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BOSTONIANS AND BEANS KIDNEY DISEASEGood Blood FOR YEARS*r Times Readers Hum t—6 health, end Hoed*»
Sereapartfle has an unappreaehed 
record as a Meed-purifier.

It effects he wettierfal oarw, sot 
«imply beoease it centaine sarsaparilla 
bat baoatwe it combinée the utmost 
remedial talaes of more than SO dtitereat around the globe. In the-city of Boston 
iegredieoié. There U no real substitute about 32,000.000 quarts of baked
lot it. If usted w boy any preparation ,bcang are devoured annually, to say no-

^ thing of the pork that goes with them
•ore it is hustler, (Jests to ■*** > and the brown bread that is also served.

W . handle nothteg
year's end to the other. One of the largest 
of these, which supplies restaurants wholly 
bakes 14,000 quarts of beans a week. Other 

: bakeries also furnish brown bread. pastry

Unique Statistics About That 
City’s Noted Saturday food 
Supply

This Well Known Gentleman 
Strongly Recommends “trait a- 
fives ’’ to All Sufferers.■ r

Boston baked beans are known the
V,

•r
and I

I Ione
1r- ing to «how that he was not the only hu- 

being in the house. Serez might
«till be within unconscious, but what, rif j antj pies, also baked beans several times 
the girl? He called her name. There was I a week. There are bakeries with ovens 
no reply; He dashed through the curtains 1 that , will hold 2,0») quart* -each.
—for the sixteenth of a second felt the | fn 1904 Boston spent about $8.247,842 
sting of a heavy blow on his scalp, and j for beans before they were baked. There 
then fell forward, the world «Hiding into I were 668,000 barrels received in the city, 
a black pit at hi, feet. I which on the weight basis was 15.000 more

When Wilson came to himself he real- than was used in 1908a -Each year con- 
ized that he was in some sort of * vehicle sumption has been steadily increasing, un- 
The morning light had come at last-a til 1908 u til find the benn bill Of'the Hub 
cold, luminous gray wash scarcely yet of close to the $10.000.000 mark. On _ the 
» efficient intensity to do move than mit- basis of about 6.00,000 population this is 
line the world. lie attenvitrd 1» rise., b it #n average of. about BT quarts to an iticfi- 
back weakly. He felt hie neck and the vidcal.
collar of the luxurious bath robe he still Taking the average height of a Boeton- 
wore to be wet. It was a sticky sort of ; ian as 5 feet 6 inches, and the height of a 
dampnees. He moved his hand up far- pcan pot as 10 inches one can easily fig- 

! then and found/his hair to be mat'ted. Ilis ure that in a year a Boston:an eats more 
I fingers came hi contact with raw flesh, ! than two and five-sevenths times his own 
causing him to draw them back quickly. : height in baked beans possess a charm for 
The carriage jounced, over the roadbed as ' people. There are twelve plates of beans 
though the horses were moving at* a gal- ■ served in restaurants from each pot of 
lop. For a few moments he was unable two quarts. Bosto nays for baked beans 
to associate himself with the past at all; j in a year the prieë of two of Unde Sam’s 
it was as though he come upon himself, i modern battleships.
in. this situation ae upon a stranger. The Dwellers in Little Italy and the Ghetto 
driver without the closed carriage seemed j of the West End take as kindly to baked 
bent upon some definite errand, turning ; beans as do the natives of New England 
corners, galloping up this street g#d acryss | stock. In fact, baked beans possess a 

m TIIPRA1M that. He tried' to make the fellow hear charm for people of al nationalities who
lUflDdU him, but above the rattling noise this was go to live in Boston, permanently or tern-

this lpson has a grayish brown tinge land the imp08,iblc. There seemed to be nothing porarily. Every time a convention is held 
■eful crown of this turban is of velvet in a deep to do but to lie there until the end of the there people from all parts of the country 
eith- blue shade which blends with the tone of -journey, wherever that might be._ make a dash for- the nearest restaurant
lines the fur. At one side is a pompon ornament jjc jay hack and tried to delve into the and call for some of the baked beans, of 
lata, of dull gold threads. past. The first connecting link seemed which they have heard so much. One bak-

- -—■—years ago —be was running away from ery in the heart of the Italian quarter 
something, Her hand within bis. The girl turns out 1,000 quarts daily, entirely for 
—yes. he remembered now, but still very Italian consumption.
indistinctly. But soon with a great influx The preparation and baking of beans 
of joy be recalled that moment at the is an interesting operation. In establizh- 
door when he had realized what she meant ments where beans only are baked it is
to him. then the bHpd pounding at the done on a huge scale. There are great
door, then the run upstairs and—this. kettles that hold two or thre# bushels of

