 
and carry for the reward of hearing 
some story about people lescucd from 
burning houses, and so on. If any 
boy were liable to he spoiled, that 
boy would have been Alike, but it 
seemed impossible to spoil him. He 
was always obedient to his foster 
parents and teachers, and unselfish ' 
toward the children when he played 
with them.

Mike's ambition was to go on the 
fire engines with the men when they 
were called to action. He had often 
pleaded to be allowed to go, hut in 
vain.

One night as he lay dreaming a 
strange light seemed to fill the room 
through the window from outside. 
Then the cries end shouts of men and 
women from the streets below filled 
his ears. Something was on fire. For 
a moment his brain grew dizzy, and 
he felt afraid, for he knew that ihe 
fire must be near. Then he jumped 
up and looked out of the window.

The fire station was built with two 
great wings from the main building, 
anu between them was a large court
yard. In this courtyard Mike could 
see a throng of people looking up to
ward the house, their faces lit by 
some light which came from above— 
whence, he could not tell. With 
trembling hands he pushed up the 
window and looked out. The flames 
came from the roof of the very build
ing he was in. The fire was quite 
close to him!

When the people saw'Uikeat the 
window they gave a great shout.

The little fellow looked down on the 
great seething mass of faces, and 
then above and around at the huge 
flames leaping and jumping higher 
and higher. They seemed to be clos-

“But you are safe now, my darling, 
and little Willie too You saved bis 
life. Mike'”

“O, no! ' cried Alike, flushin.» all 
over.

“Yes," she returned, ■ “if you had 
inot carried him in your atms he 
would have dropped to the giound 
through flight, and have been dashed 
to pieces, and you risked your life 
by carrying 'im, too. Everyone says 
10."

But Mike would not have it. 1 There 
was nothing else to do," he answeied 
simply, and said the same when he 
was grown up and a fireman, with 
more than one medal from the Royal 
Humane society for saving lives at 
the risk of his own.—Cassell's Little 
Folks.

An End to Bilious Ileahache — Bili
ousness, which is caused by excessive 
bile in the stomach, has a marked 
eflect upon the nervr", and often 
manifests itself by severe headache. 
This is the most distressing head
ache one can have. There are head
aches from cold, from fever, and from 
other causes, but the most excruciat
ing of all is the bilious headache 
Parmelee's Vegetable Pills will cure 
it—cure it almost immediately. It 
will disappear as soon as the Pills 
operate. There is nothing surer in 
the treatment of bilious headache.

ing in around him. He wondered 
Instead of nouns the pronouns stand how if was he had been left there

ALICE'S LETTER 
(By Alma Small, Toronto.)

Once upon a time there were fwo 
Utile girls lying side by side in cots 
in a hospi'al ward. Christmas was 
drawing neat and with It a great 
deal of talk ol Santa Claus and his 
wonderful ;ifts to little people all 
the world over and particularly to 
little folks who were no: well and 
who tried to be good and patient. 
These little girls, whose names were 
Ethel and Alice, were very much in
terested in all this, you may be sure. 
They were told that if they wrote 
ami told Santa what they wanted 
that he would surely bring it to 
them.

The little girls talked and thought 
of nothing else for a few days. Fin
ally their minds were made up and 
Alice wrote the letter, saying:

Dear Mr. Santa,—Will you bring 
Ethel a baby dolly—just like a real 
baby. She is the little girl who is 
suffering from her back and has to 
lie so still. Please bring me a book 
of fairy stories. I am the little girl 
with the broken arm. We. sleep right 
near the door. Please do not forget 
us this year; we are trying so hard 
to be good.

Yours truly,
ALICE SMITH.

Christmas came at last and as 
the nurses made each little one com-

WHERE THE CHILDREN HID.
It was raining out-of-doors.
Grandmother, who had just arrived 

from California, had gone to her 
room. Motlier was busy with the 
baby.

“i wonder what we can do now?" 
said Tommy, disconsolately.

“We've played 'most everything al
ready,’ sighed Ruth.

“We don’t fwant to make any noise" 
said thoughtful Dorothea “We 
haven't very many grandmothers. We 
must lie ‘just as good’ to the few we 
kave.”

