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LLOYD GEORGE PAYS RESPECTS

T0 SOME OF THE PEERS

The Ancient and the Modern Vintage—“The Savile Lie”—The
Incident of the Birmingham Mob—The Socialist
and Other Bogeys.

Mr. Lloyd George brought his visit
to the west to a close by addressing a
great meeting at Falmouth,
England, a specially-erected mar-
quee of holding nearly 4,500
people.  Sir John Barker, the million-
1ire mine-owner, presided.

The of the Exchequer,
who arriving and risiag to
speak was greeted with the utmost en-
thusiasm, began by saying that he had
come there to support the candidature
of Sir john Barker, who had said that
the burdget placed the burden on the
right shoulders. The difference be-
tween Sir John and others equally able
to bear the burden was that Sir John
bore it readily and cheerfully, whilst
others growled. Sir John backed him
up and cheered him when he brought
forward hisz budget proposals in the
House Commons, and yet he bled

budget
in

capable

Chancellor

both on

f

5}

Sir at every pore. (Loud ap-
plau And he was not the only
man in the House who took up that
position. (Cheers.) The Government
were supposed to be engaged in a
great conspiracy against property.
Why should men like Sir John Barker
8o into a conspiracy against property?
He knew that property was more as- |
sured than ever when the people were !
made contented with their lot, |

“The Savile Lie.” |
am very sorry to have tu:
make personal allusion. I hear that!
they are circulating here what I calil
the Saviic lie.
of Lord Savile, 3 person whom no one |
would have heard of had he not been!
a peer, suid the other day in a speech. |
to which wide circulation was given,
that 1 nad in the House of Commons!|
cheered o British defeat. (Shame.) .»\ml!
1 am told that the canvassers of Sir!
John Barker's opponent are going frr)ml
door to door repeating that statemfmt.!
I wrote Lord Savile, asking him upon!
what autherity he made the statement.
1 said the Tory press was l’s:pr('sf:nted:
in the House of Commons. Could he!
quote @ <ingle Tory newspaper that
reported incident? There were a
hundred Tory members in the House.
Could he¢ naine one who had seen it?
He wrote back withdrawing the state-
ment and apologizing. (Cheers.) Now I
would not have said a word about it}
had he left it there; but since then
he has written a letter to the papers,
in which he said that, although I did
not cheer the British defeat, I did
something which was as  bad if not
worse.  Well, what was it? You will
be surprised to hear it. He says, "We
got up & mob in Birmingham to kill
you, and vou would not allow them
to.” (Great laughter.) Well, I am
sorry I behaved so badly. (Laughter.)
To judge from the way they are cir-
culating the statement you might have
imagined that one of the most glori-
ous incidents in the war was getting
up a mob of 50,000 persons to Kill a
man who had the effrontery to dis-
agree with them (laughter), and who
failed, by the way, to accomplish their
purpoze (laughter), and you might have
imagined that the most discreditable
thing in the war was the fact that I
outwitted the 50,000, (Cheers.) It is
perfectly true, I think, that a mob of
50,000 Birmingham Unionists surround-
ed the builiding with intent to kill, and
I got throuzh them without the slight-
est ditficulty. (L.aughter and cheers.)
That shows how much brains 50,000
Unionist: have got. (More lughter.)
They arc not equal to one Welshman
(roars laughter and cheers), and
they, in Rirmingham, went on howling
for two hours at bare walls like Red
Indian=, and when they discovered |
that I had got away, they <aid: “You
ought to he ashamed of vourself”
(prolonged merriment and cheers), and
they have been saying it ever <since.
Well, yvou can judge of the two inci-
dents,

1
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The Peerage Unveiled.