He struggled to his elbow. He must get beans, and into these the beans are put
back to her. How had he come here? to soak and parboil. Then the pots of

, Where was he being taken? He wag not earthenware, varying in size from one
able to think very clearly and so found it quart to two gallons, are arranged around 
difficult to devise any plan of action; but on tables and filled from the big kettles, 
the necessity drove him on as it Had ft Every quart, of beans is carefully picked 

,1. ., . the face of the locked door. He must stop over and sotted and cleaned of all dirt
commit murder for the sake of an idol thg and—but even as he was ex- and “dead” beans before being put into
must be half mad. The danger was that ertj bimself in a struggle to make him- the kettles. The ovens are huge brick 
the girl, in the belief whicn quite evi- ^ beard, the horses slowed down, turn- affairs, glowing red with heat. Experts
dently now possessed her—that this gold- gd garnir and trotted up a driveway to Consider that beans cannot be properly
en thing held thp key to her father s entrance of a large stone building, cooked except in a brick oven. Some of
whereabouts—might .attempt to protect gome gort of an attetHiant came out. ex the ovens hold 2,900 quarte each. Filled
or conceal it. He stumbled up the dark chan d B fèw w„rda wjth the driver, and with with the loaded pots, they present a 
stairs and fell flat against the door. It was ,hen'opening the door looked in. He sight worth beholding. -So hot are the 
closed. He tried the knob; the door was raacùed out bis hand and groped for Wil- ovens that long-handled, flat shovels are 
locked. For a moment Wilson could not ,g )ee used to take the pots in and out.—New
believe. It was as though is a second he ..x^re am lr Mked Wilson. York Tribune,
bad found.himself thrust utterly; qut erf ,Thafs all right, old man,” replied the
th“ house. His first suspicion new to So- attendacf in the paternal tone of those in 
rez, but he put tips from his mind ip- ]eKMr officiaT positions. “Able to walk, or 
stoutly There was,; nq acting posable m gha|| I t e stretcher?" 
the mans condition;.be was too weak to -Walk’ Of course I can walk. What
get down the stairs: But this was no com- j want t, know »--«

thief who bad done this, for a thief, But u\raadv the-strong arms were be-
once realizing a household is awakened, n,ath hl6 shoulders and half lifting him 
thinks of nothing ^mt flight. It must then {rom the 6eat. 
be no other than toe, priest returned to - slowly. Slowly now." 
tjje quest of.hisjM ... . - . -, Wilson found. . himgelf » a. corridor

w eSTT- srJ*h 01
before such blows. At the end of half a .(gee bere," he expostulated, “I didn't
dozen attempts, he paused, bruised and t t0 r0„e here. I ----- where’s the
dizzy. It seemed impossible to force the drjTere”
bolt yet no sooner had he reached this "He went off ss soon aa you got out.” 
conclusion than the necessity became com- -j}ut where----- ”
pelling ; the bolt must be forced. At siich --(’omc on. This is’ the City Hospital 
moments one’s emotions are so intensified and your’e hurt. The quicker you get that 
tbaf, if there. be any hidden passion it . of youre wwed up the better." 
is instantly brought to light. With the por a {ew steps Wilson walked along 
impelling need of reaching the ; girl's side submissively, his brain still confused. The 
—a frantic need mit of proportion to any .fought of her came once more again, and 
normal relationship between them—Wil- hg .^ruggied free from tne detaining arm 

realized partly the instinct which had aJ>d turned upon the attendant who was 
governed him from the moment he had jeadjna him to thf accident room, 
first caught sight of her features in the «j-m going back,” he declared. “This i« 
rain. If at this stage it' could not proper- (0me oonspuacy-»gainst the girl- I’ll And
ly be called love, it was at least an obes- Qut what it is—and I’ll----- -”
sing passion with all love's attributes. As -The sooner you get that scalp fixed,' 
he paused there id blinding fury at being internmt,d the attendant, “the sooner 
baffled by this senseless door, he saw her -y fin(j ^e girl.”
as he had seen the faces between the store jbe details of the next hour were blur­
looking at him tenderly and lovingly. A red to him. He remembered the. arrival 
lump rose to his throat, and hie heart 0j ^e brisk young surgeon, remembered 
grew big within him. There was nothing y, irritated greeting at sight of him — 
now—no motive, no ambition, no influ- -Another drunken row, I suppose”—and 
en ce—which could ever control hiuf un- sharp fight he put up against taking 
til after this new great need was satisr ethe,. Ho had but one thought in mind 
fied. All this carte over him in a flash— _he rou6t n6t lose conscioueneaa, for he 
he saw as one seet an entire landscape by mujt ggt back to the girl. So he fought 
a single stroke of lightning. Then he until two strong men came in and sat one 
faced the door once again. on bis chest and one on his knees. When

