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SOFTENING WATER,
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'MARKS, SCRAPS AND SCRAPES.

» Little Clues That Led to a Woman’s UnmasKing
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FPwen before he reached the Planes
Abe Cronkite eaught an echo of the local
sestiment against David Hague. Per-
h he sought it, for he was unusually
affeble to the countryman who took the
seag beeide him at the station beiow.

‘es, } am a stranger in these parts,”
the detective agreed smilingly.  “Sent
down by the big book house of Apern
& Wlemiug to put a valuation on  Mr.
Hagme's library. My name is Cravens,
J;ng-s Cravens.”

‘8o Mr. Haguwe is really going to sell
out, close wp and get over to Kurope,”
mumsed the other eagerly. “There must
be somethin’ ia it. Well, Mr. Cravens,
1 doubt if ke will get away or you finish
your job im peacc. The people are very
mugh aroused.”

“What'’s the row?
ting up the reants?
plage, doesn’t het”

“%o, sir; so far as being fair and kind,
1 never heard any fault made with Mr.
Hague. Indecd, if he hadn’t been so
quiet and effish we might have eent him
to Congress time and again. I've ncver
hafl anything against him; quite the
condtrary. He nus ased me good, buying
all his horse tackle of me and never a
werd ahout the price. But ever since
Miys Offner disappearcd folks have been

tn‘llilngl”

“§iss Offner? Pray who .s she?”
“?iss Offner was the governess for the
litfle girl, Enid. A likely young woman,
thaagh her eyes always scemed too blaek
anf@l her face too white for me. Besides,
shd had such & noiselees way about her
it- wsed to give me the creeps. Before
yo knew it was was or she wasn’t here
or there.  But, God keep me from speak-
ing ill of her, the poor thing, when they
do gay she’s been murdered.

“?;s thie way, sir. She dropped plumb
out ef sight. Yoa know how keen village
folk are to what goes on at a great
hofise. She took no- train or stage; not
a- soul eanght a sighf or sound of her.
‘Then ber handkerchief was found on the
shore of Brasser’s pond; there were
knets in it, eir.”

“@9idn’t they drag the pond?” asked
the detective.

‘o use dragging Brasser’s pond, sir.
Onee down always down there. The wa-
ters ave very cold and very deep. "Tis
saifl there’s an underground passage to
the ses. Ne possibility of a body being
recdvered from there; and nobody knows
it: @ well as David Hague. Why he
wrote an articte about it for a scientific

Has he been put-
He owns the whole

mn&zme.” ;
“But she may have committed suicide.
Why should he be suspected?”

“8he told the milliner, yes, and old
Migg Sythe, the postmistress, that she
was afeard of -him. You know how men
are, a young widower living in that lone-
ly house. Perhaps it’s all talk, but it
keeps getting uglier. So tell him from
me, Joe Minnick, the eaddler, to wateh
out the night of town meeting; there
arc¢ apt to be doings. Here we are, 8ir,
and your eart over there. Slong!”

The smart trap brought Cronkite rap
idlg to the great gray house get among
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IN THE BLOOD

A Tonic Medicine is a Necessity
at This Season.

Ppr. Williams® Pink Pills  for
People are om oft year round
hlood-builder amd merve-restorer.
they are espeoially valuable in
spring when ¢he systemn is
hiparities se a result of ‘the

