victed - r".rzoq against

lish He and JERMY PITT,
a.nw becomé the slaves of
CcO ‘BISHOP, a Barbados
planter and uncle of Arabella, be-
jtween whomand Peter Blood an
‘interesting friéndship springs up. A
Spanish ship, conquers the island,
but is captured through the strategy
of Blood, who heads a boarding
party of slaves. DON DIEGO, com-
mander of the vessels, who is given
freedom of the ship, attempts to be-
tray Captain Blood and his fellows
but fails. Blood sails to Tortuga,
‘headquarters of buccaneers, where
he joins with Levasseur, another ad-
venturer.

The governor of Tortuga tries to
break up an attachment between his
daughter, MADEMOISELLE &O0GB-
RON, and Levasseur. He sends his
daughter on a sea voyage, guarded
‘by her brother.

Levasseur follows, and kidnaps
‘Mademoiselle and her brother.

Captain Blood engages in a duel
jwith Levasseur to save Mademol-
selle and her brother.

(Continued From Yesterday.)

It was soon over. The brute
strength upon which Levasseur so
iconfidently counted, could avail noth-
Jing against the Irishman’'s practieed
skill: - When, with both lungs trans-
fiked, he lay prone on the white sand,
coughing out his rascally life, Cap-
tain Blood looked calmly at Cahusac
across the body.

“I think that cancels the articles
between us,” he said.

“If you will come to our anchor-
age, you shall receive at once your
share' of the booty of the Santiago,
that you may dispose of it as you
please.”

They crossed the island, the two
prisoners accompanying them, and
later that day, the division made,
they would have parted company but
that Cahusac, at the instances of
the men who had elected him Levas-
seur’'s successor, offered Captain
Blood anew the services of that
French &ontingent.

“If you will sail with me again,”
the .Captain answered him, “you
may do so on the condition that you
‘make your peace with the Dutch,
{and restore the brig and her cargo.”

The condition was accepted, and
Captain Blood went off to find his
guests, the children of the governor
or Tortuga. -

M. @Ogeron was not in a forgiv-
ing mood.

“Mademoiselle,” sald he, “aboard
this .ship you shall be treated with
all honor. So soon as we are in case
to put to sea again, we steer a course
for. Tortuga to take you home to
your father.”

CHAPTER XVI.
The Trap.
T . affair of Mademoisgelle
; d"Ogeron bore as its natural
fruit an improvement in the already
cordial relations between Captain
Blood and the governor of Tortuga.

Bo when it came to fitting out his
fleet for an enteprise against Mara-
caybo, he did not want for either
ships or men to follow him. He re-
cruited five hundred adventurers in
all, and he might have had as many
thousands iIf he could have offered
them accommodation. Similarly
without difficulty he might have in-
lereased his fleet to twice itg strength
of ships but that he preferred to
keep it what it was. The three ves-
sels to which he confined it were the
Arabella, the La Foudre, which Ca-
husac now commanded with a con-
itingent of some six score Frenchmen,
and the Santiago, which had been re-
fitfed ¥nd rechristened the Elizabeth.
Hagthorpe, In virtue of his service
in the navy, was appointed by Blood
to command her, and the appoint-
ment was confirmed by the men.

It was some months after the
rescue of Mademoiselle d’Ogeron—in
fusust of that year 1687—that this
ittle fleet salled into the great lake
,°t Maracaybo and effected its raid
upon that opulent city of the Main.

The affair did not proceed exactly
jas* was _hoped, and Blood’'s force
;ca.me to find itself in a precarious
position.

‘A dispute was being conducted by
Hagthorpe, Wolverstone and Pitt on
the one side, and Cahusae, out of
‘whose uneasiness it all arose, on the
other,

an abhandoned fort at the entrance of
the lake, and nobody there to fire a
gun at us when we came in. Then
1 suspect the trap. What do we
find? A city, abandoned like the
fort. Captain Blood, he will ‘go on,
and we go on. We go to Gibraltar,
True that at last, after long time, we
catch the deputy governor; true,
we make him pay big ransom for
Gibraltar; true between that ransom
and the loot we return here with
some two thousand pieces of eight.
It is a piece of cheese in a mouse-
trap, and we are the little mice. The
cats are those four Spanish ships of
war that have comé meantime. And
they wait for us outside the bottle-
neck of this lagoon.”

