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«“ A Patriot Mother.”
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“I have come
mouthful of

he end. Not a

in my house.

1o

food is

God only knows how I shall find some-

’y

thing for my six little ones to eat,
“It is hard, Mistress Oliver. My own

case is as bad as yours, except that I

have no little ones to care for,
Mistress “What

replied
Morey, have
thought of doing?
tol mills.”
“And they are
:ould make the jour
will give me no p
fear me, any attempt
1 be than
suards along Vine
to the

succeed 1

to
Worse
street fron
Schuylkill, and
should passing them,
are the pickets to be met.
derstand these have been stati
1 ugh the woods, even as far
Frankford.” And Mi

Delaware an

still

Mistress Oliver
groaned in her despair as she spoke.
Truly, the situation was desperate.
In that autumn of 1777 Lord How
troops held posses
residence

s
two

nas

phnia, the patriot

just

O1
woinen whose convers
been recorded. The common
s of life were becoming s
those who were to t

the
nece
loyal cause
ubdue the rebels, the methods em-

ployed by the redcoats were daily be-
coming more stiringent.

Out in Valley Forge, General Wash- |

ington and his men were encamped;
but they were suffering too much them-
elves from the scarcity of provisi
» be able to render much assistance
y their friends within the city.

if to aggravate the distress of
patriots, the British
W d of an apundance of good
things, and all that was required of the

S
1 ) Lo
+
L
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th
Lile

people of Philadelphia to obtain a share |

was to declare their allegiance to Kin.g
Ceorge. BSmall cause for wonder is it
that

¢s, and the plenty whieh might al-
had for the asking, had red

)ISL De

yunced their loyaity to Congress and |

1 been willing to submit to the de-
of Parliament.

naf

ands

dim, and the power of the mother coun-
was apparently too great to be
vercome,
With the
nirast became still more marked.
jalls, dinners, partigs, and above all,
1o dissipation of some of the scarlet-
{ soldiers were of almost dailv oc-
urence, and served to more
arly the distress and suff
. who were still 80 obstin:
to the desperate cause for

Sningt
were ocontending, #Strange sights
re these upon which the guaint eold
ker town looked in those dark days
late autumn of 1777.
siress Oliver and her friend, Mis-
s Morey, had been among those who
clung to the patriot cause. The
4 of each was with Washington
Forge, and the inspiration
couragement of their example
to increase the determina-
f the two women. But something
han the courage of a brave man
as required to feed six hungry chil-
Misiress Oliver
red to her own sorrow.
¥'or herself she cared little. She
ould endure the privations without a
murmer, and even furnish encourage-
ment for her hardy husband, who for
more than a year had been enrolled
mong the Continental soldiers. But
of late his visits had become very in-
irequent, for it was dangerous for him
to enter into the well-guarded city, and
in addition t0 othor perils there was

n, 4as

that of being arrested as a spy if he
was taken in any other garb than that |
Left to herself Mistress |

of a soldier.
Oliver had struggled on, doing her best
to provide for bher six children, but the

limit had admost been reached now, |

and horrors of starvation were before
he

obtain flour for her hungry little ones.

Her petitign had been roughly refused ||
on the ground that it was impossible ! .

to grant it to one and refuse othe
but also because of the fear expre
shat the sgupplies she might sect
woudd be used by the very
whom the British were determined to

subdue, by fair means, it possible, but |

by $terner if neccessary. And MMisiress
Oliver hadl been silent, for she was not

oné t0 refuse the pleading of others for |

food so long as a crumb remained in

ber owa home. ;
Her friend and mneighbor, Mistre

Morey, had been as determlined as she,

yet while her own sufferings had been . °
as keem there were no children in her ;

bousehold, and consequently shs was

saved from the anxiety which pressed |

more heavily upon the heart of Mis-
tres Oliver than did her own privations
énd fears for herself,

Mistreds Oliver was in severe straits
pow and something must De done.
Passes had been refused her, her pleas
for aid ignored, apd at last, rendered
desperate by the cries of her children,
she had determined to attempt to make

hey way to the Bristol mills alone and |

without a permit.
She told her decision to

and ignoring her protests, and securing |

her consent to look well to the
she prepared to set forth one bleak
®norning. Tenderly she kissed each one