tonie,
But
the

indoor

life Of the winter months. There is nol

otior ecasom when the blood is so much
in meed of prrifying and enriching, and
cvery dose of these pills helps to make
vem, tich, red blood. In the spring one
ey W aad tired— Dr. Williams’
Pimk Dille give atrength. In the spring
tha appetite s ofted poor
=% Pilix develop the appetite. tone the
wh and aid weak dizestion, It is
cprine that poisons in the blood
outlet in disfiguring pimoles,
and boils Dr, Williams®
Pii's speadily <lear the skin be-
s they oo to the root of the trou-
i the Blood_An the sHring anaemia,
indirestion. neuralgin; erv-
! mane other tronbles  are
ieiefont Lecause of poor, weak
v it is at this time when all
natmre tikes on wew life that the blood
wact ceriously meeds atfention.  Some
i Ao themselves with purgatives
w1 this =vawen, Lut  these only forther
weaten themselres, A purgative merely
through #he syetem, emptving
the Lowels, but it does not eure anv-
thiae Op the other hand Dr. Williams’
Piak Pille aetually make new bload
which rcaches every nerve and organ in
tun body. brieging new strencth, new
heslth and vicor to weak, casilv tired
mek, women: and children. Try Dr. Wil-
liame' Pink Pills this spring—they: will
ned disappoirt you. R
S6ld Ly afi medlcine dealers, or sent
by wail at 68 cents a box or six boxes
for $2.50. by The Dr. Willlams’ Medicine
Ce., Brockville, Omt.

vallon:

|
Pale

loaded with

Dr. Williamy® |

the planes. As he entered the broad cen-
tral hall a prim and elderly lady wel-
comed him. Slie was Miss Byng, Mr.
Iague’s deceased wife’s aunt Matilda,
who had come to keep house for nim
and look after her little greatniece.
Would he step right up to the library,
where Mr. Hague was waiting?

The pale and acholarly young man who
led Cronkite over to the desk and smiled
faintly at his message corrohorated all
that the worthy saddler said.

“Minnick is a good sort,” he replied,
“tqnd in his shop one hears all that is
going on. A rough crowd gathers after
town meeting; the next one just three
days off, on Saturday night. You've
got short, sharp work to do. Mr. Cron—
Cravens, to save me from being 1ynched,
I fear.”

“You know nothing. sir. besides what
you wrote to Judge Marcellus®” asked
the detective abruptly.

“Nothing more as to Miss Offner’s
disappearance. She was here one night,
the meéxt morning she was gone—I be-
lieve, as I wrote, by her own &trange
volition.”

“RBut as to her molive. eirt™

David Hawue looke:* 2onfused. There
was a faint flush on his pale cheeks.
“How ghall T sav it?” he said. “Miss Off-
ner once and again evinced a personal
interest which I didn’t reciprocate. Of
eourse, you understand. mv  wife's
death was an irreparable loss to me; T
have only been able to assuage my eriof
by close study. T tried to explain, but
she was very bitter. You must see 1
don’t want to say anvthing against her.”

“] do see,” agreed Cronkhite, with
genuine sympathv. *“And now, sir, if
vou will be so kind as to tell me of this
vounig woman’s habits T'll refer no more
to so disagreeable a subpect.”

1.

“(She ivas very fond of reading, Cron-
kite quoted to himself. ‘It was a common
gight to see her sitting in this very room
with a dozen open volumes about ner
and her notebook on her knee. ler
taste? Catholic. Poetry, history, bio-
graphy. fiction, everything. One day she
came to me, apologizing. She had made
a leng marginal mark by a passage she
had liked. She said she had done it
wtihout thinking. It was an old halit of
her bitter days.””

“Well,” mused Cronkite a% he pro-
cecded with his task of cataloguing the
books, “what she was wont to do with-
out thinking she may have done with-
out noticing afterward. It is worth try-
ing, at any date.”

1t was worth trying. As-the detective
in his patient, dogged search kept find-
ing the same long marginal mark  he
came to have a ciear idea of the mind
and character of the reader. Acute? Yes.
Again and again did an obseure passage
show this note of appreciation. Roman-
tic? Yes. Wildly, fiercely so. Why. By-
ron’t “Lara” was full of them. Philo-
sophic? Yes, once more. But coldly so.
A mind must be at once mereiless and
selfish that could approve of the ex-
tremest passages in “The  Prinee” of
Machiavelli and Hobbes’ “Levianthan.”