vou know, that these
peers were let loose. They have been
addressing meetings all over Great
Britain. and if they had not no one
would have known what they were
fike. (Loughter.) You associated with
the House of Lords stateliness, dig-
nity, reserve, majesty almost—until the
peers began to talk, (Laughter.) What
has happenced since? They have used
language that no member of the
House of Commons of any party would
demean himself by using. (A voice:
“What did vou expect?”) Well, T ex-
pected nething better. Some of the
language used reeked of the stable.
There was the Duke of Richmond, the
Duke Beaufort, and Lord Malmes-
bury, T think his name is. and two or
three others, not to mention Lord Sa-
vile and Lord Milner. They ought to
be gentlemen before thev become no-
blemen. ‘Cheers)) There is something
to be said for Lords Savile and Mil-
ner, however. After all their wine of
nobilityv rather immature (T.augh-

T am glad,

of

is

rich | }
| just
| (laughter and cheers)—and they said
i to him:
j stock-in-trade

ter.) It has not heen bottled long. but
when vou come to the Duke of Rich-
Mmond and Pnka of Reanfart, that

AHappy Mother’s Letter

TELLS HOW SHE BROUGHT HER
SICK DAUGHTER BACK TO
HEALTH.

the

“My daughter enjoyved a vigorous
s«nd happy childhood,” writes Mrs.
Eugene Jardine, from Shepherd's Point.
“Being an only child, our anxieties
were great, when just at her approach
upon womanhood her strength failed
and her mind became somewhat de-
pressed. Her appetite became so vari-
able that no effort I could make to sup-
ply variety and changes of diet would
induce her to take comfortable meals.
I never =aw a girl tire out so quickly—
she had nothing to fall back upon, no
resistance at all. Her natural func-
tions were checked, and her color was
blanched. It looked like pernicious
anaemia until I found how quickly
Ferrozone was building up her blood.
Even at the first sign of redness in
her cheeks, and the improved interest
she began to take in things, gave us
courage. This improvement was only
the beginning of good that Ferrozone
started. Jennie's appetite improved, and
her daughter’'s case proves Ferrozone
the best tonic treatment for growing
girls. It restored Jennie’s health when
we were almost in despair, and I hope
many other mothers will see their girls
use it, too.”

It's from.12 to 20 that every girl
needs iron for her blood—a bracing
tonic to keep her vitality high—all she
requires is combined scientifically in

- Ferrozone; try it, one or two tablets
with meals; 50 cents per box, six boxes
for $2 50, all dealers, or The Catarrho-

zone Company, Kingston, Ont.

has been in the cellar, I believe, for
centuries until it has evidently turned
musty. 1 am glad they have talked.
The only argument I know for keeping
the House of Lords alive is that it has
kept the Lords from the platform,
where they might lower the controver-
sial methods of this country. I am
glad that the people of the country
are beginning to know exactly what
the peers are like, and that they are
not the sort of demigods they claim
them to be. (A noise outside the tent
here became very troublesome.) There
(said Mr. Lloyd George) are some of
our opponents’ methods. (L.aughter.)
Asx T =aid, they have given up argu-
ment long ago. (More laugther.)
The Socialist Bogey.

i{ad his hearers seen the Socialist
Logey of the other side? They drew
a picture of Mr. Blatchford’s Socialism,

la horrid thing to behold—rocbbery and

revolution and atheism. Well, that
was an old bogey, but they had had
one original idea.
gone to the bogey himself—
“We are completely done, our
is exhausted, we have
gone to the lumber room and brought
out every old rag we could get hold

jof, and we cannot think of anything much wiser, and he
Cannot you think out a bogey|
vourself—(much!

