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¢ Few products in¥
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to-da

Canada’s first refined sugar, ‘*Ye Olde
Sugar Loafe” of 1854, was REDPATH ; so
was the first Canadian granulated sugar, in

1880, and

the first Sugar Cartons in 1912.

The leader in every advance,
Sugar stands to-day first in the estimation of

tens of thousands of Canadian families.
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Ask for “REDPATH’’ in Individual Packages.

2 and 5 Ib, Cartons,

10, 20, 50 and 100 1b. Bags.
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A GIFT OF
A SOUL

5 J

Kach day Davidoff, pursuing
same course, gave Juliette an account
of the results of the investizations
. he told her he was making. And each
day he saw this benumbed and frozen
heart slowly reawakening to life. It
was a delightful spectacle to the doc-
tor to see it timidly putting forth new |
buds. Juliette Lioped, but with fear
and trembling, and at times she would
stop short suddenly on the road
whither her imagination would lead
bher. \What if, after indulging in these
dreams, she should have to fall back
again into her former state of desnair?
‘What if the reports they had leard
should prove untrue, and Pierre had
not been rescued? .

Her heart was tortured by these
conflicting hopes and fears. It seemed
to her impossible that death should
have snatched away in an instant this
Young man so full of life and vigor.
She recalled to mind whht her brother
had said to her at Beaulieu: “llis
body has not been recovered.” She |
Iad not at the time accepted tliese |
words as a ground for hope. But now
was it not evidant that if the sea had |
not his body back upon the shore
it was because he had been saved from
itg treacherous waves, and that ho still
lived? The hopc was now so deeply
rooted in her heart that to tear it |
thence nothing less than positive proot |
would have sufficed. For Lier: who
loved him, it would be necessary to
sce Pierre dead in order to believe |
thiat he no lenger lived.

This very morning Davidoff
ventured to say to Juliette:

“I dined yesterday with some penple |
who met our friend in Ttaly and spoke
to him. We may expect to him
make his appearance one of these
days.”
1e looked fixedly at the doctor for
a few moments, and then said:

“Why do vou not tell me everything?
Are you afraid the efiect n j
would have upon me? You are wr
I am certain now that he lives. 1 saw
him last night in my dreams. He was in
a church, a poor village chareh, aind he
was painting a sacred picture. His |
face was sad-—sad, and from time to
time a tear rolled down his cheek. I
had a conviction that he“wag tninking
of me. 1 wished to out, ‘Plerre,
enougth of sorrow, enough epara-
tion. Come back; we are waiing for
you, aud it would make us so happy
to welcome you.! But a sort of mist
arose bhetween us, ¢ I could only |
sec him faintly c : outline, and

the noisa of the
waves, like tho surf beating ¢ n
the rocks at Reaulicu,
this t ppeared, like a
whie! away, and I saw ! |
once mcre clearly. He came toward
me, a smile upon his ling,  He made|
a gesture as if to say,/'Have patie
I am coming,’ and then 1 ‘
trembling and exhausted. But
have faith. IHe is near us—in Paris
perhaps?"

“Can you describe
of which you s} {
off, greatly sur >

“Yes,” returned Julict
facin square of a
gato to it was a
surmouwnted by a sleping roof
brick. The walls were whitewashed
and everytling in {t was of the humb-
lest des tion---a wooden bench
2 plain chair, and a very simple al-
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“And the picture Pierre was paint- |
ing™ asked the. doctor, “‘did you «m}
112 Can you remember \\‘t}lg\t it was
like?"”

“Yes, there was an open grave ir it
~—from which a dead man was rising.!
I saw in this an omen.”

Davidoff ook hig head in silence,
greatly impressed by this extraordin-
ary revelation. It was evidently he
who, by -the power of thought, had
made Mlle, de Vignes see the church
at Torrevecchio, and the picture of the
Resurrection; but the noise of the |
waves striking the ear of the young
girl, at the very hour in which Pierre
was on the sea, how explain, this?

