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Pill That Failed;
Love That Would 

Not Be Denied.
CHAPTER VIII.

“I beg pardon/’ said Jlem, humbly, 
‘‘but I thought I was doing right. 
This 'ere inspector was a man from 
London, and he might have spotted 
either of us------”

“Enough,” said the captain, with a 
displeased frown.

“You were right to be cautious, and 
to give me warning, but you should 
hays taken a better way in which to 
do it. Your grinning face and that 
stupid business of the letter were 
enough to arouse the suspicions of a 

child. Has the inspector gone?”
“Yes, captain,” said Jem, “went last 

night. Found .everything satisfac
tory; the force in fine condition, and 
the reserve able and active. He! he!”

“What are you laughing at?” said 
the captain.

“There’s only one policeman—bar 
the coastguard, which don’t count— 
in the place,” grinned Jem.

“Only cne policeman—and the 
coastguard!” mused the captain.

Then he muttered, “All the better,” 
and, dismissing his faithful servant, 
he prepared for his hath.

For a week Violet felt very dull, 
and the captain, who watched her 
closely behind his well-assumed sim
plicity and carelessness, found that 
all his amusing stories, songs and 
little pieces of acting failed to amuse 
her, and ne was not surprised to hear 
Mrs. Mildmay say at breakfast one 
morning:

“lly dear Violet, you want a change 
of scene. You look tired, my child. If 
we can persuadé Captain Murpoint to 
accompany us, we will go up to town 
for a week or two.”

The captain bowed.
I must be taking my flight soon, 

my dear madam. I have made a long 
stay.”

Violet looked up with one of her 
frank, open glances.

“You will not go yet!” she said. 
“You will make this your home Cap
tain Murpoint, as you .would have 
done if my father were master here.”

The captain's eyes moistened, and 
his voice trembled with emotion as 
he bowed over to her in his courtly 

way.

“My dear Miss Mildmay,” he said, 
in a low voice, “I express my gratit
ude for your generous, warm-hearted 
welcome, and, though I cannot con
sent to make the Park my home, I 
will stay a little longer, for I must 
confess that I am loath to go------”

“Stay as long as you can—forever!” 
said Violet, in her impulsive way. 
“You are my father's best friend, and 
mine, therefore.”

“Do not let me be a drag on any 
of your plans,” said the captain, earn-
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MRS. WILLIAMS' 
LOWS SICKNESS

Yields To Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable 

Compound.
Elkhart,Ind.:—“I suffered for four

teen years from organic inflammation, 
female weakness,
pain and irregulari
ties. The pains in 
my sides were in
creased by walking 
or standing on my 
feet and I had such 
awful bearing down 
feelings, was de
pressed in spirits 
and became thin and 
pale with dull,heavy 

_________________ . eyes. I had six doc
tors from whom I received only tempo
rary relief. I decided to give Lydia E- 
FSBkham’s Vegetable Compound a fair 
trial and also the Sanative Wash. I have 
now used the remedies for four months 
and cannot express my thanks for what 
they have done for me.

“If these lines will be of any benefit 
you have my permission to publish 
them." —Mrs. Sadie Williams, 455 
James Street, Elkhart, Indiana.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound,made from native roots and herbs, 
contains no narcotic or harmful drugs, 
and to-day holds the record of being the 
most successful remedy for female ills 
we know of, and thousands of voluntary 
testimonials on file .in the Pinkham 
laboratory at Lynn, Mass., seem to 
prove this fact.

If you have the slightest doubt 
that Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta
ble Compound will help yon,write 
to Lydia E.Pinkham MedicineCo. 
(confidential) Lynn,Mass., for ad
vice. Y our letter will be opened, 
read and answered by a woman, 
and held in strict confidence.

estly. “I am an old campaigner, and 
can make myself comfortable any
where. This is a charming place, but 
if Mrs. Mildmay would like a change 
pray, pray do not let me be a bin 
drance.”

“There is plenty of room over and 
over again for you in Park Place,' 
said Violet, smiling. “So you will be 
no hindrance, Captain Murpoint. But 
I do not know that auntie really 
means to go to town—do you, auntie?”

“%ell, my dear------” said Mrs
Mildmay, with hesitating indecision.

“At least,” laughed Violet, “you 
will wait a week to think over it 
You and Captain Murpoint can sit ir 
cpuscil while I take a drive. I am 
going to try Dot and Spot in tandem,’ 
and she ran from the room.

