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that’s why

-

is particulasly old folk’s tea.

Ask for the
‘Red Label

Elderly pecple appréciate good tea. They’re
usually connoisseurs and know the most delicious—

'Blue Ribbon
Cevion Tea

- and solaces them with its fragrance and soothing power. 2

Forty Cents
Should be Fifty

It ‘suits their exacting tastes

Black, Mixed ¢
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A TALBE OF WOMAN'S LOVE AND
WOMAN'S PERFIDY &£ & # &

Mottt

le took it, and examined it through
a maguilymg glass which stood on
the bench.

“Is there an expert in handwriting
in court ?' he said. “But, indeed, I
do not think we shall need him.”
And he passed the nolec across to
tho jury.

The tivelve men bent their heads
over it, and murmured among them-
selves: and meanwhile the marquis
and Gerald were talking earnestly.
Gerald nodded at last as if con-
vinced or persuaded, and, addressiag
the judge, sald:

* My lord, my client desires to avail
himself of the recent alteration in
the criminal law; he will make a
statement.”

The judge iooked down at the
marquis’ face, now working with an
agitation that was doubly impressive
after his long-sustained calm.

I have my own opinion of the
wisdom of that alteration,” he sald;
“but the jury wili, of course, receive
any statement the prisoner may.
make.”

The marquis looked at Elaine as, if

_ he wished her to:listen to every

word ; addressing the judge,
sald : '

“ My lord, I desire to say that the
evidence given by all the witnesses
excepting Fanny Inchley, s, so far
as I am concerned, perfectly true.
I was in the grounds; Iwas near
tho bridge on the night of Captain
Sherwin’s death. And I saw and
heard him with—Miss Delaine. I saw
him give her a letter. You have
heard that letter read; but at that
time, and until pow, Ihad no sus-
picion that the letter Isaw him give
to Miss . Delaine was a letter
sgtolen from my ° desk. * Yes,’
he continued, more calmly, and
speaking slowly that every word
might he heard by the intent
and breathless crowd, “that Aet-
ter was mine! It was written/bme
by my wife——"" k.

Elaine started, and covered her
eyes with her hands. And he paused
a moment, his eyes dwelling apon
Jher bent head with sad tendernsss.

“It was the last letter she wroate
to me. And it was not written in
1888, but in 1845, a few weeks belore
her death!”

Elaine’s hands fell from beiore
her face, and she tarned it, white and
nmazed, toward him.

“Yes,” he repeated slowly, andina
a low volce. “My wife, the writer
of that letter, dled at the place
at which it was written, three wecks
afterwara. That is my statement,
my lord: wiiether it be true or
ialse can be proved by the registrar
of Thorncliffe, where my wile was
staying at the time of her death.
There is one person in eourt who
can gorroborate my statement in
some measure.” He looked across at
a young an who sat on the benches
behind the jary box. “Lord Cierwell.
whe is present io-day, was present
at my marviage; he was presenc at
my wife’s funeral.”

The young fellow, one of the partly
from Loudon, upon whom the mar-
quis’ eyes were fixed, inclined his
head gravely. The erowd just glanced
at him. then stared again at the

then,

Yma rquis.

“It will be asked why the marriage
was kept secret,” he went om in a
lower voice. “It was an unhappy one.
My wife——" He paused. and let his
aand fall slowlyon the rall of the
dock. *“Wren o tlme of misery has

A BLESSING TO CHILDREN.