“She came suc h a long ways," add
ed Rob.

“1 know what we can do," said 
Florence, happily. *lVs jusi a "sit- 
still game,' and we can have just 
ocean-, of fun." Four pairs of very 
bright eyes turned on Florence.

“You always do think of the nicest 
tilings," said Tommy.

“Well just hide." And Florence 
laug 4 at the very Idea.

"We’ll make a noise hiding. We 
can’t help but—"

“O, but we can help," said Flor
ence We’re just goin’ to hide ‘ in 
our minds,' you know "

“I don’t see,” said Rob.
“Blindly!” said Florence, and she 

was almost laughing. “It’s lise 
this: We'll let Ituth hide first, she’s 
the smallest. You just think of some 
place you’d like to hide if you—why, 
if you could.”
“You hide first, Florence. Then we'll 

all see bow "
Florence thought a moment, "I'm

IlM
Somewhere in the room?" asked 

Dorothea.
“Yes, somewhere, in something in 

the room, but in a place I really 
couldn’t hide, only in my mind.”

“Why., that’s jolly!” said Tommy. 
“There are no end of places you could 
hide that way. Is It in the clock?”

“No,” laughed Florence, softly.
“The book shelf?” “The lamp?” 

“The sewing-machine drawer?” “The 
matchsate?” “The stovepipe?" These 
followed fast upon each other. Flor
ence only gave a negative shake of 
her head.

“I think it's in the tea-kettle 
spout,” said Ruth, who had not spok
en.

“How did you ever guess it?” ask
ed Florence.

“Why, I just thought I'd like to 
hide there myself,” among tne steam 
fairies, and find out some of thefr se
crets."

“I haven't found out very many 
yet," said Florence.

“You vc found something better, 
said Tommy.

The Flavor and Strength
of

SAMDA
CEYLON TEA-

Are preserved by the use of sealed lead packets. 
IHEVER SOLD IN BULK.

25c, 30c, *0c, 50c and 60c per lb. At all grocers.

Highest Award St. Louis, 1904

No room in the boat for one more ! 
But Russell looked at the woman, 
then at her children, then at the 
sailor struggling in the waves, with 
his eyes beseeching help, then at the 
dreaded sharks. Alexander famine 
Russell rose in the stern of the boat. 
With a bold plunge he jumped clear of 
it, and helpec,1 the sailor into what 
had been his own place—and safety. 
Then, amid a chorus of “God bless 
you!" fioin every soul in the boat, 
the young officer—a lad of seventeen, 
mind!—turned round to meet his 
death. And those in the boat shut 
their eyes and prayed. When they 
opened them again, Alexander ("umine 
ltussell was nowheie to be seen — 
Windsor Magazine.

President Suspenders. St>le, com
fort, service. fiOc. everywhere.

A Likable King

Her head, his face, your arm, 
hand

my

Verbs tell something to be done—
To read, count, laugh, sing, jump, 

or run.

How things are done the adverbs tell, 
As slowly, quickly, ill or well.

alone, when a child’s cry of fear made 
him turn around to see little Willie, 
a child of three, come through his 
bodroom door. As the door was 
opened a volume of dense smoke pour
ed in, and beyond Mike could see the 
angry red flames that curled up and 
up. For a moment the smoke blinded 
him; then he rushed forward and 

(slammed the door to, clasping the 
Conjunctions join the words together— |jtt|e sobbing boy in his arms.
As men and women, wind or weather. «-Hush! hush!”" said Mike soothing

ly, to the little fellow, who was mo- 
The prepositions stand before therless like himself, and a great
A noun, as in, or through, the door, favorite. “Mike will take care of

I vou."
The interjections show surprise, This hc sajd wUh grcat v()UragP|
As, Oh! how pie y, ow sc. ^ feeling as jf he were telling a

story, for he was perplexed and be
wildered, and saw no way of escape.

He took Willie to the window, and 
called and shouted to the people be-

NANSEN S CARRIER ! IGEON
One day a carrier-pigeon Capped at 

the window of Mrs. Nansen s home at 
Christiania. Instantly the window 
was opened, and the wife of the fa
mous Arctic explorer in another mo
ment covered a little messenger with 
kisses and eatresses.