“Be careful, my dear!” Mrs. Mild
may called after her, and the girl’; 
light laugh rang back in loving mock
ery.

But something occurred in the next 
half hour which put the projected 
journey to London, on the shelf for a 
while.

As Dot and Spot were trotting 
down the steep road, in very high 
spirits and showing signs of rebel
lion, Violet saw two gentlemen walk
ing slowly up the hill.

Her attention was so much absorb
ed by the ponies that she did not be
stow more than a glance upon them 
at first, and it was not until she had 
got considerably nearer to them that 
she recognized in one Mr. Leicester 
Dodson.

Impulsive, as usual, she on the in 
stant determined to change places 
with that gentleman in the matter of 
pride, and show him that she also 
could be inconsistent, therefore, when 
she came on a level with the gentle
men, she merely responded to the up 
lifting of Mr. Leicester’s deer-stalker 
by a cool, little nod, and whipped up 
Dot into a sharper trot

Leicester, who had pulled up, ex 
pecting a little parley, colored slight
ly, and to Bertie Fairfax’s enthusias
tic exclamation, “I say, Les, what a 
beautiful creature,” replied, rather 
coldly:

“Do you think so? That is Miss 
Mildmay.”

Bertie glanced up at Leicester’s 
face, and whistled, comically.

“By Jove! she gave you the cut di 
rect, Les ’’

“I am sure, I don’t know,” said Mr. 
Leicester, with the most provoking 
gravity. “She did, most likely, if you 
say so, Bertie—you, who are so well 
versed in woman’s wiles and smiles.

“Hem!” laughed Bertie, "yon 
haven’t made much impression in 
that quarter, Lee, and—Çtello!” he 
broke off, “those blessed ponies have 
started round, and here they come, 
neck or nothing! By Heaven! they'll 
be over that wall, trap and all, it she 
don’t pull them in directly!”

Leicester turned round sharply,

and, without a word, set off running 
across the road.

“Keep tight hold of the reins!” he 
cried, in his deep, musical voice, as 
the two ponies came dashing along, 
with their wicked, little heads thrown 
bac.k and the tiny, toy phaeton swing
ing and locking behind them. “Keep 
a tight hand on the reihs, and don’t 
be frightened,” he added, as he glanc
ed at Violet’s face, which was pale, 
but set fast and firm with determina
tion and courage.

She nodded slightly to show him 
that she heard and would obey, and 
he saw the tiny, little hands close 
fast upon the reins. >

The next instant he made a spring 
at the pony with such force that the 
little animal was nearly knocked over 
and dragged him to a standstill.

Snap went one of the traces, and up 
went Master Spot, but a round smack 
on the head from Leicester’s hgnd 
quieted him, and then Leicester turn
ed, with a smile, to Violet.

“You haven’t acquired the art yet,” 
he said, nodding laughingly. “I am 
afraid you do not use the whip 
enough.”

Violet hit her lip with vexation for 
a moment in silence, then hurst into 
a merry laugh, which had not a par
ticle of fear in it

“Tiresome little beast!” she said, 
“he would turn round! I did whip 
him, indeed, I did! But he was so 
obstinate, and so—and so—I thought 
I would let him go!”

Mr. Leicester smiled incredulously, 
nnd Violet, understanding the smile, 
: aughed again.

“Well, I really do believe I could 
have pulled him in if I had tried a 
little harder!”

“Then you will not forgive me for 
nterfering, ’ he said.

Violet’s smile changed immediately, 
ind her beautiful eyes grew grave.

“I am only jesting,” she said, in a 
low voice. “I know how kind you 
have been, and what you saved me 
from,” and she glanced at the low 
wall, significantly.

“You must not try tandem alone, 
lust yet,” he said.

At that moment, which was rather 
an awkward one, Bertie Fairfax came 
up, and Leicester hastened to intro- 
luce him.

Violet bowed to the fair-haired Eer
ie, and, after a glance of examina

tion, felt that she liked him.
“Is it sympathy or antipathy?” 

nurmured Leicester, who was near 
her.

Violet flushed slightly. “Neither,” 
he retorted, in as low a voice.
“The trace is broken,” said Bertie. 

“You cannot drive the little beggar 
any farther, Miss Mildmay.”

“No,” said Leicester, who seemed 
to have forgetten the ponies. “I will 
cut the connection, and divide the lit
tle rascals. You can then drive Mas 
ter Spot home, and I can put Dot in 
my pocket.”

Violet laughed.
“Really, it is a shame to give you 

so much trouble,” she said. “Can 
you not tie him to a post? I can send 
Tom down for him!”

