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dey or two tbet we shell here to pre­
tend—end keep ap the pretence—that -> 
we’re engaged.”

It was not often Berry flattered1 
himself that anyone took e rise out of 
him. But he rose from hie comfort­
able seat on the cliff grass now. and 
looked down at Moya with the most 
unaffected astonishment. She tor Bpr 
part, did not more at ell or change her 
easy attitude as she eat there, clasped 
hands .on her lap. She Just looked up 
at him and laughed, a gleam of tun in 
her dark eyes.

“Engaged!" gasped Barry, helpless­
ly. “Oh, great Scott; what next? And 
■hare you announced the engagement, 
please, yet? And when’s the wed-, 
ding? And where do I come ln,.pray? I 
It dees not look as If I was much con­
sulted about a matter In which I might 
he expected to hare some slight inter­
est—my own engagement!”

Moya chuckled mischievously. “You 
are not very unflattering." she 
severely. “Bude In the extreme! 
be proposed to by a lady and to' take 
It In this way!"

Barry mopped his--forehead In an 
exaggerated fashion;'"Who knows it?
he demanded anxiously. “It’s kind of *yti,-re hateful! ” she declared, "M- 
you to inform me—when everyone else moet „ had as—Guy Berkeley hlm- 
knows It. Though now I come to think mU. And a itttie while back you call- 
of U, I haven’t received any cohgratu- ^ ^nwelr s clty capitalist We need 
lations yet „ not bother about the ring, of course.
• .0hv’, «“.‘J* 60 •lIlf1. “*? It you can’t make up a few excuses
irritably. Of course I ’ve told no —well”—she stopped—“you can make 
one yet. I m going to burst K on M0116e8 enough now to avoid helping 
them like- a bombenell. Now, Barry, xae" she finished accusingly, 
won’t It be fun? Oh, do beeeneftto said the unrepentant
for a moment and listen! Just think "Been a bit of a shock to
how It will toll Guy Berkeley—prove 
to him that I don’t want that wretch­
ed money, even It -It was 'mine by 
rights, still lees want to be squared 
in that odious way. He’ll arrive 
here—to find- me engaged! Oh, -won t 
It be splendid." ✓

She clasped her hands round her 
knees and hugged them with enthu­
siastic delight Barry, however, did 
not seem to share it, did .not emerge 
from his own gloom, or see the splen­
dor of this famous Idea.
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The dame of the ship, whither she 

was bound, from whence she came, 
are unsolved riddles. For years and 
years efforts have been made to lift 
the veil of mystery that hangs over 
the “beeswax cliffs." All manner of 
theories have been advanced, the 
most plausible ' of these being tljat 
the vessel was a Spanish ship, bring­
ing-beeswax candles an* other mate­
rial for worshipping purpose 
practical use to the Spanish 
elone of the early/d ays. Sh 
to grief on the rocky bluffs after 
having made the long Journey from 
Spain. Yeflt Is strange that no part 
of the ship Itself, except a few bits 
.of teak-wood, have been found. It Is 
as if every part 
deeply burled by 
or sent to the bottom of the sea ex­
cept the quantity of beeswax carried!

Deaf 'and Dumb Language.

The Enclyclopedta Britannica says: 
"We have conversed br signs with 
deaf people tram all parts of the Bri­
tish Isles, from France, from Nor­
way and faweuen, Poland, Finland. 
Italy, Russia, Ta-ey, the United 
States, and found, that todeod they 
are a • world - wide communication. . 
Deaf people in America converse with 
Red Indians with ease, thereby show­
ing how natural the : «morality of even 
del Epee signs are."
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At Your Service<

Wherever You Live.
The woman In town, or country, has 
the same advantage as her sister In 
the city in expert advice from the 
beat-known firm of Cleaners ahd\ 
Dyers In Canada.
Parcels from the country sent by mail 
or express receive the Same careful 
attention as work delivered personal-
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-----m _ Cleaning and Dyeing

Clothing or Household Fabrics
For years, the name of "Parker’s” 

J has signified perfection in this work 
of making old things look like new, 
whether personal garments of even 
the moet -fragile material, or house­
hold curtains, draperies, rugs, etc.
Write to ns tor further particulars or 
send your parcels direct to
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Ruddy Cheeks, _
< Sparkling Eyes, 

Womanly HnKk
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BREAD STICKS.

dBasnaoB»
dough; knead weu tor is nnimtaa. sms 
aside tor two hoars. Wken Itoht tarn 
out on the board, out off small hits sad 
roll them under the hands, Into n sard

are aspeciallr nice served with salads.