else.
just as ugly as
laughter)—to frighten the people from|
going along the path of progress?”’ He
said:  “Yes, for a consideration"—/|
(laughter and cheers)
Mail-——(booing)—said: “Leave that to
huge German swallowing up the
United Kingdom; a terrible thing to’
behold—but only a bogey. (Laughter.)
The c¢bject of scarecrows as his hear-'
ers knew was to keep birds off the
tand—(cheers and laughter)—and it
was just the same here—the desire was
to keep people off the land—and so we
had forcign competitors, Socialism,
Irich  moonlighting, German invasion
all stuck up to keep the people off the
land. (Laughter.) Well, they were not
soing to do it. Bogeys frightened the
ignorant and the timid, but an en-,
lightened and brave race like that in!
these islands was not going to he;
frightened. The other side had taken!
rather too low an estimate of the in-;
telligence and courage of the people,!
and they were going to find that out]
next week, (Cheers.) As to fnreign;
competition, their opponents had al-'
ways brought that forward when they
were in a tight corner. They did it]
in 1885. We were on the point of be-:
ing ruined then. This country it was!
said then could not possibly survive|
a vear, things were so bad. There was
only one thing to save it, and that wasf
to put the other side in with a tax oni|
everything which came to this coun-!
try. It was said then that the Ger-|
mans, the French, and the TUnited,
States were taking our trade, This|
was said 24 years ago by the same;
people in the same language as now. !
There was really nothing fresh in it.:
What had happened since? e kept;
our hair on—(laughter)—and our trade,
had gone up by leaps and bounds. And:
the same <thing was going to happen

This time they hud‘
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RMICK's

Wish for something so irresistably-
delicious—so distinctively-delightful, then try McCormick's Maple Leaf

Biscuit—a delicacy revelation. A soft layer of enticingly-palatable, full-flavored, pure
Maple Cream, smothered with two temptingly-wholesome, rich Maple-flavored Biscuits

Name

of Maple Leaf design

again, and their
(Cheers.)

Dread of the Trade Resvival.
That was why they were in such a
hurry to dissolve parliament. if they;
had only waited another six months;
i\\'ithout throwing out the budget zmd:
forcing a dissolution by stopping sup-,
| plies, the trade of this country would:
have so completely recovered that it!
would have been hopeless for them to!
llm\'c talked of foreign cowpetition. !
And that was what they saw. Butdidi
'th:\y really think that the people ("mld;
nog see through an apparent dodge of!
that sort? Of course the people could,!
and those of the other side would be
believed sadder,!
men in another week, (Cheers.) [t‘
would cure them of tricks of that sort.|
W hy, theipy opponents had put a tax
on coal. The f{act that they tried to
limit our export of coal showed how |
little they understood of the trade of
, the country. These great dukes and,

opponents lknew it,

Somebody of the name | Us. —(Laughter.) And he had pictured  earls knew nothing about trade, and it
‘a

would be a very sad day for the peo-
ple of this country 1f ever trade and
industry were handed over to a clique
of landlords who knew absolutely noth-
ing of the elements of trade and in-
dustry in any branch of it. Do not be
taken in by their talk about foreign
comypetitors. (Cheers.) This country is
doing a bigger trade than any country
in the world. If free trade had ruined
Great Britain, how could our position
in the shipping trade be explained? He
did not say that things were perfect in
this country, but they were at any
rate worse in Germany. Do not let
them believe the other side when they
said that this country was Purgatory
and Germany was heaven, This might
be purgatory, but they had missed the
signation of the other, (Loud laugh-
and cheers)) Do not let us copy
Germany, Having got hold of what we
had in the way of enancipating our
trade, let them proceeg to tree other
things as well. They had free trade,
l.et them have free education and the
lard, (Cheers.) L.et them go on from
to freedony.

“Do not,” he exclaimed  with em-
phasis, “put any part of your frecdom
in pawn. Don't vou go to that uncie
who is in the ITouse of Lords and leave
it there cn depozit., (L.aughter.) You
wiil never it back. (lL.oud laugh-
ter.y  He give vou a ticket, but
vou' will ntever be able to redeem it.
Stick to it. 1t is the most valuable
article of furniture you have got—I[
mean that right won by our fore-
fathers the value of which you cannot)
tell.” (L.oud cheers.))
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Richard Brins
His Greatness
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There are many things in  Sheri-
dan's career for which we must have
the word artist. It explains his dying
funtare to Lady Bessborough about
his wonderful eyes that would look up
to the coffin-lid as brightly as ever. 1t
explains the scrap of writing found
after the death of his first wife. “The
loss of the breath from a beloved ob-
ject, long-suffering in pain and cer-
tainty to die, is not so great a priva-
tion as the last loss of her beautiiul
remains if théy remain so. The vic-
tory of the grave is sharper than the
sting of death.,” This was a sentiment
thot made Mrs, Oliphant shudder. He
had the usual failings of the artist, the
extravagance and generosity, the joy
of giving, the horror of paying. His