“It is no trouble,” said Leicester, 
politely. “And, what Is more, we 
were coming up to the Park. My 
mother and father have driven over to 
pky you a visit; my friend and I were 
to accompany them, but we preferred 
walking, and arranged to meet them.”

“I hope I shall get home before 
they have gone,” said Violet. “At 
least, you will let me take one of you 
up?”

But they both declined, and Violet 
started, leaving Leicester and Bertie 
to follow with the rebellious Dot.

“Well,” said Leicester, with his 
half cynical smile, as Bertie Fairfax 
looked after the disappearing phae
ton. “I know you are dying to pro
nounce your opinion.”

“1 like hér,” said Bertie. “I think 
she’s the most beautiful girl I’ve seen 
—bar one/' he added, sotto voce, and 
I like the candid, fearless look of her 
face. Those violet, velvet eyes, too.

“Nonsense, they’re brown,” said 
Leicester, but, although his voice was 
mocking, Bertie knew that his praises 
had pleased his friend.

“You evidently think as much of 
her yourself, mon ami,” he said, signi
ficantly, “or you wouldn't drag that 
little beggar a mile and a half in a 
midsummer sun! -Leicester’s re
formed! The bear is tamed!”

“Pshaw!” said Leicester. “Can’t a 
man do a civil thing once in a way 
but all vou young puppies must yelp 
at him?" i?

“Young”’ retorted Bertie. “I like 
that, old Methusaleh! Why, hang it 
I’m older than you, if I haven’t such 
a grim mug.”

Leicester laughed.
“Then you’ve more years than 

sense, Bertie; so hold your tongue, 
and come on. I’d give a shilling for a 
bottle of Bass. If this little beggar 
were a hand smaller we’d tie his legs 
sling him across your walking-stick 
and carry him home in triumph like a 
dead rabbit.”

(To be Continued.)

Merely 
Cough

Itself

A cough is really one of our best 
friends. It warns us that there is inflam
mation or obstruction in a dangerous 
Place- Therefore, when you get a bad 
cough don’t proceed to dose yourself with 
a lot of drugs that merely “stop” the 
cough temporarily by deadening the 
throat nerves. Treat the cause—heal the 
inflamed membranes. Here is a home
made remedy that gets right at the cause 
and will make an obstinate cough vanish 
more quickly than you ever thought pos
sible.

Put 2% ounces of Pinex (50 cents 
worth) m a 16-ounce bottle and fill the 
bottle with plain granulated sugar syrup. 
This gives you 16 ounces of the most 
pleasant and effective remedy vou ever 
used, at a cost of only 54 cents. No bother 
to prepare. Full directions with Pinox.

It heals the inflamed membranes so 
gently and promptly that you wonder how 
it does it. Also loosens a dry, hoarse or 
tight cough and stops the formation of 
phlegm in the throat and bronchial tubes, 
thus ending the persistent loose cough.

Pinex is a highly concentrated com
pound of Norway pine extract, rich in 
guaiacol, and is famous the world over 
for its healing effect on the membranes 
'To avoid disappointment, ask your 

druggist for “2% ounces of Pinex,” and 
dont accept anything else. A guarantee 

absolute satisfaction, or money nromnt-

Makes Hair Grow
The time to take care of your hair 

is when you have hair to take care 
of.

If your hair is getting thin, grad 
ually falling out, it cannot be long be 
fore the spot appears.

The greatest remedy to stop the 
hair from falling is SALVIA, first dis
covered in England. SALVIA furn
ishes nourishments© the hair roots, 
and acts sA quickly that people ai< 
amazed.

It destroys the dandruff germ, the 
little pest that sips the life that 
should go to the hair from the roots 
of freight offering.

ORGANS !

JUST RECEIVED.
An Organ, Sewing or Talking Ma

chine, an Aladdin ; Lamp or a Giant 
Junior Safety Razor would make an 
ideal Gift. Reduced prices on re
duced expenses. Be wise and catch 
on.

CHESLEY WOODS
Mfrs. Agent, 14b Water Street.

EUROPEAN
AGENCY.

Wholesale Indents promptly execu 
ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit
ish and Continental goods, including 

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery an<) Piece Goods, 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metals, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission 2% p.c. .to 5 M.
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Sample Cases from $60 upwards. 
Consignments of Produce Sold ce 

Account

WILLIAM WILSON & SONS
fEetabliahed 1814/

Change Island Sub
scription to W. P. A.