“From the fulness of my own ex-
perience,” writes Mrs. Samuel Ham-
ilton, of Rawdon, Que., “lI tan say
that Baby's Own Tablets are an
indispensible medicine in every
home where there are infants and
children. They speedily relieve and
cure all the commen ailments ineis
dent to childhood. In fact, I think
the Tablets are a blessing to child-
ren.l’

It is such &incere, honest words
as these that has made Baby's Own
Tablets the most popular medicine
with' mothers all over theland. The
Tablets can be given to all children
from the tiniest, weakest baby to
the well-grown child, and where
they are wused you find only
fhlealthy, happy children in the home.
You can get the Tablets from any
dealer in medicine, or they will be
sent by mail at 25c. a box by wri-
ing The Dr. Williams' Medicine Co.,
Brockvile, Ont.

passed and been burled, one does not
desire 1o dig it from the grave.
I had wronged Miss Delaine
by keeping my marriage secret from
her. Here, and now, I ask her for-
giveness for my—selfishness and want
—of trust in her love and long suf-
ference. I had resolved to tell her
that night. The night when, as I
thought—like a fool !—that she was
false to me!” i

Elaine started, and the blood surged
over her white, wan face.

* False !"” broke from her lips.

“ Yes!” said - the marquis, as if
answering her. * With shame Iown
it. Ithought her false! And so, my
lord, I show how utterly unworthy
I was to win so sweet, 80 true a
woman.”” His voice broke ; a murmur
that was like n &oh rose from the
women in the crowd. |

* I though:,” went on the marquis,
as if resolved to make full confes-
sion, and inflict upon himself in all
its bitterness and compieteness the
punishment he descrved, “I thought
shé had met Captain Sherwin, that
—she loved him still, and that the
letter was one of a compromising
natnre which she desired to regain
from him. When we met in
the drawing-room afterward— Miss
Delaine and I—it was with that ergel
and mad dclusion that I spoke and
listcned to her. I see now, by the
light of that Ilctter, ‘how she must
have misunderstood me. My lord,
ocach thought the other guilty. She
that I had a wife at present liv-
ing, I that she still l1oved the man
who had asked her to be his wife!”

Tho crowded court drew a long
breath. The judge sat motion-
less, his long, thin face absolutely
impassive.

“I ask, I pray her to forgive me !”
went on the marquis, his eyes rest-
ing on tho beautiful face. “Iwronged
her cruelly! ‘That she ghould deem
me guilty was but reasonable. How
should she suspect that any human
being could be vile enough to alter
the date of that letter 2 How should
she guess that the wife who wrote
it was dead, and that I was free ?*

He paused and sighed.

“That is all, my lord. I will not
insult these gentlemen,” he waved his
hand toward the jury, “by asking
them to give no credence to the
statcment of the woman, Fanny
Inchley. There are some lies which
recoil, even as they are uttered, upon
the lips which spawn them. Miss
Delaine has toid you all she knows;
it is all! You may have your doubts
as to my innocence; you cannot
have the shadow of a doubt of hers.”

Therewas a murmur of applause.

The judge held up his hand.

“Have you finished ?” he
sollemnly, :

The marguis made a motion of
=ssent. The sergeant sat looking
hard at Gerald. The crowd grew
restless in the moment or two of
suspense ; Lhen it was known that
some one was approaching the wit-
ness box, and as Luigi was re-
cognized a thrill of excitement vi-
brated through the people.

The sergeant rose but the judge,
motioned to him to remain seated.

“Do you wish to give cvidence ?”
he asked. X

Luigi turned his sightless epes to-
ward the bench.

“I do.”

The judge signed to the clerk to
administer the oath; and Luigi, in
a low. clear voice, and to the
amazement of the marquis, gave an
exact account of all of which he
was cognizant on that awlul night,
his tone perfectly steady until he
described the scene between him and
the marguis, in which the latter
expressed his (leterminution to sac-
rifice humself, if need be, to save
Elaine from even the suspicion of
having committed the crime. Then
Luigi’s \voice faltered, and an an-
swering sob rose from Elaine’s
parched threat, and was echoed by
every woman in court.

“And you say,” said the judge,
that you heard a woman pass you
in the shrubbery, even after you
had heard the cry?”

