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How Rosy McDougal Gota Situ-

pe

+'“ "smothers that must feel that way.
. *eear!”

““"énce, which, to tell the truth,

_amake a nice nurse.

\, ble-

ation.

Rosy McDougal’s blooming face was
wery sober this morning. As she stood
at the window,. looking out on the
aarrow, straggling street, with its
cows of smail, shabby houses, and the
noisy, dirty-fgced- children playing
and fighting in the gutters, the pros-
s2ct was not inviting. But many a

morning had Rosy smiled out on that

~same prospect, so happy and contented

%. creature that plenty of those who
fve in luxury might well have en-
. wied her,

" “Rosy, child,” sald grandmother,
_from her seat at the table, “we must
grust to the Lord.”
*Yes, grandmother,”

tle girl, listlessly.
“He knows his owp,” the lady went

on, “he knows how to care for them,

and he loves them., 'We néedi’t fear.”

assented the lit-

Rosy opened her meuth imipatiently,-

then shut it again.
tle pause,
herself:
“I musn't worry grandmother. That
will only make things worse, and they
are bad enough anyway.  But I do
wish I was bigger, and looked older,
80 that the ladies would trust me
=with their babies. I am suare I could
But what a dif-
ference is it for me to be sure? It's the
O,
And Rosy heaved a long, deep

There was a lit-
while she was thinking to

. sigh.

“My girl is not going to lose heart,”

. Baid grandmother, troubled by the
sigh, and perhaps more by the sil-
was not
“My Rosy comes
stock that isn’t quick to let trou-
in nor hope out. Your father,
‘arid your grandfather, and his father,
«before him, were men that trusted to
@od and did their duty; and there’s
@mething like that to make the spirit
high and the heart bold; no matter
L it’s the spirit and the heart of
ytrong men like them, or of a weak

woman like me, or of a bonny,
Ylitha lass, like my Rosy.”

Reosy left the window, and stooped
zver ker grandmuther&ﬁhau for a

ISS

“Grandmother, Qm,’,' she said,
wre too'sweet for anything! And so
good for a person. It isn’t all the rich
folks that can have an angel ‘in  their
hiouse all the time.

Thereupon Rosy went to the closet
and got out her hat.

“If I can’t get a job for monéy,” she
said, “I know one I cah have for love.
Mrs. McDonald will. trust her- baby to
me, I guess, 1o take it for an airing.”

“Of weourse, she will; and it will be
& 80od help to her. With all the sick-
mess they have had, she will be glad
%o get to her work for a while, without
the children underfoot.”

Mrs.sMcDonald’s baby Nell had been
very ill. But she was getting better
mow. She was an exceedingly fastid-
ious little lady, very chary of bestow-
ing her smiles upon her large circle
of admirers. But Rosy McDougal was
& royal favorite, Nell cooed and smil-
ed, and held out her little hands, as
soon as she appeared, and both moth-
er and baby were very well pleased
for Rosy to get her ready, and take
her off in her carriage. When they

0L 1Q. @ BEOad, CC ARosy found

Tt e that she new, nameéd

Hurray, with two or three little

ers and.sisters, and for a while

e all very happy togeéether. But

s the baby got fretful, and

Rosy could quiet her, though

she used her prettiest wiles, At last
Mary Murray lost all patience.

“Q, be still,” she cried, giving the
carriage a little shake. “What a
mnaughty baby you are! The Old Man
that runs off with naughty girls is
looking for you, I think. He will he
here pretty soon, if you don't keep
quiet. He is an awfully cross and
crabbed Old Man, they say.”

Nell’s screams died down into
scared whimper. Now
~who was eut of-patience.

much in Rosy’s line,
»f a

‘“‘you

a
it was Rosy
She turned

. on Mary with flashing eyes.

“Arén’t yon ashamed of yourself?
Erightemng a poor little baby that
1ay' There, Nell! Never mind her.
It is all a made-up story. There isn't
eny Old Man at all. Don’t you be
efraid. Rosy will take care of you.”

“Rosy is a goose,” said Mary, blunt-
ly.~ ““What harm fs there in it? Nell
4s nothing but a baby. She doesn’t
mnderstand.”

“What do you tell
fhen?”

“You Xknow what I mean. Babies
@on’'t understand such things enough
to hurt them. And it is only a joke,
anyway.”