P,

¢ Every morning I have a bad taste in my
mouth; my tongue is coated; my hea
sches and I often feel dizzy. 1 bave noappe-
tite for breakfast, and what food I eat dis-
tresses me. I have a heavy feeling in my
stomach. I am getting so weak that some-
times I tremble, and my nerves are all un-
strung. I am getting pale and thin, I am
@8 tired in the morning as at night.”
‘. What is the trouble ? Impure blcod.

‘What is his remedy ?

Ayer’s
parsaparila

_!l.OO a bottle. Atall drugrists.

Take one or two of Ayer’s Pllls
each night. You cannot be cured
if troubled with constipation.

Price, 25¢. a box.

Write us f{aely all the particulars in
your case. ou will receive a prompt
reply. DR.J.C.AYER, anelf Mass.
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many of the wavering men, in the !
ght of the distress of their own fam- | w

The hope of |
.cess for the struggling colonies was |

passing of the days the |

n and the rugged Continent-

had discov-:

In vain she applied for a pass that |
she might go to the Bristol miils and |

people | 3

her friend, |

chil-
dren during her absence of two days, |
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le ones, 1 7 holding back
the tears which arose in her eyes as she
thought of the possibility of never be-
g their faces again. If she re-
ering and perhaps death

tore for them all. On the cther

e. went, there was just a

e chance that she might suc-

and that one chance must be

2rat

you :
There are the Bris- |

early in the morning when
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bleak and , and heavy
ing the

r» than the er the

Tistress Oliver’s ears

of her hungry little
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v d, no solu-
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sirance.

Too well satised with the
her boid atiempt to dwell long upon
} their failu to protest against her

'nce, the troubled woman remained
h them until the woods near Frank-
| ford were reached. Then the entire
party moved off in a direction opposite
to the one which was hers, and as the
{ leader 1ed into the other road, he
4lso turned and hailed her.

“How now, my good woman?
you not with us? Are you not of the
company which is bound for Friend
Jonathan’s, at Mount Holly?”’

“Nay, mnay,” esaid Mistress Oliver,
quickly. “I did but journey with you,
but I am not of your company. 1 go
to Bri —that is, 1 go to Frankford,”
she hastily added in some confusion.
| “Go 1 to Frankford? Doubtless,

then, you have a permit so to do.
Show me your pass.”

: that I will mnot,”

stress Oliver boldly enough, ;hough
her heart was beating wildly as she
spoke. shall talk with the picket
guar ay meet on the road, but
not with you;” and she turned quickly
and walked with apparent unconcern
eleng the road which led toward Bris-
tol.

The bold stroke was successful, and
as soon as she perceived that she was
not pursued, she quickened her pace
and ran until she obtained a glimpse

among
58 Oliver
ntly

strangers

I Mis
LD Dt

most pa

results of

Come

her. Hastily turning aside, she made
the soldier. If he saw her,
he gave her but little heed,
regarding her as some simple country
woman.

At all events, Mistress Oliver success-
fully repeated her attempts, until at
last the pickets had all been passed,
and Bristol lay not many miles away.
It was almost dark when the woman
entered the Ilittle town. Footsore,
weary, hungry and haggard she was,
but she was now among friends, and

her perilous attempt had

Bristol,

morning,
racked in a pillow-case, she began her
: return, and entered upon the far more

and early on the following

hungry children. The presence

iere might not be any

I to join.
vever, she once more succeeded
> the pickets; but beyond her

parly

eed in passing
To fail, when
of home, would
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n, how
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Oliver through per
those which beset
an; and re
-case aft
hed the w
pickets
ards on Vine stre
cry of fear e 2
soon after entering f
suddenly sprang from be-
{ hind one the trees and stopped di-
rec in front of her.
>d his hand in warning, and ad-
ed toward her, holding forth a let-
I he came, the woman became
lent, and although her had
't her, she watched him
he had never seen him before, that
much tain, and there was nocth-
| ing in %his gairb to explain to which side
! he bel