There were other passages, too, of the
lighter sort, in French melodrama and
shilling screamers, that scemed to show
a liking for craft and daring. Evidently
this strange young woman had not only
the mind to conceive, bat the dispositicn
to do a deed, unusual, illegal and heart-
less.

Yes, Cronkite was forced to admit to
himself with a sigh, he could not pie
ture her as dying for love. " Bhe might

sause {(wiury, even death, out of revenge, |
but she “erself would live to enjoy the |

incidental yet essential  fruits of the
crime. They seemed insuperably joined.
her violence and her avarice.

S0 much was gained, but a great deal

more remained {o bhe learned. It was now |
I

friday afternoon. The next night might
bring « that would
his inquiry futile. In his short stay he
had come to like  and © respect David
flague. A well intentioned,, inoffensive
seholarly man who should have been left
trang in the: ashade his- sorrow.
‘there was a quict, charm, thou about
uis delicate features, his cloguent eyes,
liis refined dress. and manney, which the
deteetive could see might stiv an unruly
nature to lvve and hate, were it not for
that obvious break .and drag of self-in-
terese. How wounld Miss Oftner be bene-
fited by his death? If he died intestate
little Enid would inhetit everything. So
too a will drawn with his considerate
eare would doubtless give the child the
bulk of the estate, properly safeguarded,
with,a handsome competency for Aunt
Mati'da Byng and remembrances for the
SOTVANLS Where s the mercenary
motive? \ >

Besides, all this was mere theorctical
than ptractical. Admitiing his assump-
tions, they were of little use unless sup-
plemented with a krowledge of Miss Off-
ner’s methods. Cronkite, sad bren &0
diligent that now only a few books re-
mained for his examination, and these
were treatises and reports which prom-
ised but barremly. Tt was characteristic
of the thoroughmess of the man that he
fetched the steps and mounted behind
the cases in order to ses whether some

catastrophe
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Even as the ge.ective read hs was con
scrous for all h s avsoiption of a swifi y
flitting shadow tiom without. He .ouk-
¢d out on the trim lawns and gr.v.id
paths, Jim M.nn.ck, the biulf saddier,
was turdg.ng' t.ward the gate with a
harness thrown over his shoulder. H
remembered ho., he had heard h's voee
while he was scaiching. W .h who i
then, had- this good sort of a village car-
\cter been ta.king: By an odd freak :f
memory the man’s own words now vexa
tiovsly recurred :“She had such a nose-
ess way about er. h*pre youn knew. it
she was or she wasn’c#flere or there.”

I k

As the time shortened Cronkite saw
more and more plainly that he could not
rely upon Mr. Hague for sugz:s ion or
information. S .aething of a victims’
mereciful inertia had set ied upon the
poor gentleman. He shut himself nn in
his own rooms, curtly refsing further
consultation on the groudd that had he
known what to do he wonld not hove
aplied to his lawyer, Judge Mare 1lus, for
help. The detective must work out bis
own salvation unaided.

Such was the sitiation, then, when
late on Saturday afternoon Cronkite
gained secret access to the room form-
erly occupied by Miss Oifner, and whi h
he ‘had learned remained jukt as she had
left it through the aversion which so
soon and so often clings to whatever is
connected with hte unexplainal’e. For
the firet time he was enabl-d to do so.
Mr. Hague *as in his gloomy seclusion.
Aunt Matilda Byng had gone for a drive
with the little girl. The servants were
busied in the rear quarters, He was
algne and weuld be alone for a time., |

For a& time, short, cruelly short. Tt
was this urgency which quickened the
detective's wits. One verifving look at
the serap of paper blown into a corner of
tiie closet’s top shelf; one rapid scrutine
under his glass of the thread fluttering
from a nail outside the window and of a
scrape in the paint along the side of the
veranda roof, and he was down the

back Lo the stables and off in a
out to the couuty scat.

