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ONLY THOSE who have had experience
ran tell the torture corms cause. Pain
with your beots on, pain with them off —
pain night amd dayv: but relisf is sure to
those who use Holloway's Corm Cure.
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Glum, glummer, glummest, Richard
Cetncart sat in his ciub parior euvied
of all friends, but with a great
grudge against tne whole world
cause the especial preference oi vcie
little an was denied him. Satiated
with th> favors of fortune, he had pos-
wo 1much for granted, he
WES n chagrinel when he was re-
fused the second time, and the flnaiity
ef his rejection appeared absolute. 1f
he could have seen himseif he wouid
have laugned the piciure o dejec-
tion he made. Laugh? ke felt m
like crying, but men are denied
seifish iuxury of tears.

Mir. Cathcart was in love with a
idow. She had not used any arts to
attract him and was dismayed at the
violence of his professions—for Mrs.

Katharine Archer had decided never

to marry again. Why should she? She

had been a widow tor five years and
bad found life sweel. With money
enough to live as she pleased, its in-
vestments sately guaranteed by the
will of her late husband, wiay should
she tie herself down to the dull rou-
tine of domestic life with another
man? She had been a vine long
encugh to be tired of clinging. Siie

nted to be free to do exactly as she
pleased. These were tue objections
she urged against Mr.

—why sne remaiced unconvinced by his

lover-like eloquence.

“Were you so happy
marriage that you dare
again? he boidly asked.

“l was reusonably happy with
Archer,” replied the widow, with
little sigh.

“Then marry me angd let
you unreasonably happy,” said
infatuated lover with fond insistence.
But Mrs. Archer shook her well-poised

{ had.

“Tomorrow I am going to
York,’ sue replied.
everywhere,
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“I want to go alone
stop at a hotei like a
have no one to dictate
me, not even a maid. I am leaving
mine at home. 1 shall not join the
bohemians, nor become outre in any-
thing, neither will I be obiiged to wait
the pleasure of some man on all occa-
sions. Other womnen travel alone—why
should not 17?7

“Because¢ you are not like ether wo-
men,” rejoined Richard Cathcart, with
diplomacy. ‘“Oh, my dear Mrs. Archer,
You need a strong arm to protect yon
fromn the rude jostling of the world
which is very cruel
and unprotected.”

Mrs. Archer smiled demurely, look-

s

to the helpless

J

WAS IN LOVE WITH A WIDOW.
ing bewilderingly charming, and al-
though Richaid received his conge the
second time, he could not but acknow-
ledge to himself that some deliverer
would ciways be at hand Kath-
arine Archer in peril. Nor did he be-
lieve that she would ever, under any
circumstances, lose her feminine wits,
which were doubie-edged. Discreet to
the verge of prudery, he would have
wagered his head against the po
bility of a mistake on her part.
believed that she was abs
able of taking care
greited any possib [ such CX-
i tremity coming to pas He knew the
: many pitfalls laid for the unaware and
he wanted to be near her to protect
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Superior to all other for
the Teilet and Nursery.

Made by
JOHN TAYLOR & CO., Toronto.
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. sat together
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against every man—except him-
New York
adventure,
ance

Archer arrived in
ithbout the shadow of an

2 2. hotel noied for having

rovalty and secured
gant suite of rooms She registered

- name with her own fair hand and
felt positively delighted to be so0 cap-
able. She did not unpack her trunks,
being tired from her irip, but decided
to wait until the next morning, when
would B services the
chambermaid. It a new experi-
ence to answer a knock at her own
where she iound a bellboy with
two letters.

“For me?’ she gsaid, surprised, but
immediately recognizing the handwrit-
ing on both i One was fromn
her brother and contained a key to
one of her trunks which she had over-
looked or forgotten. Three hasty lines
accompanied it. The other eight
pages closely written, bidding her wel-
come to New York, and urging her not
to be lonely or miss the solacing com-
pany of the writer too much. DBegun
in a spirit of friendly humor, it ended
in a most passionate appezl to her
heart, and so accentuated the feeling
of loneliness it deplored that Kathar-
ine hurried on her wraps and went out
in the sunshine on Tifth avenue. There

she en g

aoor,

milssives.

WERE FOUND IN A STATE
CONFUSION.