§ > hien
rankford

vy S W
{ between the of
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i when,
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ingly reached forth her

letter, she instantly

recognized

{ band. Before she could open the mis-
{ sive, the stranger said:

“Your vand is well, 1

i has requegted me to say th

| with you Money is not

entiful among us—I mean

but your husband is so

hus adam.

shortly.
them; S
O
had thus spoken the stran-
» held for a few }ii»'\‘»’é‘ of eoin,
| he perceived her hesitation, he added:
“My means are ample, madam. Trust
me for that, or 1 should not Dbe so
lavish.”
“You
soon to sec
which is i
me I never saw yvou before, and——"
“Huslk, woman!”’ said the man, in a
low voice, and somewhat sternly. “We
are near the British lines now,and must
not talk more. Take the letter and the

| 8€r

ible How do you know

the American commander is not idle.
Already he is forming plans by which
you and your husband, as well as
others, shall profit greatly.
quake or a thuynderbolit would be gentle
in compa
planned to .

Mistress Oliver glanced up to reply,
but the man had disappeared. The
silent trees steod all about her, but the
letter
{ proof that she had not been dreaming.

i1 must face before she
home again. Already it seemed to her
she could hear the laughtsr of the chil-

responded |

dren. The pinched and hungry faces
would light up with an expression such
as she had not seen upon them in
weeks.

“Ha

Trrre
Misu:

woman!”’

your pass,
4 by

startled

t Valley Forge, and told me the whole

{ Ol
the summens, |
Oliver looked up and saw a |

guard standing directly in front of her. |

To turn and flee was impossible now.

| didn’t belis

The bright dreams had ail vanished in |

a moment,

“I have no pass! My children are
starving, and I have only—"

“Furies!
many times! Brats to become enemies
of their king! That flour is mine, wo-
m2n! Be off and die with your children,
or I'll see to it that you die before that
time! Begone ”

The broken-hearted woman was
about to turn away, when the strange
mesgenger she had met a few moments
before suddenly appeared again. But
his entire demeanor had completely
changed. He was now quiet, gentle,
almost pleading in his manner, and
approaching the guard he besought him
to permit the poor woman to pass with
the little sack of flour for her hungry
children.

“Who are you?”’ demanded the guard
roughly. “Are you so great an idiot as
to try to interfere with his majesty’'s
orders? Be off, or I'll send you to the
guardhouse ?”’

“But the woman is weary.
walked a long distance to obtain a little
food for her starving little ones. Surely
you can let her—"’

“Fool Idiot!” shouted
now thoroughly enraged.
arrest you as a spy.
anger me more!”

“You will not let the
have her flour?”

“No!”

“Then, by my country’s hope of free-
dom, you shail!”

the
“Begomne; I'll

Don’t

! me into the service, I never could bear |

story.”

“I wish I might
goodness to me,”
ver.

“I have done that already,”

thank him for his
murmured

repiied

ner husband, “and I haven’'t forgoiten |

One who watches over us all. If I
God’s hand was in this
terrible struzole, and that he had called

the thought of being away from you,

{ and my lads and lassies, In your peril.

I've heard the words too |

But when he calls, and wherever
calls, the only thing I can do
obey. 1If we do our best, the results
are in his hands, not in ours; and he
will not forsake or forget one of these
little ones.”—Forward.

he
1s to

THE SIRDAR’S SWORD

" ently

A Magnificent Weapon “With Gems
and Golden Luster Rich HEmblazed.”

The privilege of making and decor-
ating the sword of honor which
City of London presents to Lord Kit-
chener of Khartoum was intrusted to

the

| the Goldsmiths’ and Silversmiths’ Com-

She has |

guard, ' s

wait to !
i having the goid wrougnt and De
poor woman !
{ the eye, and the emblems etche
{ the

“ recall,

The quiet demeanor was gone in an |

instant. Leaping forward he seized the
astonished guard and hurled him to the
ground. Before the piostrate soldier
could rise, the stranger turned to Mis-
tress Oliver and said:

“Run, woman, run!
Go up Vine street!
there!”

