Baking Powder

Made from pure grape
cream of tartar, and ab-
solutely free from lime,
alum and ammonia.

ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., NEW YORK.

THE BAD BOYS AND THE
“KID JUDGE” OF DENVER

&'o the Editor of the Times:

Sir,—Some of us have, read with inter-
est and a recognition of the right thing,
the methods of Judge Lindsey of Denver
in his juvenile court. It makes one warm
up into admiration for the man; who has
sympathy, insight, a clear head and good
judgment. That this is, perbaps, a rare
combination is a reflection upon us as a
community if we cannot furnish some ap-

ch to it. If Denver has it, St. John
gas at least encouragement to look for it.
These methods are the only sane ones.
The punishment in which one recognizes
justice and feels at the same time an im-
pulse toward better things, a soiten-
ing of the heart coupled with a courage
to overcome evil—this is the only true
reason for correction. =

The time is ripe in St. John for a ju-
venile court. Does anyone care enough
about the matter to start such a one as is
deseribed in the following account?

St. John, May 29th, ’07.
ONWARD.

THE “KID JUDGE” OF DENVER.

By Henry J. Haskell

" A Denver school inspector recently sent
® boy to the blackboard to write three
proper names. /

“Of great men?” asked the boy.

“If you like;” ‘vnﬂ'!ai:k.th?" iEpector.
And the boy wrote: MR e
o S§ w - . ;:‘ 4 .

“Abrabam Lincoln,
“Ben. B. Lindsey.”
Jolorado thinks its juvénile laws the
st in the union. They are. They provide
s ¢ the paroling of young offenders and
for compulsory school ‘attendance; they
prohibit child labor and the confinement
of children under fourtcen years of age in
gails, and they penalize contributory de-
dinquency on the part of parents and other
@duits. The capital city, moreover, main-
fkains an admirable detention school, where
iglelinquent children may be sent tempor-
iprily. Besides, there is'a state industrial
Mchool for boys at Golden, and for girls
t Morrison. But the chief factor in the
orado situation is mnot the laws, but
$he personality behind them. Xor this
short, slight, bayish man of thirty-five, in
| Bhe frock toat, with the keen eyes and
#he soft voice, has his finger on every
Braublesome boy in the city, and under
Bi¢ wise management the leaders of thé
*gings”’ have been tramsformed *into pil-
Barn of the law.

y in the court’s history the street
Fi]wuy company was having trouble from
‘oys who weye derailing cars and smash-
#ing windows. Officers finally caught seven
mnd took them to the juvenile court.

Now, Judge Lindsey never asks one boy
tto “tell on” another. ‘Snitching,” as the
'street calls it, is against the ethics of the
jgang, and the Judge assumes that a boy’s
‘sense of honor is as sacred as a man’s.

“] don’t want you to tell on the other
fellows,” he ssid to the seven, ‘but you
\get them to come into court tomorrow,
mnd I’ll give them a square desl.”

The next day they returned alone. The
wther boys were frightened, they report-
edy but they believed, if the Judge would
imvTite them a letter, they would come.

“All right,” he said, “What sehall I
ba’y?”

. “Begin,” replied one, with the evident
fntention of refuting a charge already
brought against him, ‘begin—7No kid has
tsnitched, but if you'll come the Judge’ll
igive you a square deal.”

A day or two later fifty-two boys
crowded into his chambers. He explained
the character of their offense, and then
organized a Little Citizens’ ILeague to
maintain order in the neighborhood.

‘Now, we’re not going to have any more
policemen out there,” he said to the Lea-
gue. “I’ve told the company that I'll be
responsible for their having no more trou-
ble. I'm depending on you; now. You
won’t throw me down boys, will you?”’

“You bet we won’t Judge,” they shout-
ed. And they didn’t.

“#I don’t sec how ‘he does it,” said a
Denver man, after recounting Judge Lind-

PROPER MEDICINE
FOR THE BLOOD

iDrives Away That Tirpd Feeling;
Makes You Feel Brisk.

To every one is sure to come that tired,
“exhausted feeling.

When the blood is weak, thin and de-
bilitated, circulation is slow, and ia con-
pequence the system is congested with
poisons and wastes that should be Jdriven

The sensible person acts on the teach-

\ ings of experience and cleanses his system

with a course of Dr. Hamilton's Pills of
Mandrake and Buttesnut.

Lo medicine can be more certain to
quickly cure. Convenient to take, just
one pill at bedtime; safe, because entire-
1y vegetable; unfailing, because proved by
thousands that Dr. Hamilton's Pills set
you up in a few days.

From Cheboque Ft., N. S, comes the
following from Mrs. W. A. Reynolds: “A
year ago my health began to fail, I lost
appetite, became nervous and sleepless.
My weight ran down, I became thin, hol-
jow cheeked, aad had black rings under
my eyes. L really felt as if the charm of
life had left me and when spring time ar-
rived I was in the ‘Blues.”’ T read of Dr.
Hamilton’s Pills, and got five boxes at
pnee.

“Within a moath my appetite and color
were good. I gained strength and felt
like a new woman. New life and vigor
yeturned, and my frieads scarcely knew
me. A medicine that will do this should
be in every home.”

Good health means much to you. Suc-
cess and happiness depend upon it. The
maintenance and source of health is found
in Dr. Hamilton’s Pills, 25c. per box, or
ive boxes for $1.00, at all dealers, or by

1ail from N. C. Polson & Co., Hartford,
Cama,, U. 8. A., and Kingston, Ont.
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sey's success in getting a gang of boy |
thieves into court after the police had
given them up. “Why, the little rats fair-
ly swarm up there.”

