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HER HUMBLE
= LOVER =
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Erows pale.

“Pardon., mademoiselje!”
Jeannette, penitently. “It is true.
am a foelish one But”—and she
iid>es with a faint
udder, ‘it did startle me, truy.
. a 3tain of blooc

shrugs her sh

irance we say t
upon & bridal dresa—-""

“What cn earth o we care what yen
say .n Fragce?' rerorts Laura Der-
wen!, vehemently. “"You are an idiot!

Everybody, do ¥ liecr,
stalns her wedding dress!
8!’

'S

“Don’t be angry with her,”
Signa, langhing, though her face

atill pale. 22 (B 1 not

“What's in an omea”? Don’t send her

away.”

But Laura is really angry, and per-

Sists,

“Yes, she mnst go. I can do all you
I hat> Freuci: women; they are

v and superstition.
After all has gonas off so well, too—
1 the sky, or

want.
oue mass of vawn

without u clond to i
anything; there' -ou'll

US 08 s is!

me.

lev in. Hava yeu cut
or

deay?

“Look!"” says Sizna, holding up her
white hand with i lauzh. “It's not so
deep as a well, or 30 broad
chureh, as Mercutio says—in fact, you
can't see  it! 1t was only a seratch,
and Hector wrappe! my handkerchief
| she draws the
handkerchief from hver pocket.
useless dainty lace trifle lookg rather
ghastly with he blond-stains, and
fre'n her and flinzs

vound it directly,”

Laura snatches i
it ont of sight.

“It's a good thinz it is no worse!

it vour hand Ladly
Had- a fit!
forget it! 1 dare sa: ho'l kiss it and

you had really
we rhould al! hay

nake it well'”

“Laura!” with o crimuzon flush: sbut
puipo:se,

l.uura has offectod
go! rid of the su!
“Here ‘is  your
Liovely, isn’t :t?
Hug dress shouald
tennd a pack:t in
off iast night —"*

rs3,

“Give it to me!” ~a-s Sigpa, with a
It was the Dacket he pad given
lier to be opened on Ler wedding-day.
sz expiaine, “He
coslay,” and she
weart quictly, and

Elart,

it ig from llector,”
told me to onen |
tears the envelops
nwoves to the window.

Then she ufters an exclamation, and
l.aura, who has beon folding the bridal

dress, comen to I
“What is it, dear’

“1—k secarceiy uaderstand,”

na, pale and troubled.
dear

Lut surely 1
saye!” and she si
with a perplaxed lace

Laura, who is uot caly a profes-

sicnal beauty, bu: a kea2n

business beneath aer veneer of frivol-
uver the deed;
20 ghort that slie can do s0 in a

ity, runs her ey

mint{e or two; then she
exclamation of sur >

“My dear, vou have iarvied a Don
Quizote—a man wins: standard
There werc
no marriage setiemaents, were there?”

lsning.

honor is really fahulousi

“No,” said Signa

shiorld thera have Leen?

body, with nothing; and he
v,

vari!  Why should 1
nents? It (3 enough ™
e himself and 1 !

‘M agrea with :ou, ray
tess,” says Laura, vit
sravity in her voice.
are the settiements!
five tuon
ge, whica, it

i

1y wite ac do noet 1A as
2 Says Stgua, iithe tears in
AT OVES Yo

a vast estate, she aoas

says the Beauty, patting the silve
Lr
Signa’s a
around her, “Aud I'm a
goerry to zet rid of
you
nicst outrageously® I meant to be
Countess of Delamere!  There, the
trutl. is out, and you ;nvst forgive and
ferget it! My dear, ] fell in lova with
bim the first day [ saw him! But
yvou'll make a botter countess than 1
sheuld have done, and thers ig such
a thing us fate! Ton't keep him
waiting, or yr
ning,
Aud 1 hope
there, you s
[ om xoing to kiss
sha'n’t havo a ehance when you get
-

Never mind
ins, vou can leave the dress to
I'li get a breadth or somethiug
yourself much,

as shie hurries he
at the Yoot of whi
assembled to sea the bride off and
wiat a travel- | bid ler Jarewell,
By ‘Le way, [
&2 dress you took

1t i3 o deen i sowe sort, but
ot mean what
ol o Lae chair

white

e has given

he pants.

savs. Signa Crenville di
thls morning, and Signa Cc
Del:

CSellls,

« 11 surnrised, only
ncean, Sir #rederic?
“Uertai
started tfor the hoaevmoon.”

daman
uidors,
rinent deed.

ng o him,

‘e nroble!
e

and

~HPhomay pleaso.
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Signa ¢
ment and stupefaction at the series
of :uarvels worked by the slave of

—_—

“And you're 2 fon..” retorts Laura,
turcing upon her angrily, while Signa

Grange the night of the ball? My
dear, this lover and husband of yours
has a knack of doing things that is
simply imperial. An emperer could
not he more l!avish and considerate.
Upor my word, vou ure a iucky girl.”

