
ALL SICK WOMENntf Disease Destroyer
should READ HISS SCHWALM'S letter

Lydia B. Ptnkham’s 
Mae Effected Similar

Used in Thousands 
of Homes In Canada
THOSE WHO don’t know whet Peychine 

to and what It doe* ate asking about it 
THOSE WHO do know what Pay china 

to and what it does ate using it. They 
regard it aa their best physician and 
friend.

THOSE WHO nee it are being quickly 
and permanently cored of all forms of 
throat cheat, long and stomach 
troubles. It to a scientific prepara
tion, destroying all disease germs in the 
blood and system. It to a wonderful 

1 tonic and system building remedy, and 
to a certain cure for

•■chills, 
rh,

leal Velce, 
Sleeplessness, 
■erroesness,

-EE

COUCHS, Bronchial Caught,
; LA.dim. Chills and fewer,
Celds, Dlflcnlt Breathing,

General WeaKaess 
female Troubles, 
fickle Appetite, 
Hemerrhages, 
Might Sweats, 
CoBsamptioa, 
Catarrh #f the 

Stomach.
All these disesses are serious in them- 

«tlvee, and i( not promptly cured in the 
early stages are the certain forerunners of 
Consumption in its most terrible forms. 
Xhychlne conquers and cures Consump
tion, but it is much easier end eater to 
totevent its development by using Psy- 
ehlne. Here to a sample of thousands of 
Voluntary and unsolicited statements from 
«11 over Canada : 
tor. T, A. Slocum, Limited :

Gentlemen,—! feel It my duty to udvlee you 
«•Tthe remarkable cure affected by your Pnychlne 
<and Oxomulslon, which have come under my 
jMrsonal observation. Three men, well known to 
M. Albert Townsend, Easel HI peon and John 
McKay, all of Shelburne County, were pro-

lomnleion and they are now In good health.
I feel It a duty I owe to suffering humanity to

am

Mate these facts "for the beneSt of other sufferers 
from this terrible disease.

’ ' ? You"ISIsd& McKenzie, j.p..
Green Harbor, N.S. 

Psychine, pronounced 61-keen, is for 
Stole at all up-to-date dealers. If your 

gist or general store cannot supply 
i write Dr. T. A. Slocum, Limited, 179 

ug Street Weet, Toronto.

» THE *'
| FINK KIMONO

By EOLA-FORRESTER

Copyright, 1806, by Ruby Douglas

It lay ou the massive settee in the 
'l, an Innocent looking parcel, flat 

L somewhat square. Three of War
t’s letters lay on top of It, neatly, 

mg the hall boy had placed them, also 
els weekly paper from home.

Warwick glanced at the letters, 
totojaln at the clock, tossed OH his hat, 
moat and gloves and carried the whole 
pot, parcel, letters and paper. Into the 
^comfortable study and dropped into a 
Weep chair.

There was an hour before the crowd 
Would arrive. Everything was ready. 
fEho spread would be sent up at 8:30 

p. He hoped Stanton would be 
to get away. He liked Stanton, 
boy needed a good friendly grip 
now. He knew himself what It 
to be in New York a stranger, 

ey could not give one the pass- 
1 that admitted one to the Inside of 

the “getting next to the ltnese 
all,” as Stanton said. And if the 

: path did not open; and one hap- 
to be lonely, there were others

iwroe ana welcoming. Warwick knew.
The boy yes young and clever. The 

Only thing that ailed him was too 
reudt money, and the confidence he 
bad thereto. He was a bit handy with 
It all—the whirl and the swing and the 
chance fer Mg success. Warwick had 
kept an eye on him for weeks, measure 
tog and judging him, and now he was 
satisfied. AH the boy needed was di
rection and a copl hand checking him 
now and then, and he would win out.

Warwick opened the weekly paper 
from home and smiled to himself at 
the familiar heading, the Weekly Vis
itor. Ever since he could remember 
the Weekly Visitor had visited reg
ularly at the quiet, big gray house that 
crowned Warwick’s hill, up to Hills
boro, N. H. And Stanton was from 
the country, too, some place out west, 
out to Nebraska. He wondered if he 
had a weekly paper, too, to keep him 
to touch with the old world, and the 
ethics and standards of something be
sides New York.