Righted in Time me, you see. Am not accustomed to 
be proposed .to hy-beautiful young 
ladies. To have them throw them- 
eelvds at my head. No, no,” said 
Barry meditatively, “I’m not going, too 
cheap. I’m coy. I require to think 
over this flattering proposal ol yours.

THOUSANDS OF VIGOROUS, HAP- 
NY GIRLS AND WOMCN • 

ENDORSE THE TREATMENT

Moya leaned towards him, dropping 
he# voice to a tragic whisper. “Be-, 
cause Guy Berkeley to coming down to 
Join us to-morrow,” she breathed, de­
spondently. r"

“Well, what of that?” demanded 
Barry, with as gréa ta contrast of 
cheerfulness. “Rather a good sort, 
isn’t he? At least, so I’ve heard. One 
mortT to swell our party. The more 
the merrier.”

Moya only groaned, however. And 
Barry turned round. "What’s the 
matter?" he demanded without much 
of the sympathy she seemed to crave 
from hlm. "I thought be was an old 
friend of your family. What did I 
bear about him? Oh, that rich aunt 
of yours left him all her money, did­
n’t she? When you expected she 
yon would leave it to you. Don’t you 
like him on that account? Well, it 
must have been rather a disappoint­
ment.”

“Oh, yon don’t understand.” Moya’s 
voice was still mote tragic. “Of course 
I don’t care it be bad the money or 
not. It isn’t that. I’m not one bit 
Jealous. It’s only that I’m afraid— 
oh, of what he’ll think. Isn’t It hor­
rible? If he had only refused the 
mater’s Invite here."

Barry shook his head. It was too 
cryptic for him. “Then you don’t like 
him,” he hazarded. “Don’t know the 
chap myself. But I’ve heard him well 
spoken of. Though they say he’a 
rather quiet and sober. Perhaps he 
wouldn’t quite suit our set down here."

“Don’t like hlm. I don’t know him 
either. I’ve never met him. I only 
wish I had not to now. But, of 
course, he’s hateful and horrid. Stuck- 
up and condescending. Oh, Barry, I 
should have thought you would guess 
it at once . He’s coming down to 
marry me. That’s the long and short 
of it.” ’

Her cheeks were indignantly crim­
son. Barry eyed her Incredulously.

She went on in a choked voice. “You 
know, the mater’s always been set on 
my making a good marriage. I guessed 
at once what It meant. When ehe 
started praising him, and hoping we 
should be friends when he came. Oh, 
yee, I guessed it all."

Barry was silent, pursing his lips to 
a noiseless whistle. He knew Moya's 
mother. A good mother in her own 
methods, but bent on the welfare of 
her children in life, or what she con­
sidered their true welfare.

“Well, no one can make you marry” 
against your will,’’ he counselled, un­
comfortably. -

"Oh, that isn’t it. You don’t real­
ize it even now. 
position for me. 
holiday spoilt, 
match-making, 
tion.”
'Perhaps Barry could not see It, 

could not realize, at all a girl’s pride 
or point of view.

Moya choked down an’angry laugh, 
though she had told Barryr she did 
not know what he saw to laugh at in 
it. She drove her little fist furiously 
into the soft grass and sweet clover 
bloesoms.

"I suspected something of it before 
I left home. I believe It was origin­
ally aunt’s Idea for us to marry. She 
had awfully old-fashioned notions 
about girls. And she thought no end 
of Guy Berkeley—why, I can’t think, 
except that probably he was dull and 
old-fashioned and proper and boring, 
as she was! As it I’d marry money! 
And the mater thinks no one can see 
her quiet little plans, much less be 
annoyed by them.’’

“Then tell her." advised that tactless 
it straightforward Barry.

Moya choked over another laugh 
more angry than the last. “What 
sage counsel! Was the mater ever 
turned from her purpose? She’d Just 
gently laugh at me and call me a silly, 
self-conscious child to get such notions 
into my head, and all the while 1 
should be thrown at his head harder 
than eVer.”

Barry looked thoughtful. It always 
hurt him to hear Moya speak of her 
mother like that. But then, he In­
variably owned to himself that his 
own mother was so different—a gen­
tle, little woman who could not have 
echemed for her children’s benefit if 
she had tried.