The carrier-pigeon had been away 
from the cottage 341 long months, but 
had not forgotten the wav home. It 
brought a note from Nansen, stating 
that all was going well with his ex
pedition in the polar regions.

.Jansen had fastened a message to 
the bird and turned it loose.

The frail courier darted out into 
blizzardlv air, flew like an ariow over 
perhaps a thousand miles of frozen 
waste, and then over another thous
and miles of ocean and plains and
forests, to enter tlie window of its 

You’ve found the best I waiting mistress and deliver the mes- 
game, and you’re always finding good i sage which she hail been awaiting so
things.' anxiouslv

fortable for the night, she told them I were suggested.

“It's your turn, Ruth—you guessed We boast of human pluck, sagacity 
the place, so now you can hide." an<f endurance, but this loving car- 

The guessing went on. All seem- i rier-pigeon after an absence i f ?U 
ingly possible and impossible places months, accomplished a feat so won

i derful that we can only give ourselves
1 believe she’s hid in Florence’s | up to amazement and admiral ion - 

mind. She wants to find out how prom “Nansen's Arctic Explora
nte thinks of things," said Dorothea. ) tion.” i

“That’s right!” exclaimed Ruth, ! _____________
gleefully. “I didn’t find out much!” ,

“You will in time,” said Florence N<> om> ne‘‘d fva.', t*ol"a or an> 
"The world, the hooks, everything is |summer complaint if they have a bot

tle of Dr. J. I). Kelloggs Dysentery

The whole are called nine parts of 
speech,

Which reading, writing, speaking
teach.

BACK AGAIN TO PUlIOuL.
Rack again to school, dears,

Vacation days are done;
A ou’ve had your share of frolic,

And lots of play and fun.
You’ve fished in many a brook, 

dears,
And climbed up many a hill;

Mew back again to school, dears,
To study with a will. •

lr all can work the better 
For having holiday—

For placing ball and teunis,
And playing on the hay.

Ihe great old book of Nature 
Prepares us plain to see

flow very well worth learning 
All other books may be

No back again to school, dear*, 
Vacation time is done;

Yea’ve had' a merry lecess,
Having in the sun.

You've been like colts in pasture, . 
Unused to bit and rein;

Koxv. steadx, ready, children,—
It's time to march and train.

—Margaret E. Sangstcr.

BYGONE DAYS.
1 bad a dog in bygone days, 

fits name was Dally dear;
1 loved him for his funny ways,

H«s ways that were to queer

td put bis meat up in a tree.
To see what he would do.

‘.id he would jump up after me 
Before I could count two.

Hc went with me to the store,
To buy things for mamma,

He always watted at the door,
Until he saw a car

And he would chase the car along 
Until he saw a cat.

Then he would bark so loud and 
strong

Her heart went pitapat.

\nd she went flying up a pole, 
And,sat and watched him hark 

Until he saw a rabbit’s hole,
Xnd then another lark.

Dear Duffy dog has gone away 
Where all good doggies be:

\nd now I cannot play with him, 
Nor can he plav with me.

—St. Nicholas

low. They called and shouted in re
turn, and in the din and roar of the 
voices Mike could scarcely hear what 

1 they said. It seemed as if they were 
bidding him to have courage, that the 
fire escapes weie all In use on the 
other wing of the building, and that 
help was coming.

He tried to be brave for'Willie’s 
sake, who was quite happy now that 
he was no longer alone. Hc clapped 
his hands with glee as he saw the 
flames leaping up, and laughed in 
childish mirth as he watched the peo
ple below.

“What are they all doing, Mike?” 
he asked.

And as Mike, who saw the smoke 
slowly creeping in under the bed
room door, and heard the hissing 
and crackling of the burning wood, 
laughed too, watching all the time 
for the promised help to come.

Then he saw the firemen take a 
! large blanket a 1 hold it under the 
window where In stood, and which 
was three stories high. He knew 
what that meant well enough; he had 
not lived in a fire station a!, his life 
for nothing. It meant that hc was 
to leap from the window into the 
blanket, which would be lowered as 
he reached it.