The letters were unimportant He 
took up the parcel , and slipped off the 
cord. Laundry probably. He had not 
ordered anything.

The paper fell to the floor and he 
sat storing at the thing 1q his bands. 
It was a pink, delicate, shimmering, 
silken thing. He stood up and shook 
It out to Its full length. It reached to 
the floor. It was not a bath robe. It 
could not possibly be a smoking Jacket 
It was a woman’s garment unmis
takably.

The texture was the softest Japa
nese crape, the silk Interwoven around 
the sleeves and neck In a border of 
golden butterflies. There was no mark 
on it nor on the paper. Warwick 
looked carefully.

The door bell buzzed Imperatively, 
once, twice and a long one. That was 
Billy Trainer’s ring. Warwick hesi
tated, cast the pink silk thing behind 
him on the chair and opened the door.

Billy stepped in' smilingly, interroga
tively looked about the room and spied 
the pink silk thing.

“Rex,” he said reproachfully; “why, 
Rex!”

“It was left here by mistake,” said 
Warwick hastily. “The hall boy did 
it. What is itr*

Billy lifted it by the shoulders and 
beamed with the appreciative eye of a 
connoisseur.

“It’s a kimono, the real Imported ar
ticle. No bargain sale. Who’a the 
lucky lady?”

The door bell buzzed again. War
wick took the kimono with deliberate 
forethought, went to the wardrobe In 
his dressing room and concealed it 
therein.

“It’s Stanton,” Billy announced, “and 
the rest.”

.... Warwick played the host with more 
inner discomfort than ever before in 
his life. It was not the mere fact of 
the mistake that troubled him, nor that 
he minded the boys knowing of it, but 
lie didn’t want to see that particular— 
what had Billy called it?—kimono?— 
handled and laughed about and specu
lated over. Somewhere there must be 
the girl who wanted that kimono. He 
hoped she was a brunette. Pink was 
best for brunettes. Not too much of a 
brunette, perhaps with blue eyes, or 
gray—yes, gray—a gray ey,e or so.

Billy was pushing back the chairs 
and toboréts for the spread. Stan
ton was singing at the piano. Out in 
the kitchenette Yates and Rogers and 
the Danforths were rummaging for 
dishes and knives and forks. Big De 
Veau was up on the divan with its red 
Turkish cover draped picturesquely 
about him, reciting some original 
poetry.

CRESOLENE ANTISEPTIC TABLETS
A simple and effective remedy for

SORE THROATS AND COUGHS
They combine the germicidal value of Oresolene 

with the soothing properties of slippery elm and lico
rice. Your druggist or from us, lOo in stomps. 

», Miles Co., Limited. Agents. Montai

STOMACH TROUBLES
ARE THE WORLD’S BIG WOMY

GET ON TO THE TRAIL OF NINETY-NINE OF EVERY 
HUNDRED OF OUR EARTHLY ILLS AND YOU CAN 
TRACE THEM BACK TO THE STOMACH.-YOU CAN 
BANISH STOMACH TROUBLES FOREVER WITH

FDr.VonStan’sPine-appleTal)lets
>4——.........mi,, -...................„■■■■....................... . v1------------------------:

Doesn’t it stand to reason that nature her- here—and which will be produced if you’n 
•elf has in herself a cure for our il Island « bit credulous.
doere’t it «and to reason that nature rebels Ho„ ,tomlch affected ?-Do you
«I many of the nauseous so called remedies, . Ju ..Sat pas. a. cure, for stomach ailment.?- hav',*our «omach-d,stress after catmg- 
jft. Von Stan’s Pine apple Tablets are na- weight on the stomach—wind on the stomach 

• cure in very deed, because they’re —Loss of appetite—dizziness —nausea—sict 
vegetable and are extracted from one headache and other uncomfortable derange- 

most luscious fruits that grows—and ments?—the first tablet will give you rebel 
a boon they have proved themselves to and persistance will cure—and there’s nt 

best expressed in the hundreds of un- case of stomach trouble so stubborn as t« 
" testimonials that could be printed baffle Dr. Von Stan’s Pjne-apple Tablets.