He checked. At that moment, up
sauntered Peter Blood. With him
came a tough, long-legged French
gea-wolf named Wherville, who,
though still young, had already won
fame as a privateer commander be-
fore the loss of his own ship had
driven him to take service under
Blood. The captain advanced to-
ward that disputing group, leaning
lightly upon his long ebony cane, his
face shaded by a broad-plumed hat.

He spoke quietly, almost wearily.
“You will be telling them that we
have delayed, and that it is the delay
that has brought about our danger.
But whose is the fault of that de-
lay?”

“Ah ca! Nom @e Dieu!

faplt that . . . "

“Was it anyone else’'s fault that
you ran your ship La Foudre
aground in the shoal in theé middle
of the lake? You would not be
piloted. The result was that we
lost three precious days in getting
canoes to bring off your men and
your gear. After that, and because
of it, we had to follow the governor
to his infernal island fortress, and a
fortnight and best part of a hundred
lives were lost in reducing it. That's
how we come to have delayed until
this Spanish fleet is fetched round
from La Guayra by a guarda-costa.”

He spoke with a restraint which I
trust you will agree was admirable
when I tell you that the Spanish
fleet was commanded by his implac-
able enemy, Don Miguel de Espino-
say Valdez, the admiral of Spain.

“Phere’s no good can come of
talking of what's past and done,”
cried Cahusac. “The question is:
what are we to do now?”

“Sure, now, there’s no question at
all,” sald Captain Blood.

“Indeed, but there is,” Cahusac
insisted. “Don Miguel, the Spanish
admiral, have offer’ us safe passage
to sea if we will depart at once, do
no damage to the town, release our
prisoners, and surrender all that we
took at Gibraltar.”

Captain Blood smiled quietly.

“If you and your own French fol-
lowers wish to avail yourselves of
the Spaniard’'s terms, we shall not
hinder you.”

“Precisely what answer havg you
made to the admiral?” 4

A smile irradiated the face and
eyes of Captain Blood.

“I have answered him that unless
within four-and-twenty hours we
have his parole to stand out to sea,
ceasing in dispute our passage or
hinder our departure, and a ransom
of fifty thousand pieces of eight for
Maracaybo, we shall reduce this
beautiful city to ashes, and there-
after go out and destroy his fleet.”

The impudence of it left Cahusac
speechless.

They must strike ere Don Miguel
received the re-enforcement of that
fifth galleon, the Santo Nino, which
was coming to joln him from La
Guayra.

Their principal operations were on
the larger of the two sloops captured
at Gibraltar; to which vessel was
assigned the leading part in Captain
Blood’'s scheme. They began by
tearlng down all bulkheads, until
they had reduced her to the merest
shell, and in her sides they broke
open 80 many parts that her gun-
wale was converted into the sem-
blance of a grating. Next they in-
creased by a half-dozen the scuttles
in her deck, whilst into her hull they
packed all the tar and pitch and
brimstone that they could find in the
town, to which they added six bar-
rels of gunpowder, placed on end
like guns at the open ports on her
larboard side.

On the evening of the fourth day
all were got aboard, and the city of

Was it my

“Is it that I have not warned you
from the beginning that all was too
easy?’ Cahusac demanded. “I see

Maracaybo was at last abandoned.
But they did not weigh anchor until
some two hours after midnight.

rSeeks Lower Rate

On the Grounds

That Ice Cream Is An Essential Food

Ctnn,dl_s,n ¥ress Despatch.

Ottawa, Jan. 13.—A sub-committee
of the cabinet was asked this morn-
iing to decide that ice cream is a
necessary food product consumed by
the poorer as well as the richer
classes, and entitled to a second-class
rating by the express companies of
Canada.

The National Dairy Council ap-
pealed from a ruling of the railway
commission whereby ice cream is

placed in the first-class and compel-
led to pay the highest rate.

The ministers were told today that
bread, butter, eggs, cheese and other
dairy products were given the second
classification by the railway com-
mission. The commissioners. however,
had refused to give the lower rate to
ice cream, taking the ground that it
was a luxury as well as a food. If
ice cream was a luxury, so were
o?rsters, but they were carried second-
class.