OoF

she pulled herself together mentally
and tried hard to dismiss the feeling
that in fleeing from Richard Cathcart
and his love she had done an unwise
thing. Then she recalled tlie fact that
she had in her purse the address of a
dear friend who lived in Brooklyn, also
the number of her husband’s business
address on Broadway. Calling a cab,
she soon found herself at his office. He

*~ was in and gave her a hearty wel-

come.
i “Sophie will be delighted to see you,
| Mrs. Archer, and as this happens to
be our wedding anniversary, I prom-
ised to eat luncheon at home. We wiil
. give her a delightful surprise.”

Mrs. Archer made no objection. Pos-
sibly a thought of exultation over her
freedom to do as she pleased accom-
panied the alacrity with which she ac-
cepted the invitation. No man would
be disagreeable because she kept him
Experience
had given her retrospective faculties.

Mrs. Lewis, her friend, was over-
joved, even to the extent of hysterical
tears.

“Is it really you, Katharine, and
have you come to make me a long
visit? But, of course, you have, What
a lovely widow you make, my dear.
But you won't be a widow 'long, will
she, George?” and Mrs. Lewis hugged
her friend anew.

After luncheon Mr. Lewis returned
to the city and the tvwo young women
and rehearsed all that
had happened since their last meeting,
which was on the occasion of Kathar-
ine’s marriage. They even talked over
Cathcart, and that gentleman’s
ears must have burned in distant Chi-
cago. Sophie knew him and was on
his side—Katharine’s only demur was
her freedom.

“Why, I couldn’t even be sitting com-
fortably here chatting with you,” she
said in confirmation of her decision,
“if I had a husband waiting at the
hotel for me. It's just beautiful to be
able to go out for a few hours wilhout
leaving an explanatory letter, telling
where you have gone, how long you
will be away, and then having to
worry all the time for fear you will
overstay your time half an hour. I
have fa't just like a child going home
to be scolded.”

“Poor darling,” Sophie regarded her
friend with pity, “it is plain, Kath-
arine, that you have never loved.”

But the flood of color that suffused
Mrs. Archer's features told another
story. Sophie, bright littie woman, re-
ceived a sudden iljumination.
Archer intended to retrrn to her hotel
that evening., but yielded to the urg-
ings of her friends, and the next morn-
ing it raired. nor did 1t clear during
the gay or the fcllowing evening.
Katharine wrote to her brother, and

answered at length Richard Cathcart’s |
letter, using speclous and evastve argu- |

ments, a very Jesuit in her use of lan-
guage to conceal thought. Then the
second night passed, and on the suc-
ceeding morning when Mr. Lewis
opened his daily paper he gave a great
shout.

“Sophie! Katharine! Come here!”

The two hurried down and looked
over hls shoulder as he read the dis-
play heading of a news column:
MYSTERIOUS DISAPPREATZANCE

OF WEALTHY WIDOW.
MISSING FROM MHER HOTEL
‘FOUL PLAY FEARED.
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ting guest and rummaged
' tents until they discovered her Chi-
; cago address; that they had wired her

The further intelligence an-
nounced that the police on being sum-
moned opened the trunks of the miss-
their

cen-

' brother and lover, whose letiers gave
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POLICE ASKED TO INVESTIGATE. ‘

Both women collapsed at this junc-
ture, and Mr. lewis read the article

. Pills,
{ begin their ure.

H that
i doctor

| inches, at the northeast co
i Hundred and Forty-ninth streat

. balloon service.

the information they nceded, ana taat
both had telegraphed to proceed with
the search, using every means in their |
power, and that the two men would
leave immediately for New York.
“Horrible!” shrieked Xatharine
fierce dismay. i
“Shameful!” cried Sophlie, supporting
her friend in her arms.
“The police seemn to have been over-
vigilant,” commented T Lewis. “You
are being well advertised, Kate,”
added, with sly i L
samne time he was aun
should have all this to undergo. ‘
They both gceon panied their guest
to the hotel, where her apartments
were found in a state of
confusicn that warranted an in-
dignant rebuke to the mans
d affairs were sp ii'y adjusted.
Lewis insisting that Sophie should stay
and chaperone the widow ntil
brother arrived, That he w
coming alone seemed to afford
srine much comfort. She felt will
to be a lean-to al] the rest of her !if
M. L. RAYNE.
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MRS, YOURG'S GASE.

A Strange Case That Baﬂ?edi
Doctors.

None of Her Friends Believed She Could '
Recover and Hor Case Nas Excited !
Gragt interest.