He remained silent, and despite all
Juliette could do gave her no further |
information. ' But his attitude, his|
words, all had announced a coming |
event. The doctor left the young girl
in & state of agitation  which he
thought favorable to his plans, and
took his departure. In the evening
when he stopped before Mme de
Vignes's door, accompanied by the
man whose presence was so ardemtly
desired, his heart beat violently. He

| Davidoff’s letter, he had

| himself to

i Her exes, filled v

| had

into
i
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pressed his friend’s arm with force,
and pointed to the last window of the
entresol he said:

“Remain here and keep your eyes
fixed on that window. When you see
me appear at it, come in, but not be-
fore. I am going to prepare the way
for you. I am more uneasy than I can
tell you.”

He entered the house, leaving the
painter on the sidewalk below. Laur-
ier, left thus alone, was seized by an
emotion similar to that which he had

experienced standing on the rocky |

| point at Torrevecchio, the sca rolling|

st
ing |

|
ned |

at his feet, when, rec
ques
his own heart to know if he were |
worthy of Juliette. A solemn emo- |
tion took possession of him while he |
thus waited the moment to  preserit
the young girl He was
grave and thoughtful with the sense
that he was making an act of repara-
tion. He had none of the impatience,
the joyful reace of a convert who is
about tc abjure his errorts, ob‘ain par-
don for his sins, and live henceforward

after

| in peace with God and man.

He stood leaninz against the
his eyes fixed on the window,
of the scene that was taking plac
the darkened apartment within. There
was no sige, of life; everything wee si- |
lent. A great calm absorbed every
other within him—h:s love for Juliette,
He recalled to mind the timid and in- |
nocent love of the young girl, he re-
membered the sorrows he had made
her suffer, and face to face with him-
self in the silence of the night, he
swore to imake her forget them.

At this moment the window was
faintly illuminated, and Dr Davidoff
gave thie signal for his friend to enter.

Laurier hurried forward and with |
beating heart monnted the steps. The
door was open, crossed the hall,
entered the drawing-rocn
ing by his mother's side in front of the |
chimney-picce he saw Juliette. He
paused motionless, his limbs trembl- |

gazing at her Wwith an unsteady
inee,

he

him taller than be-!
periaps because she had
grown thinner and had lost her color.
Her white hands showed delicate and
transparent agai her black robe.|
th tears, shone with
a soft brightness. She smiled, and <,\'—i
amined Pierre as l%erre was exs i
amining her. She though he had!
grown handsomer, with his sunburned ;
face framed by the brown beard he!
allowed to grow. She read on
his brow traces of what he had suffer-i
cd, and this compensate her for!

cthi of her own Ter |

1o ended in tear - her
handkerchief to sonk

her
arm-chair burst  into

She seemed to
fore
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aem
ha'Miness,

When the found Pi-
erre and thoe yvoun ivl scated neside

W other, hanl eivipel in hie,

fette was telling him of her past |

rrows She s1zit-1 ar the reeollec-

m of them now, hut Pyerre could not
roar of them wit} t oovion

“My friends,” Davidof? to the
“we have Lkopt oar promis? 1o
von, and you ar: naw Yanpv.  Thiad
i= very well, bhut even of the test
things it 1¢ possible to have toe much. |
Mlle. de Vignes ‘is not vt  strong
enough to allow of anv-
thinz, even han . in excosy, Sho
has had enongh now for one m-r'aslrm.‘
Besides, vou wiil have plenty of time
to see each other .n ‘ae fature ™

But Jullette pleaded with her moth- |
er for a quarter of an hour's grece,
and Mme. de Vizacs ha? not the
courage to cloud, =3y » rofasal, ﬂ'.rl
lovely face whi a1 was now radiant
with joy for the ®irst time in so many |
months. Sha fe't t1lhat the vietory
was already ra'ned, and thaw vouth |
and love had i:i'm hed over death.:
The feeling of bitterness which she
had cherished against Laurier as the
cause of so much unhanpiness vanish- |
ed when she saw the transformatien
his presence had effected in Juliette. !