The simple accident of the muzzle of lie caroe out of this he was nicely tucked 
his revolver striking against the door jn bed, They told him that probably he 
knob furnished Wilson the inspiration for mllst stay there three or four days—there 
his next attack. He examined the cylin- wag danger of the wound growing septic, 
der and found that four cartridges re- Wilson stored at the pretty nurse a
mained. These were all. Each one of moroent lnd then asked, “I beg your
them was precious and would be doubly pardon—how long did you say?” 
so once he was beyond this barrier. He -Three days anyway, and possibly
thrust the muzzle of the revolver into the [onger •>
lock and fired. The bullet ripped and tore "Not over three hours longer,” he re- 
and splintered. Again he placed his shoul- plied.
der to the door and pushed. It gave a gbe smiled, but shook her head and 
trifle, but still held. He must sacrifice moved away.
another cartridge. He shot agbin and jt wag broad daylight now. He felt of 
this time, as he threw his body full bit head—it was done up in turban-like 
against the bolt, it gave. He fell in atop bandages. He looked around for his 
the debris, but instantly sprang to his ^0thes; they were put away. The prob- 
feet and stumbled along the hall to the ]em b{ „etting ont looked a difficult one. 
stairway. He mbunted this three steps at But he mtist. He tried again to think 
a time. At the door to the study he wae back as to what bad happened to him. 
again checked—there was no light with- Who had placed him in the carriage and 
in and no voice to greet him. He called gjvan orders to the driver? Had it been 
her name; the ensuing silence was ghastly Jone to get rjd of hint or out'.of kindness! 
in its suggest!véness. He started through yad it been done by the priest or by 
the door, but a slight rustling or cre^t gorez? Above all, what in the mean- 
caused him to dart back, and a knife in had become of his comrade?

1C was viv- the hand of some unknown assailant xVhen the visiting surgeon came in,
few hours missed him by a margin so slight that his Wilson toW him quite simply that he

I her hand sleeve was ripped from elbow to wrist mu8t ]Mve ,t once, 
bat he now With cocked revolver Wilton waited for "Better stay, boy. A day. here now
to the vet the rush which he expected to -follow im- alve you a month.”
he had at mediately. Save that the curtains be- -A day here now might spoil my life.”

•ions, excit- fore him swayed slightly, there was noth- „A day outside might cost it.”
snings, and _-_=====5===:S!===,BSHH==gg “I’m willing."
Ig the dark : .—--------- ■ . .. . ■■ . — . , "W«U, we can’t hold you against your
a that her 1 willj/Sto; think again ; you’ve received
t made him j I . an ugly lilow there anar if has left you

He should -I I waak.'Ti;. v5yi- iv■ v'«,
■ee and un- I Wilson shook his head. • £
le rihat this I “T must get out of here st ooce, what-

-He jmast I I ever the coat.’? ."«'Slwu7"';".,' /
tom Hd* de- I I The surgeon indifferently signed the or-
ià gypped to I dtr foy hie release and went on.
t; tie*h$»A I only onlmdi-wflaent was the long, bold
■jother hour. I I embroidered lounging robe be had thr
.ything here.i . . ■ ■ - ■.■■ ■ ■■ on while his clothes were drying,
window by IT AYV TTATD TTFATTH Stared at it helplessly. Then he put it on.

■d but which jt did not matter—nothing mattered but
be gave » aTisirr<n getting back to her as soon as possible.
told him of NEVER FAILS TO A few minutes'later ' the citizens, of

use as plain- PCÇTADr fDAV U&IB Boston' turned to smile 'at the sight of a 
rson. There £”~ .7 , , young man" with pale, drawn face hurry-
i a hundred TO ITS NATURAL mg tlirough the streets wearing a white 
ie; frightened pfll FID J DC AI I TV linen turban and an oriental robe. He
fitâou turned l-jrîvVJ, * * saw nothing of them.