Nigna folds the deed, and puts it in
her pocket. To her it zimply means

another token of her lover's care and

regard for her, nothing more. That
it makes her a welthy woman, with
at 1ealize,
Laura induects her charge into ber
truvelling dress, but aot  before the

punitent JJeannett» knocks ut the door,
asnouncing that Lord Lelamere 3
ready to start.

“There, my dear, you are all ready,”
r
celvt she has  just  fastened on
1, and throwing Ler arms
11y, afwully
ou, though to tell
the truth, you hav: cui e out

Il Tose tae train; and
saa, you are t9 write to me!
Il 0 happy, <dear, but,
sure to be!  fGood-Lye!
iss “au now, because 1

and Signa —-
“Well!” says Signa, half tearfully
Laura rauses and looks rather

e
ghave.

“Well T was goinz to eay, don't

eapect oo mueh, dear, and et by-
gones be by-gones!”

“l don’t know what vou mean.”
“Weil- - well?"” ratorts Laura,

Lastily; “‘verhaps 1 don’t mean &ny-
thing! At any rate, you have got a
man who i

devoted 1o you, and —and
he s led:”

It is almost the 'ast words she says
down the stairs,
the guests are all

T

T are tears in Lady Rookwell's

fres as she clasps the slim, girlish

ITe: in her arms.
“Giood-bye, my dear, and ba, happy.

Whatever you do, bLe happy,” she
Whispers,

“Geod-bye, Sizua!" wails  Archie

solbing., “You won't be gone long;
Hetctor says you'll e hac's in a month
}-.;_- tyo,” as Signa's arm clings round
1im.

“I trust, my dear c¢hild—ahem—that

You will be happy,” says the rector,
unctuously,  “Heaven ‘bless you!”

While Auut Amelia gmiles and cries

and tries to look ,as if her dearest
child were being forn from her,

At last, <o many are the farewells,

Hector has to take ‘he arm of his be-
loved and lead Mer to the carriage.

They drive cff amid a shower of

rice and slippers, and scarcely have
they disappeared from sight than a
ho
and Ilinging himself from his saddle,
almost ralls against Jaura, who is
standing looking at the cloud of dust
raised Hv the pair of matchless grays.
A

‘mau comes full pelt to the gate

w i—where is she?” he pants.

and breathless.
“Are yeu? Where is who?” de-

mands Laura. regarding the dusty fig-
ure with calm, almost indignant self-
possession,
Blyte, isn't
What is it

*Oh, it Sir I'rederic

your parcon.

*“lI want Grenville!"

Laura Taughs.

“There is no such  person,” she
ppeared
ntecs of
mere reigne in her stead.

hen -~ then,” he gusps. “1 am

too lata.”

'S

r the wedding, do you
’" she says,staring.
you are. ‘They have just

“Too late

» and—and this man lord Dela-
. white to the lips.

Wkhy not? She was mar-
morning. You cught to
Eere; we shan't have such

in Northweil

or ag
*” he groans,
Idle  with, a

gt &
| elincaed fist 3 oaee grows iy
tid with despair “Too late!l An-
other nuur y, and | could have

rathor {rem-

abeut, Sir
lL.ord  Dela-

Heaven help

O, he villain™ |
IoE SR T i explahation |
vings Rty s csadaly and rides
1
Sy o~ Sigma’s wadding day!
SR XXV
WS Lo 1 tnat Laura Derwent
and mather hiicl as a prophet,”

she

is the middle
m, when the
Fare They
n the Champs
“he place -aud

to the ut-

wilich has,
, sceing that

t“ix’r.-dn,\ aave sped by  since the
weddinz at Nc
been one su

thwell Church--  has
sion of” surprises to
Aladdin's astonish-

oroe ’