NORTH BAY'S STREETS
ARE LEFT IN DARKNESS

Decided Shortage in Hydro Re-
sults in Inconvenience To
Citizens.

Canadian Press Despatch.
North Bay, Jan. 13.—Developing as

QUEBEC PREMIER IS
CONFIDENT OF VICTORY

Taschereau Concludes His
Manifesto With Review of
Administration.

Associated Press toh.

Despa:
Quebec, Jan. 13.—"Victory is ours”

& result of lack of rain last fall and |is the cry of hope and confidence

llack of development facilities at the | with which Hon. L.A T

Nippissing Junction plant of the
'hydro-electric power commission, a
ae;!oua s'horta‘ge of power has caused
the streets of North Bay to be left
in' complete darkness for the last
four nights, and has dangerously cur-
tailed the water supply of the town.
Efforts are being made to get in op-
eration the steam plant, which would
provide additional power, but tonight
the situation was unchanged. Resi-
dents are complaining bitterly of the
dipness of the lights in their homes,
and coal heaters are being substitut-
ed in numbers for electric ranges.
Mayor McDonald, in a statement
this afternoon, said that if necessary
a strong delegation would take the
matter to the government itself.

RAMSDEN GETS APPOINTMENT.
Canadian Press Despatch.

Toronto, Jan. 13.—George Rams-
den, an ex-controller of Toronto and
treasurer of the Toronto Radial As-
sopiation, has been appointed a mem-
ber of the provincial hydro commis-
sion, it was announced this after-

aschereau
concluded his manifesto to the elec-

tors of the province of Quebec. What
the premier calls the balance sheet
of three years’ administration and
the program of the Liberal party in

Quebec :las handed out to the press
this evening.

In his manifesto Hon. Mr. Tasch-
ereau deals with every problem with
which he was faced when he took
over the leadership from the former
premier, Sir Lomer Gouin. He re-
views briefly what has government
accomplished during his term in of-
fice, but he forecasts no important
new legislation for the future if the
Liberal party is returned to power
at the forthcoming elections.

The manifesto will be used as the
official statement of facts by the gov-
ernment, and its program by the Lib-
eral candidates in all parts of the
province as they hold their first
meetings.

U. 8. ARMY OF 137,000.

Associated Press Despatch.
Washington, Jan. 13.—A stanflard
army of 125,000 enlisted men and
12,000 commissioned officers, the same
as authorized last year, is provided
for in the United States army appro-
priation bill reported today to the

neON;~,

house.

shipless Cahusac, and the bulk of
his French followers. Thig rear was
brought up by the second sloop and
some eight canoes, aboard of which
the prisoners and slaves had been
shipped and most of the captured
merchandise.

The Spaniards did not sight
Blood’s fleet in that dim light until
some time after Blood's fleet had
sighted them.

Straight for the admiral’'s great
ship, the Encarnacion, did Wolver-
stone head the sloop; then, lashing
down the helm, he kindled from a
match that hung ready lighted be-
side him' a great torch of thickly
plaited straw that had been steeped
in bitumen. Ag he swung it round$
it burst into flame, just as the slight
vessel went crashing and bumping
and scraping against the side of the
flagship. His six men stood at their
posts on the larboard side, stark
naked, each armed with a grapnel,
four of them on the gunwale, two of
them aloft. At the moment of im-
pact these grapnels were slung to
bind the Spaniard to them.

Aboard the rudely awakened gal-
leon all was confused hurrying,
lstmrrylua'. trumpeting, and shout-
ng. .

‘Wolverstone had seen his six fel-
lows drop overboard after the grap-
nels were fixed, and then had sped,
himself, to the starboard gunwals.
Thence he flung his flaming torch
down the nearest gaping scuttle into
the hold, and thereupon dive over-
board in his turn, to be picked up
presently by the longboat from the
Arabella. But before that happened
the sloop was a thing of fire, from
which explosions were hurling blaz-
ing icom.bustlbles aboard the Encar-
nacion.

(Continued on Monday.

ALL IS WELL WITH WELCOME
ROBIN.

By THORNTON W. BURGESS.

‘Tis only in the end that you can tell
It things be really ill or really well
—Welcome Robin.