Editor Evening Telegram.
Dear Sir,—Kindly acknowledge 

through the columns of your paper 
the folowing subscriptions towards 
the Patriotic Association of the Wo
men of Newfoundland;—

Mrs. Louis Hyde, $1; Mrs. Edmund 
Elliottt, 50c.; Mrs. Eliza Collins, 20c.; 
Mrs. Wm. J. Porter, 40c.; Mrs. An
drew Elliott, 20c.; Mrs. Thomas Peck- 
ford, 20c.; Mrs. Joseph Peckford, 
20c.; Mrs. Simon Peckford, 20c. ; Mrs. 
Edward J. Saunders, 16c.; Mrk. Geo. 
Chaffey, 20c. ; Miss Alice Porte*-, 10c.; 
Miss N. Payne, 50c.; Miss Lil^ Cake, 
20c.; Miss Mary Elliott, 40c.; Miss P. 
Cave, 10c.; Mia. John Watton, 20c.; 
Mrs. Walter Watton, 25c.; Mrs. Isaac 
Bound, 20c.; Mrs. Edgar Porter, 10c.; 
Mrs. Harriett Porter, 10c.; Mrs. Jas. 
Hawkins, 50c.; Mrs. Henry Hawkins, 
50c:; Mrs. Robert Hawkins, 20c.; Mrs. 
Prank Morgan, 20c.; Mrs. Thomas 
Morgan, 20c.; Mrs. Frank Hofte. 40c.;
Mrs. ------- Barnes, 50c.; Mrs. Thomas
Elliott, 30c.; Mrs. George Elliott, 50c., 
Mrs. Albert Cake, 20c.; Mrs. Aaron 
Porter, 40c.; Mr®. Josiah Cake, 40c.; 
Mrs. John Elliott, 40c.; A Friend, 50c.; 
Brother, 50c.; Mrs. Earle, $1.50; Mrs. 
F. R. Earle, $2; Miss Nina W. Earle, 
50c.; Miss L. M. Earle, $2; Mrs. Jas. 
Bound, 50c.; Mrs. J. Prescott. $3; 
Mrs. Thomas Torraville, 50c.; Mis? E. 
.VI. Torravile, ‘$1.50; Miss E. E. Tor
raville, 50c.; Mrs. Arch. Scammell. 
50c.; A Friend, $1.50; Mrs. John Cake, 
50c.; Mrs. Stanley,Jeans, $1; Mrs. J. 
Hoffe, 20c.; Mrs. Enos Hofte, 10c ; 
Well Wisher, 20c.; Mrs. James Stuck- 
less, $1; Mrs. Eli Morgan, 50c.; Mrs, 
Elias Cave, 10c.; Mrs. Alex Scammell, 
50c.; Mrs. W. J. Torraville, $2.50; 
\iiss Beatrice Torraville, $2.; Mrs. 
Wm. Waterman, 50c.; Miss Janet 
Waterman, 50c.; Mrs. Solomon Cake. 
50c.; Miss Ella Cake, 5c.; Miss Nina 
Cake, 20c.; Mrs. Frank Scammell, 