“Yes, my lord, and,”” he went on
slowly, “I thought it was Miss De-
laine.™

“You thought it was Miss Delaine!”
said the judge, gravely.* “Why 2"

“Because, my lord, as the woman
passed I noticed the scent of new-
mown hay——"". ‘

Blaine, who had been sitting with

asked.

igt sy ‘hﬂ’q :
~ “My Jord, I am bilnd,” he said sig-
nificantly. “By Hoaven's law of com-
pensation, blind man's senses of
heartiig and of ‘touch and smell are
moré'acute than those of his fellows
who ‘enjoy. God’s great boon—sight!
It was tho scent I have named. I

have mever smelt it  before Miss] ¢

Elaine’s. visit, and twice only since.”|

.“When ?" asked the judge, amid
an ;intense sllence.

“T -days ago, my lord, when
Faunpy JInchley stood talking to Mr.

ke, Mr. Saunders and mysell in
the shrubbery.*! N

Gerald Locke started; the crowd
stirred excitedly.

In rapid tones Luigi described the
scene. oy -

“Nay; when the perfume was waft-}
ed toward me it came like a reve-
lation, The woman whose handker-
chief was perfumed with the new-
moiwn_ hay was the woman who had
rushed past me that night, who had
dropped the dagger which the mar-
quis picked up! It' was the woman
who nad killed Charles Sherwin!”

Intense silcice for a moment,
then the judge said, slowly, sol-
emnily : 1

“Do  you forget that there were
two other persons standing beside
her when you noticed the scent ?”

“No, my lord. No!” responded
Luligli promptly. “One was the de-
tective who has charge of this case
against my dear, dear friend. He
shall say whether he used the new-
mown hay. The other was Gerald
Locke; it was not his handkerchiefl
that bore the scent. I borrowed it
of him—it is here,” and he drew it
from his gpocket.

“It was passed to t‘le jury and
the judge.

*“The woman who stole that
letter stole. that scent and it is
she who should stand there, and not
the Marquis of Nairne!” and he
lifted his hand and pointed to the
dock.

A roar, sharp and swilt, llkke the
sudden bay of hounds, rose from the
crowd. The usher shouted for silence;
the policemen pushed the excited
mass this way and that; an indes-
cribable scene of confusion ensued;
and in its midst stood the marquis,
calm and composed again, his eyes
fixed on (Elaine, as if he saw her and
her only.

Silence was at last restored, then
the sergeant rose. In a masterly
speech he used'every word that had.
been said as 80 much *evidence
against the marquis.

“In the whole course of my exper-
ience,” he sald, gravely, “I have nev-
er known a more intricate and com-
plex case; but it is my duty to ask
a verdict from the jury. For now,
mark, we have the motive for the
crime. Who ean doubt that the pri-
soner, maddened by the loss of the
woman he loved, slew the man who
had separated her from him? For
the evidence of the witness, Fanny
Inchliey, I care nothing. What
she said she has said to screen
hersell and actuated by spite.
T Luigi Zanti’'s far feteched
theory I attach no value. Whether it
was Miss Delaine or Fanny Inchley
who passed him in the shrubbery is of
little consequence. ‘The person who
dealt that fatal blow must have been
the prisomer in the dock, for it was
he alone who could have desived the
death of the man he confesses he re-
garded as nis rival and the destroyer
of his happiness; the man who had
revealed the secret of the former
marriage.”

Point by point he went over the
evidence agalinst the marquis, and as
he proceeded the silence grew more
intense, and as he sat down a sound
like a moan rose from the crowd.

Gerald Locke was white with re-
pressed iemotion when he got up.

“I call no witnesses, my lord,” he
gald. “I have no speech to make. The
witnesses have spoken for me. I do
not call Lady Scott to prove that the
bottle of scent was missing—stolen ;
that Miss Delaine had not used it for
days previous to the fatal one. I have
not to delend her innocence ; no one
doubts it,” and as he raised his voice
a murmar of applause broke from the
crowd. “It is for my client, the pris-
oner, I alone am concernad. Had I
ever for a moment doubted his inno-
centte of the erim= with which he is
charged, the evidenee would have dis-
pellea that doubt from my breast, as
it must have dispelled it from yours.
I leave his fate in your hands, in full
and serene confidence of an acquit-
tal!”