Welcome Robin flew straight to the
cedar tree at the back of Farmer
Brown’s house and intended to spend
the night there. But when he got
there he received a shock. Sitting
just below and glaring up at him
was Black Pussy the Cat. Welcome
Robin was in as bad a fix as ever.
He knew that Black Pussy could
climb that tree, and he was sure that
if he should go to sleep there for
the night Black Pussy would try to
catch him some time during the
hours of darkness. If she should
there would be no place for him to
fly to in the night, for he would be
unable to see where he was going.

“I guess I shall have to go back
in that shed after all,” thought Wel-
come Robin mournfully. “I probably
will get no sleep on account of that
dreadful Cat, but by being watchful
I can at least keep out of her way.
How I hate Cats! Yes, sir, I hate
them! Hawks and Owls are bad
enough, but I don’t exactly hate them.
They hunt the rest of us little people
for food. If they had plenty of food
they wouldn’t hunt us. But it doesn’t
matter how well fed Cats are. They
don’t hunt us because they need us
for food. They hunt us just for fun,
though what fun there can be in
frightening and killing others is
something I cannot understand. My,
how fast the Black Shadows are ¢om-
ing! I may as well go in that shed
now as later.”

So Welcome Robin flew over to the
shed and into it. Black Pussy
watched him and at once followed.
Now, it happened that Farmer
Brown’s Boy came along just in time
to see Welcome Robin disappear in
that shed. He was delighted. He
guessed right away that Welcome
Robin intended to spend the night
there on one of the rafters in the
roof.

“That is where he has been spend-
ing his nights ever since he came up
here,” exclaimed Farmer Brown's
Boy. “I have wondered and wondered

.| where he found shelter.”

Then a scowl darkened the face of
Farmer Brown's Boy. He had seen
Black Pussy sneak into. that shed
and he had guessed right away that
Black Pussy had seen Welcome Robin
g0 in there. He quietly stole forward
until he could see the inside of that
shed. Just as he expected, he dis-
covered Welcome Robin on one of the
rafters up under the roof. And also,
as he expected, he discovered Black
Pussy crouching below and glaring
up at Welcome Robin.

/'.8' S
v'

Black Pussy watched him and at
once followed.

Farmer Brown’s Boy's first im-
pulse was to throw a stick of wood
at Black Pussy and chase her out of
that shed. But he didn't. He was
smart enough to know that that
would do no good. He knew that in
the night she would be sure to re-
turn. Moreover, he was fond of Black
Pussy and didn't want to hurt her.
So instead of shouting at her and
throwing something at her he spoke
to her gently and called her. Pres-
ently she came to him and rubbed
against his legs. Then he picked her
up and stroked her head. ‘“Pussy,”
said he, “this is no place for you.
I am going to take you in the house
and shut you up in there. I can’t
have you prowling around, in the
night and frightening poor Welcome
Robin.”

So Black Pussy was taken into the
house and Farmer Brown and Mrs.
Brown were told about Welcome
Robin, and warned not te let Black
Pussy out again that night.

So it came about that all was well
with Welcome Robin after all. He
slept peacefully, not only that night
but for many other nights, and made
that shed his home for the remainder
of the winter.

(Copyright, 1923, by T. W. Burgess)

The next story: “Little Mrs. Peter
Is Worried.”
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ARTICLE 8.

Though he precéded me by a few
vears, the freshest ball player within
| my knowledge was Arlie Latham, His
first appearance was with the Buf-
falo team, of which Sam Crane, the
sporting writer, was the manager.

In those days ball players were not
kept on the bench for a long time
before being sent in a game. The
moment.a new.man: wassigned the
fans wanted to see him in action at
once and so did the manager:

Arlie 'showed "up in the morning
and played in a reguldar game that
afternoon. . He was .so. fresh on. the
bench that the older players got dis-
gusted and-refused- to - talk -to“him.
That didn’t so much as make him
hesitate. -, ! ;

“Quit your mouthing and get out
and show something,” one of them
suggested to him.

“Yes,” added Manager Crane,
“either keep your mouth shut or stay
off the bench.”

Arlie was next at bat. He went
over and picked up a bat and delib-
erately turned around and made a
monkey face at his manager. Pretty
good -for a start, eh?