debts were greatly exaggerated, at his:

death not more than £5,000, an in-
signiticant amount in those more
imaginative days. Sheridan never paid
a bill, but then he never cared about
cashing a check; his duns found his
broken windows stuffed with bank
notes. The charlatan that doubleg alil
but the greatest artists explains his
ultra-romantic marriage. the carefully
arranged collarse into Burke's arms
after the Warren Hastings speech, the
elaborate composure with which he
fired off hig famous joke at the burn-
ing of Drury Lane. He was found in
a convenient tavern, remarking to his
astonished friends that a man might
surely be allowed to enjoy a glass of
wine by his own fireside. It is difficult
to believe that he was not guilty of
drawing them into the ambuscade of
his ready-made wit. With the artist's
economy he never wasted a joke. His
squib at the expense of Dundas, “The
right honorable gentleman is indebted
to his memory for his jests and his
imagination for his facts,”” was some
of his own material from an unfinish-
ed play. Sheridan showed a wonder-
ful aptness for anticipating by actual
experience the witticismms of a later
playwright (Oscar Wilde), who took
the subtle revenge of writing the three
wittiest comedies of his generation in
piace of Sheridan's two, an equally good
farce and no play so bad as “Pizarro.”
Sheridan admitted to finding the want
of a thing perplexing but the rosses-
sion of it intolerable. Compare “Lady
Windermere's Fan.” “In this world
there are oniy two tragedies. One is
not getting what one wants, the other
is getting it.” The note follows that
the latter is the real tragedy. *“I can
resist everything except temptation” is
curiously close to the remark of
Charles Sheridan that his father could
control everything but his own inclin-
ations. Sheridan, however, still has
his triumph. His “Content sits bask-

ing on the cheek of toil,” from *Pizar-'

ro,” was quoted sixty years
John Bright, a tribute
and interest to which
writf‘r laid no claim.
Sheridan’s common sense broke
down when he refused to allow his

later by
to a humility
the younger

wife to continue singing in public. As|

Miss Linley she had been celebrated
and was apparently on _the verge of
a great career. Doctor Johnson’s
“Would not a gentleman be disgraced
by having his wife singing publicly
for hire?” is amusing, but it does not
justify Sheridan, who gratified his
vanity with the throwing away of
thiree thousand pounds a year at the
sacrifice of his wife’s art. The artist
is evident in the phrasing of the cry
after the first failure in parliament—
“It is in me and by God it shall come
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[J. E. A.,, in Manchester Guardian.]
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This is not all ambition, P'utl
consciousness of power which may not;
be wasted.  But to what, after all, did!
this power, in its fulfilling, amount?
Half-a-dozen flaming speeches for all
timte and haif  a hundred squabbles
with his leaders. This eternal quar-,
relling of Pitt, Burke, I'ox and Sher-|
idan carries very little meaning for us!
today, at least for those of s who
care uoOthing for the personail nszpect of
politics.  There is a magnificent story |
in the French of  a blind beggar of;
Notre Dume raising his eternal plaint:
“Pity for the poor blind!" 2bove the'
eternal bustie of government, The
cry of faction changes with the years.!
Now it is “Vive I'Empereur!” now
| “Vive la Republique!” now “Vive L
Comimune!” angd above the clamor

out!”

poor blind!™ the eternal voice of
ery mocking thie eternal pretension of
Rule. So it may well be that the
blind beggars of Sheridan’s day mock-
ed their leaders. And some of us are
not greatly interested in their quar-)

Sheridan failed.
called “Poor Sherry™”
should have been silent. He was
Pierrot to whose deathbed no Harle-
quin and Columbine came tiptoeing in
affection. But he had

He lived to be
by a public which

the death of his fall.