They sat, then, oblivigns
listening to the accoia:it Pleire pave
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1 they
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invers,
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| of Paris;

| and Selim Nuno, who had come

| dree de Taillebourg

of tre."

of his life in the little Corsican ham-
let.  Juliette already loved Agostino,
Marietta, the old mothor and the
good cure. And the promise m:uce
by Pierre to his friends at Torrevec-
chio to return to see ‘h:m was ment-
ally renewed by her in the inllness of
her heart. Tt struck midnight hefore
they separated.

“You will not see us to-morrow,”
said Davidoff to his pac'ent witc a
smile.

And as her face suddely clouded—

“We must not think of you alone,
dear child,” he said, gently. “We have
still to perform another cure, more
difficult than yours. We start for
Trouville to-morrow morning to see
your brother.”

In an :instant the momentary sel-
fishness, which had cauged her to for-
get everything but ner own happiness,
disappeared. 3he remembered the
painfu] mosition in which she and her
mother were placed, and all the clear-
ness of her judgment at once return-
ed to her. She pressed Davidoff's
hand, and said to Pierre:

“You are right; go, beth of you and
de for my brother what you have done
for me! If you succeed you cannot
indeed make me more grateful, but
you can make me more happy.”

Then, taking her lover by the hand,
she led him to her mocther. Mme.
de Vignes opened her arms to the
orodizal sen, and as Pierre received
her kiss, he f21t that now indeed he
was absolved.

CHAPTER VII.

There was to be a grand breakfast
at the house of Clemence on this day,
which was the first day of the races.
A number of her friends had arrived
from Paris the evening before, and the
actress, who had met them at the Cas-
ine. had then invited them. Among

! them were Prince Patrizzi, Duverney,

a painter of the nude of the modern
school, and a wit who still preserved
the gay good-humor of his  youth-

Baron Tresorier, stock-
r and one of the best swordsmen
Jerneville a sportsman who
rode like a professional jockey, and
who had broken his collarbone seven
times riding steeplechases; the Duke
de Faucigny,-the youngest member of
the Chamber of Deputies, an uncom-
promising legitimist who had strenu-
ously advocated the claims of Don Car-
los; Burat, the rtheatrical lawyer,
the possessor of the most biting
tongue of any member of the profes-
sion, a regular attendant at first nights
and an ardent collector of paintings;
to
see his mare run for the Agricultural
sweepstakes, and who concedled his
anxiety as to the result under an af-
fected gayety. The women were An-
Marictte de Fon-
tenoy, Laure d'Evreux, and Sophie
Viroflay, all beautifvl women, dress-
ed to perfection. The party wg ar-
ranged for thie entire day. After break-
fasting at Clemence's they were to
be driven on Nuno's coaci to the race-
course, On their return, afier making
some changes in their toilettes, they
were to meet at half-past seven at
the ®oches-Noires, where Tresorier
had invited them to dine. Afterwards
they were all to go to the Casino for
a dance, Jacquezs took a turn through
the gardens with Patrizzi, while Cle-
mence chatted with Nuno, who had
seated himself beside her.

“Do you know that Jacques offers
‘ten to one against Mandragora?” she
said. “He has won so much at play
durg: he last few days that he
thid's eversthing is going to succeed
watk him.”

Nuno reddered with anger, and ris-
ing to hig feet wéth an effort,

11 take his bet, and for more than
he would be willing to stake,” he
said. “I am sure of my mare.”

“But ar¢ You sure of your iocckey?”
asked Barneville, “You know that
Chadwal pulled La .Bouverie's horse

a
brok

; the other day at Caen.”

“lI am not uneasy: Peterson
not get as much from any one else for
lesing as he can get from me for win-
ning.”

“But, my dear Nuno,” said Andrece
de Taillebourg, “what vou have pro-
mised to Petersen will not give legs.to
Mandragora.™

“The mare is a first-rate animal,”
retorted the banker.

““Bah, she is not worth a straw.”

“I'll lay even odds on her
the field,” eried Nuno furiously.

Nuno, you will make yourself ill,”

| said Sophie Viroflay, “There is noth-

ing so dangerous as to fly into a pas-
sion before eating.”