He sank back, and the judge began
to arrange his notes.

“The summing up will do it,” mut-
tered one lawyer to another.

It took an hour; it was ex-
haustive, impartial. Only once did
the grave, solemn voice Zrow
quicker with the heat of righteous
indignation, and that was when he
spoke of Lady Blanche's share in the
tragedy.

“No words of condemnation that I
can utter ean, I imagine, add to
the sense of shame which must be
crushing that miserable lady,” he
said. “Conduct so base, s0 unwoman-
ly in its calenlating eruelty and sel-
fishness, has seldom been revealed.
But that she hersell confessed it,
convicting herself from her own lips,
I should have found it hard to be-
lieve in n. meanness so revolting and
incredible Whoever was guilty of
the deed of blood, it may be said
that, but for the action of Lady
Blanche, the murder of the unfor-
tunate man would not have been
committed. Let that reflection be
her punishment, a punishment so aw-
ful that I will not, dare not, add
tol it.”

A shriek rose as the last words
dropped from his stern lips, and Lady
Blanche was carried out of the
court.

The summing up was over. The
jury left the box; the judge rose
slowly and wearily, and passed
through the door at the back
of the bench; the hum and buzs
of the crowd followed the silence in
which every word of the judge’s had
been listened to.

A warder touched the marquis on
the shoulter. Ie turn~d, and as h>4id

g0 looked toward Elainc. She rose,
trombling In every l'mb, and styetch-

'maﬂw

one of’the most].

common aftments with which human- | 8p

ity is affhiéted, and there are
which cause more &«

suffering. i 'n. alent no-

tion also, that'if a’person once !

tracts rheunmatism it is ¢

return in: cold or damp weather.

is o mistake.

fom Sttt e
ood, as ! A, dise
Rubbing the affected - joints '@
limbs with liniments gnd lotions
::wr ‘gnn rheumatigm, though 4
may give ry relief.
Dr?.wullamc glhk‘ Pllls’ have cured
more ‘cases of rheumatism than per-
haps any other disease except an-
aemia. These pills drive the rhenma~
tic poison out of the system
action on the blood, and the trouble
rarely returns if the treatment 18
pérsisted 1n until the blood 18 in a
thorodghly healthy condition.

As an illustration of how even the
most aggravated form of thig trou-
ble yield to Dr. Willlams* Plok Pills,
the ‘case, of Mr. J. J. Richards, of
Port Colborne, Ont., may . be cited.
Mr. Richards  says: “About three
years ago 1. suffered from  a  most
severe attack of rheumatism.
could neither lie down nor sit up
with any degree of ease, and I am
quite sure oniy those who have been
similarly afflicted ean understand
what agoiny I epdured. 1 put my-
self ‘under the ecare of an excellent
doctor, but got no benefit. Then I
tried another and still another, but
with no better results. By this time
I had become so reduced in flesh that
friends hardly kneéw, me; I could not
move hand or foot, and had to be
turned in bed ip sheets. The pain I
endured was something awfunl. Then
I was urged to try Dr. Willlams’
Piok Pills, and alter taking a few
boxes there wa® an appreciable
change for the better; the pains be-
gan to leave me, and my joints be-
gan to limbér. I kept on taking the
pills until I had used a dozen boxes,
by which time every trace of the
trouble had disappeared. II firmly
believe that had it not been for Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pils I would have
been a rheumatic cripple for life.”