Instantly Mistress

Take your flour!
You'll be safe

Qliver obheyed:

any, and their task was accomplished
a handsome and satisfactory fash-
Particularly striking is the curved

of the finest steel, which will

Lbear, in due course, an appropriate in-
ription etched upon its central space.
Elaborately damascened with gold in
the Oriental manner—that is to say,
ten in
very ipleasing to
d upon
blade in various tones are inter-
esting and appropriate., They serve to
by the fez and by the crossed
and by the display of the arms

—the upper part is

SWoe

S

: of the city, both the scene of Lord Kit-
i chener’s expleits and the greatness of

the city which delights to honor him;
and for all lovers of fine work in and

n steel the blade has a peculiar
rscination. It is on the hilt, however,

p

| that the fancy of the artlsi in gold and
| precious stones has run riot with ex-

Grasping the pillow-case and his preci-!

ous load she ran
rough road.

swiftly along the
Once she turned just in

time to see the stranger draw his pistol !

and fire upon the prostrate guard, who
was attempting to rise. She saw him
seize the guard’s musket and then
beund like a deer imto the woods.

In a moment it seemed to her as if
the road was filled with men.
every direction they came, but the ter-

the stranger and not herself whom the
angry redcoats were seeking.

“Shoot him! Shoot him down! Don™®
let the rebel escape!” were the words
she heard on every side.

She saw that the stranger had disap-
peared from sight, but his enemies were
in swift pursuit, and their calls and
cries, and the snapping of branches as
they dashed forward after him could b
distinctly heard.

Quickly recalled to the necessity of
action on her own part, Mistress Oliver,
with her precious pillow-case clasped
close in her arms, sped like a deer up
Vine street, which now was
cleared of its guards, and soon was
safe within the limits of the city.

That night there was a feast in the
Oliver house, to which, we may be sure,
Migtress Morey was invited.
pounds of flour was never before look-

. ed upon with such delight as that which

of the guard in the road in advance of |

the brave woman had brought from
the Bristol mills. It provided a banquet

{ it for a king—or at least so thought

a wide detour, and successfully passed |
doubtless |
erhaps |

with twenty pounds of flour |

all the children, and perhaps the weary
mother was mot of a different opinion.
“A thousand shall fall at thy side,

and ten thousand at thy right hand, !
thee,”” re- |
Oliver in her prayer |

but it shall not come nigh
peated Mistress
that night, and it is doubtful whether
the writer of the ninety-first psalm

celient results.
madterial goes,

so far as real
18-earat gold,

It is,
of solid

The haft, in chased and repousse work,
bears on the one side a figure of Brit-

i lock

'PADEREWSKI'S JOKE'

Mistress !

'In Reply to a Lady Who Wanted a
] Locliz of Hair.

[New Orleans Times-Democrat.]

An enthusiastic musician of this city |

The Faithful

Housewife

‘ tells an amusing and hitherto unprint- |

ed anecdote of Paderewski’'s last South- |
“1 encounterea the pilanist |

ern tour:
and his party when they were passing
through Georgia,” he says, “*and
the pleasure of riding for some
tance with them in theuar private car.
At one of the stops Paderewski was
handed a letter from a certain grande
dame and noted society leader
large western city. It was the most

ais-

g epistle I ever listened to, and |

er several pages of wnat was evid-
intended as a tribute to his art,
the writer wound up by requesting
of hair,” and
! for return postage.
ter had subs

W
Pderewski’s

secre-

had |

‘a |
enclosed a smmp;
the laugh- |

her duties

MUST work, even though her health

be at stake.

of a |

tary proceeded to indite & reply, which, |

as

nearly as I remember,
as 2

follow ‘Dear madame: M.
to comply
fail to

him much
your request. You
whose hair you desire, and to
error he' has secured @ sampie

each of the staff en voyage—to wit, his
manager, his secretary, his valet,
two cooks, and his waiter,

with a small porti
mattress belonging to
proprietor of the coach
we occupy. the
your obedient vant.’

pleasure

avoid

M.
de
honor

There

to be

contributed
M. the pro-
they were

that
to
but

souvenirs, especially
by the cat belonging
prietaire Pullman,

finally secured and the package mailed |

at the next station.
dered what the
wski's admirer must have
she gazed on that collection of hir-
sute freaks.”