“Maybe it’s a joke to you,” said
Rosy, hotly, “but it is a lie to them.
Excuse me for such a word, but that
gs’ just what it is. Babies do under-
stand enough to hurt them. They are
beginning to learn, and they ought
to learn the truth, the real, true truth,
end nothing else, 3ut folks will tell
dittle children anything at all that's
convenient, and call it fun. Then by-
and-by when the children for con-
wénience tell them what isn’t true, they
are shocked, and weonder where on
earth they learned such wicked tricks!
It does seem too bad for anybody to
be so foolish.”

“Good!” cried a hearty
hind the two girls. They
round, and saw an elderly gentleman,
who had evidentiy come out of one
of the houses near, and was about to
get into a doctor’s buggy, waiting at
khe sidewalk.

“Good!” he repeated, with a nod of
approval at Rosy, “you hold to those
opinions, and spread them as fast as
%ou can. Then perhaps this old world
will have a chance to get rid of some
of the crookedness and false-hearted-
mess that are in it. Upon my word,
in these new-fangled deays, it is re-
freshing to hear a dose of pldin, old-
time truth prescribed for the ills of
socidty!”

He drove away. The girls specu-
jated over him a little, and then, as
the baby had stopped fretting, they
were beginning to take up their form-
er talk again, when Mary's small
brother said: :

“Look at Nell! I guess something
s the matter with her, ain’t there?”

it . to her for,

turned

Rosy~looked. The baby’'s eyes _were

voice be- (

shut, her face was pinched and pale,
and; her head sunk forward.

™ g must take her right home to
*r ﬁ:other,” cried Mary in fussy

5 Rosy thought of “the four or five
Yong blocks between ‘her and Mrs. Mc-
Donald. Then she glanced’ anxiously
in the other direction. Yes, sure
enough the doctor’s buggy “had stop-
ped at a houseghalf way down the
square. Withou® a word, she seized
hold of the baby’s carriage, wheeled
it swiftly toward that house, gpd al-
most sooner than it can be to was
ringing at the bell.

“Is there a doctor calling bere"" she
inquired, and when the answer-
ed yes, Rosy said urgently: “Please

gend him down to baby. i 8
am afraid she’s awf;w
An hour later Baby , Still pale,

but smiling and ready to play, was
sitting in her meother’s lap,- while the
strange doctor was prcéparing to de-
part.

“I guess she will be all right now,”
“he said, “but if she-had waited ten
minutes longer I would not have liked
to answer for hers As for you, my
girl,” giving Rosy a pat on the shoul-
der, *‘you .are .a very good sort, in-
deed. A cool, quick head, as well as
an honest omne, is "a fine poOssession,
and only tog rare. If ever you vvant
a recommendation, come to me.

Rosy ‘blushed and dimpled under
the doctor’s praise. Then the form
which his compliment had taken
struck upon her mind, and her face
grew grave, and her eyes bright and
eager.

“0, doctor,” she cried, “would you
really? 1 meah,” beginning to stam-
mer when the doctor turned his sharp
eyes inquiringly on her, “I do .want a
recommendation. Grandmother and I
are 8o poor. And the ladies 21l think
I'm so little. But I know I could take
care of their babies right——"

“Of course you could,” interrupted
the doctor, “I should think you could.
She wants a place, does she?” and he
turned to Mrs. . McDonald, who
promptly ‘took the occasion to expa-
tiate upon Rosy’s excellencies, with all
her gratéful” heart; The doctor‘ lis-
tened patlently.

“Well, now,” he said, “don’t you
worry. You shall have the best. kind
of a pilace. Leave it all to me.

Off he went. And Rosy, who did
mot know what a great man the doc-
tor was in his own circle, was very
much afraid that he could do but lit-‘
tle for her. That same afternoon,
however, he stopped a handsome cat-j
riage on his way home, and saidsto
its fashionable occupant:

“Mrs. Schuyler, what lady do ycu
know, who wants a nursemaid?”

“Mrs. Bemis,” suggested Mrs. Schuy-
ler doubtfully after thinking it over,
“but then she is oxtremely.particular
about all sorts of things.”

“Yes, an outrageously particular WO-
man,” said the dogtor,. ‘she even con-
werns™ ‘herself about ” Rét "children’s

mb¥als, T have heard. Nevertkeless, 1
belie¥e I can suit her.”

The next day Mrs. Bemlis sent for
Rosy, -who came back to her grand-
mother in 'a whirlwind of delight.