•‘There’s only one fhtng tor it,” 
cried Moya. “You must help me. 
Only you can. Do be a sport, Barry, 
dnd come to my assistance."

V“T? / How on earth can I help you 
out of it? Whatever do you want me 
to do?"

CHAPTER I.
“Look here, Barry, you must be a 

•port, and help me out of this hole.”
“Yours to command, madam.”
Moya looked up at him with her 

bright, quizzical eyes. She was not 
at all sure that Barry Treemond was 
hers to command—at least in the way 
she wanted at that particular moment. 
Barry was much too fond of Ms Joke, 
and had a tiresome habit of laughing 
to scorn all serious problems such as 
confronted her now.

"Ah, but will you be mine to com­
mand, Barry?" she implored. “That’s 
Just what I want to ask. Whether 
you will lend yourself to me, so to 
•peak, for the next few weeks. It 
will not be any longer than that. And 
it would be rather a bit of fun, too.”

Barry caught up a stone and sent it 
carelessly clattering down the cliff. 
The dancing sea was before them, 

The soft cliff turf

BRINGS-KEEN APPETITE, GOOD 
SPIRITS.

■S)----
Moya looked despairing. Barry liked 

hie Joke, and no one ever denied It to 
Mm. But Barry might see that thle 
wae no Joke, but a eerloue pro 
She had called it a bit of fun, cer- 

“We’re the beet-of pnto," he began tainly, but that had been to entice 
uncomfortably. “But Xo be engaged Barry into conaldering it. But all 
—have you thought It well out. ehe really thought wae the eavlng 
Moya?" * at her pride, and this wae the way

She unclaeped her hands and stamp- to save U. Let Guy Berkeley and all 
ed a email foot .angrily In lieu of the world see ehe was carelessly inde- 
the enthusiasm of a moment-before, pendent of hie money. '

“Oh, bother!” ehe cried hopelessly "i must get engaged now,” ehe de­
al Barry’s obtueeneea and failure to creed. “Before he ^cornes. Oh, 
see what wae eo clear to heraelf. Barry, don’t you see If It wig after- 
“What wants thinking out I’d like wards people might eay it wae only 
to know? Isn’t It simple enough? pique because he would not marry 
I’m not asking you to be really en- me! No, It must be at once. That 
gaged, stupid! to It likely 1 should is the one thing I think of—proving 
do such a thing? •I’m simply asking to Guy Berkeley I’m not the mer- 
you to help me out of a hole, to— canary little wretch anyone would 
to”—her yolce trembled a little—"save think me to bn,” 
my pride," she finished quickly. it was the one thing she thought 
•Yee, save my pride from such a hu* of. She did not think of Barry hlm- 
mtllation as Guy Berkeley’s visit self at alL Moya waa given to im- 
would be!” - pulse And as to,Barry—why, he

‘Young ladles should not call their was very much given to the guiding 
prospective fiancee stupid," put In £f. the moment But he made one 
Barry. “That is. It, they want a fa- last objection.
vorable answer to their proposals.” "Have you thought of what your 

Moya rose with dignified wraith, mother will eay?" he asked.
Moya’s face cloudéd. "Oh, the mater 

will be very angry, of course,” she 
owned. “I shall have to go through 
with that. And a lot of chaff, too. 
perhaps from the others. Yee, I 
daresay, now I come to think of it. 
they will be rather surprised. For 
old chums like you and I, Barry, 
know fir too much of each other to 
get engaged!"

“I’m not eo sure that It is even a 
Joke," he said. After a pause: “Not 
eo sure that It isn’t a bit of unjusti­
fiable deceit Now, don’t look eo 
angry at me, Moya, and don’t for 
heaven’s sake begin to cry. Yes. of 
coume. I’ll do it. if you're eo bent 
upon It Though it’s a wild-cat 
scheme; and I’m sure we shan’t 
carry It out successfully. But if 
you’re going to cry and make a fuse— 
yee, yes, of course I’ll help ylu.”

So Moya got her way. Not, it to to 
be feared, from any superior weight 
of argument or the enticing proposal 
of a good joke and piece 'of fun, 
but from Barry's mere-man -hatred or 
seeing a girl cry. '

"I’ll be everlastingly grateful to 
you,”' ehe vowed. “Barry, you've 
got me out of the most awful hole.” 

(To be continued.)

FOB SMASTAST.
Three Good BacSpjTYor Tog to - 

Test

Women who are nil played ont, 
droopy, pale, nervous, and Irritable 
will certainly be greatly interested. So 
will folks who are embarrassed with 
p tuples, rashes, and pallid complex-

blem.