I have often won-

THE CLERK

‘and its head is that of the British lion. |

GUESSED RIGHT

| annia, on the other a figure of justice. |

Very fine also is the general’s mono- '
i gram, shown in diamonds, rubies and !

| sapphires, on the one side of the hilt,
"and on the other side a panel bearing

From |

the British and Egyptian 1lags enamel- |

i ed, and that most faithfully, in color.
rified woman soon perceived that it was '

! with enrichment of jewels.

Bet designs apart, the hilt sparkles

Amethysts
are there, and beryl, and lapis lazuli,

iand jacinth. The scabbard of crimson

tvelvet
i gold.

is heavy with richly-worked
Two massive bands encircle it

! at the upper end, and they are covered

with many emblems, including the arms
of the City of London and panels shqow-

ing the planting of the flags on Gor- |
Lord Kit- |
also |

don’s Palace at Xhartoum.
chener’s K.C.B. decoration is
shown. The center band is decorated

{ with palms afd mottoes and with the

largely |
| tian and Dervish weapons, and bears
'upon another surface in repousse the
| orders conferred upon the sirdar and
:the honors offered to him.
Twenty !

names of the sirdar’s victories. Th¢
lower end of the scabbard, still of gold,
shows trophies of English and Egyp-

whole, the sword of honor, while it pos-

i sesses those features of barbaric splen-

| dor appropriate to the occhsion—for it

is the gift of the wealthiest ¢ity in the
world to a soldier who has wrought
great deeds—may also be described as

! a highly creditable and artistic product

| of the craft of goldsmith and sword-

| maker,

was more gincere in his expresgsion than |

was the devout and brave woman who
quoted his words to her little ones.

The money which her strange deliv- |
erer had given her would provide for |
her wants for a time, and the heart of |
Mistress Oliver was lighter; but again |
and again her thoughts went back to
{ the brave man who had rescued her

from her peril. Had he escaped? Or

i had the angry redcoats surrounded and
i seized him?

ous part of her bold attempt to |

> filled with flour was |
If to arouse suspicion, |

It was nearly a week after her ex-
citing adventure, when one night a
man disguised as a country peddler en-
tered the house of Mistress Oliver. His
disguise was so complete that for a

| moment not even the wife recognized

prob- |

the man her own husband;

as

but !

when his strange garb was cast aside |

and Mr. Oliver himself stcod forth in

Paine’s Gelery Compoustd, the
Oniy Hops of fil Suffering
From Efood Diseases.

The Great Medicine Quickly Expels
All Poisons and Renews
the System.

Scrofula is one of the most terrible
and wasting of blood diseascs; it usu-

| ally develops in early life, and in the

{ the presence of his family there was a |

i duty «
i child:
i weeping
| his
{ light even
| Continental

and |
| related to her husi
{ adventure, id:
| thought of that brave man who rescued |

oY

who have
sacrifice for

those
of

as

such
the

Scene

known

¥
meanmng

limbed into his lap, while the
woman flung her arms about
and there was a softened
in the eyes of the sturdy
himself.

after the first joy
passed, Mistress

neek;

At
meeting

last,

had Oliver

and s “lI can't get the

me out of my mind. I'm afraid he

i never escaped.”

As he quickly |

Mr. Oliver smiled as he replied: “You

i needn’t have any fears tor the fate of

{ Ben Doale.

not !
curiously. !

He and his five brothers

are able to take care of themselves.”
“And did you really send him to me?

Do you know whether he

' not?”’

! frequently,

1dwriting of her hus- |
{ he was coming with some
! you that day.”

1 He ( °

at he will be !
over |
among |
trong a |
become

| cealed.