“Q, grandmother,” she exclaimed at
last when they had talked her pros-
pects over; “wasn’t it lucky that I
happened to take Nellgout that very
d: 1\ )

““Yes, child,”” said her grarndmother,
sniiling at her a little rebukingly over
her spectacles, “it’s the luck that the
Lord sends. And the best of luck it
is that which comes to right principles
and a kind heart.”—The New York Ob-

BUZENA IN 1S WORST FORM. |.
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¥rom London, Ont.,, comes the fol<
lowing sworn testimomal. Mrs. Sarah |
Burdick, 440 Park ave., says that she ]
was completely cured of -Eczema by
eight bottles of Ryckman’s Kootenay
Cure. She suffered with this disease
for over five years, and, although she
was treated by three physncians and
tried many patent medicines, yet none
of them cured her. The disease spread
all over her body, and was a constant
and harrassing source of irritation
and pain. Kootenay Cure purified her
blood, and she has not the slightest
symptom of Eczema or any other
eruption on her body. She had the
disease in its worst form, and now
gladly recommends the medicine that
cured her, namely, Kootenay Cure. De-
claration made before C. G. Jarvis,
Notary Public, Ang. 25, 1806.

s«“Whether it’s wet, whether it’s hot,
we have to weather whether or not.”
So runs the philosophic entry in a
Devonshire visitor’s book.

Ayer’'s Hair Vigor, which has out-
lived and superseded hundreds of sim-
ilar preparations, is undoubtedly the
most fashionable as well as economical
hair-dressing in the market. By its
use, the poorest head of hair soon be-
comes luxuriant and beautiful.

Two miles from Hale Bank, on the
Mersey, to the southeast of busy Liv-
erpool city, sands the grand timbered
mansion known as Speke Hall, built
during the fifteenth century.

How to Cure Skin Diseases.

Simply apply ‘“‘Swayne’s Ointment,.”
No internal medicine required. Cures
tetter, eczema, itch, all eruptions on
the face, hands, 'nose, etc., leaving the
skin eclear, white and healthy. Its
great healing and curative powers are
possessed by no other remedy. Ask
your drugglst for ‘“‘Swayne’s Oint-
ment.” Lyman, Sons & Co., Montreal,
wholesale agents.

Great Britain has a long lead, in the
export of bicycles. In the month of
July last alone over $5,000,000 worth of
wheels was sent abroad fromy that busy
country.

Piles! Piles! Itching Piles!
SYMPTOMS—Moisture; intense itch-
in: and stinging, mostly at mnight;
worse by scratching. If allowed to
continue, tumors form, which often
bleed and ulcerate, becoming very
sore. Swayne’s Ointraent stops the
itching and bleeding, heals ulceration,
and in most cases removes the tum-
ors. All druggists, or by mail, 50
cents. Dr. Swayr.e & Son, Philadel-
phia. Lyman Sons & Co., Montreal,

During ordinary seasons the British
mint turns ont 420,000 sovereigns a
week. But it can turn out a million
in a week, and has done so more than
once.

Give HoNoway's Corn Cure a trial.
1t removed ten corns from one pair
of feet without any pain. What it
has done once it will do again.

PICTURES FOR
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A pretty Colored Picture lor every 12 “Sunlight”
“Lifebaoy” Soap wrappers, These pictures are well worth getting.

{

or every 6

Anmmss

LEVER BROS,, Ltd.,

23 Scott Street
Toronto.
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‘What ere we set on earth for? Say,
to toil;
Nor seek to leave thy tending of the

vines,

For all the heat o’ the day, till it &-
clines, !

And death’s mi#ld curfew shall from
work assoil.

God did anoint thee with his odorous
oil,

To wrestle, mot to reign; and he as-
signs ;

Al thy tears over, like pure crystal-
flines,

For wounger fellow-workers of the
soil

To wear for amulets. So others shall

Take patience, labor, to itheir heart
and hand, ]

From thy hand, and thy heart, and
thy brave cheer,

iAnd God’s grace fructify through thee

: to all

The least flower, with a brimming cup,
may stand,

{And share its dewdrop with another

tear.

—Elizabeth Barrett Browning.

The Dying Never Weep.
The dying never weep!
Does vision of the heavenly height
Break in upon their waning light?
Or doth God wipe away all tears,
Ere yet they touch th’ eternal years?
Is there no weeping for the eyes
That soon shall ope in Paradise?
While we our fegrful vigil keep,
And wonder that they <0 not weep!

t4 :\
Y3

The dying mever weep!

But, oh, the living weep,.and cry .