Srena., \

ET 2 woman ease your e/ fering. T want
@You to write, and let fae tell you of
my simple method of home treatment,
send you ten days’ free trial, post-  * \\
paid, and put you in touch with o ®
women in Canada who will ‘
gladly tell what my method *

+has done for them.
If you are troubled ‘ sensa-
with weak, tired tions, blad-

feelings, head- \% der weakness,

ache, back- constipation, e«
. bear- tarrhal conditions,
Ing down pain in the sides, regu-

larly orirregularly,
& bloating, sense of fallingor
* misplacement of internal or-
\ gans, nervousness, desiretocry,
palpitation, hot flaches, dark rings

under the eyes, or a loss of interest

{ In life, write to me to-day. Address:’s
Mrs. M. Summers, Box 3 Windser, Oat.

the lamp, and you have some idea of
Signa’s sensation, as the power of
wealth and rank, such as are now
hers, make itself evident. The Dela-
meres have always been a rich fam-
ily, and Hector has for years spent
little more than half his enoromus
income. Wealth has been to him but
an empty symlgl, meaning little or
nothing; but now it brings him an
added pleasure; he can lavish it upon
his darling. Nothing is too good or
too precious for her. No expense
is too great, so that it procures for
her a little additional case; he thinks
nothing of ordering special trains, for
instance, if by so doing he can make
a journey more quickly than by the
ordinary ones. Signa has her riding
horse, a carrlage aand pair, and a
bhaeton, with a couple of match
horses that ard the envy of all Paris.
To Signa, the way in which haif-sov-
ereigns were treated as sixpences,
and sovereigns as shillings, was sim-
ply astonishing at first, but she soon
grew used to it—used to be treated as
a princess of the blood, for whom no
homage was too pronounced, no
trouble to onerous.

It she chanced to admire a dress.or
a trinket, the dress or trinket was
sure to be sent home addressed to
Madame la Comtesse Delamere, until
at last she grew almost afraid of ad-
miring anything, even the great foun-
tains in the Place de la Concorde, lest
Hector should buy them.

Her own income of five thousand a
year was already placed, to the ex-
tent of one year, in the bank, and she
held a cheque-book, which perplexed
her mightily at first, but which she
soon learned to use. It was so de-
lightful to scribble a few words and
figures in the oblong book, and to
know that the slip of paper was as
good as a Bank of England note!

Meanwhile, in addition to aer cwn
purchases, Hector's “presents” pour-
ed in upon her in profusion, suck pig-
fusion that at last she remons: *wed.
But he treated her remistrauce
with a smile and a laugh of am se-
ment.

“What does it matter?” he said,
taking her on his knee and gently
pressing her head upon lhis breast.
“You liked them?”

“Yes, Hector; but--but”-—she hesi-
tated—*“they must have cost you a
great deal of money.”

“Not a very great deal,” he answer-
ed, carelessly and smilingly. *'Not &0
much as you think; and it they did,
it would not matter. You sce, Signa,
ag 1 explained to you the other day,
I have more money than I know what
to do with; and all these little fancies
don’t empty the coffers. I am afraid I
shan't have the satisfaction of feel-
ing that I have ruined myself for you!
You see, my dear, I have not lived up
to my income by ome half, and this
wretched money has accrmulated year
by year until I have become that
odious thing, a millionaire!”

The result of such princely expen-
ture soon made itself felt in Paris. It
soon got noised abroad that Lord
Delamere, who had created no little
stir in the gay city as a bachelor, had
returned with a young bride, and that
a stream of gold was pouring {ro
the little house in the shaded avenue
into the pockets of the Parisian
tradesmen,

All the great people flocked to do
honor to the great English lord, and
showers of pasteboard rained on .the
hall porter. But it was difficult to
obtain admission, neither Hector nor !
Signa were disposed for much society,
certainly not visit paying; and it was
alway: ladame la Comtesse is not
at home!” This only piqued the great
ladies, and filled them with curiosity

has anything French, if she capy
knglish.”

“Really?” gaid Signa. “Why,
did she marry a Frenchmam

He shrugged his shoulders.
might have answered, “Because a er-
tain Hector Delamere would not have
her,” and spoken only the truth.

“And you were out, of course?”’ he
said,

Signa laughed.

“Out, of course; that is, upstairs.”

He smiled, then he shook his head.

“What is the matter, Hector? I
thought you did not wisn me to know
any of these people, and [ certainly
do not wish to for my own part. Oth-
er people arc a bore when we are so
happy by ourselves.”