“He was on his way to the city when |

he rescued you. He had been in town
been here. He knew you well by sight,
and it was because he had reported to
me that you were in dire straits that
money

“Did he escape?’ said t.‘ne wamon,
eagerly.
“Yes;
the pursuit

he told me all the story. After
began he ran swiftly

through the woods to the bank of the |

eclaware, where he had a horse con-

‘A
and before
Ben's gun

surrendered,’
could act,

Doale
the other

never
man

. spoke.

my husband would come !
How do you know that |

| place where his horse was.

“The report was answered by shouts
on every side of him, but he ran
swiftly forward and soon came to the

{ ly mounted, but he didn’t feel that he

money, and trust me when I say that |

An earth- |

on with that which he has

 helped him
and the money were convincing |

Quickly thrusiing both inside her dress, |
she resumed her journey with a heart !
much lighter, in spite of the danger she !
could see her !

i

1

was much safer even then. Behind
him were the guards, on the north were

the Frankford pickets, and on the left !

the city of Philadelphia, filled with
British troops. The only thing he could
do was to cross the river, so he urge
his horse straight into the water.

“His horse was a noble beast,
struck out for the farther shore,
he hadn’'t got more

and

The tide was running out, and that
somewhat,

urged his horse on and on. He finally

landed opposite the old slip at Market |
street, and then turned and fired once |
at his pursuers. They didn’t stop, of !

course, nor did Ben hesitate long. He
put spurs to his horse, and dashed into
the woods, and that was the last the
redcoats saw of bim. He was soon in

r for country could share in. The | :
| ed, impure and foul, its poisoned con- |

majority of cases is hereditary. Many
medical men contend that scrofula is
the parent of consumption.

When the blood is thin, impoverish-

dition shows up clearly in pimples,
sores, tumors, abscesses, blotches, ery-
sipelas, cancer, white swellings, sore

| eyes, felon®, salt rheum, eczema, etc.

of the |

and the story of her | death.

Pure blood
poisoned

represents life; foul and
biood means suffering and
Strength, action and the healtih
of all parts of the human system are

| dependent upon the blood.

The c¢nly true way to cleanse and

{ enrich the blood is to use Paine’s Cel-

ery Compound. Ite vitalizing and pur-
ifying effect upon the blood of old and
young is magical. The most virulent

| blood diseases quickly yield to its heal-

escaped or |

and at my own request had |

for |

As he ran he came face to face |
o | with a man, who calied upon him to

and as | St S s |
i surrender. Ben shouted In reply tha

| Her

He instant- |

but |
than half-way ;
acrozs the river beff)re Ben‘saw tbat ! they undoubtediy are, would avobe
, twenty boats were in pursuit of him. |

but Ben just !

ing and cleansing power.
medicine known to man
achieved the victories over obstinate
blcod troubles that Paine’s Celery
Compound has accomplished,

If you thave a trace
of blood disease, your life is truly
in danger. If you are anxiously ses‘l{‘?
ing for a cure, have a care how you
make use of the widely advertised
“blood purifiers;” in the great major-
ity of instances they are frauds.
yeur druggist for Paine’s Celery Com-
pound, the only medicine that

No ¢ther
has ever

and healthy.

FRENCH COLONIES A FAILURE,
[W.

Atlantic.]

France has obtained little honor and
leas profit from her colonial ventures.
ambition hes been to achisve in
the tropics what England has achieved
in Australia, New Zealand, Canada,

{ and her other tropical colonies — the

founding of hardy dependencies, popu-

ated by a race mainly of the home !

stock, and bound to be the ¢mother

¢ country by all the ties of affection and

loyalty—dependencies which in the hour
of need would prove a source of
strength to the nation.

The failure of France is due rather

| to the fundamental difficulties of tro-

pical colonization than to the evil ef-
fecta of maladministration;
doulaful whether even any of Eng-
land’s tropical possessions, loyal as

source of strength in time of war.
Frenchmen have not emigrated to the
French colonies, because to most white
men the tropics offer little dinduce-
ment a® a home. The absence of all
those conventions and luxuries which
form so large a part of our daily life
becorgss unendurable as soon as the
novelty of a strange land has worn off,

Minard's Liniment is the best,

On the |

or symptom |

Ask !

can ,
make your blood and flesh clean, pure

Alleyne Ireland, in the December |

for it is |

How an Ardent Young Man Was
Accommodated.