For God’s dear pity, - as they. lie

Before His throng.in helplessness

And tbrea.k Aheir hearts in vain . dis-
i

The while His saints in: blessed place

Behold the beauty of His face,

And- drink His peace with rapture

deep,

{Anad “onder we for them should weep!

R —Zitella Cocke.
it~ sses®

At Bed-Time.

When my good-nights and prayers are
; said,

{And I am warm tucked up in bed,

I know my guardian angel stands
And hold my head between his hands.

I cammot see his gown of light
Because I keep my eyeS shut tight, -
For if I open them I know

My pretty angel has to go,

But while my eyes are shut, T hear
His white wings rustling very.mear;
I know it is his darling wings;

Not mother folding up my things.

: —Pall Mall Gazette,
- N—

Coky i

AUTUMN WOODS.

There is a beauty
woods, .
The mystic murmur of the 4ew-land
gales,
Here let me wander
moods
Amid the muffled silence that

re-
vails, 3
:no. languid - lgokss

%re'ek&m raldom- ef 3 .
of !the

in these;gutumn

in my sadder

Narrow bounds

Only the mmgled laughing

= brooks

Breaks on the stillness gathered

Q’er .these grounds.

Here in the coral leafage luminous,

Amid the dusk of the vermillion
shade,

There ‘is a joy that seems mysterious

When autumn splendor crowns the
forest glade.

No: utterance, no symbol of alarm,
All. day the’ old primeval wood is
*  still]

And like an infant twined in slum-

ber’s ‘arm,

In hazy -air he dreams upon the hill.

[Against the leagues of blue October
skies
The maples are aflame with crim-
son light,
And ellll around the glowing landscape
ies
Moxe beautiful than poets great could
write,

The leaves are scarcely ruffled by the
breeze
That glowing hang in many bril-
liant gleams;
O, what a glory here among the trees
To shelter fronp the world's deluding
dreams.

0O, nev}%y Were ‘:he waves of western

At sunset jlour in brighter colors
WOVE,

Than are :ﬁaée “leaves that fascinate
the ey

And Ien a. gra.hder beauty to the

grove,

a

And ntow they ftll, soft as a falllng

star

the hoﬂows deep,

mossy ‘mou.nds,

viotets are,

That &!‘H}ed so Jovely in the early
&pr g,

Deep in the woodlands when the sable
night=
Unrobes -heér. ,starry shadows in the
air,
Pent-up in all the flobd of golden light
The tall spirgs glitter in this dream-
land fafr.

Into

and covering
The

where withered

JThe golden thrush has flown away,
or now
Though you might hear his noon-
day pohderings,
You scarce. could@ mark among the
tinted-bough
The wizard*movement of his gleam-
ing wings,

This is the haunt of the Arcadian
gods,
The beauteous region of that fairy
race;
The flowers are absent, save the gold-
en rods
That linger still in the enchanted
. place.

This is the shadow of no earthly port,
A glimps& of the untraveled vale of
stars,
‘Where souls pursue each uncompleted
thought
And hear no murmur of complain-
ing bars.

O, should you sjgh for but a moment’
cheer,
Turn from. the great world’s misery
and care,
Enter the glowing woods, and you will
heur

! there.
—Noel J. Jarvis.

Only theltafferer knows the misery
of dyspeps hut Hood’s Sarsaparilla

cures tpe most stnbbon:J cages of this

The voice of solace sweetly whisper:

g

s

HITE BEAR

GOLD MINING AND MWILLING COMPANY.

. (ADJOINS THE LE ROI PROPERTY.)

W

in

PRESIDENT—CHARLES P. OUDIN,

‘formerly of New York City, now of
Rossland.

VICE-PRESIDENT—JOHN Y. COLE,
Mine Developer, Spokane, Wash.

SEC.-TREAS.—FRED. J. STEWART,
Member of .Toronto Stock Exchange.

LOOK AT
THE

LOCAT!ON
AND
"USE YOUR OWN

Toronto, Ontario, Sept. 14th, 1896.
F. J. Stewart, Esq., Toronto:

Dear Sir,—In answer to your in-
quiry regarding the White Bear Mine,
I understand you are desirous of get-
ting some outside opinions as to its
value for profitable investment. ‘As a
director of the Le Roi Mine, I tried to
buy the White Bear, because I am of
opinion that the Le Roi vein extends
through it. I had several assays made
White Bear ore, which I ob-
tained myself from the property. The

from

& _J

JUDEMENT.