Many wonderful cures of female ills 
are continually coming to light which 
have been brought about by Lydia K. 
Pinkham'a Vegetable Compound, and

Jnisj O.E.fcfuret tm
through the advice of Mrs. Pinkham, 
of Lynn, Mass., which to given to sick 
women absolutely free of charge.

The present Mrs. Pinkham has for 
twenty-five years made a study of the 
ills of her sex ; she has consulted with 
and advised thousands of suffering 
women, who to-day owe not only their 
healtit but even life to her helpful advice.

Miss Annie E. Schwalm, of 326 Spa- 
dina Ave.' Toronto, Ont., writes:
Dear Mrs, Pinkham :—

“I have found Lydia E. Pinkham'a Vege
table Compound a specific for female weak- 
nees with which I neve been troubled for 
years. I also had irregular and painful 
periods which affected my general health 
until last spring. I was only a wreck of 
my former self. In my affliction I was ad
vised to use your Compound, and am so 
glad that I did so. I found that in a few 
ehort months there was no trace of female 
weakness, my strength gradually returned, ; 
and in a very, short time I considered* 1 
myself a perfectly well woman. I appre
ciate my good health, and beg to assure you 
that I am most grateral to you for discover
ing such a wonderful remedy for suffering 
woman."

The testimonials which we are con
stantly publishing from grateful women 
establish beyond a doubt the power of 
Lydia E. Pinkham’a Vegetable Com
pound to conquer female diseases.

Women suffering from any form of 
female weakness aro invited to promptly | 
communicate with Mrs. Pinkham, at1 
Lynn, Mass. She asks nothing in return ] 
for her advice. It to abeolutely free, and i 
to thousands of women has proved to be 
more precious than gold.

“Hex, don’t you own-a decent table
cloth, you beggar?” called Yates.

Warwick smoked without replying. 
Through the haze he saw the brunette 
girl with the pink kimono about her 
smiling deliciously like a geisha—no, he 
didn’t want her to be a geisha—smiling, 
well, just as a girl should smile when 
she had the right one to smile at. '

Stanton left the piano and came over.
“Say, you’re a prince to get me here 

tonight,” he said. “I didn’t know you 
had a place like this. Beats hotels, 
doesn't it? What do you call it?”

“Studio apartment,” said Warwick, 
lazily. “Half den, half home, not con
fined to bachelors. I like it. WJien a 
fellow’s had a komeUt always sticks to 
him a bit. There’s aNllnp comes in and 
cleans up for me, and if I want a meal, 
I can have it.”

“I—I am going to housekeeping too,” 
began Stanton awkwardly. '

“Honeymoon?’ Warwick's eyes light
ed with amusement. He had not 
dreamed the boy had gone so far.

“No, not as bad as that,” Stanton 
hesitated, glancing at the joyous, riot
ous crowd about the piano. It’s my 
sister. Mother’s sent her on to take 
care of me until she can come herself.
I guess they didn’t get very good 
accounts of their little boy In Manhat
tan. But I wrote home and told them 
about you and what sort of a chap 
you were and how you had taken me 
under your wing, and I promised to 
cut out the hotel and—well, a whole 
lot of things mother didn’t like the 
flavor of, and today”—

“Whoopee!” yelled Yates from the 
dressing room. “I’ve found Warry’s 
tablecloth. It’s a dream!”

Warwick sat up and dropped his 
cigarette. Waltzing dizzily, radiantly, 
wickedly out from the dressing room 
came Yates, arrayed in the pink silk 
kimono. There was a silence, then a 
long dratvn howl of delight from the 
crowd. They caught Yates in their 
arms, and swept him up on the center 
table. They handed him a Samoan 
fan of dyed plumes and a Mexican 
peaked hat Trainor at the piano 
crashed Into the “San Toy” overture. 
And suddenly Warwick stood up, 
white and mad, mad clear through 
that they should dare even in jest to 
touch anything that belonged to the 
dear, unknown girl, the brunette with 
the gray eyes.

“Take that off!” he said.
The music stopped short, but not 

from his ’’words. Every face in the 
crowd was turned toward the door of 
the hall, and Yates looked helpless and 
miserable. Warwick turned, too, and 
held his breath. She stood in the 
doorway, one hand lifting aside the 
heavy drapery. Behind her was 
George, the colored hall boy. Her 
face looked startled, and yet there 
was amusement, too, In the wide gray 
«vea. m tluar. glanced from face to

face and finally rested on xates.
’There is some mistake, I think," 

she said gently. “George tells me a 
parcel of mine was left here tonight.
I have only moved here today, and 
he made a mistake. I think that 
gentleman has on my kimono.”