[Frem the Courier, Trenton, Ont.]
The case of Mrs. Rob:crt Young, of
Stanley street, Trenton, is one that has
causzed a great deal of talk among
those who are acguainted with her.
Mrs. You is now in her §7th year,
and is aquite vigorous for a woman of
that age. Three years ago she took
a chill, which appe d to affect her
whaole ¢ emn. Her lower limhs and
body swelled to such an extent that
she could scarcely move them. Her
gstomach became go disordered that
shie could not take s food, and her
heart fluttered so violer that
could nct lie in bed, anc two years
ed up day and night.

which were apparently the
causze of the trouble, became
* and affected her two or three
times a week, and after,a chill her
skin would turn a dark brown color
Her friends did not believe she coul!€
recover, but nevertheless did all they
could for her. Three doctors tried
their skill, but to no purpose, and the
atrongest consolaticn they could offer
was “Well, vou know we are all grow-
ing old.” Several advertised medicines
were then given her, but with no bet-
ter results. In August, 1801, Mrs.
Young had become so bad that her
daughter-in-law had to come from a
distance to nurse her. She brought
with her some Dr. Williams’ Pink
and persuaded the old lady to
In the ccurse of a
weeks there could be no doubt
thev were helping her, and the
edvised continuing thelr use,
and now, after using them for some
months, the swelling that had affected

Yo
ng

she

for

origi

chr

few

« her limbs is gone; the chills no longer

bother her; her stomach is restored
to its normal condition, and the heart
fluttering that had made it necessary
to bolster her up in bed has also dis-
apreared. It is no wonder that the
case has excited much comment, and
the editor of the Courier. who hae per-
sonally investigated it, can vench for
the facts related above. Such mar-
velous cures as this prove Dr. Wil-
lams’ Pink Pills to he the best medi-
cine ¢ffered the public today, and all
those who are ailing should promptly
give them a trial. All druggists sell
these pills, or they can he obtained
by mail at 50¢c a box, or six boxes for
€2 0. by writing direct to the Dr.
Willlams’ Medicine Company, Brock-
ville, Ont.
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 Episode of a Convict's Temporary

{

Removal from Sing Sing Prison.

An old, white-haired woman wander- '

i ed timidly about the corridors of the

Criminal <Courts building the other
xiously looking about, but ven-
to no one for information.
L Attorney’s Clerk Henneberry
ner for some time and then
asked if he could be of assistance to
her.
*Oh, dear,” said she,
get A g pse of my
haven’t seen in eight years, and I don’t
know where to look 1 im.”

“Where do vou expecet to ind him?”
asked Mr. Henneberry.

“I don’t just rightly know,” replied
the old woman, “but he’s to be a wit-
ness in soimne court. T e are SO many
courts and they all look so much
that 1 Znow where 1

ask

“I am trying
lim son whom I

10

a

Tt
ilke

hardly have

| been.”
! “But don’t you know the case he is

to testify in?" aske

¢ d Mr. Henneberry,
The old woman’

eyes sank. Fin- |

|, ally she answered in a low voice:

“He is to testify in the murder
Young he’s been 'in
Sing priscn for eight years. He
has two more years yvet to werve, and
I read in one of the pavers today that
he was to be here today.”

““So I thought that 1 would come here
the
could see him
while he was testi-

wouldn’t do 'that,
as he was be-

on his way
to the court room from the Tombs,

‘“He was convicted of burglary; but
I'm sure he was led away. He was :
guoad hoy.

“Eight years is such a long

case

and X

S

court room so that I
even if from afa

afar
Or, if they

{ when he gets out I may 1
{ I'm an old woman and

I haven’'t
feeling very strong of late.”
Mr. Henneberry took her to his
1 made her comfortable whil
ut to locate her son. He
th the man would not lea

found at
the t day, but would

Tombs at all t
tectify the next.

He
and

o

tha

made out a pass to the Tombs
sent for a Toembs per to whose
he intrusted the old woman. He

d nothing to her as to his iuten-
tions, but told her to follow the offi
cer.

The officer took her over
of Sighs and into the nes
was trembling as she w
row of cells, for she
limmering of where sh

tand nat she
only going to see her son,
talk to him again.
hese poor old bent mothers, the:
haunt these courts and sre heartbro
ken over their erring sons,” said M:
Henneberry after the old woman hae
gone away. “I think they are the sad
dest of all sights in this dismal build-
ing.”—New York Sun.
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Ant Iatelligence.