OPINIONS FROI\I EMINENT MINING MEN

Oﬁicxal Assayer of the Le Roi Com-

FRED J. STEWART,

=

Hon. J. E. McDougall, Judge of Coun-
ty Court, Toronto.

Chas. Liftchild, Mining Broker, Spo-
kane, Wash,

D. Morrice, Terminal Supt. G. T. R,
Toronto.

Rev. J. H. Starr, Director of Domin-
ion Savings and Invesment Society,
* London, Ont.

Capltal $2,000, 000; Par Value $1 per share; Present price 10 cents per share
100 share lots and upwards.

.

John Hibbert Wilmot, pres. Liftchild=

Wilmot Co., Spokane, Wash.

James Cairns, Agent, Spokane, Wash,

J. J. Warren, Barrister, Toronto.
F. J. Kilner,

Asst. Supt. Columbia
and Western R. R., Spokane.
W. T..Stuart, M.D., C.L., Toronto.

Corrected Plan of Location of White Bear.

E
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pany found the following results:
to $96 in gold, per ton.
seemed so high

$1
The latter

in value, I had the
ore assayed by three different assay-
ars, and they all obtained
within one per cent of $36 in gold per
ton.

results

I consider the White Bear one of the
very best prospects in the camp, and
from my past experience and judg-
ment it is a very safe investment.

Yours very trulm
W. J. HARRIS, '
Manager Le Roi Mine.

Samples taken from the shaft give
the following results:
Copper,
per cent.

3

Feet from
Surface.
10

1(

Gold.
e L Bee
. $100
4 50 3 24
23 00 4 4
It 1s on}y a question of time and d«
velopment before the White Bear en
ters the dividend paying list.
Respectfully
W. B. GORDON
Mining Engineer.
Mr. Gordon’s references are Anton
B. Ailers, of New York city, president
of the United Smelters of Great Falls
and East Helena, Montana, and Jj. N
Judsorr, M.E., with the American
Metal Company, of No. 80 Wall street
New York City.

]
-
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®
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The directors have autltorized me to place 250,000 shares, par value $1 each, non-assessable, upon the marke
at the price of 10 cents per share UNTIL FURTHER NOTICE in lots of 100 shares and upwards.

SEND FOR A PROSPECTUS.
SECRETARY-
TREASURER,

MEMBER OF THE TOCRONTO STOCK EXCHANGE

OFFICES--30 VICTORIA STREET, TORONTO
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2'ommy (inquiringly)—‘‘“Mamma,
this hair oil in this bottle?”
Mamma—‘'“No, that’s glue.”
Tommy (nonchalantly) — That’s why
I can’t get my hat off.
Bobby—Mamma, do the streets of
heaven flow with milk and honey?
Mother—So the Bible says, dear.

Bobby—And is that why the angels

have wings, °’cause the walking’s so
bad?

is

—

Cout Le Fraug (rapturously)—Zere
i{s only vun vord in ze Eenglish lan-
gudke to descr-r-ibe your beauty, Miss
Goldrox.

Miss Goldrox—Oh, count!

Count Ise Frdug—And unforchunate-
y1 I Kaf forgotten vae eet ees.
“Patsy, run down to the station and
see what time the last train starts for
Dublin.”

“I will, your honor.”
interval of six hours.)
‘“Well, what on earth kept you all
that time?’ “Sure wasn’t I to see
what time the train started? And how
was I to come back before she went?”

(Exit.) (An

Littles Elsies (looking at the gir-
affe at the Zoo)—‘“Oh, mamma! They
have made that poor thing stand in
the sun, haven’t they?”
Mamma—*“Why do you say that, my
dear?”

Little Elsie—*“Look at all its freck-
les.”

“Now, Willie,” said the teacher, as
school opened, “you may recite your
geography lesson. Where is Afghan-
istan?” Willie hesitated a moment.
“Don’t you know?” asked the teacher.

“Yes, I've got it in my head some-
where, but I can lay my brain on
it just this minute,” Willie replied.

The delegate was approached by a
newspaper representative. He was a
breezy, enthusiastic délegate, one who
seemed to be fairly bubbling over with
good material for'an interview. “What
do you think of the situation"" the
reporter asked.

“What do T think? Young man you
utterly mistake the nature of my em-
plovment. I'm not here tq think. I'm
here to holler.”