Wretched, limp and apologetic, Yates 
was assisted from the table, and fit- 
vested of the pink silk gown.

“I am sorry to spoil your amuse
ment”— she stopped, and turned her 
head toward Warwick as the host, 
iwhen all at once her eyes met Stan
ton’s.

“Marjorie!” he gasped. “Marjorie, 
you blessed kid!”

Silently and discreetly the crowd 
averted Its composite face while Stan
ton kissed Marjorie ecstatically. War
wick looked unhappy.

“Boys,” criefi Stanton, ‘ithls Is my 
sister, all the way from Nebraska to 
Manhattan to take care of her little 
brother.”

“Mother to here, too,” Mffrjorie ex
plained, blushing at the. effusive wel
come accorded her. “We had the ad
dress of thebe apartments and you 
wrote that they were very nice, you 
know, and that Mr. Warwick lived 
here"—

“That’s Warwick,” interposed Stan
ton. “He’s a bully fellow.”

Warwick bowed. Suddenly he felt ft 
great, supreme gladness steal over him. 
She had gray eyes, Stanton’s sister 
from Nebraska.

“So we came right here from the de
pot, and mother wanted to surprise 
you by haying everything ready. I 
bought my kimono on the way here, 
because our trunks haven’t come yet, 
and the boy made a mistake delivering 
it. We have the apartment just across 
the halt’’

“Boys," cried Stanton, “come on to 
the apartment across the ball and be 
introduced. You’ve got to make us 
welcome, because we’ve come to stay.”

Decorously and quietly the crowd 
crossed to the apartment next door. 
With dignity and beautiful grace they 
were introduced to Stanton’s mother 
and to Stanton’s home, and Stanton 
knew he was accepted and admitted 
forever .to the “itnees of things.”

But Warwick sat In a corner watch
ing Marjorie make tea, tea from his 
teapot, which the Jap servant had 
brought over, and over the back of her 
chair hung the pink silk kimono. He 
was wondering how she would look In 
It.

“Sugar?” she asked. “One or two, 
Mr. Warwick?”

“Two,” said Warwick, with a half 
suppressed sigh. “Say, do you know 
Mar—Miss Stanton, I’m awfully glad 
you’re a brunette, with gray eyes.”

“Why?” Marjorie’s head bent lower 
over the teapot Tea making does re
quire so much careful attention.

“Because," said Warwick, “pink is so 
becoming to that type.”

“And to Mr. Yates’ type, too,” laugh
ed Marjorie, but her face was flushed 
as she slipped the pink kimono around 
her, over her gray traveling suit and 
poured the tea a la Japanese for the 
crowd, and for Warwick.

Grasshopper Glacier,
One of the small glaciers In Montana 

is of special interest on account of the 
fact that in the mass of ice there are 
imbedded two strata of grasshoppers, 
each about a foot thick. There are lit
erally tons of grasshoppers In the Ice, 
and the question natnrglly arises as to 
where they came from. The most ob
vious explanations that centuries ago 
two enormous swarms in course of mi
gration were caught in a snowstorm, 
chilled and burled in the snow, where 
they have remained till now in a per
fect state of preservation. In the ac
counts of the early western explorers 
a few instances'are related of meeting 
large swarms of locusts on the moun
tain tops in the Rockies. It is a very 
fortunate circumstance that the great 
extension of agriculture in the west 
has broken up the breeding grounds of 
these insects—SL Louis Republic. ,

CAÉTORI a
For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have Always Bought
Bears the 