An interestinrg demonstration
intelligence of the ant was made by a
student in the biological department of
the University of Pennsylvania
week.

The young man constructed a road-

way, two feet in length, of metal, and |

divided this into two parallel paths,
separated by a high partition.
blue; and at their end, in plain view,
he put a morsel of rich cake. Then he
8et an ant at the beginning of the
roadway. The ant at once made for

the cake over the red path, whereupon |
the student turned on a lamp under his |
mechanism and heated the path to an |
uncomfortable degree. The ant kept on, |
and finally secured the cake, but on its |

return it must have told itself that it
had had a mighty uncomfortable
journey. Several hours later the |
student brought it out again, another

morsel of cake being set at the end of |

the roadway. The ant thought a mo- !
ment, and then started for the cake
over the blue path. It remembered !
that the red one had been hot. To
prove sti'l more conclugively that it re-
membered the student blocked up the

| blue path, whereupon the ant did with- |

; out the cake rather than venture after

An Unique Real Estate Deal.

J. Clarence Davies has bought for
$200 a triangular strip of land, 14 inches !
by 6 inches, and compriging 40 sgnare
er of Oune
and
Third avenue, New York. Mr. Davies
expects to derive an inccme of akcut
$1,000 & year from this investment. As
the parcel is a corner one, its owner
has the right to occupy the mdm\'glk
to the stoop line, which would give
him a space 6 inches by 5 feet trommg_’,
in Third avenue, and :4 inchas ny §
feet in One Hundred and Forty-ninth
gtreet. Mr. Davies can also et ‘tho
rignt to build a vault under the side-
walk, and the size of this vault cou{d
be 20 by 20 feet, or 400 square feet. He
can use the vault as & subterranean
store. The triangular piot was made
by widesing Third avenue, and .the
title to it has been held for some time
by Samuel G. Walker as execuior. it
is said that a man stood on the plot
for three nights sonie raonths ago, s0
that no one could build on it. He
covered the plot almost with one foot.

Cameras in War.

To France probably belongs the cre-
dit of using the camera for war pur-
poses in a most satisiactory manner at
a time when it was of the utmost im- |
portance. When Paris was besieged
communication with the outside world
was hau only by means of balloons
and cerrier pigecns. The dispatches
gent by the carrier pigeons were pho-
tographed on small films, which could
be attached to the feathers of the
birds, ana in this way a single bird
could carry thousands of words. Like- |
wise the aeronauts who hovered over
Paris used the camera for photograph-
ing the different positions of the Prus- |
sians. These photographs were the !
first ever taken of an invading army
from a balloon. Profiting by this ex-
perience, the French army and navy |
have increased their carrier pigeon and i
Several hundred offi-
cers in the French army are expert
photographers, and every engineering |
it complete photo-
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) Wood’s Phosphodine

: The Great Engiish Remedy

it Is an old, well established and re-

lisble preparation. Has been pre- |

scribed and used over 40 years. All

druggists in the Dominion of Cana-

da seil and recommend as being tke

Before only medicine of its kind that cures |
* and gives universal satisfaction.

It promptly and permanently cures all forms
of Nervous Weakness, Emissions, $Spermator-
rhea, Impotency, and all effects of Abuse or

Tobaeco, Oplum |
or Stimulants; Mental and Brain g
Worry, all of which lead te In-
Insanity, Consumption
and an early grave. Price $1 per
package, er six for $3. One will
please: six will cure. Aalled
proamoily en receipt of price. Send

The Woed Company,
Windsor, Ont., Canada.
Wood's Phosphodine seld in Lordon by
C. MeCallum & Co., and Aederson &
Welles, druggisis. e '
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it by the red one.—Philadelphia, Record.

i
Hall Ccie®s Autograph. !

“It is utterly impossible,” declares |
Hall Caine, “for me to accede to all the |
requests I receive for my autograph.
At the beginning of my literary career |
I used to make it a point to respond
to all who incloged stamps. That soon i
became impossible. and for a long time |
afterward those stamps weighed on my
conscience. Of course, I could not think |
of using them, and religiously threw
them in the scrap basket, till one day
I discovered that Mrs. Caine was a®
religiously sorting them out froin
among the waste paper and using
them.”