A Northern man traveling through
Missouri on horseback arrived at the
bank of a river. There was no way
to cross it, except by swimming; so,
dismounting, he tied his clothes to
his horse, apd drove him into the
river, swimming after him. Reaching
the other side, he dressed and con-
tinued on his way. Before going 20
feet, however, he came to the forks
of the road, and looked around for a
sign. There was nome; but just across
the river, mear the spot he had en-
tered to swim across, he saw a board
nailed on a tree. There was nothing
to do but to get in and swim across
again, and read that sign. He swam
across, and after climbing wup the
. bank, he read the following notice:
«Fjve dollars fine for crossing this
pridge faster than a walk.”

——

Ask your grocer for

NEVER LEAK

Tire Fluid

FOR PNEUMATIC TIRES,
AB\()IBTE‘\' SURE . ..

AT=—=

Reid’s Hardwale

118 (north side) Dundas Street.

Chilly nights have come. Call and get onc
of our parlor or box stoves. Good assortment
Baseburners with ovens at our furniture store

emember the place.
357 Talbot Sreet, - - South of King.
ywt

Free to You?

HAVE YOU CATARRH?

If so send us your name and address and we
will forward you by return mail three trial
bottles of our celebrated Catarrh Remedy
FREE OF ALL CHARGE. Do not delay.
Write at once, inclosing (¢ in stamps for post-
age, We want this grand remedy introduced
into every Canadian home.

Medical Inhalation Co,

NO. 2 COLLEGE ST: , TORONTO, ONT.
t

Vi YV oF THE <
M HIGHEST GRADE.
).« THE QUESTION

‘WILL 5T WEAR!

NEED NEVERBE. ASKED

-<

N> 1847,

4 SS[Qh.urDQn-E\IC..YAR

N THESE GOCDS HAV&‘
757000 THE TEST

g7, °r  HALF ACENTURY.

"SOLD BY FIRST CLASS DEALERS.

RECIPE.

For Making a Delicious Health Drink
at Small Cost.

Adams’ Root Beer Extract......one bottle
Fleischmann’s Yeast............half a cake
e +eee...two pounds

Lukewarm water.. cearseeess...tWo galions
Dissolve tke sugar and yeast in the water,
add the extract, aud bottle, place in a
warm place for 24 hours until it ferments,
b then place on ice, when it will open spa.rk-

ling, cool and delicious,

ly The root beer can be obtained in all drug

|iCLE.

d grocery stores in 10 and 25 cent bottle |
59 ‘<0 and five zallons, !’l

>

HAVE YOU SEEN THE
LATEST and GREATEST INVENTION
Of the present age for preventinﬁ run-

aways. Your life is insure
by using the

!Automa.tic Safety Pole Tip

GEORGE PARISH,

and Shaft Securities.

Your horse is perfectly secured to the rig in
case of an accident, allowing you full control
over the horse!

For Safety, Durability and Simplicity
it Excels All

If your hardware merchant or carriage
maker does not keep them, call on or write.

1Geo. A. Landdn,

MANUFACTURER AND GENERAL DEALER
N CARRIAGE HARDWARE,

519 King Street West, Toronto
t
and farm stock, fur-

Money Loaned s s o

Coins, Medals and Tokens Bought.

JAMES MILINIE
88 Dundas Street, London, Ont.
Send postage stamp for reply. ywt

on real estate, notes

““0“0“000000“000009

To aid diges-

tion and lay
up a store of

=3
(¢
B
=+
=3
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W
¢
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Adams’ Tutti
Frutti Gum.

See that the trade mark name
Tutti Frutti is on each 5c. package.
Save coupons for books and music.

000000000“0000000000000000“"00
$600000H95030608060909699000902390¢

COMPLEXION REMEDIES

Agents for Mrs. Gervaise Graham’s Cosmetic=
Face Bieach removes pimples, freckles, nu
lowness, *tan, liver spots acd all impurities
from the skin. Does not take away the
natural rosy look. $1 50; 3 bottles for $1.
Jasmine xosmeo-ueanqmg, hea:ing, pre-
vents tan and sunburn. 75c.
Hygienic Skin Food obliterates wrinkles,
ttings, scars, sofiening and w ?utemng, $150,
i:yebrow Pencils. 2ic; ir Restorer
excellent, $1; Hair Vlzor $1; light or dark
brown Hair e, 81 50, ete., ete.
Electrolysis—X'or ‘the permanent removal of
erfluous hair, moles, waris, etc. Electri
cn.P treatment for tdling and gray hair.
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