It was in one of Cleveland's big ho-
tels, ’The principal character in the
incident was a young man. from his
appearance it wa® an even mmoney bet

| the young man was from the country.

His pale features and the rather trou-
bled look in his eyes suggested retire-
ment in oome sequestered gpot on the
banks of some Ohio “Wabash,” as it
were. It turned out he came from the
wvicinity of the Blackfork, in Ashland
county. Not a speck of dirt could be
seen on hi»® raiment.

He was young. His beardless upper
lip sat upon its companion in a grim,
siraight line. Altogether his face bore
an exprese@ion of fixed determination.
He walked up to the desk, behind
which stood the ever-courteous clerk.

“Is there a family by the name of
Hawkins stopping here?”’ he inquired
in an anxious voice.

“T'here is,” replied the clerk. “Do you
| wish to cail?”

‘“Yes, sir,” responded the young man
! tremulously, as an expregison of plea-
sure spread iteelf over his face.

“Your mame, please,” and the clerk
shoved a square of white pastboard at
him.

The young man did not understand,
and the clerk explained it would be the
. proper ‘thing to #end hi® name up in ad-

agreeable.

young man, for in a bold
¢ wrose: ‘“Ezra Snook, Ashland, O.”

“By the way,” said the Jlerk, ‘“there !

' are two families of Hawking here.There
is Mrs. Hawkins and her daughter,
who occupy suite 38, and ™Mrs. Haw-

! kinsg’ son and wife, who occupy suite

40. Whom do you wih to see?”

A beautiful flush was sitting astride

noticed it.

‘Here, James,”” to the bell boy, ‘“take

this card to suite 38.”

-

TO THE FAT.

A simple remedy for too much flesh
haa been suggested by Dr. Cathell, of

1 . P . . > .
Baltimore, and if it is as effective as

' it is simple no one will have any ex- i

It consista in |

cuse for being too fat.
nothing more than drinking a glass
of artificial Kissingen water after each
meal one day, and a glass of artificial
Vichy water afiter each meal the next
day, and so alternately until

cured. The diet should be
starchy foods and sweets
chewed in great measure.

simple,

causging disappointment
fail,

if it should

The lightest tubing ever made is of |

nickel aluminum.

If you cannot get beef,
mutton will answer.

You may choose between
milk, water, coffee or tea.
But there is no second choice
for Scott’s Emulsion.

It is Scott’s Emulsion or
nothing.

When you need the best
cod-liver oil, the best hypo-
' phosphites, and the best
glycerine, all combined in
the best possible manner,
“you have only one choice.

It brings prompt results
in all cases of wasting, or

‘loss in weight.

All druggists; Soc. and $1.00,
S$COTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Torontes

The Cowan Company, of
Toronto, will demonstrate
the superior qualities of
their COCOAS at T. F.
Kingsmill's Drygoods Store
every day for the next four
weeks, from Nov. 14
Demonstrations  all day
long. A cordial invitation
is extended to the ladies of
London to call and sample
them

S0tt

ran almost |
% Pade- |
rewski airects me to say that it aff n'dﬂs {
with |
specify |

fromi |

his |
together |
>n from a cat and a |
Pullman, |
luxe which |

was ,
some uproarious sport in collecting the '

emotions of Padere- |
been when !

appetite, refreshing sleep, and strength tc mind and body.
All druggists sell it,

Canadian Depct: PABST MALT EXTRACT, €0 McGill St., Montreal.

is often burdened beyond her strength.
She realizes it, but sees no remedy.