As Cronkite returngd more leisurely
through the village he drew up in front
of the saddler’s shop at a wave from
bluff Joe Minnick. The cang .of idlers
within gtared out a* Lim sull~nly. “Had
ty get my report off to the firm on the
fivesthirty,” be said. anticipating the
man's ‘rank curiosity. 3

“And you'll be goinx noxt, -kon,”
suggested Minnick. - ¢ Clerias

“As soon as {he worl comes may
be sure. [ don’t care to Le around ;l
man who hasn’t the sense, to heed a word
in season. I'm a man nf neace, [ am.”

“Oh, did you tell him? Waat did he
say ?

: Jusi jaughed and said he wasn't the
kind to be scared off hy a pack of cow-
ardly loafers. But _\'o;l were up there
_\'e‘}t::'nla_\‘; why didn’t you teil him your-
seuy

“I wasn't fit to go into the house in
my working clothes—--" .

“But you might have impressed the
danger on Miss Byng; she was out on the
grounds.”

“Oh, that nice old lady tending the
plants? You see, 1 just conldn’t; [ don’t
know her. They do =ay. though. if the
worst should come she would be a mo-
ther to the little girl 2nd wateh over
the country folk fine. Sort of saintly
lnoking, ain’t she?" 5

“Jump in and take a spin around for
the last time,” said Cronkite suddenly;
and honest Minnick was so gratified oy
the invitation, with its chance for fur-
thvrA talk, that he did not note the «e-
tective's quick, verifying glance at the
broad fect he raised to the step o the
runabout. p
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2 Perhaps you haven't tnoaght of call-
g tnose unpleasant symptoms  tnat
[ antected your nese and tnroat by any
| partienlar name—but Cagarrn just
i the same.

When the atfack is sovere, your eyes
jare watery and Jook weak. Your breath
is oftensive, due to inflammation in the
nese and turoat.

At last has discovered a real
ramedy, & new scientific marvel whieh
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stant relief.
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coing till a eure is effected. Bad cases
are cured. as you can judge from the
following letter: “Every morning for eix
months last winter 1 awoke with a bad
taste, an awiul breath and stuffed up
fceling in my nostrils,” writes Rob E.
tutland, of Regina. It was simply an
awful case of chronwee Catarri.  Relief
first eame from Catarrhozone.
that inhaler twenty times a /Jday and
took it to bed with me at night. I am
cured. and hy the use of Catarrhovone
stay well. Now T am free from irrita-
ble throat trouble, coughs, eolds, head-
ache, or eatirrh.” :

No medicine om earth ia eo simnle
to cure every form of Catarrh or throat
#onble a8  “Catarrhorone” Cet  the
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size, 25¢.; all storekeeners and drureiets
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and Kinestan. C-nod»
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me think that Hague couldn’t be skeer-
ed off.”
Of course,” ogreed the detective.
4l is what I was here for.”
And then it was that Aunt Matilda
v «« tc '»d her arms, her head upon her
st one who knows ‘that strug-
inovain,
resimed the Judge. “that is
why my man, Abe Cronkite, was here.
It is hazardous, friends. tv p'o i
The rashest act is often th saf-st.
man irgenuity is imperfect; it leaves a
ti»i! of trifles behind t. By marks,
cc1eps and serapes the wronedoer is be-
trayed. Through her own mute approval
of @nt'm < she eame across in  her
reading  ronk'te learned the nature of
this missing Miss Offner, the duplex na-
ture -cious. vain. vindictive. yot avid
of wer'th ana eomfort. Througt a bit
of officinl paper that must kave come
from the Surroegate’s Court of this eoun-
ty he found out that the wil' ot Agitha
Norton. which bequeathed a'l this pio-
~crty to her niece. Anne. wit of Da.id

o

o
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Jreatment with |
CUTICURA !
. SOAP

And Cuticura Ointment. Directions:
Mike a parting and rub gently with
Cuticura Ointment. Continue until
whole scalp has been gone over.
Next morning shampoo with Cuti-
cura Soap. Shampoos alone may
be used as often as agreeable, but
once_or twice a month is generally
sufficient for this special treat-

ment for women’s hair.