He nodded.

“Yes, but I'm afraid we shall have
to hoist down the flag—in other
words, pull down the barrier and let
them in. To turn cne’s back upon the
duchess would be to insult all Paris.”

Signa laughed,

‘Really! That is very dreadful!”

“Dreadful, indeed!” he retorted with
a €mile, “But it is true. A call from
the duchess is like a call from royal-
ty; ome must acknowledge it or con-
fess oneeelf unclvilized.”

“But we have agreed to be perfect-
iy barbaric,” said Signa, smoothing
the short hair with her white hand
glistening with diamonds that far out-
shcne even Lady Rookwell's. “I sce
What" you mean, Hector, of course;
but it is a muisance, isn’t it? We werc
so happy!”

“That's just it!" he replied. “When
mortals ar happy the gods are envious
and always—send a Duchess D’Ornis
to disturb them. We’d better go round
there this afternoon; it is one of her
reception-days.”

Accordingly Signa's victoria, which
was if anything a more perfect turn-
out than the duchess’, came round
with the pair of grays, and they were
driven to the immense pile of build-
ings which the duchess occupied when
she was in Parls. There was a string
of carriages in the drive, and the vie-
toria  joined the line and had to wait
some minutes until it could reach the
entrance, during which time the crowd
stared at the lovely English face so
hard that Signa's color rose, and her
veil went down.

Hector, who knew what the result
of the vizit would be, half smiled and
half sighed as he leant back.

“Well!” he thought, “I must be con-
tent! I have had her to myself all
these weeks, but now the world will
insist upon sharing her with me; it
is oaly natwurgl and reascoable, but,
ah, the pity of it!”

At last the grays reached the door,
and taking her on his arm, he made
his way through the hall and up the
staircase, crowded with visitors com-
ing and going. Several stopped to ex-
change a bow or word with him, and
all leoked with the utmost interest at
Signa; to some he just introduced her
as he passed on.

The saloon was crowded; it  was
more like a state reception than a
lady's cimple afternoon at-heme, and
Signa looked round hor very mueh
amused and intercsted, lictening to
Hector as he pointed ouvt in a low
voice, the various celebrities. Sud-
<enly the erowd slowly parted, and
seeing tkat he might now get a
chanca of paylng nis rgpects to the
great personage, tHactor, with a smile,
said:

“Come on, and let us get it over!”
and led Signa toward the duchess. Her
grace was seated at a small table,
surrounded by the most dictinguished
people in Paris, listeaing to someono
who was relating tha last political
scandal, with a half-amused, half-
Lorea expression on her fac>, when
suddenly her eyes, which wer2 slowly
wandering from face io face, fell on
Lord Delamere’'s. A wquick flash came
into her eycs and a dash of color into
Per face, leavinz it pale again in a
mcment, and with ineffable grace she
rose and extended her hand.

“Lord Delamere!” shoe zaid, “(his i3
a2 happiness!”

At the sound of th» title there foll
a momecntary silence; then thiey ull foll
talking with polite cagerness, but kept
their eyes fixed on the great Englisi
carl and his wife, PR

“This is really good,” said the duch
ess, as he bent over Lier hand. - “\We
heard that rou were unapproachakle.”
Then her glance ‘urned tgo Signa,
standing calm and celf-possessed, and

S0 poignaat that at last they hit upon
the ingenious device of sending the
greatest lady in all Paris, the lcader
of fashion, the supreme head of the
elite, to cail.

When Hector, turning over the card

fashion, came upcn the sitp or paper |
bearjng the name and title of mei
Duchess D'Ornis, he looked up with a |
smile, half amused, halr grave, !

“So the duchess has called?” ha
eaid, flecking the card with 1=
ger.

**Xieg, " enid
the other end of
ing en his should.
you? | saw the carr
the upper
little victoria, will
man and footman
“And English horses,” he added.
“Truet her grace for that!-—she nover

a, coming up from
e room, and lean-
“Didn't 1-zell
g» from one o! |
such a beautiful
an Englisu cecach-

basket one morning in an aimless | ©

the great lady’s color came and went
again with genuine iration and
Surprise,
“Permit me to introduce my wire,

ducliess,” said Lord Delamere,
Her "grace bestowed a bow upon
Signa, then held out hor hand, At
this remarkable piece of econdescen-
sfon and affability the srowd of cour-
tiers stared all the harder,

(To h&conlmuod.)