■50c.; Miss Joyce Scammell, 25c.; Miss 
Mamie Scammell, 25c.; Mrs. Janet 
Porter, 50c.; Mrs. Dowell, 50c.; Miss 
Ida Seeley, 50c.; Miss Maisie Seeley, 
50c.; Miss C. Maud Waterman, 50c. 
Mrs. S. W. McGinn, $1; Miss Daisy 
McGinn, $1; Mrs. Ah. LeDrew, 20c.; 
Mrs. Wm. LeDrew, 50c.; Rev. L. E. G. 
Davies, $1.50; Sirs. Roberts, $1; Mrs. 
John Roberts, $1; Mr. Solomon Rob
erts, 50c.; Dr. Leslie, 50c.; Miss Mary 
Roberts, 50c.; Miss Lizzie Roberts, 
50c. ; Mr. Garland Taylor, 500.; Mrs. 
I’rank Taylor. 10c.; Mrs. Jonathan 
Pay lor, 20c.; Mr. Arch. Taylor, 50c.; 
Mrs. Jacob LeDrew, 5c.; Mrs. Wm. 
LeDrew, 10c.; Mrs. Annals LeDrew, 
10c.; Mrs. Robert LeDrew, 20c.; Mr. 
Wm. Diamond, 50c.; Mr. Esau Dia
mond, 29c.; Mr. Frank White, 50c.; 
Mr. Matthew LeDrew, 10c.; Mrs. John 
G. Edwards, 10c.; Mrs. Edward», 
20c.; Mrs. George Bursey, 5c.; Mrs. 
John Edwards, 15c.; Miss Lillian Tay- 
or, 50c.; Miss A. J. Poole, $1; Miss 
Lizzie Taylor, 50c.; Miss Bessie Rob- 
?rts, 50c.; Mrs. Emanuel Brinson, 
L0c.; Miss Lucy Scammell, 10c.; Miss 
Althea Francis, 20c.; Misa Bertha 
IcammelL 20c.; Mrs. Stuart Scam
mell, 40c.; Mrs. Thomas Scammell, 
5r., 20c.; Miss Lizzie Sdammell, 20c.; 
Mrs. Alfred Hofte, 20c.; Mrs. Martin 
Hoffe, 20c.; Mrs. Fred Parsons, 20c; 
Mrs. John Parsons, 20c.; Miss Mabel 
Parsons, 20c.; Mrs. Arthur Scammell, 
50c.; Mr. Adam Peckford, 20c.; Mr. C. 
Scammell, 30c.; Mr. T. Peckford, 20c.; 
Mr. Charles Fancy, $1; Mrs. George 
Hale, 20c. ; Mrs. Eric Bursey, 20c.; 
Mrs. Agnes LeDrew, 10c.; Mrs. Thos. 
Moore, 20c.; Miss Bessie Taylor, 20c.; 
Mrs. A. Elliott, $1; Mrs. Solomon 
Coles, 20c.; Mrs: Hettie .Coles, 10c.; 
Mr. Jacob LeDrew, 20c. ; Mrs. Jacob 
LeDrew, 20c.; Mrs. Ell Wells, 20c ; 
Rupert LeDrew, 5c.; Mrs. Philip Le
Drew, 20c.; Mrs. Ben. Steele, 20c.; 
Mrs. W. J. LeDrew, 20c.; Mrs. Alan 
Wells, 10c.; Mr. Hennebury, $2; Meth. 
Ladles’ Aid (North Side), $5; Mrs. 
Leah King, 20c.; Mrs. Emma A. Pow
ell, 10c.; Mrs. Sarah Powell, 5c.; Mrs. 
Mary A. King, 15c.; Mrs. Alan Hoffe, 
25c.; Mrs. Henry Hoffe, 20c. Total, 
$69.60. Yours very truly,

L. M. EARLE,
Jan. 5, ’15, Sec. Change Islds. Branch.

99HL BUR E_ «it, AbcLurch Lane, London,
ç«.ble Address ■ “Annuaire.

EC.
London.”

An Intelligent Person may
earn $100 monthly corresponding for 

No canvassing. Send for 
Press Syndicate F1713

Rod and Gnn.
t January Rod and Gun in Canada, 
published by W. J. Taylor, Limited, 
Publisher. Woodstock, Ont, is out and 
is a particularly attractive number. ' 
The cover cut, which represents a 
beaver family, was specially design
ed to illustrate a story by H. Morti
mer Batten entitled “Ahmisk the City 
Maker,” descriptive of the every day 
life of a particular colony of beavers. 
Frank Houghton contributes another 
Carl Erricson story, “Ooming-münk/ 
a dramatic account of the killing of a 
musk ox in the far North, which is 
characterized by the same quaint hu
mor as was Houghton's story “His 
First Polar Bear” in the December 
issue. B. J. Fraser writes of “Four 
Sailors on the Trail” which describes 
a winter trip by dog team from 
Cochrane to Rupert House.

Other stories and articles there are 
and the regular dpartments to inter
est the sportsman who must perforce 
during the winter months content 
himself, for the most part, by read
ing of the experiences of others 
while seated by his own fireside.
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The Pinex Co., Toronto, unw

Spare Ribs, 
Apples, etc.

Ex Durango. and Stéphane :

50 tierces SINCLAIR'S SPARE RIBS. 
200 brls. No. 1 ’WAGNER APPLES.

50 brls. AMERICAN CABBAGE.
75 cases VALENCIA ORANGES.
50 cases SMALL ONIONS.

300 bags SMALL BEANS.

Quality COUNTS!
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We have just opened a splendid assortment of WINTER 
SUITINGS and OVERCOATINGS, the quality and utility,of 
which are second to none in the çity. Let us make your Suit or 
Overcoat and convince you that we are

THE STORE THAT PLEASES.