LIGHT ON THE FARM.

The introduction of tungsten lamps is
doing much to advance the use of elec-
tricity on farms. It is possible for the

by

to light his house and barn with
economical type of incandescent lamp.
The use of electricity on the farm, by
the way. is growing, and, as pointed out
by the Electrical World, farmers will in

sity.
farming districts to take the

sinall individual plants now
stalled.—Scientific American.

being in-
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HAPPY DAYS
FOR BABY

The healthy child is always a
happy child. Al its  little
troubles vanish when its food
digests properly and it is free
from childish ailments. Most
of these ailments come from
stomach or bowel troubles,
colds, feverishness, teething and
worms. Baby's Own Tablets
promptly cure all these troubles
and keep little ones well. Mrs.
W. G. Martin, Ravenscliffe, Que.,
says: “I have used Baby’'s Own
Tablets in my home for the past
four years, and since using them
my little ones have enjoyed %t=e
best of health. I can recommend
them to every mother as a sure
cure for the little troubles of
childhood.” Sold by medicine
dealers or by mail at 25 cents a
box from The Dr. Williams’
I\OJ:dicine Company, Brockville,
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 tightly the letter he had been readingstood the man,
i !
"had quietly c¢ntered his office.

i Doctor Jarvis,”
~show him in?”

i contrast
"the

l\'?s reassuringly.
j iy professional matters to anyone.”

|
IU‘.O

rand
t You

| hoy,

* | now, and—-"

Do
| now 2V

| the boyv slowly.
;] like—like—well,
(&

the crowd and the din of arimies rise}s!
the never-ceasing drone “Pity for the | J
Mis- {

rels. ’

‘don’t know what it would mean

a

i

his grandeur !, te]}
and his d=2cadence, and could mecasure |«

|
i “I'm going to tell you anyway, sir,

farmer with a small plant, driven either‘happ‘v too
a gasoline engine or by damming a gone to bed, papa and mamma came,!
small stream, to obtain sufficient current ' and stood beside me. It was dark, and;,‘i
this | they thought I was asleep, It W“Y‘"i"ﬂq can excel in business, sport, pleas-

time come to consider electricity a neces- And I heard mamma crying
Then it will be found profitable to And then he went
establish central generating stations for your wonderful Jarvis see him'—that's:
place cof the you, you know,

|

) mamma would be happy.”

)

]
|
t
i

) i she don't.
)  him how he didn't understand.

;him any more—I guess because she's
:been with me

CONFIDENTIAL:; A
SHORT STORY

By Robert Russell

*“John Corrington,”
closed.
By the

(By Robert Russell.) and his

man involuntarily

eyves
The elitehed side of the cripple’'s chair
and the shame within
ag he turned toward the maid who his heart made him humble, Again he
unfolded the letter which he had held
“A very young gentleman to see vou,|crumpled in his hand, and his eyes
she said. “Shall 1 scught the lines which would give him
| strength. .
“Yes.” ¢ “You know my affection
The door closed noiselessly b(-hind‘Juhn Jarvis,” he read, “and my trust
the girl as the physician rose and:in you. My husband and I came to
stood before the open window, the|this city to sce you about one whose
soft summer breeze on his tired face. health means more to us than life, But
At the sound of footsteps he turncd(i[ vou do still care for me, help e
again, and lcoked into the  great to forget what you once were to me
brown eyves of his caller. In the{-—do not make it so bard, as you did
between the two there was:today in our one meeting since my
pathos which permeates all lii'q.‘mﬂrl‘iag«-. I show my trust when 1
Doctor Jarviz, in the prime of a;t(!l You that it has been the thought
wonderfully  successful  career, was ofYouduring these yvears that has kept
physically strong and mentally power-|rom my hushand and mygcelf the un-
ful;  his visitor, a boy of perhaps derstanding of the love which he and
twelve years  was  pale  and  thinil have for cach other. Help a weak
His deep-sct, scerious eyes viewed! Woman to be true to her husband in
the world out of a head supported by her every thought. Do this for the
a framework of metal and leather. fsake of vour dearest friends, Alice
“Are vou Doctor Jarvis?” inquired ‘' orrington.”
the boy. ! The Loy stirred in his chair. “Oh, T
"Yes,” answered the doctor. “Can I, guess I've heen asleepn,” he said, “and
do anything for you?” oh, =ir, yvou'll do it—vou'll tell them 1
“T asked my nurse where vou lived,jcan't take it off—yvou'll help me to keep
but yvou mustn't tell that I came to;Papa and wamma together?”
see vou, or—Will veu?”’ The man's strong artis were
“Clertainly not.,” replicd Doctor Jar-{the little body as he spoke,
“I never speak ofi Tl help yon that wayv—or
i other—and in everything
e —————