These pills not only cure rheuma-
tism, but all other blood and nerve
diseases, such as anaemia, indiges-
tion, kidney troubles, neuralgia, par-
tial paralysis, St. Vitus dance, ete.
The genuine pills always bear the
full name, “Dr. Willlams' Pink Pills
around every box. Sold by all medi-
cine dealers at 50 cents a box, ‘or
gix boxes for $2.50, or sent by mall,
post paid, by writing to the Dr. Wil-
liame' Medinine Co., Brockville, Ont.

ed out her arms to him, and he stop-
ped, and szemed as il about to stretch
out his to grasp her hands; but the
warder hurried him away, and May
drew her dowa beside her, and, sob-

. out the -
boroughly driven. out :‘(d t yg i

Hiable: seed, or to

tice of testing seeds

this  conntry: were = furopean
vn, although as early as 1785
| some ‘attention was given to their
| growth in the United States. Ip
| that country the trade stead-
‘lly uutil’ about , 1860, when, owl

| to the ‘interruption in trade due to
‘the civil war, people began to. look
for'a home npply and home produc-

by their| tion wae greatiy stimulated as & re-

sult.  The increased demand encour-
aged growers to produce reliable
ﬁ’d" and kinds suited to all con-
| ditions of growth. A fair trial of
‘hume-grown 'seeds convinced people
that they were as satisfactory. as
Imported stocks, and in some cases
ve better results. In | ‘there
estimated to be 7,000 acres de-
‘voted to the production’ of garden
seeds, but at that time the California
soed trade wase -but begianing, dand
sipce then .t has grown to. enor-
mous proportions.

Much of the work jn connection
with the jog bas to be done l?fv
hand, #o that labor is an import-
ant consideration. The system of
“rogueing” practised by all reli-
able growers is necessary in order
to maintain the type, and consists
of removing by hand all plants that
deviate from the required nundK

Coultivating, harvesting, thresh) .
::d cleaning are largely hand o]
ns. Y

io!

The - labor involved is a serlous
objection to the home-growing of
seed, which is practised by- some
gardeners. Very frequently, too, the
quality of seed produced is inferior to
that grown by professionals, unless
proper precautions are taken. The
greatest dangers encountered are
the crossing of varieties and dete-
rioration of stock. Ta obviate tho
first ' difficulty small growers will
ind it necessary to grow. only one
variety of any one specles ; to over-
come the second, constant care in
selection wi!! be required. Only those
plants which are vigorous and ap-
proach the ideal conformation for
that variety should be allowed 'to
ripen their seed. Vigor of growth and
productiveness in individual plants
are qualities that are transmitted
from one generation of plants to the
pext, so that it is wnwise to, allow
‘any but the most desirable plants
to mature. Turnips and radishes that
are not suitable for table use are
much less suitable for seed produc-
tion. Not all the seed of even the
best plants should be sown, as there
are invariably present small and
ehrivelled seaeds, and only the large,

bing, strove to comfort and soothe| plump seeds should be used. By fol-

her. .

Gerald went round to the poor old
major, but could say notblnf. do no-
thing, but lay a sympathetic hand
upon the old man’'s shaking shoulder,

Lady Dorman, Mrs. Bradley, and
others came round Elaine and bagged
her to get them take her away. Bat
she could only shake her head, and
pany, “No, no, no!”

lowing this system of selection a
gardener ‘may not only maintain but
constantly improve a variety, but if
he is mot willing to exercise such
care he would do much better to
prchase his seed from a reliable
seedsman. ?

‘While it is true that to secure
genuine garden seeds is a more im-
portant consideration than to have

The suspense was terrible, almost | geeds ‘that show a high vitality, it

unenduraiie. Sveeks, months, scemed|] js evident that

to have elapsed since the jury had
left the box. Would they never come
back ?

The sergeant, taking snuff
santly, stared quietly before him, re-
gardiess of the scowling glances shot
at him by the buzzing crowd.

Saunders, standing beside him, took} ypwards of

out his watch now and again and
looked anxiously towards the door.

“That’s not the way the jury come
in,” at 1ast sald the sergeant, grimly.

Saunders swore under his breath.
The perspiration was standing in big
drops on his forehead.

“The jury ! No!” he uttered hoarse-
ly. “I'm waiting for——" He stopped.

The sergeant smiled grimly.