Cuticura Soap and Ointment are sold throughout
the world. A liberal samnle of each, with 32-page
Dooklet on the care and treatment of the skin and
sealp. eent post-free.  Address Potter Drug & Ohem,
Corr . Dent, 247, Roetan TT.8. A,

They passed the returning carriage on
the way; and it so happened that Cron-
kite got back to the house just as it
also arrived .He raised his hat: distant-
ly to Miss Byng, for his work had not
enlarged their first brief acquaintance.
But the old lady advanced from the
porch, with little Enid by the hand.

“I am glad you took an airiag, Mr.
Cravens,” she said in her old fashioned
way, “you have been so confined.”

“Yes,” agreed Cronkite, “as I hal to
send off my report to the firm I killed
two birds with one stone. I picked up a
chap I met on the train coming down,
and thas rode it all the pleasanter.’

“Oh, geca, it was Minnick, Joe Miunick,
wasn’t it, I saw with you? He is uui‘c
a villags character. Mr. Cavens. Though
I have been here for so short a time I
have comc to call on him for all scrus
of odd crcies. He is so dependabl2, as
1 was telling him only yesterday

“He to.! me he had got in the habit of
coming to help out when the little girl’s
governess was here; what  was her
name, my little dear?”

“Miss Offner,” interposed the child
cagerly. “She didn’t have to wear big,
dark glasses like poor Aunt Matilda,
but her hand was always like hers, as
cold as ice.”

“That is a sign of a warm hcart, lit-
tle one,” replied Cronkite patroni:zing-
ly.

IV.

Eleven o'clock of Saturday night: and |
the gang of idlers who had surrounded
the house at The Planes with threats of
fire and lynching were quickly quélled
and corralled by the Sheriff's stout
posse, admirably placed by Cronki‘e. It |
was 8o soon over as to be laughable,had
it not been for ome serious ocourrencc.
As David Hague in response to *he crics
had pluckily stepped upon the porea a
shot rang out from the bushes diveetly
opposite. Though it must have gone wild
it scemed that an assassin had tri:1 to
Lill him and escape under cover of ihe:
confusion.

Twelve o’cleck of Saturday night, anl
the runabout which had been sent again
to the county seat swept up to the porch.
A dignified old gentleman stepped out
and advanced with the stately bearing !
of authority into the parlor. It was
Judge Josiah Marcellus.

The scene presented to the old lawyer |
was n curions one. luddled together i
jn the rear of the room were the rioters
undeyr guara of the stout posse. On one
side sat David Tlague n the calm of de-
jection. On the other side sat Aunt Ma-
tilda Byng, prim and rigid. A table had
been deputized by the District Attorney
and the magistracy of this county to in- |
quire into the recent violation of the

Destroy This Poisonous Disease Be- | report

peace and dignity of the law. Upon my
will depend whether it be dis-

missed from consideration as the well
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feeling or be subjected - to the Grand
Jury, with all its consequences of pro-
secution as a criminal conspiracy. Let
me entrcat you for your own welfare
to be as candid with me as I a mwith
you., What, then; does this all mean?”

" fhere was a moment’s pause, filled
witl uneas nurmurings, and . then a
voice eried: “We were going to rid the
& mwn f Hague, your Honor. Decent folk
cap’t stand having a murderer among
them ”

“That’s delinite,” nodded tha  Judae
2y, “and  mnow for the facts.
Who is the murderer? Who was mur-
aered

“Tt’s Dave Tlague, your Henor. Tle,
killed Miss Ofiner, the governiss; every
one krows that,” were the rerponses.