Beat up three eggs with e table- 
______ . . - .. spoonful of milk and a pinch of salt.

WMm mu
ished, its better spirits and sleep bet- qj get.
ter after yalng I». Curl I Eggs—Four hard-boll 3d eggs

Thle w°nderf“J _?!? One ouneeof butter: add a d»s3B£
yon good in a hundred me*», ttjriU apoonful of curry powder and half 5 
put spring in your atop, an attractive flour . -, together. Now moisten
brightness to your ejte, and _«n :four ^ , t^mpful of milk. St.-mer n 
Cheeks will be stomped the glow and qulrter ot M hour. PM too eggs Into 
blush of a June rose. AU this to pos- ^ »dd * teaspoonful of ehut-
sible because Dr. Hamilton s Pills ney, simmer for n few minutes, and 
bring about vigorous digestion, per- ^tii rice.
feet assimilation, y toU«l • Fried Bacon with Tananas-Remove 
proper working of Ml toe organs, the rind from some thinly eut «share 

The benefits from JÏÏ™Î!ÎS» of hacon and try them on both sMee 
Pills come about in a natural, sooth- . ln- m, hat# M many
tog, easy way, and girls and women bsnanaa u ther: are rushers, cut each 
of Ml ages are advised to try this old- ,B halt lengthwise; sprinkle with sett 
time family remedy, which to sold by pepper and try them In toe bacod 
Ml dealers in 26 cent boxes. tat, neding a tittle margarine If nec­

essary. -Dish up toe baccr, and pet 
half a banana on each rasher. Serve 
at once.
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blue and sunny, 
was under their feet. And they were 
holiday-making and in holiday mood.

“What’s it alt about?” queried Bar­
ry. “You're really so mysterious li 
can’t make head nor tMl of it. And 
I certainly can't stretch- my overwork­
ed Intellect to fathom mysteries 
one holiday in the year.”

“Overworked!” she scoffed. "I’d like 
to see the work you do, Barry. Going 
to sleep at the office, and waking up 
when it’s time to draw your screw!” 

“Draw my screw
about every three months. I 

must he a regular Rip Van Winkle if I 
manage to get ail that amount of 
slumber 4n between. It, strikes me. 
Moya, you're not at all awake youreelt 
to the dignity and responsibility of a 
City -capitalist.”

"Capitalist?” she echoed. "Do you 
tall it that? I should have thought 
“office boy’ would have been nearer 
the correct—”

They seemed fully launched In one 
of their wars of repartee. But Barry 
plumped himself down determinedly 
en the cliff grass.

“Office boy or capitalist—and per­
haps both are equally wide of the 
mark—I’m not going to be marched 
any more mllee over these intermin­
able cliffs. What’s making you so 
restless. Moya? You seem bent on 
putting as good a distance as you can 
contrive between you and Seabridge.”

She laughed. “Oh, I believe I hate 
the place. Wish we had never come. 
Still more wish we were going back 
tolmorrow.”

Barry elevated his brows.
I thought you were dead nuts 

No other place

on my

A SPRING TONIC 
AIDS EFFICIENCY

indeed! That BECIPIEScomes

Chinese Hold Beczto.OYSTERS IN BAKING DISH.
Bent one egg. two tablespoons of cold 

water, roll oyster» In this and then In 
crumbs; plane close together In hiMwf 
dish; season with salt and pepper end 
cat over Ml n few white tops of eslsry 
put In oven until fcrowp. When hot It 
to very good. It Is so 
than frying and they ere perfectly hot 
when served.

LAY FOUNDATION OF GOOD 
HEALTH NOW BY BUILDING 

YOUR BLOOD AND 
STRENGTHENING YOUR 

NERVES.
The good old fashion of taking * 

tonic in the spring time like most of 
the customs of our grandparents, is 
based upon soiie common sense and 
good medical practice. Winter to M- 
ways a trying time for those who are 
not In rugged physical heMth. Many 
men, women and, children go through 
the winter on reserve strength they 
have stored up during the sunny sum­
mer months., and, 'grow, Increasingly 
pale and languid as the spring days 
approach. A tonic for the blood and 
nerves at this time will do much for 
such people, by putting co’or to the 
cheeks and banishing that tired feel­
ing that worries th'usands ot people 
at this season of the year.