——— e

Symbholic-

“Could vou suggest some suitable

badge for our Don't Worry Club®?”
asiced the typewriter boarder,

“How wouid a pine knot do?" asked

tha Cheerful 1diot,

——

Parely Herkal—Ne poisenous celering
gl Aniiseptic—Siops bioed-paison

P9 Secthing—Ends pain and smarting, etz
Pure—3Bes! for baby's rashes.

50c. box. All Draggists an

HISTORY OF RUBBER.
Indians Used Balls Many Years
Ago—Vulcanizing Process.

The average man believes that rub-
her is rubber, just as siiver is silver,
and ivery is ivory, but as a maiter of
fact, the Indianapolis News, the dif-
ferent kinds of rubber
Originally all rubber came
from the valley of the Amazon, When
it was discovered no one knows,
any rate when the $irst
visited South America they found the
Indians playing with balls
the exudation of the bark
tain tree, and these balls differed from
any the Europeans had ever seen, for
they bonnded and rebounded and were
The Indians smeared this
wilk oi the tree on their blankets to
wake them waterproof.

Two hundred ycars and more went
by, and while many wise men believed
cohesive, impermeable
substance ought to be full of useful-
negs, nobody found any way to use it
to any advantage.
in cold weather and
soft in hot weather.
ness of time a Connecticut
started to puzzle it out.
the better part of ten vears, but he did
it, and in 1839 gave the world his vul-
canization process—which is in use to-
this day. Up to that time rubber was
so cheap that ships from South Amer-
lca sometimes used it as ballast, tak-
Ing their chances of selling it for what
they cculd get in some American port.
With the discovery of the vulcaniza-
tion process, rubber tcok on a new
value, and the tropics were searched
for it everywhere.
the vines of Africa, and gutta percha,
a sort of first cousin to
found in Berneo, and a few years ago
& large volume of rubber was found in
the Guayule shrubs in Mexico.

As rubber grew in value the chem-
ists fell to work and devised ways of
recovering it frem old shoes and hose
and other articles into which it en-
“reclaimed rubber”
soon came to equal the new rubber in
volume; and all these varieties found
some legitimate
makes unapproachable insulation for

It was so brittle
50 disposed to get
But in the full-

It was found in

from the Guianas, is famous for belt-

from the junk
perfectly well for flooring and mats,
and other articles where resiliency is

For many years the best rubber was
that which came from the
the Amazon. The people of that coun-
try enjoyed a practical monopoly and
determined to keep it.
seed would they let go out
country under heavy penalties.
in 1876, by means ol generous presents
here and there, a venturesome Eng-
lishman sailed out of the Amazon with
70,000 rubber seeds, and that was the
start of the great rubber plantations
of Ceylon and the Malay peninsula. It
9 years after these seeds left the
Amazon, before the
rubber was rcady for the market and
then the total was only 145 tons. That

Last year it was close
attended the internation-
al rubber exhibiticn held in New York
in the fall of 1912 will remember the
/enazon rubber and the plantation pro-
The first, cured in the forests
over smoldering palm nuts, was smoke
colered; while much of the plantation
cured by the scientific application

acetic acid, was as ciear as amber,
Bl i B B

More Beans,
Less Meat

these go-hungry

hard task to keep neeaful daily outlay
within the limit of slender daily in-

bzans™” used to be a very common way

of describing un

f drar bread, dear

The most sa ictory  thing abhont
otz ix that it enables a
tan to look down on the rest of us.

'CHILDRENS

~ DRESSING

F.F.DALLEY CO. OF CANADA LTD. HAMILTON, CAN.

mest, dear potatoes and dear living it

whether the masses who are long of

do so.

i boxcs i ve

meaat, There arve

of cooking avid sirvving 15¢

give this finest o legumes o more

as well ¢
cengratulated by
full restoraiion to health. 1 feel now
that ir 11

delicious varia

Pills ad

meal time rub
o '

white sauner ma

together a tablespoontal of butter and
ona-of flour, pouring a laise. cup of
milk over and stirring until thick and
smootli. Mix the bean pulp
with this sauce,

medieine di
n boa . o

hot oven until light brown. Serve at
once,
BEAN PUREE. X

Soak one pint dried Lima beans in
water overnight. In the morning drain,
cover with fresh boiling water, add one
teaspoonful salt, one heaping table-
spoonful butter, and simmer til} ten-
der. Mash with a potato masher. add '
more salt if necessary, one saltspoon-
ful paprika, two tahlespoonfuls cream,
and beat with a fork until smooth and
creamy. Place in ramekins, cover tops .
with fine bread crumbs, dot with bits
of butter and brown in a quick oven,
A nutritious substitute for meat.
BAKED LIMA BEANS AND PORK.