“Jfow docs everybody know  that
Who teld you so?” ’

Acain the agitated panse and thea
successive calls: “Tt was Joe Mennick as
told me. And me. And me. And me.”

«And where is this Mennick? Has he
been apprehended 2™

“Yes, Judge, here he is. Caught in the
very act. Held have killed Mr. Hague
sure if T hadn’t knocket up his arm.”

It was Abe Cronkite who spoke as he
advanced, driving the wretched Minnick
before him. *

And unen it was that Aunt Matilda
Brng. who had maintained a contemptu-
ous uneoncern, bent forward eagerly. She
raised her hand tnd took off ner dark
glusses. She gazed upon tne prisoner
with great black eyes as pieremg as a
sword. Minnick was obviously dis-
tracted hetween their power and the
pull of his own terror. He denied, he pro-

it in a country like this. It cures

; hig and to relieve the aches and pains
i of the whole family get Nerviline

Hievo -and now decrased, made a reser-
vatinn in tivor of her sister, Matilda
Bvne, who hed not bren neard trom
for manv years, should she by any pos-
sibility be <til' alive. Throush a s=ane
of the naint on the verandah roof he
verified hie snspicion that thi« mon Min-
nick mnst have helped Miss Offner tc
escape hide and assume a new disguise,
fo: that same naint is still on Minnick’s
boot, as you all can see.

“Of course, when he telephon-d all this
to me this afterncon, together with the
uncenscious admissions of principal and
aecomplice, T told him to bring the pain-
fu' matter to a head, and ‘¢Ame down to
settle it once for all. T n-ed rot say
more. T think you disorderly folk must
have learned a lesson of seif restraint
and reliance wpon the law, and 1 shall
recommend that nmo frrther action be
taken acainst you. Abe, deliver the two
guilty persons over into the custody of
the sheriff.”

Fren as Cronkite motinned to two de-
puties to sunnort the han'ess Minnick,
Aunt Matilda Byne tore off her old. age
Jiseuise and stood ery,t. defiant. a slim,
trim vounz woman, with face all too
pale and eeve all too Hack
“Yen. it is I. Miae Offnor ” che said. “1
tried it once: T wonld try 't acain, oh,
gn oladlv, for then T wonl! make s"re
to kil that hymoeritical ¥illain  over
there.” b

She pointed fl at David Haoue who
stil remained in ealm dejection.  Then
she torned toward the detective.

“P'm sorrv” whisnered Abe Cronkite
a3 he led her from the room.

If Bad Water
Causes Diarrhoea
Use Some ¢Nerviline’

Prompt Relief is Instantly Assured,
and Thousands Use Nerviline
On This Account.

A Traveller's Experience Related.

The expericnce of Mr. Norman P.
Hendricks is not an  unusual one
Writing irom Prince Albert, he says.
“My business calls me irom one place
to another, and I am ‘frequently up
against the bad water problem of the
Canadian Northwest. In &0 many
places the water disagrees with me, and
I uscd to be kept very miserable on
that account. An old settler told me one
day that nothing is so useful to new-
comers as Nerviline, and he explained
to me how valuable it proved to him un-
der similav circumstances. twenty-flve
vears ago, You would hardly believe how
happy and comfortable my trips are
since T learned of Nevviline. T look upon
‘Nerviline’ as my trusty friend, and give
it a place of honor in my hand bag. In
fact, 1 wouldn’t think of being without
any
little stomach trouble or digestive dis-
turbances and relieves o cramp in ten
eeconds. To cure Neuralgia, Farache,
Toothache, or pain in your muscles like
Rheumatism, you simply can’t beat Ner-
viline.”
To cure littie ills before they grow
to-
day. Family size, 50c; trial size, 25c; at
all storekeepers and druggists, or The
Catarrhozone Co., Bufialo, N, Y.
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NAPOLEON A SMOKER?