“Jt seems to me you have been
waiting for something all through
the case,” he said, sarcastically.

Saunders glanced up at him.

“That’s true enough,” he retorted.
“But don’t you be hard, Mr. Leslle.
Youn've never had such a case as this
before.”

~Nor ever want to have again,”
enapped the famous lawyer. “Hush,
here they come.” g

Amidst a dead silence the jury filed
into the box: the judge was sum-
moned and entered, his cadaverous
face perfectly impassive and expres-
slonless n its intense calm; and a
moment later the marquis stood
once more in the dock. .

The clerk rose and put the awfal
question in due form:

“Guilty or not guilty ?’ i

Guilty or not guilty! The words
fell on Elaine’s tortured ears, rang
on her aching heart.

The foreman rose.

“ Not guilty, my lord.”

A cheer that seemed to shake the
worm-eaten timbers of the old court
house rose from the parched throats,
a cheer which drowned the words
in which the judge calmly told the
marquis that he was a prisoner no
longer, but a free man; which
drowned the faint cry which leaped
from Elaine’s white lips, as she rose
with outstretched hands.

The marquis stood for a moment as
if bewildered; then he sprang over
the dock and seemed about to rush
to Elaine: then he stopped, as if
gem~  bitter memory had arrested
hima, and the next moment he was
surrounded by the crowd making
wild dashes for his band, and, failing
that, excited attempts to touch him,
as If words were powerless to convey
thelr delirious joy and satisfaction.

(To be Contlnued.) ¢ i’

Dr. George Wyld,~in- his “Notes of
My Life,” gives a charming -sketch
of Prof. Blackie, of wiiom' he writes
thaet mentally his popularity was
due to his affectionate, loving and
perfectly truthful nature, his free
and outspoken, ~but mever. bitter,
speech, and his habit [requently

burstine into song, 2 enatom {ome-
what alarming oa o:cagizas. |,

a person sowing
seeds should know approximately
wihiat per cent. were likely ‘to grow.
In order to obtain some definite

inces- | information ‘in regard to the qual-

ity of - our vegetable and flower
seeds, the seed division of the De-
partment of Agriculture collected
five hundred samples
end tested them for vitality. The
semples . are secured at about
4¢wenty different points in the Do-
minion, and were considered repre-
sentative of the seeds on
About one hundred of the packages
bought were of seeds held over
from last year. The most approved
method was used in making the
tests, two hundred seeds being used
for each single test and each be-
ing conducted in duplicate. Where
the number of seeds in the pack-
age would not permit of this, all
the seeds were used.

The following table gives a sum-
mary of tesis 0l a few ol the common

CH
Seed. ~ No, of Tests. Mip. Max.
27 1.3/

Onfon 96.5

test. eage is
 wholesale'dealer, w
bulk, and ghould know  within at
least. five or ten per cent. the. vi-
tality of the seeds .he hand To
stamp the vitality on each

d some little trouble to

:to the users of the seed :
Yours very truly, i
‘W. A, Clemons, >
; Publication Clerk. 1
009 ’ '
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* What hak  bevome ol tho old-
farhioned garden ?”’ said a suburbap-
ite to his companion the other Qd:
ns both were com:ng home from
Lusiness on oné of the suburban rall-
way lines, “I mean the gardens we
used to see—such as n«slr grandmoth-
‘ers took ‘pride in—and the old-fashi-
‘aned flowers, which, with thelr own
~mds, .they  ¢ralned and reared—"
hands less ted to hoe and pake
and dig than those of the modern
athletic woman.”