Signature of I

AFTER WRECK ON 
LAKE ONTARIO HIS 

HEALTH BROKE DOWN
Rheumatism. Cramps In 

the Stomach, and Acute 
Conetlpatlon Completely 
Cured. ______

Early on the rooming of November 
22nd last, the steam-barge “Resolute," 
after being buffeted for nonra in a gale 
outside Toronto Island, sank beneath 
the wavee. Six of her crow took to an 
open boat! Every one of them was 
drowned. Just before the “Resolute" 
went down Ernest MacBeth and five 
others of her crew jumped into the 
remaining boat and were washed ashore

drag themselves from the surf. Al
though MacBeth, who lives on Sock ville 
Street, Toronto, escaped with his life, 
the after effects of such a terrible ex
perience were very serious, and had it 
not been for Bileàns he would probably 
not have pulled round. He says:—“The 
cold and exposure broke down my 
health. I had rheumatism in mv shoul
ders, arms and legs. At times shooting 
pains and cramps in the stomach caused 
me fearful agony. My liver and bowels 
seemed to have been affected, and I had 
constipation in a very bad form. I was 
just able to get about, but felt very 
weak and ailing. A friend gave me a 
box of Biloans, as he said he had pre
viously proved how good they were for 
tiver chill and stomach and blood dis
eases (from which I was undoubtedly 
suffering). Before tho first box of 
Bileans was done I was greatly im
proved, and a few boxes brought me 
round completely. I am now well 
and strong again—free from rheumat
ism, stomach cramps, and the other 
symptoms of liver chill and general 
debility."

Scores of people are at this season 
suffering from liver chill without know
ing what name to give to their ailment. 
They feel cold and shivery. At times 
tho skin feels hot tuid dry ; at other 
times cold and clammy. Headache, con
stipation—sometimes piles and varions 
forms of indigestion also accompany 
this state. For these there is nothing 
in the world of medicine equal to 
Bileans.

These act directly on liver and 
stomach, and strengthen and invigorate 
these organs so that they can fulfil 
their functions to the full.

Bileans also cure debility, indigestion, 
rheumatism, female ailments and irrog^ 
ularities, colds, chills, blood impurities 
skin sores and pimples due to bod 
blood, headache, gas pains, belching, 
etc. They contain no alcohol. All 
druggists and stores sell Bilcans at 50 
cents a box, or direct from tho Itileim 
Co., Toronto, upon receipt of price. 6 
boxes for $2.50.
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INSURANCE

J. H. HUME.
AGENT FOB

FIRE, ACCIDENT AND SICK BENKHV 
COMPANIES. 
representing

Ht« Old aadi [Sellable Pire »--------
Companies

If you want vour property insured pleas*- 
toll on J, H. HUME and get his rntea.

-----ALSO AGENT FOB___

C P, R. Telegraph and Canada Permanent: 
Loan and Saving Co..

/metAgent For C. P. R.-Tioket*. 
ind Brlteotm,biaM“it0b*’ North"-t-

Ferry Seeds 
are not an expert- 

rmebt, but with proper culti-S 
. r vation, they assure success ' 

from the start. Users have fio 
doubts at planting nor disap

pointments at harvest. Get

for biggest, surest, best crops— 
at all dealers. Famous for over ‘ 
so years. 1307 Seed Anamsl 
free on request. J

Da M. iPsIRRY & COtji 
Windsor, Ont,

THE LAMBT0N
Flamers’ Mutual Fire Insur

ance Company.
(Established in 1875

J. W; KINGSTON • President. 
I HOS. STEADMAN ■ Vice-Pre,

DIRECTOR#
James Smith, James Armstrong
Sevry MoBryan, Peter McPhedrah

W G. WILLOUGHBY, 
Seoretarv-Treaeurer. Walnut p. »

STACE_LINES.^T
WARWICK STAGE LEAVES 

Warwick Village every morning excent Rod, 
a»y, reaohirg W.tlord at II SO a m L'vee W.tlbrd >t 3.45 I m. RMMnnta .rS’fïïSïS 
conreredon rea^n.... .«*», d5Tr^

15 cento a box at ail Druggist and medicine del

DR. AGNEW’S OINTMENT for SKIN ERUPTIONS 35c 
DR. AGNEWS LIVER PILLS for CONSTIPATION 10c

SOLD BY T. B. TaYLOR & SONS. eoft
W ATFORI) AND ARK ON A STAGE LEAVER „ . Alton» at 9 a. in. Rlsbeach at ”Old Boys’ Reunion envelopes for sale 

at this office. 4cc. per ioo, or 15c. per 
package.

«^jngTeA-vei-^atfoïd at^TTm’
•niLtio5ht convoyed cn eaeonable teuLs.-IHOaU