Cook a four-inch square of salt pork
or bacon until done, then take out and
in the same water cook a quart of
Lima beans, measured after shelling.
When the skin curls back wheh you
blow on it, drain beans, put pork in
centre of baking dish and pile beans
around. Bake until pork is browned.
In the winter dried Limas may be
used after soaking.

BEAN CUSTARD PIE.

Malke a light short piecrust and liue
the pie pan with it. Have ready one
cupful of Lima beans, which have
been cooked in a little water until
tender, Mash them through a sieve

and add the well-beaten yolks of two
€ggs, one-half cupful of sugar, one

tablespoonful of vinegar, and season
with nutmeg. Mix well and pour into

the bottom crust. Place in the oven
and bake until firm, then cover with
4 meringue, made by beating the

whites of the two eggs and adding

two teaspoonfuls of powdered sugar.
lReplace in the oven and brown slight-
Y.

PORK AND NEW BEANS.
Prepare two quarts stringless string

beans by washing carefully, then cut-
ting them into inch lengths. Place
beans in slightly-salted boiling water
and boil until tender. When done,
drain and put beans in drippire pan,
Have ready two pounds pork chops,
lay the meat on top of the beans,
season with salt and pepper. Bake in
a hot over thirty minutes or until
meat is tender and browned, Serve
very hot. Put roast pork chops on a
platter with parsley. Put beans in a
vegetable dish and pour gravy over.
Make gravy of combined juices of
meat and beans in bottom of baking
pan.

FRIED SHELL BEA.\'S.
This is an unusual recipe and will

be found highly satisfactory. Cook
shelied beans in the usual way. Make
a batter of egg and cracker crumbs
and dip the beans into fit, frying in
deep fat until brown, The fat should
be very hot when the beans are put:
into it, and they should also be served
while hot.

SALAD OF LIMA BEANS.
Soak the beans, and kothem as

usual in salted water yntil thoy are
done. Drain and let get very cold.
Make a dressing of oil, white vinegar,
salt, white pepper and a little mustard,
adding to It some chopped parsiey and
chopped chives, Also add a sweet red
pepper, or pimento, chopped til} very
fine, and then pour over the beans.

STRENUOUS WORK

SOON TELLS ON You

BUSINESS MEN AND BREAD WIN-

NERS THE VICTIMS OF NER-
VOUS EXHAUSTION.

When worry is added to overwork

men soon become the victims of nerv-
ous exhaustion—neurastnenia — the
doctor calls it., Some have no reserve
strength in their systems to bear the
strain; cthers overtax what strength
they have. If you find that you are
nervous and not sure of yourself, that
vyou sleep badly, and wake up tired and
aching, your nerves are out of order.
Other signs are inability to take prop-
er interest in your work; your appe-
tite is fickle; your back feels weak,
and you are greatly depressed in spir-
its. Ona or more of these signs mean
that you should take promot steps to
stop mischief by nourishing ihe nervesg
with the food they thrive on, namely,
the rich, red blood made by Dr, Wil-
liams’ Pink .Pills, These Pills have
cured thousands of cases of nervous
disorders, including mnervous prostra-
tion, neuralgia. St. Vitus’ dance and
partial paralysis.
Mr. P. H, Callan, a well-known busi-
ness man in Coleman, P, Pf. 1., says:
“I owe my present health, if not life
itself, to Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. I
had always been an active man, and
when I began to run down in health
paid little attention to it as I thought
it only a temporary weakness, As
time passed, however, I found myself
growing worse, and consulted a doctor,
who said that I was not only badly
run down, but that my nervous sys-
tem was badly shattered. T lost flesh,
my appetite was poor, I s
notwithstanding the doct
grew =0 weak that 1 had to lcave my
business and was confined to the
house,
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Here is an example:
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ontset | would not  only

have = Ien o peit in doe-
tor's bills, would have had renewe:d
health sooner. I cannot g too
highly of this medicine, aml would

recommend it to every man who feels
weak, nervous or run d’.’)\\']) i
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