Walking to the plate, Latham ad-
dressed himself freely to the pitcher
and made a profound bow to the
stand. A minute later he caught a
ball on the nose and whipped it to
deep centre for three bages.

“Now, old Methuselah,” he called
to the next batter, a veteran, ‘“you
better stop talking and do something
like that. How’s that, Sam?”’ Hhe
called to the astonished manager,

The next batter did get a long hit.
Latham could have walked home.
Seeing where the ball had gone
though, he started turning hand-
springs or flip-flops and turned them
all the way to the plate, landing the
last time squarely on the rubber.

The crowd, according to Sam
Crane, went wild with delight.

That I consider a pretty fresh start
for a youngster. But Arlie didn’t stop
there. He remained fresh through-
out his career. He was one of the
most amusing characters in baseball
—a good player too.

Latham is now running the check
room for coats and hats in one of the
London hotels. William Fleischmann,
a veteran baseball fan, made this
discovery of Latham. He walked into
the coat room last year.

“My word, if it hain’t a bally
Hamerican!” some one said behind
him, trying to imitate the cockney
accent.

Fleischmann turned to face Arlie
Latham, just as fresh as ever.

As I say, I have always had a soft
spot in my heart for the fresh young-
ster. I guess it was because I was
that way myself, and I can under-
stand them. They don’t really mean
to be impudent or disrespectful, but
enthusiasm and desire for action
simply bubbles out of them. To kill
that spirit would be a fatal mistake.
At the same time they've got to be
checked and put in their places occa-
sionally.

In baseball we:have a very rigid
rule of seniority among players that
helps to cool the youngsters off. ¥or
instance, a rookie never gets a lower
berth on a sleeper until after all the
regulars have been so provided,

One night we were coming from
the training camp in Texas and a
fresh young pitcher had been placed
in an upper berth directly under the
ceiling light of the car. He turned
and squirmed a while, but said
nothing. The light was directly in
his eyes it seemed, no matter which
way he turned.

About midnight, when everything
was quiet, the young fellow started
calling to me. I was in the drawing
room with the door open.

“Say, Mac,” he called out, “for the
love of Mike get one of them out-
fielders up here. I'm a pitcher. 1
can’t play this sunfield!”

I guess Henry Fabian is right when
he says I was as fresh and cocky as
green paint when I showed up there
at Cedar Rapids. I thought I had
something on the rest of the fellows
because I had been to Cuba.

The very first game I played fof
Cedar Rapids was against Anson’s
Chicago Colts. At that time ‘“‘Cap”
Anson was probably the most famous
man in baseball. The Chicago club
was on the way home from a training
trip to Denver. They stopped off and
played an exhibition game with us.

It was the first time I had played
in a class that I thought I was en-

the North.
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it —— By JOHN J. McGRAW.
The Freshest Ball Player — First Meet-
ing With Pop A nson—McGraw’s
“Jump” to Baltimore Orioles—
The First Big League .
Game.

.
s

titled to. I made up my mind that
I would show up that big league club
and I felt confident that I couldpo
so.

Bill Hutchinson, one of the best
pitchers ever turned out by Yale
University, was pitching for Chicago,
and I got the first crack at him—a
clean single.

“Say, old timer,” I said to the
famous “Cap” Anson, as I ran past
him, “so that’'s what you call big

{| good that smile made me feel

league pitching, eh? We'll murder

‘

that fellow.”

Anson looked at me in astonish-
ment, My impudence almost took
his breath away. You can imagine
how this must have sounded coming
from a kid of eighteen years and

Healthy Children
Always Sleep Well

The healthy child sleeps well and
during its waking hours is never cross
but always happy ard laughing. It is
only the sickly child that is crvoss and
peevish. Mothers, if your children 1o
1.0t sleep well; if they are cross and
cry a great deal, give them Baby's
Own Tablets and they will soon be
well and happy again. 7The Tablets
are a mild but thorough Ilaxative,
which regulate the bowels, sweeten
the stomach, banish constipation,
colic and indigestion and promote
healthful sleep. They are absolutely
guaranteed free from opiates and
may be given to the new-born habe
with perfect safety. They are sold
8y medicine dealers or by mail at 25
cents a box from The Dr. Williams
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.—Advt.

couragingly. T'll never forget how

At shortstop I accepted ‘eleven
chances that day and led our :team
at bat. It was a big day for me.
After the game Anson, forgetting my
freshness and impudence, said some
nice things about my playing—actu-
ally asked me how I would like to
play for Chicago some-time, That
went to my head immediately. Gee,
but I was chesty over having at-
tracted the attention of the great
Anson! ’ f

All thoughts of Three-I League
(Illinois, Iowa and Indiana) and
things like that went out of my head
I would be a big-leaguer or nothing.