Latest Authority Calls Him a To-
bacco Hater.

ong been accepted as & histor]
the First Con was i K1
but in the Jou 1l des I
ade hy M ugustin ¥i

v memories of N

Bertrand w are as Yot
whence it eins equally
1t Napoleon as not only
smmoker hut a tobac

The memoirs ert
socretary, were

Tt ha
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Napuleon
tried to
the am-

he
* pat
bheyr mouthpiec
than he trust it ¢
zust with the
filth.” Napolec
Nor did, if
source, N
though we find it o:
in most. histories. H
for he pretended

in his
1 would t:
nose with the
of the ordinary snuflf taker and ther
y put it in his mouth.

This, says the Westininster Guzette, 3

a somewhat startling intion rrom oar
pictures ¢ Napoleon, who
cally protraved as o o) snu'Y
I""M. Filon hin
i en on thé margin of

Furioso, which was-in th ravy at
longwood in St. Helena, »nd is now at
Farnborough, the yellow mark of the im-
perial thumb, a thumb yellowed Ly in-

cessant smoking.

Bnt even thls, as Is pointed out, is not
conclusive against the non smoking evi-
dence, for the thumb might as well have
bheen stalned by the mixture of licorice.
Whatever be their ultimate truth. the
non-smoking and non-snuff taking theor-
ies are delightful.

a

If deposes to
" an 'Orlendo

THE MONEY TRUST PHANTASY.
(Buffalo News)

The death of Mr. Morgan has done
more to break the bubble of the phan-
tom ‘“Momney Trust’ than all the Pujo In-
vestigations and banking and currency
inquiries put together. The spectre of
a financial oligarchy has vanished Into

teated. he raved. Finally, he turned upon
Cronkite, sereaming:
“T+ wae von who eered me on: makine

thin air' and the excitment of its creators
have been proved valn already.
The Mronle =till rule.

1 Sieep Soundly,
reel Lise New”

All Who Lack Vigor, Those Who Are

Dispirited and;Worn Out, Should
Readé!éia Carefully.
Proéf That Health and Rencwed V-

taiily Wuteniy noiurn Wwnen Right

Kemeay 18 Uecu.

\

“l am ony tuiryy years ild, yet for
AM.sL UWo yeas 4 have fodt more like
scvenly-uve. 1 have tound .t dutieult to
sieep at mgot, aud in tue mormng felt
80 depressed and neavy tiat cifort wae
difficult. My hands were always clnmmy
and- perspiration on slight effrt wounld
breax out all over me. It was neb
unnatural that I should begin to broed
over the chance that I should he unfi¢'
to do my work, and this iread made
my slecpless nights perfect misery.
After repeated trials of medicines omé
mixtures, Dr. Hamilt m’s Pills gave e
the first olexm of hope. IFron the verny
firet T eould eec they were different i
action .from other nills. They didn',
gripe and acted s n-':&;'\lly a3 if nature
and not the rills wdte clensing my
cloeged-un system. My spirits Tose.
| felt mueh hetter. The sluge'sh actien
) of the evetom gave way to normrl netiv-
itv. Dizzinees nnd headaches censed. 1p-
petité: @ood golor and pmbition to work
retnrned. and “nve remained. T am V%o
a new man, ~nd T thank Dr. Hamilton's
Pillg for it al'”

Thia ‘was the exnerience of J. E.
Parthu=st. a wall "nawn orasery deoler
in Jeffarson, F-llaw YTig adviea, ypee Py,
Homit~n'’e Pillg for vonr etamach, “4-
neve and liver. and van’ll eninv inne ™e
and rohmst @ond health, AN Awmmnicty
and stoval-sanarg  eol] Dr. TW-miliants
Pile 9% mor how, & haxeg frr €100 or
noetnaid from the Catarrhozone Co,, B
falo. N. Y.. an? Kineston, Conada.