At this moment the doors leading

into the dining-room were thrown

open, and the maitre d'hotel announc- j

ed breakfast. Clemence took the arm
of Fawcigny; Jacques,
entered, with Patrizzi,

ceeded to the dining-room.
This was a magnificent

hung with Chinese silk, with furni-

ture of carved wood, which opened in- |
side !

to -the conservatory on the one
and into the garden on the other.
Three large bay-windows of stained
glass, representing strange floweis
and fantastic birds, locked on a

can- ¢
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against ;

who had re-:
offered his to ;
Sophie Viroflay, and the guests pro- ,

apartment |

s |

race, in the centre of which was an
imposing flight of steps leading to a
lawn bordered with flowers. Through
these windows, open to the breeze, the
Sunlight streamed in, The turf of the
lawn was of an emerald green, and
the sanded walks shone dazzling white
in the sunshine. The blue sky faded

in the distance into a violet hue. The |

heat and silence tended to produce a
feeling of well-being, and the guests
of Clemence, yielding unconsciously to
the influence of the day, gave them-
selves up to unrestrained gayety.

In the midst of the general merri-
ment Jacques alone remained grave,
as if some gecret remorse preyed upon
his mind. Delivered for the time be-
Ing from his pecuniary anxieties, his
thoughts reverted to those whom he
had so cruelly wronged in order to
procure this last supply of money. In
the midst of this gay company he was
possessed by the most lugubrious
ideas. He looked at the brilliant
table laden with flowers, silver and
crystal; he observed those who were
seated around it, and he saw that
they were careless and happy: He
alone felt the pangs of remorse for
an ill-spent life. None of the others
were troubled elther in mind or heart.
He heard their bursts of laughter and
their jests; and thus it was with them
every day; the same unconcerned
gavety, the same round of pleasure.

For him, too, every day was the
same, embittered by anguish which
he could not spbdue. His eyes were
fastened on Clemence and Faucigny,
who were talking together in a low
voice opposite him. He could not
hear their words, but he divined what
they were saying. The duke in nis
soft and insinuating voice was paying
court to the actress, and she was lis-
tening to him with a smile, Jacques’
brow contracted with a look of pain.
“It is because I am growing morose
that she is getting tired of me,” -he
sald to himself. He emptied one af-
ter another the glasses that stood be-
side his plate, and this mingling of
the different wines brought a flush to
his cheeks.

Suddenly he heard Patrizzi calling
to him across the tabie.

“Tell me, Jacques,” he said, “does
not this breakfast remind you of our
dinner at Monte Carlo? Some of the
men and most of the women here to-
day were present on that occasion.
We were not as gay as we are now.
And the stories that were told! Do
you remember?"”

“And that remindas me, how is it
that the Russian doctor who is trav-
tling with Woreseff is not here?”
said Andree de Taillebourg.

“He has been in Paris for the last
five davs,” said Patrizzi.

At these words Jacques fancled he
saw the pale and sorrowful image of
Jullette rise before him. She was
seated in the drawing-room where he
had spent so many evenings while he
was still an obedient son and affec-
tionate brother. Madame de Vignes
was bending anxiously over her
daughter, ‘and Davidoff, standing be-
side them. was looking at ‘them with
pitying eyes. It seemed to the vowng
man that his mother had uttered his
name, and that the doctor had an-
swered her by shaking his head
sadly. Was it not he who cught to
be at the side of those two women?
Why should it be left to this stranzer
to censcle his mother and his sister?
A vcice murmured in his ear: “*It
Is hecause wou have refused to fulfill
your duty; because you have sacri-
ficed vour mother to your passion for
gambling and your sister to your love
for a coquette; bgcause you are a cow-
ard and an ingrate.”

He burst into a sudden fit of laugh-
ter, inexorable and terrible to those
who heard him, which drew upon him
the attention of all the guests. His
face was pale, his lips were tightly
drawn, and his eyes were gleaming.