Mrs. Caine laughs merrily at the
joke upon her household economy, and
sustains her reputation for frugality
by telling how she has gpun the ma-
terial for several suits of clothes for
her husband. The spinning-wheel
that stands in her room is not for
ornament alone, but a useful article.
And a very pretty picture she makes,
her graceful, petite figure bent over
the swiftly turning wheel.—The Fil-

| grim.
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HMansfieldian Precocity.

Richard Mansfield, the noted actor,
like all proud fathers, takes consider-

| able delight in telling the smart say-

ings of his boy, George, who seems to
be a rather precocious youngster. The
actor’s son having shown a predilec-
tion for things mechanical, and espe-
cially fo railroads, Mr. Mansfield
bought the lad a toy railroad with a
train of cars, which ran about on a
circular track. Like all boys, young
George was of an inquigitive ming,
and wanted to see what made the train
move. So it was but a short time be-
fore his nurse toock it, all smashed
and broken, to the garbage can. One day
Mr. Mansfield went into the nursery
with the boy, and, Ilooking
around, asked:
“George, where
gave you?”
George hesgitated awhile, says his fa-
ther, and then replied: “Papa, I guess
it’s gone into the hands of a receiver.”

is that railroad I

'TIS WELL TO KNOW A GOOD
THING, said Mrs. Surface to Mrs. Know-
well, when they met in the street. ‘“Why,
where have vou been for a week back?’
“Oh, just down to the store for a bottle
Thomas’ Eciectric Oil,”” and Mrs,
Surface, who hatez puns, walked on. But
she remembered, and when she contract-
ed a weak back there was another custo-
mer for Eclectric Oil.

Fish were contained in a net sus- |
across the church at the
thanksgiving services for the harvest

St. Michael’s Mount, Coernwall.
A PURELY VEGETABLE
Vegetable Pills are compounded
herbs and solid extracts of
virtue in the treatment of liver

PILL.—Par- '

roots,

thea

system,

whether enfeebled by
overwork or

deranged through excesses
They require no testimonial.

eir excellent quallties are well knoewn
to all those who have used them, and
they commend themselves to dyspeptics |
and those subject te biliousness who are '
in quest of a beneficial medicine. 1
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i boiilermakers

THE day has gone past
when a wise woman

will put up with an inferior

cooking apparatus. Shehas
heard of

fgﬁhe

“ilappy
Thought”
Range,

riv e

and her neighbors tell her what it will do.

If by chance you do not know the merits of The “Happy

Thought?” you owe it ¢
Eeoniiiss. el

to th

a arn

e firebox

: 3

O yourseil

to investigate. See the Range,

d Aues, weigh the covers, note the p_:ftentcd

daniners, the ventilated, illuminated oven, the corrugated oven plates,

and all the different features that make this Range so different and

SO superior.

The “appv Thought” Range.
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You don’t know true household comfort if you dom't kunow

Write the Manufacturers for lilustrated Catalegue.
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For
Infants,
Invalids,

e SUTHERLAND BRO

—_—

384 Richmond St.,
9 LONDON, ONT.

And
The
Aged.

Nearly 80 Years’ Established Reputation.

DR. BARNARDO

“ We have already used Neave’s Food in two ot

our Homes (Babies' Castle and the Village Home),

says :—

and I have no hesitation in saying it bas proved very
satisfactory.”—July z7th, 1go1.

Manufacturers: JOSIAH R. NEAVE & CO., FORDINGBRIDGE, ENGLAND.
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CONSULTING
GINEER
.FRASER Stc.Taes.

2.C.ROBB CHIEFEN

E LYMAN BROS. &Co., Ltd., Toronto & Montreal.
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WATHDBUN CSE.

~.Vice.Pres.
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Heap OFFice TORONTO

G. M. GUNN & SON, AGENTS,

Telephone 321.

——

414 Richmond Street, London.
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LOCOKOTIVES |

EASY T0 KILL

Little Things That Wil Quickly Dis-
able Great Machinas.

The Union Pacific Raflroad Company
has just discovered that it is being
made the victim of union mer mas-
querading in the guise of strike-break-
ers. lThey secure employment as ma-
chinists in the railroad shops affected,
by the strike, and take advantage of
the opportunities thus afforded to dis-
able the company’s engines.

“Te the man who knows his busi-
ness,” said an engineer, “it is not dif-
ficult to turn the trick. Notwith-
standing the fact that an engine is
& powerful-looking monster, there are
many places about it where the re-
moval of a little burr about the size
of the end of your finger will put it
crder, and an expert will be
puzzled for hours to discover the rea-
son.