CHAPLIN, The King of Tailors.

Fleeced Underwear_
It Will Warm Your Heart to 

See the Values We Oiler.
Ladies’ Cream Ribbed Fleeced Vests and Knickers, now 

only 25c. garment.

Ladies’ Cream Ribbed Fleeced Vests and Knickers. 
Regular 40c. garment. Now.............35c. garment

Ladies’ White Fleeced Vests and Knickers.
Regular 65c. garment. Now.............50c. garment

Ladies’ White Fleeced Ve^ts and Knickers, very heavy 
and warm make. Reg. 80c. garment. Now 65c. gar.

Men’s Jaeger Fleeced Underwear.
Special 50c. value. Nqw only............ 43c. garment

Boys’ Jaeger Fleeced Shirts and Drawers.
All the sizes from 24” to 34”, only 29c. garment

Girls’ Cream Ribbed Fleeced Vests and Pants.
Sizes—

16in. 18in. 20in. 22in. 24ih. 26in. 28in. 30in. 32in. 34in. 

Prices—
12c. 14c. 16c. 18c. 20c. 23c. 26c. 29c. 32c. 35c.

Henry Blair
Over 40,000 People a

1

the GROUP OI 
the GROUP OI

’Phone 768. 

Massinger on Wad
A if e'er my son I

Follow the war, tell him it is a sell 
wb€1.e ali the principles tending

honor L
Are taugnt, if truly followed; butl

such J
As repair thither, as a place in wl 
They do presume they may with ] 

cense practice
Their lusts and riots, they 

never merit
The noble name of soldiers, 

dare bodily
jn a fair cause, and for their c 

trv's safety. _
To run upon the cannon's mouth 1 

daunted ;
To obey their leaders, and shun 

finies;
To bear with patience the win 

cold,
And summer's scorching heat, 

not to faint,
When plenty of provision fails.

hunger ; ,
Are the essential points make 'Jj 

soldier
Not swearing, dice or drinking. 
—Philip Massinger: “A New _Wa 

pay Old Debts.”

Count Buelow’s
Task Hopel<

Rome, Jan. 6.—The new Gd 
Ambassador to Italy, Prince VonJ 
low, has, it is reported, sent sf 
despatches to Emperor WilheliJ 
daring that any' attempt to 
Italy to join the central EuJ 
Empires against France and Ei] 
would be hopeless.

It is asserted that Prince Voi 
low went so far as to declai-j 
“even were there an Italian 
formed of German statesmen,” 
dian tieople would not allow thI 
to fight in defence of Austri| 
against England and 1 ranee.

10 Cent “Cascaret 
Is Your Laxatj

HI
Best Liver and Bowel Cleanser] 

Stomach Regulator in the vvorl 
Work while you sleep.

Get a 10-cent box.
Put aside—just once —the 

Pils, Castor Oil or Purgative Wi 
which merely force a passag 
through the bowels, but do not 
ioughly cleanse, freshen and p 
these drainage organs, and hav 
effect whatever upon the liver 
stomach.

“Keep your “insides” pure and d 
with Cascarets, which thorouj 
cleanse the' stomach, remove d 
gested, sour food and foul gasses, 
the excess bile from the liver 
carry out of the system all the 
stipated waste matter and poi&onj 
the bowels.

A Cascaret to-night will make 
feel great by morning. They 1 
while you sleep—never gripe or si 
and cost only 10 cents a box 
your druggist. Millions of men 
wômen take a Cascaret now and 
and never have Headache, Biliousi: 
Severe Colds, Indigestion, Sour S 
ach or Constipated Bowels. Cases 
belong in every household. Chil 
just love to take them.

To Stimulate ftecruiiil
By this morning's train Messrsl 

E. Cowan. W. B. Grieve. W. J. Hi si 
and Dr. Y. P Burke went to I'arf 
ear where a meeting will be held 
night with the object of stimuli) 
recruiting. Mr. T. A. Macnab. 
also went out by train, will op J 
recruiting office after the meetirl

Fresh Tui 
G<

. Dried Apricots, 1 lb. ctr 
Fancy Prunes, 1 lb. çtnl 
Dried Peaches, 15c. lb.l 
Campbell’s Soups, 12c. | 
Boyer’s Early June Pe 
Snowdrift Corn 
California Figs, 1 lb. ct 
Cranberries, 40c. gal. 
Almeria Grapes 
Dates, JOc. pkg. 
Condensed Milk, 5c. tin |

BOVRIL

j.
i
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