For himself hc was not afraid, but 
for Willie. He was such a little cha> 
and never could be persuaded to 
jump. He could not throw him into 
the blanket, for he was but small 
himself, and knew instinctively that 
his strength would not be equal to 
the task of aiming straight.

With a cry, almost of agony, and 
with a tightening of his arms around 
Willie's baby form, he hurled himself 
into space below.

Cheer after cheer arose from the 
anxious spectators, but Mike heeded 
them not, lor he was quite stunned 
by the fall. When he came to it was 
to find himself and Willie in a warm 
room with a cozy fire, while his fos
ter mother was bending over him and 
trying to get him to drink some cor 
dial.

“Brave boy!" she whispered, and 
Mike's heart ' leaped again at the 
words.

Then she explained to him how he 
had been left behind in the hurry and 
confusion of the fire alarm. She had 
taken her two children away, mean
ing to return for him and Willie. But 
the fire had gained ground so rapidly 
that she had been unable to do as she 
w ished.

down and pulled the parcel towards 
I her. Her little hands were shaking 
so she could hardly untie the ribbon. 
She saw the dearest little doll baby, 
it was sound asleep and had little 
tight, fair curls al! over Its head, j 
It was dressed like a baby and best 
of all, its clothes all came off Alice 
was simply delighted and held the 
baby dose to her. She had never had 
a real dolly before. She immediate
ly named it Muriel Maud and was 
about to try to undress it when she 
suddenly thought of her letter ,o 
Santa Claus and of Ethel. Oh! oh! 
oh! This baby was not for her at 
all, a mistake must have been made 
and the dolly left to her Instead of 
Ethel. She already loved it, oh, so 
much. She looked over at Ethel's 
poor little sick face, and wondered 
could she give the dolly up to Ethel. 
Yes, she could and she would. She 
slipped quickly out of bod and left 
the dolly on Ethel’s bed. She gave 
one last kiss to Muriel Maud

that while they were asleep Santa 
would come.

Little Alice wakened very early, so 
early that it was not very light, and 
it was very, very quiet. She looked 
down at the foot of her cot to sec
if there could be anything for her. , ... . ,
True enough there was a parcel j,u" °f J?"! y to learn,
done up in white tissue paper and I ^°.h 'j' 1'1 Tommy s ear. ani
tied wilh bebe ribbon. She reached | ,n the firP- w,thout Kiting burn

ed.
Suddenly Ruth looked at the door. 

There stood grandmother and mother. 
They were looking very happy 

“What makes you all so 
ed grandmother.

“W-'re playing hide-and-seek," said | 
Ruth.

“In our minds," added Rob. Hc 
told how it was played.

“It's a nice game,” said grandmo
ther. “I have some things in my 
trunk to show you."

Off ran the children. Grandmother 
almost kept up. “I’m sure I did in 
my mind,” she laughed.

“That’s quicker than anything else" 
said Florence.

“Mind is a great racer,'’ said grand
mother “The more you use it the 
faster it goes. I hope you’ll all win 
some ‘mind’ races.”—Youth's Com
panion.

Roh hid in Tommy's ear, and Tom- (Cordial ready for use It corrects all
looseness of the bowels promptly and 
causes a healthy and natural action. 
This is a medicine adapted for the 
young and old, rich and poor and is 
rapidly becoming the most popular 

still*» ask- for cholera, dysentery, etc., in the 
market.

TRY THE HOBBY GAME.

Nip Disease in the Ilud.—It is difli- 
and .cult to eradicate a disease after it 

hastily jumped back into her own has become seated, therefore it is 
cot and soon fell asleep again. She wise to take any ailment in its ini- 
wakened again to find Ethel with the (tial stages and by such remedies as 
dolly in her arms and oh. such a look ; are sufficient, stop it in its course, 
of happiness in her little sick face. ; Cold is the commonest complaint of 
She was so pleased and happy and ! man, and when neglected leads to; , ,
told Alice that the dolly was to be serious results Dr. Thomas' Eclcv- 111 niar " 
called Alice Louise, after her, as ,;he trie Oil will cure the severest cold or

most violent cough.