“Helf a bar of soap will kill a lo-
comotive. A packet of washing com-
pound will do it just as effectively.
tuither one dropped into the water tank |
will be sufficient to turn it into suds i
and yvou couldn’t get up steam to save i
your life.

““Another easy bit of mischief that is
being practiced in this strike is to sidle
up to a locomotive when she is at the
station and place a bolit on the under
piston guide. The first revolution
crushes it against the cylinder, between
it and the knuckle of the piston. The
trouble is, however, that it won’t ¢crush,
but tears out the whole side.

‘““There is a small vaive used to per-
mit the escape of air when the brakes
are released. It is no difficult job, es-
pecially at night, to put a little plug in
this valve. The air is not strong
enough to eject it, and as a result the
set wheels slide along until they are
flat-footed.

“A pinch or two of emery
journal of a driving wheel will put it
out of commission in a half stroke.

“The dangerous plan of mixing ex-
plosives with the coal is seldom follow-
ed. It knocks the engine out of work-
ing order, but the explosion is likely
to injure the engineer or fireman, and
with them usually the machinists or
have no quarrel. There
are many intricate working parts
about the engine that can be thrown

e

on the '

| out of adjustment by some obstruction,
' on land and sea held in the Church of | or by the application secretly of emery

i that will simpy wear the pleces until

they no longer work together.”

The Uncmrven.’ian—a} Sﬁah.

The German papers are filled with
accounts ef the eccentricities of the
Shah of Persia, who has been the guest
of the Kaiser. The Shah found the
climate of Germany disagreeably hot.

Minard’s
physiciana

Linimont is wused by

i had just

i ask

now.

—

He spent most of his time indoors, I
hig shirt sleeves, and when he en-
tered a special train at Leipsic on his
way to Carlsbad, he took off his cosat,
rolied up his sleeves, and sat at an
open window, fanning himself and in-
expressibly shocking a large military
contingent, which was bidding him
farewell. The Shah has a letter of
credit for $750,000, which swum, since
he and his entire retinue were the
Emperor’s guests, was scarcely touched.
Among other gifts, the Shah gave 10,-
000 marks te the fund raised for the
relief of the Martinique sufferers.

A Confounded Veré.

“A clergyman of Philadelphia, a wid-
cwer with seven grown-up daughters,
left home for Phoenixville, his native
town, and wrote back that he had some
news which would surprise them. He
married a widow with six
children. The seven grown-up daugh-
ters had an awful time until he re-
turned—alone.

One of them mustered up courage to

“Where is our mother?” “in
heaven, I hope.” *“But I mean the
widow with six children that you mar-
ried.” *“Oh, I married her to agother
man.” Philadelphia Ledger.

Twain as a Fowler.

When Mark Twain was an editor in
Hartford he was considered a formid-
able opponent at skittles. His favorite
resort was a bowling alley in a cellar
on State street, not far from the steam-
boat dock. While the celebrated
humorist was under Major Pond’s
management he was billed as one of
the features for an evening's entar-
tainment at the Young Men's Christian
Association Hall at Newark. There
was a bowling alley immediately un-
derneath the lecture room. As Mark
Twain was on his way upstairs with
the major he caught a glimpse of it.

“What's going on in there—-bowl-
ing?"* o

‘“Yes,” replied the major, who knew
his weakness, “but never mind that
You're due on the platform.”

“Run in somebody else for ten op
fifteen minutes.” said Mark Twain. *}
shall do ever =0 much better after @
little exercise.”

And he did.—New York Times.

Valuable Advice to Mcthers.

1f yvour child comes in from play cough-
ing or showing evidences of an approach-
ine attack of grippe, sore throat or sick-
ness of any kind, first thing get out your
bottle of Nerviline. Rub the chest ana&
neck with Nerviline, and give internal
dosges of ten drops ef Nerviline in sweet-
ened water every two hours. This will
prevent anv s-rious trouble. No liniment
or pain rel » equals Polson’s Nerviline,
which is a uccessity in every household.
Large bottles cost enly 2e¢,

A vineyard owner in Alglers discov-
ered that great inrocads were made
nightly on his grapes. He watched for
the enemy and fouud that a large herd
of turties were the culprits.

ONE OF THE greatest
parents is Mother Graves’ Worm Dxter-
minator. It effectually expels worms and
gives health {g @8 marvelous Mmanner te

blessings to

| the little obe,