“Yes, ves,” he cried, without heed-
ing their astonishment. “The dinner
at Monte Cario was not so gay as this
breakfast. 1 was dying then, for one
thing, and to-day I am well—oh, very
well, thanks to Davidoff, who has
propounded an admirable theory re-
specting the transmigration of souls.
You have not forgotten it Patrizzi?
Nor you, Tresorier? ..He told us a
story about a young Russian girl —a
curious story, indeed! And what an
amusing story-teller Davidoff is! No
one among us took his story seriously,
not even you, Patrizzi, although you
are a Neapolitan. and consequently
superstitious. For you believe in the
evil eve, do you not, Prince?"

“Do not jgst about those things,”
responded Patrizzi, who became sud-
denly grave, and made with the two
fingers of his left hand a quick ges-
ture behind his back.

ha!” cried Jacques, sarcasti-
vi “did you see the gesture of the
Prince? He wants to charm away ill-
luck. He believes in the jettatura:
yet he difd not belicve in the
theories of  Davidoff. No one De-
lfeved in them, no one except Pierre
Laurier. But every one knows the
peor fellow was mad!”
“n bhe continued.)
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Life Doesn’t Wait for You.
It. is one of the provoking, but in-
teresting thinxs about life that it will
never stojs « moment ior admiration.

No sconer Go JeU pause 10 enjoy it, or |

rhilosophize over it, or poetize about
than ‘it is up and away, and the
cexit time vou . gl around is
vanisliing over the hi
In its garments and the sun in
hair. f you do not go on with life it
will go on  without you.—American
Maogazine.
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CAOP OUTLOOK
OF DOMINION

Grain in the West Looks Good On
the Whole.

(===

Ontario Reporis Are Also Quite
Favorable.

A special press bulletin  isstued by
the Census aund Staustics Ofiice gives
ithe following report on the condition
of field crops throughout Canada on
July 1, as summarized from telegrams
despatched irom the Deminion Exper-
imental. Farms and Stations and 1llus-
trated Farms in accordance with ar-
rangements made between the Depart.
ments of Trade and Commerce and
Agriculture,

Prince Edward Island—Tho planting
season was very late, but beneficial
rains fell frequently from the 9th 1o
tke 2ith, as3isqiag an exsallsat hay
crop and a full crop of all early sown
cereals. Hoed crops and lat2 grains
bave germinated well and ars growing
splendidly; frait prospects are good,
as no frest occurred. >

Nova Scotia—ISentville—Grain srops
are growing well; grass anl 2lover are
excellent; potatoes and c¢orr on dary
land are making a fine start, hut on
wet'land are doing poorly. The condi-
tion of the grain crops i¢ exccllent:
head crops and later ceveals nave ger-
minated evenly and are coming along
well: Antigonish—FHag and pastures
are excellent; early sown grain 1s
good, the late sown grain is gormin-
ating fairly even

New Brunswick—~rom Frederickton
it is reported ihat June has been ex-
cessively wet throughou: central ana
southern New Brunswick, preventing
the planting of erops on wet lands. In
northern ANow Brunswick conditions
are nearly normal and erops on wel:-
drained lands are progeressing rapicly.
The hay erop sutlook indicates a2 yiela
above averagze., A report from Har-
lund states the condition aof  gzrain
crols and grass is light: aoed Ccrops.
especially petatoes, are coming aleng
fine. At Onagance hay is excellent,
Eraun creps are fair; ho2d crops have
germinated evanly,

Quebee--At Shawville grain  erops
are leoking well, hay is very short,
corn was retarded by heavy frosts. The
repert from Cap Bonge states hav will
Le poor, the condition of grain crops
and sllage corn is excellent, root Crohs
have not germinated nly. At l.en-
noxville the weather has been favor-
anle for grain and hay. At Ste. Anne
de la Peecatiers grain crops startec
well, but the hay crop is about one-
thud less than the averas
Ontario—A report frem kKs:ex Coun-
ty siates fall wheat is headed and
shows a heavy crop on a large area.
the heading of barley is une oats
are good, pceas cxeellent and ¢ i b I T
little backward, turnips are germinat-
inr evenly, the hay erop is very light.
Ontario County—"The :endition ot
grain crops 1~ excellent and hoed crops
are lookii well #rurts, sarly toma-
toes and peaches give promise of an
exccllent crop. The hay ecrop is gooa
and is nmestly havvested. From Otra-
wa, covering the disirie's of Eastern
Untario the graia crops ace raported
as looking well, hut the hay crop 1s
light and uncven. Hoed crops have
germinated cvenly, 2Xeepting corn,
which is backward and uneven, ana
baidly in need of rain.