heBestToni

&S ol
will supply the needed strength.
surely bring back the rosy cheeks

If

re properly performed she

It will guickly and
giving a healthy
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AXA-LIVER PILLS are a
combination of the active
principles of the most valu-

able remedies for diseases of the
Liver, Stomach and Bowels. V
regulate the Liver, correct the
Stomach, and cause natural, regu-
lar action of the Bowels. All the
effete or waste matter of the system
is removed by the perfect action of
these pills, so that they prevent,
as well as cure Sick Headache,
Constipation, Coated Tongue, Bili-
ousness, Bad Breath, Liver Com-
plaint, Dyspepsia, Sour Stomach,
Sallow Complexion, and all de-
ranged conditions of the Stomach.
Liver and Bowels. They are small
in size, prompt to act, never gripe,
weaken nor sicken.
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BILIOCUS HEADACHE.

Mrs. ApDIE THERRIALT, 216 Brussels
Street, St. John, N.B., says: *‘¢Laxa-
Liver Pills cured me of Constipation, Ine
digestion and Dilious Headaches, They
have corrected the irregularities of liver
and stomach, and restored my entire SySe
tem to healthy, natural action,”

R
ER

LIVER TROUBLE.

Mrs. C. GriMEes, Hazeldean, Ont.,

had an attack of liver trouble and in-
digestion last spring and decided to try
Laxa-Liver Pills. They had a more last-
ing effect than any remedy ! ever took.
I believe them to be the best medicine
for liver trouble that is to be found.”

L 14

DON'T GRIPE.

Mr. NewTOoN CossitT, of the firm of
H. H. Cossitt & Bro., Brockville, Ont.,
says: ‘‘I have used Laxa-Liver Pills
myself, and my family have also used
them. They are the best laxative we
have ever uscd, being free from the grip-
ing peculiar to most laxative pills.”

PRIGE 285¢.,ALL DRUGGISTS.
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Pure Blood Iy Life

The explanation seemed to satisfy the
hand he |
i

the young man’s face. The <¢lerk just

a de- |
| sired degree of thinness has been se- |

being es- |

This treat- |
ment can evidently do no harm, beyond !
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ORdon and Weslem
U5i5 Gompany, Limi(ed

e L

LONDON,

ONTARIO.

CAPITAL -

- $500,000.00

ACIS AS EXECUTOR, TRUSTEE,
ADMINISTRATOR OR GUARDIAN.

Solicitors Placing Business With the Company Are Retained
in Professional Care Thereof.
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JOHN LABATT, ESQ., LONDON.

John McClary, Egq., London,
John W. Little, Erq., London,
Thos. H. Smallman, Esq,, London,
T. G. Meredith, Ksq,, London,

M. D. Fraser, Esq., London,

Robt. Fox, Ksq., London,

W. H. Bowlby, Esq., Q.C., Berlin,

AUDITORS:
Geo. F. Jewell, F.C.A., A. A, Booker.

BOARD OF DIRECTORS:

PRESIDENT:
GEO. 0. GIBBONS, ESQ., Q.C

VICE-PRESIDENTS!

LoNDpox.
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CHAS. MACKENZIE, ESQ., SARNIA.

Daniel Regan, Esq., London,

John McLean, Esq., S8t. Thomasg,

J. T. Garrow, Esq., Q.C., Goderich,
G. Moncrief, Ksq., Q.C., Petrolia,

R. W, Puddicombe, Esq., London,
John Idington, Esq., Q.C., Stratford,
3eo. B. Harris, Esq., London,

J. H. Nelles, Etq., Woodstock.

GENERAL SOLICITORSt
Fraser & Fraser, London,

Manager—JOHN B. KILGOUR, London.

MONEY TO LOAN

At Low Rates on Farm Property and on
Improved City Property. . . . . . .

Write the Company for Information.

| B RAARARAALRARLAL X TRNARRARRR AR R AL RRARRRARR A RARR KA S

y——— ey

Refuse afl imitations.

| Christmas Presents Free

For the return of sets of coupons from Adams’ Tutti Fruttt Gum,

a large variety of very bandsome and useful presents are sent freee The
following are illustrations of a few of the presents.

Full particulars inside wrazrors of Adams’ Tuttt Frutti Gem.