Yes, it 18 a fact, and a much to
be lamented fact, that the old-fash-
ioned garden, with its sweet willlam
and its corn flowers, its dark red
mples and lavender heliotrope, its

ck-eyed Susans and delicate mora-
ing glories, whose. purple petals are
shyly closed when old 8ol begins to -
stare too rudely; its rows upon
rowg of haughty hollyhocks, which,
when once planted, grow like weads
and ghreaten the more st
heartsease and bachelor buttons; ite
sweet scented “mignonette and its
pever failing daisies—is a thing of
the past,

The modern woman does not look
after ler gardem as he mother. and °
grandmother used - to do.. To-day
there is a gardener who attends to
all that. He mows the lawns, he
plans the shapes and arrangemzot
of the flower beds. 'And what does
he plant ? . In the spring, haughty
tulips and awkward hyaeinths, and
inter on nothing but stiff geraniums
—blossoms in which there is neither
grace nor perfume, possessing . onky
one attrihute of th> truly beautiful
flower—oolor.

It would scem “that the mods
.woman ought to take more inte
in She is stronger,

tors, and, therefore, better fitte)
weed a garden and care  lTor
plants than the women of the ia
generatlion, who spent much of thieir

-it is remarkable

or children, now. that nature stady
i8 being introduced into the Pullie
school curriculum. And yet, in how
.very few suburban and oountr{
homas does one find that the chil-
dren have vcharge of little garden
pldt-,whlch they may call their very
. A

own ¢

And with the home garden the
home-made bouquet, the parting gift
of every hostess to the friend who

! had visited her in her conntry home,
sale. | hag also passed hway. Cut flowers

from the greenhouse for beautifying
the dinner table were, in olden times,
out of the question,hut a bountifull
supply from the was alwayy
on hand, so that at cach and every,
mnal a fresh bouquet could be mad,
Every breege that blew walted the
scent of honeysuckle and mignonette
through the house, ana from early
epring until late in the fall the alr:
was rodolent with sweet perfume.

Of course, a well-trimmed lawr and
noatly ¢esigned gewAnlum beds lave
their advantages, but need the gar
den be sacrificed to the lawn ? W

Lettuce .. .10 4L\ 053 B9
Celefy .. 11 13 565 132

not compromise, &nd have a little o
each ?—Buffalo Exchange.

Any Sore That [
Will Not Heal

Any Ulceration, Eruption

There is no guesswork about the
results obtainable from Dr. Chase’s
Ointment. R

Wwith all medicines taken internal-
Iy there is more or less uncertainty
as to the effect, becavie the condi-
tion may not be exactly as indicated
by the symptoms, but if you have a
sore or wound and apply Dr. Chase’s
Ointment and heal it you can see
with your own eyes ihe definite re-
sults.

It is because of the certain results
accompanying the use of Dr. Chase’s
Ointment that this great preparation
has come to be standard the world
over. If a dealer offers you any
other ointment, does he do so on its
merits, or does he not rather try to
make a sale by saying: “This is just
as good as Dr. Chase's ?” ’

As a matter of fact, Dr. Chase’s
Ointment is now so urdversally. used
that fow dealer~ think »f offerinzg
saything «lse when a eure is sough

or Irritation of the Skin is

Curable by Means of

DR. CHASE’'S OINTMENT

for eczema, salt riieum, old sores or _
piles.’ There is scarcely a town, vil-
lage or side line in this whole land
but can point to some case in which
Dr. Chase’s Ointment has made a
remarkable cure.

Wil this ointment is best knowig
on avecount of its extraordinary su
cess in curing the most torturiy
skin diseases and the most T
tressing forms of piles, it is a
ugeful in scores of ways in ever
home for the cure of s
wounds, old sores, chafing, skin
ritation, sore Jeet, pimples, rough
skin, and everything for which an
antiseptic, soothing treatment is
needed.

Dr. Chase’s Ointment, 60 cents a
box, at all dealers, or Edmanson,
Bates & Company, Toronto, To
protect you against imitations the
portrait and signature of ‘Dr. A. Wi
Chase, the famous receipt book au-
thor, are on ever.;. box ol his rem-
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spare time in doing such enervatling .
work as crocheting and koittigheg.

NI =3

HZ2-0O~XO

<M< = - - _HZ2m3cOovw

~T OO

Z20H-H-_HO=Z00