7SJ1," sampleIottle rare n. «.»««-.>
the terrified Cut this adv.out ahd mail with your
nriest who- name and address, and is cants to -P ’ i„„ PHILO HAY SPECIALTIES CO.
unscrupulous 3„ clinton St., Newark, N. J., 0.8 A.
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.JAMES DINGWALL, ESQ 
“f have miKh pleasure in testifying to 

the almost marvellous benefit I have de­
rived from taking “Fruit-a-tives. ’ I was 
a lifelong sufferer from Chronic Constipa­
tion, and the only medicine I ever secured 
to do me any real good was “Fruit-a- 
tives.” This medicine cured me when 
everything else failed. Also, last spring 
I had a severe ATTACK OF BLADDER 
TROUBLE WITH KIDENY TROUBLE, 
anà “Fruit-a-tives” cured these complainte 
for me, when the physician attending m« 
had practically given me up.

I am now over eighty years of age ana 
I can strongly recommend “Fruit-artives 
(or chronic constipation and bladder and 
kidney trouble. This medicine is very mild 
like, fruit, is easy to take, but most ef­
fective in action.

(Signed) “JAMES DINGWALL.” 
Wililamstowh. Ont., July 27th, 1908.
50c. a box, 6 for $2.50—or trial box, 25c. 

—at dealers or from Fruit-a-tives Limited# 
Ottawa.
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DON'T DRINK ENOUGH WATER.
Most Avomen do not drink enough water. 

Like many other duties they ,owe them­
selves, this little act is neglected in the 
hurry and rush of father things. The 
physicians tell us that in order to properly 
flush the body internally at least two 
quarts of water should be drunk during 
the day. The most certain method of mak­
ing sure that you and the children are get­
ting enough water is tot have a definite 
time for systematic water drinking. One 
mother. wl>o has five promising “kiddies” 
takes her pail and dipper promptly afc 
stated intervals and “waters her stock * 
from the oldest lad down to the baby. By 
this means she is sure her children are 
getting fresh, pure water from a clean 
vessel, and not picking up a drinR

Housewife ?s rheumatism and many othetf 
trifling ailment» are -caused women by thei 
lack of sufficient water drinking. As any 
other habit may be permanently fixed, sd 
may be the desire for water at stated in­
tervals. If you grow accustomed to a cop­
ious draught at 11, and the same during 
the afternoon, with a good flushing before 
retiring, you will see the gain in health 
and complexion, and will soon miss the 
drink if it ie not forthcoming. There is 
nothing so good and refreshing as pure 
sparkling water from a clean, shining tin.
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PILES CURED IN O to 14 DAYS

Files to J to li tox* or œaev refundto. Uto

if TACT.
Edward—“Will your mother consent, do 

you thing?”
Angelia—“Yes. I can ttx that. I’ll get

papa to oppose it ”
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Oriental Cream!
OR MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER )

Jin Indispensable and Delightful 
Toilet Requisite 

for Fashionable Women.
A dally necessity for the ladles' toilet 

Whether at home or while traveling. It 
protects the skin frtm injurious effects 
of the elements, gives a wonderfully ef­
fective beauty to the complexion. It is a 

rfect non-greasy Toilet Cream and pos-
»hMî S&V53SrMl
pân-œrœs
er exertions heat the skin, It prevents a
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I Everybody Admires a ^Beautiful Complexio
I — DR. T. FEUX GOURAUD’S
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!Ç h,gh°yOUrecomm?mi"tabyCXslctoM

ng Gouraud’Si Oriental Cream cures Skin 

atoilcateiy e.ea^and^reflned^plexton which ^woma^desl,

Ford. T. Hopkins, Ptopw 37 Great Jone» Street, New York.
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FRENCH LIMERICK
:'& Frenchman whose first name was Jacques 

Tried to ride on a silky-Haired ygoques, 
When the animdl balked.
All tiie circus men squalked.

"Say, why don’t you hit him a whacquee?”

T

IT” -

Find another clown.
ANSWER TO YESTERDAY’S PUZZLE

Lower right corner «j?wn, between twt>. , • |f' '
4S

WANTED ’EM FOR HIS WIFE. 
The Magistrate (to -prisoner after he 

has paid His fine)—Well, what are you 
waiting for?

Prisoner—Say, Judge, don't you give
trading stamp*?

E. CLINTON BROWN,
Cor. Union and Waterloo Street^ 'rV
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