BIRTH SHRINKAGF
SERIOUS IN FRANCE

Blames French Parents and
Their Excessive Thrift.

for you,

about

in
—always.”

an-

“I am

boy,
vy N

muarmured
con—most

sir,”
most

very
“for

glad,
this is

“Coniidential ?”

“Yes, sir, May 1 sit down? T
tired very easily, and if 1 came home
tired they might find out where I'd
been.”

The big man hastily drew forward
his large easy chair and gently placed
pillows at the boy's back.

“Well, <ir?” he said.

“I'm a%fully small and young. sir, The s

I den't know just how to ?»b'i‘,’i)\_“ ‘ X . o

will think I'm pretiy  crazy, 1 28ve a preggy hardscrabble time of it
but,” and the little fellow; Water competition—that of the canals
looked intently at  the \lm-t'l‘-y- for ";.:HM of the Rhine—has
moment, “‘vou seem to be kind and; . Lol Siea
I don't think I'll mind telling | Hhewr: bughsar, ’,[“""
or

You!
at all”
10 per cent

oo
fad;

railways of lHolland  seen
guess,
been
after fifty

the rail-
Dutch

always
HOW,
struggle business
wayvs carry enly
freight.

From Amsterdam
not less than 150 lines of
ers that go regularly
the country,
—or rather
enables

vears'

“Of said Doctor

ahead.”
began
I've

won't,”
Go right

course  you ot
the
got

there arve
local steam-
port of
service
—which

from
in the

alone
but

“I'm a crirple,
to every
providing a daily
4 nightly  cervice
thern to deliver freight
almost anywhere to anywhere
Country  every mmoining. It ontly

“That's just it,” continucd the bov! when the canals and rivers {reeze up
with more coniidence. “Theyv think 1. in exceptionally severe winters,  says
am better, and 1 heard them say that! Moody’s Magazine, or when in sum-
they were going to have Doctor Jar-| Ney 1!15%- is unusually low \.\'nAtm' that
vis, the cele-bra-ted special———-" the reilways get for a short time any

“Specialist on spinal diseases?” considerable part ol this trafite.

“Yes, sir, specialist, come to e Although thie  couniry is aimost
me and tell them whethey not [ everywhere cn a dead level, construc-
can go witheut this,” and the thin|tien has been rather costly, on account
white hand touched the ugly contriv-iof the great number of bridges  re-
ance about his head. Pquired. For example, between Amster-

“Ah!”  interposcd Docter  Jarvis. ' dam aud Rotterdam there are no less
“Let us hope T deecide that vou can.|than eighty bridges, of which eight
vou wait  me to  examine  youare swing bridges.

Sometimes  the bridges required
the numerous and inter
are practicaliy viaducts

two in  length, and
stretches  of  bridcgwork  like  that
across l.ake Pontcharirain  at New
Orleans oyp the trestles over Great Salt
t.ake or the appioach to Gulveston are
not infreguent.