Each guest, as hc arrives, receives 
la slip of paper, folded so that what 
is written on it can not be seen. On 
each slip is the name of the guest, 
w ith some hobby of hjs, or some joke 
or other thing relating to him, or to 
lier, if the guest be a woman or a

I girl-
They are all then led into a room 

where a blackboard has been set up, 
and takes seats in a semi-circle fac
ing the hoard. The hostess stands 
near the hoard, and beginning at one 
end of the semi-circle, she calls each 
guest in turn to the board, and directs 
him or her to make a drawing of the 
subject written on his or her slip of 
paper. The drawing may be even so 
crude or ludicrous, provided it gives 
some hint of the subject.

The players then try to guess what 
the subject is, and those that suc
ceed have their tally cards punched

Not many months ago the secular 
press devoted much spate to stattling 
woid-pictures, showing Spain’s young 
King in a most unfavorable light. He 
was flouting and insulting to every 
one with whom be had any dealing', 
not excepting bis royal mother and 
venerable prelates of the Church. 
Here Is a later picture from “Har
per’s Weekly”:

The Spanish King's German teacher 
gives the following prepossessing ac
count of Alfonso XII:

"Despite bis teasing ways and his 
love of pleasure, Alfonso is very fond 
of study and very anxious to learn 

! everything. There w as no end to his 
questions. He longed to be informed 
on all subjects. I never saw a boy 

i as observant.
“He walks the streets of the city 

| of Madrid seeing and hearing every
thing within visual and auditory 
range. He has the prettiest manners 
that I have ever seen. His heart Is 
kind, and it is natural to him to 
wknt to give pleasure.

No one can pass him unperceived, 
and if he has the least excuse for no
ticing people after they have passed 
him, he turns and waves his hand. 
No one evci passes from his sight 
without getting his hearty saluta
tion: ‘A Dios!’ (I command you to 
God!) That is the greeting to his 
people.

“Alfonso is always sweet tempered, 
he is very pleasant and very thought
ful for the comfort of others, and pro
bably thaï is one reason why the 
masses of the people of all the coun
tries where he is seen love him 

"His action is as frank and as free 
as his speech. He is very gay and 
high spirited, hut very gentle. He is 
absolutely free from aflcctation.

“A thousand stories are told of his 
caressing simplicity. One day in 
I arcelona he lan down a child w ho 
had been too inquisitive to leave the 
door of his automobile.

“The automobile was moving slow
ly. The child was not seriously in- 
juied, but the King stopped, picked 
up the little bundle of rags and, 
crooning to it, as his own mother 
must l(ave crooned to him, carried it 
to a drug store.

“Etiquette is the only thing that 
disturbs the Kings patience. He 
hates court rules. 1 have heard him 
complain bitterly that he could not 
'act like a rational bting' because he 
was always ‘dragged down by some 
senseless court custom.’

"One day when the court rules in
terfered with something that he was 
contemplating, ht» said, not angrily:

‘All this restraint is ridiculous! 
I am the law, not its subject. I am 
the King of Spain!’ "

They Are Not Violent in Action — 
So oe persons, w hen they wish to 
cl anse the stomach, resort to Epsom 
and other purgative salts. These are 
speedy in their action, but serve no 
permanent good. Their use produces 
incipient chills, and if persisted in 
they injure the stomach Nordo they 
act upon the intestines in a beneficial 
way. Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills an
swer all purposes in this respect, and 
have no superior.

was the one that had asked for it. 
Another parcel was fourni on Alice’s 
bed and it proved to be a dovely book 
of pictures and fairy stmies. Alice 
was a very happy little girl all 
that Christmas day, but I think what 
made lier so happy was the unselfish 
ai t she had done in the morning in 
giving Muriel Maud to Ethel

Burdo< i'

Blood

B

THE BOY HERO.
Till time shall he ro more there 

can be no grander deed done by mor
tal soldier, let alone by a boy just 
out of school, a mere lad of seven
teen. who yet was an officer in the 
Seventy-fourth Highlanders, now the 
“Highland Light Infantry.”*