It is Impossible to be energetic If 
your blood to thin and weak, or if 
your nerves are frayed or shattered. 
You cannot COfcipete with others It you 
do not get refreshing sleep at night, 
or if your appetite to poor or you are 
losing weight. You need a tonic at 
this time to add to your efficiency 

■now, as well as to save you from toe 
suffering later on. And in Ml the 
realm of medicine, there to no saîîr 
or better tonic than Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills. These Pills tone and en­
rich the blood which circulates through 
every portion of the body, strength-a- 
ing Jaded nerves and run-down or­
gans, and bringing a feeling of new 
strength and energy to weak, easily 
tired, despondent men, women and 
children. '

Mrs. J. N. McNeil, Glace Bay, N.S., 
says: "For years past my Jiome has 
never been without Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills, and I have gdod reason to praise 
them highly. Following an attack of 
la grippe, I wes left to a badly run­
down condition. 1 had no appetite and 
felt so weak I <■—-Jd scarcely go .-.bout 
the house. I was taking medicine but 
it was not helping me, and a friend 
advised me to try Dr. Williams' Pink 
Pills. I used them for a time with 
the most beneficial r-suits. My appe­
tite Improved, my strength returned, 
and I was soon r.blc to do all my 
housework. I now use the pills every 
spring, and find them a splendid 
strength-bringing tonic. I have re­
commended the pills to other friends 
who have used them with good re­
sults.”

Dr. Willk.ms’ Pink Pills are a ton’c, 
not a stimulant. They build up the 
blood, and tiro ugh their use not only 
the disastroui after effects of influenza 
but also troubles due to poor blood, 
such as anaemia, rheumatism," indiges­
tion and the gene -.lly worn-out feel­
ing that affects so many people, dis­
appear. You can get these pills 
through any deMer to medicine, or by 
mall at SO cento a box or six boxes for 
$2.50, from The Dr. Williams Modlclne 
Co., Brockvtlle, Ont.

xsince Hong Hoag was estob- 
induitry of vermilien 

making, entirely In toe hands of toe 
Chinese, has been an Important one. 
The factories of Hong Kong have In­
violate trade secrete. The manufae-

llflhed^ the

ORANGE PUDDING.
Cut up five oranges, put In e large 

pudding dish and sprinkle over them one- 
half cup of white sugar. Bet a pall con­
taining a pint of milk In a kettle of 
boiling water; let It boll. Stir together 
the yolks of two eggs, one-half cup of 
sugar and two tablespoonfuls of corn­
starch in a little cold milk and with a 
little salt Add this to the boiling milk, 
let It thicken and pour It over the fruit. 
Now beat the whites of two eggs to 
a stiff froth, add a tablespoon of fine 
sugar and pour it over thepuddlng. Set 
In a hot oven to brown. Drop Jelly on 
the top for onnment

ture of this pigment to among the 
foremost of the colony’s Industries. 
There are something like a hundred 
small plants for the manufacture of 
vermillon la Hong Kong and Kow­
loon. The raw matertol cornea from 
Australia, and toe vermilion to pre­
pared altogether tqr what to known 
as the wet method. The Chinese 
made artificlM cinnabar long before 
Europe waa a civilized countr , and 
to this day there are trade secrets to 
the vermilion Industry which 
European has yet been able to fa­

thers, between which the pulverized 
ore to ground, are Mmoat prehtotorto

no
DBLIcfoUS RED CABBAGE 

One small red cabbage cut fine, two 
arreenlng apples chopped, one large onion 
chopped, one teaspoon flour, one table­
spoon unsalted tot, one-half cup water. —Family Herald.

Some et the granite stone#

"That’s An Unexplained Mystery of the 
Pacifie.queer.

on coming here, 
would do. And we were to have such 
a Jolly time together—our two fam­
ilies. And now, literally, you’ve been 

as two sticks ever since we

It’s the intolerable 
All the'Iun q£ the 

A wretched bit of 
And such a humllia-

One et the unsolved mysteries of 
the Pacific to that of the "Beeswax 
Ship.” Up and down the rugged 
coast, from San Diego to Vancouver, 
may be found the broken, battered 
and decaying hulls of vessels that 
were caught in the merciless grasp 
of n storm and blown ashore. Prac­
tically all of these have been ac­
counted for , though some .were 
stranded to the long ago. But there 
is one whose Identity, destination 
and purpose remtlns a mystery: 
This to the “Beeswax Ship." No 
other name can be given this un­
known craft, because no other name 
has ever been found for it. As far 
back as the early fifties, _when the 
first white settlers reached that 
rugged ■ coast section of northern 
Oregon, near ihe month of the 
Nehalem River, there was found, em­
bedded in the beach Bands, consider­
able quantities of pure beeswax. At 
first It was believed that these were 
"naturM deposits" of a substance 
whose composition 
were similar to beeswax, 
pioneers had use for it in their 
homes, for one purpose or another, 
they dug all of It they could find, 
even going to the trouble of excavat­
ing Into toe beach cliffs tor a. dis­
tance ot several miles up and dowa- 
the coast.