All the lines in the country arenow
operated by two companies, the Com-
pany for the Exploitation of the State
Railways and the Dutch Iron Railway
Combpany. The total length of all the

QO IO JOLIO SOt JO QL JOL SO, 2O, “Ol O}

thm‘w?
think |
well |

other
to  sit
read

like the
thinzs
T can

hard
lots of
and

hoy =,
and
pretty

i

. i

“And you may get bhetter”” encour-
aged the doctor, E
1

is

e

or

to
Cross
canals

mile or

“But that's the funnv said |

“1

part,”
would love to |it‘;
the otheir boys,  bhut
there is something 1 want morve—oh,
so much more; T want you to tell them
T can’'t leave it off-——yet.”

Doctor Jarvis gazed at his patient
in silence. Tle c¢ould not understand,
“You want me—--"

“Oh, T know how funny it sounds,
bt T do want you to do it for me.”

“But, my dear little fellow, vou
don't know what vou are asking—you
to

of

You——-"
The boy rose from his chair with
difficulty. and came timidly over to]

Gl 20t - vor (@ Vibrant Nerve Force
e big, entieman. uess nave | ' &
you why.” 5 Supplzed to Man

he said, as the doc- |
tor took 1

in his own the emaciated:
hands,
Without stamina, man is a fail-

“and then 1 just know you'llj

do it, for you are kind, and good,
ure. What is stamina? 1t is con-
stitutional vigor-health. It is

aren’'t you?”
“Kind, yes;
® keen, responsive, vibrant nerve
force, that gives wonderful inner
strength of will, sustains a sound
body. supports a wise mentality,
makes money and keeps f{riends.
Keen, strong, sensitive nerves
malkes stamina and with it man

Or |

) O JO,

[From **Man’s Maladies.”

»e

{

®

good. God knows.”

O] 4

because—because I just know you'll
understand. Perhaps, you've been un-
T.ast night, long after I'd!

owe

8

them when 1 don't sleen, so I di(’m't‘@
say anything—just let them think T}
was all right. ‘He's better,” papa said,:
a little.:
“We'll have, &

ure and social favor. Without it
he is apt to be weak-voiced, weak-
memoried, feeble in motion, with
cold hands, cold feet, nervousness,
timidity, fear without cause, trem-
bling, melancholy, pain in the back
of the head, neurasthenia and a
general lack of grit, courage and
nerve, so that it is impossible to act
naturally under all circumstances,
as a man with stamina should. It
should be the aim of every man to
correct the condition responsible
for failure and unhappiness, for it
can be done by the simple fulfill-
ment of pature’'s law that the
nerves receive their nourishment
through the blood, which enables
the nerve fluids to recover the daily
wasle which is constantly taking
place. The nerve fluids and body
tissues undergo constant changes,
and unless the supply is equal to
the demand, the stream of health
ebbs low, and misery prevails.

Astonishing strength, nerve force
and poise is quickly restored by the
following valuable formula, which
anyone can prepare in the privacy
of home.

First obtain three ounces of
syrup sarsaparilla compound in a
six-ounce bottle; add one ounce of
compound fluid balmwort; shake
well and let stand two hours. Then
add one ounce tincture cadomene
compound (not cardamom), and one
ounce compound essence cardicl.
Mix. Shake well and take a tea-
spoonful after each meal and one
when retiring.

The above ingredients, except the
syrup, are rare concentrationg of
purest drugs witheut opiates, and
are used for various precriptions.
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and—angd I can't just,
remember the words he said, but he:
meant that if vou said T could take off:
my support, and be like the other)]
boys. he wouldn't worry aboutme any
longer, and—and——" !

“Yes, little fellow, and what would;
he do?” i

“He’d go away—forever—so—so

be

The boy did not try to brave
now: his sobs were pitiful.

“Oh, no!” said Doctor Jarvis.

“Yes, yves, sir, and—and mamma
don’t want him to go away—she don’t
She just cried, and told
And 1
for T Kknew
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just had to keep quiet,
yvor'd help me.”
“But why hegan the doctor.
“Oh, T don’t understand it either, but
napa thinks that mamma don’t love

*

so much—but papa
knows I wounldn't be happy without
him, and while I have to wear this he;
will stay with us. and—and mamma |
will be happy, too. Oh, do, do say I
can't take it off vet!”