In those days, you must. under-
stand, we had no such baseball gov-
ernment and system as we have now.
If a player in a small league got an
offer from a big league team he would
simply jump his club and take it.
There was no penalty attached. That
was quite customary.

Bill Gleason, the famous old short-

.,"“’ :

is the ball player I've.been writing
about. - 'Why, you're-just @.kid-—can.
you play ball?”

*“If you don’t think.sof* Jurstonted,
“just let me out there and watch my
smoke. I'm g bigger fellow than I
look.”: I weighed 121 pounds,

I got my ochance right away st
short.. I was so nervous, though,
that when the first grounder came to
me' I kicked it all over the lot.
Then came my great chance in my
first ' big league game, The bases
were. full when I came«to bat and—
1 struck out,

“Kid,” Barnie said to.me, ®"what
was that“you said about smoke?”
01d Phil Knell was the pitcher
that day and I'll never forget his
curve.  Finally I hit one for a single.
I had a start—and in the big league.

from sore, stiff, aching joints, Jt can-
pot hurt you, and it certainly stops
that old rheumatism torture at once.
‘When you are suffering so you'ean.
hardly get around, just try Red
Pepper Rub and you will have the
quickest relief known. Nothing has
such concentrated, penetrating heat
as red peppers. Just as soon as you
apply Red Pepper Rub you will feeil
the tingling heat. In three minutes
it warms the sore spot through and
through. Pain and soreness are gons.
Ask any good druggist for a jar of
Rowles Red Pepper Rub, Be sure to
get the genuine, with the name
Rowles on each package~—~Advi,

McGraw, general utility man, and Wilbert Robinson, one of the best
catchers in the game, as members of the Baltimore Orioles, 1893.

stop of the St. Louis Browns when
Charley Comiskey was manager, had
finished his days as a big leaguer
and was playing with one of the
clubs in our league. He knew of my
ambition and told me he would see
what could be done for me. In the
meantime I had received several
offers, one from the Pacific Coast.

“I have a letter from Billy Bariie,
manager of the Baltimore Orioles,”
Gleason told me one day. “Te wants
to know how good you are.”

That information gave me the
greatest thrill of my life. I was vp
in the clouds.

“Well, you can tell him I'm just
about as good as they come,” I sug-
gested, Gleason grinning at my cocki-
ness.

Just the sama he gave Barnie a
good report. A few days later Glea-
son advised me to join the Baltimore
club; that Barnie ‘would send me a
ticket.

I packed up my bag and went out
of Cedar Rapids with a running
jump, reporting to Baltimore in the

middle of the season of 1891.

(Copyright, 1923, in United States and
da, b"y Christy Walsh Syndicate)

Headachgs

get no relief.
vanish.

system.

Sarnia, Ont,,

wonderfully.

provement in my health.”

BURDOCK BLOOD BTER

Relieved Her of

Headache seems to be habitual with
many people, and some, if any, are
seldom free from it, suffering contin-
uelly, and wondering why they can

In all cases of headache the treat-
ment should be directed to the re-
moval of  the t',a.use, and with the
cause removed the headaches will

It is impossible to find a better
remedy for headaches of every de-
scription that can equal B. B. B, act-
ing as it does on every organ of the

i Mrs. Douglas Riseborough, 280 Mc-

Kenzie St.,
“Having suffered from severe head-
aches for a considerable  length of
time I decided to try Burdock Blood
Bitters, and found that it helped me
It relieved the head-
aches, and I noticed a decided im-

writes:—

Burdock Blood Bitters is a remedy
that has been on the market for the
past forty-four years, so you don't
experiment with some new and un-

Compound

*Branchton, Ont. —‘‘WhenIwrote
.to you for help my action

I am relieved of
most of my suffer-
ings. [ have taken
gix boxes of Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com;
Tablets and a bottle of Lydia E. Pi

before. I had suffered from
and other troubles since I was fifteen
ears old, and during the ‘Great War’
worked on munitions, and, in the
heavy lifting which my work called
for, 1 strained myself, causing inflam-

agony, and I often had to

go to bed. I had doct;m'egl for years
without getting permanent relief,

Branchton, Ont.
Sick and ailing women everywhere

fore they give up hope of recovery. ¢

tried medicine. It is put up only by
The T. Milburn . Co., Limited, To-
ronto, Ont.—Advt.