Manitoba—I"rom Brandon it ig re-
ported that erop growth has been re-
tardcd by dry weather carly in June,
and by cold later. Good rains felf dur-
ing the last half >f the montli, and
1he is amyple moistura for the present
1€C Warm wcather had occasional
would insure a good eron.
Hay is light and corn backwards.

Sufatchewan— At Indian Head,
Lleydmaster, K-ndersley and  Gull
Lage grain crops are reported us look-
ing well or excellent Late sown
wheat, oats anl barley showed less
damage at Indian lead from frosts of
the 7th and 15th than ) sown
wheat.  lioed crops promi wells A%
Kindersley vats and flax ars well ad-
canved, and at Gull Lake 50 per cent.
is in shot blade. Scoit Siation reportg
an sbundant supply of moisture, with
wheat in the  shot blade, and a fow
Jields headed out. - Other grain crops
are coming along equally well;  hoed
crons are retarded by coal weather and
some diztricts report injury from fr
of Ivth
chevan and
[10

J:

us.

showers

oarly

the vestora Sas t-
Jurrent noyea
109k exceilen,,
44 erops
wire
few instances to the
oL peor secd.  All hocd erons
ieok well, though Jats, The renu'rt
‘rors Resthern is less favorable, From
this station it is renorted that frost
on the 15th killed corn, matoas gnd
ysquash, retarded potatoes thd injuren
emall fruits; that there is nn hay
cerov through lack of rain: ard that ali
§sralr. crops, excopt those on iery well
srepared  land.  are  sulforme from
drought. Unicss heavy raing com
{ soon the grain erops will be almost a
total failure.

All rta-—LEdmonton, iaconbe,
ay, Pincher {resk,
idz>  ani1  Foremaost,

Y v and hay cerops show vigorous
van.ed.  Crops in southwoestern Al-
frowth and root Crops are well ad-
berta are suffering slightly from ex-
cessive rains and cold weather; in
south and squtheastorn Alborta all
erops are fine, though paichy in a few
cases,

t Bnitish Columhia—The repert from
t Agasslz states that June. has been an
|excellent month for 2TOD  prowth,

Roo! and fodder ¢raps are akove the

, average; haying is well under way,
. and the clover cron Is harvested. In
avermore coplous raias have fallen,
creatng extrericly favceable condi-

itworms,

Cati-
Maclead,

tions, clover and alfalfa are excep-
ticnally heavy: wheat is geod: oats
are only fair; hoed vrops promise well,

AIDS IN BATTLE,

Most Unique Ships Accompany
Fleet, But Do Not Fight.

One of the largest ships in the Bri-
tish navy does not fight, but it al-
ways accompanies the fleet in actual
warfare, This ship is the Ark Royal
and the most unique in the world. She

is the last word in special units, and
is at the present time located off the
Dardanelles. She is a floating aero-
plane factory, and carries spare pro-
pellors, wings, floats and every con-
ceivable part of a hydroplane or sea-
plane. Great Britain is the first navy
in the world to possess such a ship.
These flying machines accompanying
the fleet can be repaired and practl-
cally rebuilt right on the ground, by
means of this mother ship.

Another famous ship, and which
does not fight, attached to the navy, is
H. M. 8. Cyqclops. She is nothing more
or less than a huge dockyard foundry,
employing three hundred skilled me-
chanics, in addition to the crew ne-
cessary to #all the ship. She does not
carry a gun, because every inch of
room is required for machinery. Every
battleship has a small work shop, but
it cannat do big repalrs or casting,
but the Cyclops can. She carries a com-
plete foundry, where as large a cast-
ing as a battleship’s propellor can be
made, In the ship are huge cupolas or
domes for emelting and casting,
stretched away above the deck like
huge mushrooms.