The boy’s fragile body shook with
the intensity of his emotion as Doc-
tor Jarvis carried him to the big chair
and laid him against the soft rillows
again.

“Rest a moment, little man” he
said, “and tell me—I want to know
the name of the bravest—" :
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ONE SECRET OF OUR SUCCESS. FEvery case submlitted to us receives the personal

attention of our MedicaiSraff, who consider the symptoms, complications and chronicity,

and then decide as to the divsase and curability.

for the ¢

Specific remedies are then prescribed

se and ars compounded by our own chemist in our own Laboratory. S.ch

appropriate treatment cannot f1il to cure, &8s specific medicines are selected to cure the

sympioms that trouble you,

send the same medicines to all patient

througibout Canadaforover twenty year
We Guarantee Cures or No Pay.

(S

We have no cure-all medicines like most specialists use who
ika an: cure none,

We have treated patients

vl canrefer to any bank as toour respoisibility,
We Tresat all Discases of Men and Women.
CONSULTATICN FREE
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If Unable to Call, Writs for a Question List for Home Treatment.

rs. KENNEDY & KENNEDY

| Cor. M

ichigan Ave. and Griswold St.,

All letters from Canada must be addressed 8

Detroit, Mich.

to our Canadian Correspondence Depart-

ment in Windsor, Ont.

If you desire to

ally call at our Medical Institute in Detroit as we see and treat
no patients in our Windsor offices which are for Correspondence and

Laboratory for Canadian business only.

Address all letters as follows:

DRS. KENNEDY & KENNEDY, Windsor, Ont.

cur private address.
B S e S

This Fact — that in addressing Mrs. Pinkham you are con-
fiding your private ills to a woman —a woman whose ex-
perience with women’s diseases covers twenty-five vears.

The present Mrs. Pinkham,

daughter-in-law of I:ydia E.

Pinkham, was for years under her direction, and has ever
since her decease continued to advise women.

Many women suffer in silence and drift along from bad
to worse, knowing well that they ought to have immediate
assistanice, but a natural modesty causes them to shrink
from exposing themselves to the questions and probable
examinations of even their family physician. Such ques-

tioning and examination is unnecessary.

Without cost

you can consult a woman whose knowledge from actual

experience is great.

MRS. PINKHAM’S STANDING INVITATION :

Women suffering from any form of female weakness are in-
vited to promptly communicate with Mrs. Pinkham at Lynn,
Mass. All letters are received, opened, read and answered by

women.

A woman can freely

talk of her private illness

to a woman; thus has been established this confidence
between Mrs. Pinkham and the women of America which

has never been broken.

Never has she published a testi-

monial or used a letter without the written consent of the
writer, and never has the company allowed these confi-
dential letters to get out of their possession, as the hun-
dreds of thousands of them in their files will attest.

Out of the vast volume of experience which Mrs. Pink-
ham has-to draw from, it is more than possible that she
has” gained the wery knowledge needed in your case.
She asks nothing in return except your good will, and her

advice has helped thousands.

Surely any woman, rich or

poor, should be glad to take advantage of this generous

offer of assistance.

lines
the state operates about 900 and the
Iron Railway Company about 660,
made up of 205 miles belonging to the
290 owned by other companies
and 165 miles of its own lines.

There is considerable competition
between the two companies, which,
taken in connection with the sharp
competition of the rivers and canals,
insures a very good service. Each
company pays a rental to the state for
the lines belonging thereto which it
operates, and each must share with
the state in its profits over 5 per
cent. The dividends during recent
years have varied between 3 per cent

!

is less than 1,600 miles, of which;

Address Mrs. Pinkham, care of Lydia
E. Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynr, Mass,

anhd 5 per cent, which In face of the
competition, the extremely low rates
and the exceptional handicap under
which the lines are worked is highly
creditable to the management. In 1909
dividends were only 3 per cent.