Everybody knows the story of “The 
Loss of the K'rke'ihead"—how the 
troopship struck upon a rock, how 
the soldiers were formed In ranks to 
die while the women and children 
were bci.ig saved, how the whole 
force—officers and men—stood at the 
salute while
“Still, inch by inch, the doomed ship 

sank low,
Y'et under steadfast men."
Russell was ordered into one of the 

! boats carrying the women and chil
dren, for the purpose of commanding 

I it, and hc sat with dimmed eves in 
! the stern, some way off the doomed 
ship, watching the forms of his be- 

i loved comrades and fellows standing 
I upright there. Hc saw the ship go 
I down, carrying w ith it hundreds of 
| brave hearts. Then, when all for him 
| was safe, when to him was giver 
(with honor) life, ambition and glory

The next player, in order, then goes 
to Ihe board, and the other players 
guess as before, and so on until all 
the players have made an illustration 
of the subject written on their sever
al papers.

The tally cards are then examined, 
and a prize is awarded to the play
er making the most correct guesses. 
—Indianapolis News

Â BAD CASE

KIDNEY TROUBLE
6BBED I» Y

DORN’S KIDNEY PILLS.

In his boyhood Sir Walter Scott 
«as far from being a brilliant scho
lar. Indeed, hc was usually at the 
foot of his class. After lie became 
famous he one day dropped into the 
old school to pay a visit to the scene 
of his former woes. The teacher was 
anxious to make a good impression on 
the writer, and put the pupils through 
'heir lessons so as to show them to 
the best advantage After a while 
Scott said: “But which is the dunce? 
You have one, surely? Show him to 
me The teacher called up a poor 
fellow, who looked the picture of 
woe as lie basl fully came toward the 
distinguished visitor. "Are vo* the 
dunce?" asked Scott. “Yes, sir," 
said the boy. “Well., my good fellow, 
here is a crown for you for keeping 
my place warm.”

Dale, sickly children should use 
.Mother Graves' Worm Exterminator. 
Wm ms are one of the principal causes 
of suffering in children and should be 
expelled from the system.

4
Turns Bad Blood Into 

Rich Red Blood.
No other remedy possesses such 

perfect cleansing, healing and puri- 
Tying properties.

Externally, heals Sores, Ulcers,
Abscesses, and all Eruptions.

Internally, restores the Stomach, hr a sailor’s form rise close to___________
Liver, Bowels and Blood to healthy ,!ir boat- and a tind strivc to grasp: them a trial, to I procured a box of I states "

. I the side. There was not room in the I them, and was verv much surpneed at
the effectual cure they made. 1 take a 

t deal of pleasure in recommending 
em to all kioney trouble sufferers.

W Doan" Kidney’m Ok, j

Where is Napoleon’s Heart ?

No one knows, says the New York 
Tutiune, what has become uf the 
heart of Napoleon I. It was put 
aside at the post-mortem examination 
of bis body at St. Helena, and rould 
not afterwards be found It is sug
gested that the rats, which aboundedKidney Troubles, no matter af what 

tind or what at*ge of the uiaeaea, can
he quickly and permanently caved by the j at I.ongwood, may have devoured it 
use of these wonderful pille. Mr. Joseph 'while ihe tihysicians were otherwise
Leland, Alma, N.W.T., recommends them _-il It is more ptobahle that i:
to all kidney troub'e sufferers, when be j wa> qui |v appropriaUsi hv one of
“T*:-1 aWit* dul* h?v,û I 'hose ta! rig part in the autopsy,ft.rhes had fnchtiul dreams, temblt .
pains'in mv legs end a frequent desire to ,hr ^ as a
urinate. Noticing DOAfTS KIDNEY ti'c-i:- Who knows but that it 
PILLS recommended for just such annoy- j n.ay have found its wav irto some 
ancee as mine, it occurred to me to give ! private collection in the United

action. If your appetite is poor, 
your energy gone, your ambition 
lost, B.B.B. will restore you to the 
full enjoyment of happy vigorous 
life.
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the side. There was not room in the 
craft for a single person more with
out great risk of upsetting the boat 

Rut, as the sailor's face rose dear 
at the side a woman In the craft call 
ed out in agony: “Slave him! Save 
him' Save him' He is mv husband "

CAN CANCER PE CURED1 
CAN, SIR.
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“Cancer, its cause and cure.” Stott. 
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