Then somebody came upon chunks 
of the beeswax that were so regular 
in form and had such absolute ap­
pearance of having been molded 
that speculation rose as to the 
source oi the stuff. A while later 
pieces were found that bore the 
stamp of the maker. Such letters in 
combinations as “I-H-N” and “I-H-S” 
were plMnly traced. About the same 
time there were found a -great num­
ber of candles of beeswax, many of 
them with the wicks still intact. So 
it was known poeltlevly that the 
“beeswax deposits" were not “natural 
deposits" at all. bat the burled re­
mains of a sMp’e cargo.

as cross 
arrived.”

Theirs was an old friendship, and 
successfully survived plMn speaking. 
At any rate, Moya, bore hie in per­
fect good humor, notwithstanding 
what he had just suggested as to the 
state of her temper while holiday- 
making.

“I have—I own it. Because, you 
see, I found out at once why the mater 

Not for the sea air or thecame.
scenery, or even because your people 
could come at the same time, and it 
would be so jolly to go together * and 
make one party.
“For what, then?’’

No, not for that.”
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It’3 flower - fragrant, 
healin'; lather has 
pleased four genera­
tions cf Canadians 
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DR. WARD The Specialist
7» NIAGARA SQUARE, BUFFALO. NEW YORK.

J Men, Are You In Doubt /

Have you some *eklnAs to your trouble? 
eruption that la stubborn, has resisted treat­
ment ? I • there a nervous condition which
does not Improve in spits of rest, diet and 
medicinef Are you going down hill steadilyÎ 
ARE YOU NERVOUS and despondent, weak 
and debilitated; tired mornings; no ambition 
—lifeless; memory gone; easily fatlgqed; ex­
citable and irritable; lack of energy and confi­

ts there falling power, a drain on the 
system? Consultât!* old reliable specialists.
dence?

--------------- -------- SYMPTOMS OF VARIOUS AILMENTS.
Weak and relaxed state of^tbe body, nervousness, despondency, poor 

memory, lack of will power, timid. Irritable disposition, diminished power of 
application, energy and concentration, fear Of impending danger or misfor­
tune,; drowsiness and tendency to sleep, unrestful sleep, dark rings under 
eyes, loss of weight. Insomnia. Dr. Ward gives you the benefit of 29 years' 
continuous practice in the treatment of all chronic, nervods, blood and "kin 
diseases. The above symptoms, and many others not mentioned, show 
plainly that something is wrong with your physical condition and that you 
need expert attention.

Mert-, why suffer longerT Let nie make you/a vigorous man. Let me 
restore your physical condition to full manhood. Don't be a weakling ai.y 
longer. Make up your mini ic come to me ^nd I will give the best treat­
ment known to science—the one successful treatment based on the exig­
ence of 29 years in treating, men and their ailments.

Dr. Ward’s Methods Unrivalled, Thorough and Permanent.
Do you realise that you have only one life to lire—do you realise that 

you are, missing most of that life by ill health ? A life worth living Is 
a healthy life. Neglect of one's health has put many a man In his 
grave. V

I have been telling men these things for many years but still there are 
thousands of victims who. for various reasons, have not bad rh* good 
sense to come and got well.

Specialist in the treatment of 
backache, 
disease, 
dltions.

OFFICE HOURS: • a.m. to S p.m.

us conditionin tne treatme 
lumbago, rheumatls 

catarrh, asthma, rectal
is. nervous exhaustion, 

omach and liver trouble, acne, skin 
troubles, piles, fistula an<£. blood con-

Sundays—10 a.m. j»'1 p.m. 
FREE CONSULTATION EXAMINATION.

Before beginning treatment you muet make one visit to my office for 
a personal physical examination. Railroad fare will be considered as part 
payment of fee. Canadian money accepted at full value.

7» Niagara Square, Buffalo, N. Y.

: n enrol 
tlsm. at
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