———e————

THE NEW BLOUSE BODICE

Bodices are, as a rule, cut on the new
blouse bodice lines, that is on the eroes,
with an empiecement round the throst
of chiffon brocade. This runs in an up
broken line right down the sleeves as
far as the elbow, thus giving the long,
unbroken shoulder line which is of eueh
paramount importance at the moment.

The chiffon brocade is also brought
down to a point in the front of the loose
bodice.

"This is cut all in one piece, and fast-
eng, to correspond with the skirt, at the
right side of the back. The aleeves are
quite fascinating; full at the top, and
fitting into the bodice in loose, kimomo
faghion, they gradually begin to tighien
in at the elbow, and get tighter and
tighter, fastening with little buttoss
very closely round the wrist.

Enough importance cannot he given
to the long, unbroken shoulder lime,
which is scen on all the newest mou. 4.
This is arranged in various methods, the
most popular at the moment being the
style before mentioned, with an cn
piecement of broeade, silk, lace of fig-
ured chiffon forming, as it were, an en-
tire upper portion to the bodice, over
which the material of the dress is but-
toned or stitehed up, somewhat in pina-
fore fashionm.

Another way ia to eut the bolice with
a true Magyar sleeve and insert a sleeve.
long and tight to the wrist, by atitching
it in at about four to six inches helow
the shoulder. lere it is cut to the
same breadth as the Magyar sleeve, and
ie gradually tightened down to the wrist
and finished cither with cording or a
frill of lace,

COMING COLLARS.

—They turn down.

—8ome are plalted.

—Shadow lace appears.

—Sheer mull is effective,

—8mall colored bows figure.

—Plaited frills rest out upon the gowa

-vlsume ruffled frills stand in Medidl
style.

—Silk shirts are made with white sllk
collare.

—Lace and embroidery serve well for
coat suit finishes.

—With necks more or less low the cel-
lar is more than ever important.

———— o ————

GIVE HUBBY A CHANCE.
(Pittsburg Gazette-Times.)

Mrs. . Julia Health, of New York, presl-
dent of the Housewives Leaque of thet
city. says in a statement with regart
to the cost of living and how to beat R:
“It is the duty of the woman to spcnd
what her husband produces to obtain the
createst and the most lJasting benefit.”” A
trire <tatement which aoplies to almost
cveyyvthing except the purchase of the
family eigars.  We maintain that each
nsband E)}umhl be permitted to buy his

uwil.
—— e

Were Tried and
Stood the Tes.

DODD'S KIDNEY PILLS MAKING
A REPUTATION IN THE WEST.

/,.

Saskatchewan Man Tells How They
Cured Him, After Four . Monthg’
Suffering from Backache and Other
Forms of Kidney Disease.

y St. Phillips, Sask., April 14.—(Speci§
—In a new country, where changes of
climate and impure water are amon the
difficnlties to be surmmounted, kidnewm
trouble is prevalent. It is the kidneys.
the organs that strain the imp:n:l"m
out of the blod, that first feel any um
due strain on the \b'ﬁy, (‘,ur'..:uqul'n!ly,
Dodd’s Kidney Pills liave been well tried
and. tested in this neighborbood.

They bave stood the test. Many
seitlers tell of backache, rherm»
and urinavy troubles cured- by Puldl's
Kiduey Pills, My. Otto Olshewski  is
one of these. In spraking of his cure he
says:

“1 suffered from kidney disease for
four months. My back ached, I had hearé
flutteringe, and was always tired and
nervous, My skin had a harsh, dey
feeling; my limbs were beavy; and I
had a dru;_'gin: senaxtion across the
loins,

“T consulted a doccor, but, as T did
not appear to improve, 1 decided to
try Dodd’s Kidney Pilla. T nsed sik
boxes, and now I am all right.”

Dodd’s K\dney Pille always
the test. Ask your neighbores.

tism

stand

e
The '#an widow doesn’t have to ses
ﬁmt her husband’s grave is kept greem.