Over the bow of this ship hangs a
huge anchor, made of wood. This is
a template for casting a complete an-
chor, should one of the warships lose
one, In addition to her huge repairing
plant, the Cyclops carries a vast dis-
tilling apparatus to supply fresh wat-
er to all the ships in the fleet. She is
fitted up with ice-making machines
and refrigeration rooms, in which
fresh meat is stored for the crews of
those small craft, like submarines, ‘tor-
pedo boats and destroyers gad small
cruisers, which cannot be so fitted.
The Cyclops is 500 feet long, and at t*a
time she was built was the first of
her type and size in the world.

There {s also another ship of the
same class, called the Assistance, but
she is nct so large. There is stiil an-
cther called the Vulean, of 7,000 tons
displacement, which has abiiity to
cruige 10,000 miles without re-coaling.
This latter ship has two huge crane
Worked by hydraulic, which are large
enough to lift a small vessel clean
out of the water on. to the deck with
in half a minute. These crancs are
tened to the keel of the repalr ship, tr
prevent her tipping over when lifting
a large vessel. These facts possily
throw light for the general reador up-
On many matters connected with the
royal navy, which must have suggestod
chought at times,

NERVOUS CHILDREN

Hard Study and Too Litile
Exercise Leads to St.
Vitus Dance.

There is much criticism modern
educutional methods that requirs too
much work of school chiidren, allow-
ing them too little time ror p and
lreventing sufficient out-or-dooy exer-
cise. When the study of misic or any
other acccmplishment, with thie neces-
sary practice, is added the :rain is
increased. Under these conditions the
blood becomes impoverished and fails
to nourish the nerves. The child be-
comes restless, and twitching 5 the
muscles follow. Sometimes the child
stumbles in walking and drops what
it tries to hold. Pallor, list! ’SS
‘and irritability are symptoms that
early show that the blood and nerves
are failing to meet the demands made
upen them, and then St. Vitus' dance
has fastened its hold upon the child.
In this condition there is no tonic
can equal Dr. Wiliams’ Pink Pills,
which build up the blood, strengthen
tho nerves, and safely help to meet the
demands of the growing child. Out-of-
Goor exercise, nourishing food, plenty
of sleep with these tonic pills will
cure even thie most severe cases of St.
Vitus’ dance. We offer the following
rroof: “Up to the age of ten vears,”
says Mrs. Johnson, of Hemford, N. S,
‘my son Calvin was as healthy and
rugged as any child could be. Then
he began to complain  that his eves
hurt him; and of pains in the ud,
and began to fall back in his studiea
ar school. Then T noticed a twitching
of the muscles of his face and arms,
a&nd later his whole body seemed to be
in constant motion. Our family phy-
sician was called In and pronounced
the trouble a severe attack of St.
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Vitus® dance. TTe was under the doet
s treatient for some three months,

tt did not seem to Improve. We had

n him from school, and v

1 that nothinz should ex

i Lut rotwithstanding he grew v

jand the least start would bring an at-

tacks of hystaria. This t

sonie months until Dr. Williams' i

Pills were brought to my

«rd we decided te give him thr

ine. After using a few ¢
a noticcable improvement, and by
the time he had taken
boxcs he had recovered
zood health, Tiere has been n In

g reit of thie trouble, and I can
se $ liow thankful we {

rlic comyplate re;stcration of our
i health.”

Parents who finlt
or girls becoming nervous sho lose
no time in giving them Dr. \Williams'
Pink Pills. You may ward off an at-
tack of St. Vitus' dance, or if the trou-
ble has rcached t stage the Pllls
vill effect a cure. Sold by all medi-
cine dealers or by meail at 50 cents a
box or six hoxes for $2.50 from ThaDr.,
Williams Medicine Co., Br “ille, Ont.
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