DO® >SS OP

Ends Stubborn Coughs
in a Hurry

For real effectiveness, this old
home-made remedy has no equal.
Ea cheaply prepared.

ORI ROTOYOTOTOTOTOTIO

OGS

Youll never know how qmickly a
bad cough can be conquered, until you
try this famous old home-made
remedy. Anyone who has coughed all
day and all night, will say that the
immeédiate relief given is almost like
magic. It takes but a moment to
{;repnre and really there is nothing

etter for coughs.

Into & 16-oz. bottle, put 215 ounces
of Pinex; then add plain granulated
sugar syrup to make 16 ounces. Or
you can use clarified molasses, honey,
or corn syrup, instead of sugar syrup.
Either way, this mixture saves about
two-thirds of the money usually spent
for cough preparations, and gives you
a more positive, effective remedy.” It
keeps perfectly, and tastes pleasant
—children like it.

You can feel this take hold instant-
1y, soothing and healing the mem-
branes in_ all the air passages. It
promptly loosens a dry, tight cough,
and soon you will notice the phleem
thin out, and then disappear alto-
gether. A day’s use will usnally

reak up an ordinary throat or chest

cold, and it is also splendid for bron-
chitis, croup, hoarseness, and bron-
chial asthma.

Pinex is a most valuable concen-
trated compound of genuine Norway
pine extract, the most reliable remedy
for throat and chest ailments,

To avoid disappointment ask vour
druggist for “21, ounces of Pinex”
with directions and don’t accept any-
thing else. Guaranteed to give ahso-
lute satisfaction or monev refunded.

The Pinex Co., Toronto, Ont.

MRS. MISENER'S
ACHESANDPAINS

Vanished AfterUsingLydia
. Fa.n“h'nkham’s Vegehﬁl: 1

most profitable.
action I have ever --
taken, I heartily -

assure you, for
thronghn’fsreaultl ~_

ham’s Blood Medicine, and I can hons-
estly say I have never been so well

mation from which I suffered untold . .
ve upand. -

when I started to take your medi-~-
cines.”” — Mrs. GOLDWIN MISENER, - -

in the Dominion should try Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound be- -

TSORE THROAT

1S A COMMON AILMERY
WHICH UNLESS CHECKED IN
TIME MAY LEAD 7O A SERI~
QUS CONDITION. SIMILARLY
A COUGH OR_ COLD_ MAY
BEVELOP AND REQUIRE SUSe
TAINED TREATMENT BEFORE
iT IS OVER

TREATED AT _ONCE
INCONVENIENCE AnD SUFFERe
ING MAY BE AVOIDED, AN
OLD AND RELIABLE REMEDY
1S FOUND IN -

DB THOMAS®

Prince George |

BHotel

TORNTO
in Centre > Shopping
and Business District
250 ROOMS

100 with Priva‘e Baths
EUROPEAN PLAN

WINNETT THOMPSON, MAN'G. DIR.

%

McClary, Moffat, Moore
and Westinghouse Elec-
tric Ranges (including
installation costs) sold
on easy terms.

More Than 3,000 London

Homes Have Them Now

Equip your kitchen with an Electric

ange, and, apart from the great saving
in fuel cost, you will enjoy a perfection
of service no other range can give.

It banishes the tedious work of providing
fuel, lighting fires and cleaning ashes
and substitutes a better, cleaner heat at

the turn of a switch.

Quick heat for frying or boiling.
Perfectly controlled heat for any oven

operation.

NO OTHER FUEL IS AS
CHEAP AS HYDRO

The Store the People Own.

THE HYDRO SHOP

l' Dundas and Wellington Streets
o

Phone 7000

=
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