But his success is no mygtery to any
one who watches him +in the court-room. |
The county court of the city and county |
of Denver is a probate court, with juris- |
diction in certain other cases. And every |
second Saturday it sits as a juvenile
court—‘‘Lindsey’s Sunday-School” the po-
lice' used to call it. They speak more re-
spectfully of it now.

The comparison really isn't bad. The
Juvenile Court in session looks much more
like a Sunday-school than a court of crim-
inal procedure. The Judge comes down
from the bench to a camp-chair on a low
platform. Beside him, keeping a record of

officer, Two other probation officers and
one or two truant officers are in the room,

cipals from the ward schools are present |
in force to advise and explain. For the |

—the few girls come on another day—|
most of them between the ages of eight '
and fourteen, sitting in camp-chairs and |
swinging their feet. It is a clean crowd, |
though it wasn't so griginally. Judge
Lindsey found a room in the basement
where the engineer stored his oli. He had
it emptied and cemented, and water pipes
put in. Now the boys crowd there for
shower-baths before going into court.
These probationers are required to ap-
pear every second Saturday with a report
from the teacher of the ward school.

“The boys from the Webster School,”

calls the Judge, and half a dozen little
chaps crowd forward about him, ragged,
perhaps, but clean.
- “Here, Sam, come up here,” says the
Judge, pulling to his side a boy with a
faded coat and patchwork trousers. “You
had only ‘fair’ in your last report. Sam,
but T'll bet it's ‘excellent’ this time”—
tearing open the envelope and glancing at
the slip inside. ‘“That’s the stuff. I knew
you wouldn’t t'row me down, Sam, would
you? Put it there.” And the boy gets a
handshake and stands aside, grinning all
over.

‘What’s the matter, Johnny?” to the
next in the group. “We’ve stuck together
a long time since that day I caught you
shooting craps at the depot. Remember,
Johnny? But your teacher says you've
been 'playing hookey some lately. Don’t
vou know that boys who play hookey get
to swiping things next?”

“Yes, sir.”

“Well, you're not going to do that? No,
sir, of course you’re not. I've given you
a square deal, haven’'t I? And you're go-
ing to give me a square deal, aren’t you?
I‘ know I can depend on you, Johnny
cant I?”

‘You can Judge.” i

“That’s right. That’s the way to talk.
You'll bring ‘excellent’ mext time, won’t
you?”’

“Fl try.”

“Sure, you will”’—slapping him on the
back. ‘“You’re my kind, Johnny. Now
don’t forget.”

So they pass in a long procession, each
one called by name and greeted with a
handshake or a slap on the . back;
those who have done -well sencouraged
by the exclamation, ‘Bully,” “Good for
yeu, Linder.” “Fine; that’s out of sight.”
the few less fortunate braced to do bet-
ter with, “I'm mighty sorry to hear this,
Tom,” “Oh, pshaw, that'll do,” “Say,
you won’t throw me down, Skinny.”

Sometimes a boy's physical condition at-
tracts the judge's attention. ‘‘Son, why

|don’t vou like to go to school?” he asks

one with a long truancy record, drawing
the boy to his side.

“I have bad headaches,’” ’is the reply.

The judge looks him over carefully. “Is
his mother here? Oh, yes. Well, have you
ever had George's eyes examined? No?
Come around to chambens tonight and I’ll
give you a note to Dr. Smith.”

Many such cases occur. The most re-
markable, perhaps, is one the Denver
alienist “proposes to report at length to
the profession. A boy who was so mo-
rose and -unruly that both parents and
teachers had given him up became trac-
table and happy under the care of the
physician whom Judge Lindsey called in
when he learned that in early childhood
the lad had had epileptic fits.

The school-teachers are the Juvenile
Court’s faithful allies. They have learned
that the truant is under epecial tempta-
tion to petty thieving. Each teacher haa
a list of the boys on probation. If one
fails to appear at morning roll-call the
fact is telephoned to the Juvenile Court
office within ten minutes and the case is
at once investigated by a probation officer.

After the school casee are disposed of,
the complaints of a more .serious char-
acter are heard. At a recent session of
the court after Judge Lindscy had been
out of town for five weeks and the docket
had been accumulating, only two criminal
charges were brought, and these were for
minor offences. Two boys were charged
with robbing a drunken man of a bottle of
beer and a small sum of money, and four
others were accused of implication in the
breaking of a suburban merchant’s win-
dow.

“Well, Isaac, how was it?” said the
judge to one of the first two.

“T took the bottle, Judge, but I didn’t |
take any money.”

“Hounor bright?”

“Yes, Judge.”,

‘“Well, T believe you, Isaac. I believe
the cop was mistaken about the money.
Where did you get it?”

“It was onlv a dollar twenty-two, Judge.
I made it selling thirty extras.”

“All right. Just wait a few minutes
over there. But we can’t have any more
robbing of drunks. That was wrong,
wasn't it?”

“Yes, Judge.”

“And you’re going to cut it out, and the
drinking, too? We aren’t going to have
to send you to Golden?”’

The boy promised, and later a messen-

ger sent by the court to the newspaper

| office as an assistant examiner in 1889, and

‘ed Morris the next day, “but it was all

'ing, blind or protruding Piles, send

office returned with confirmation of the
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Assistant Commissioner of Patents.

€. €. BLLLINGS .

NEW YORK, May 30—Cornelius C.

Hi§ Invisible Mother

(By Lucille Moyer.)

Bennington eyed with approval the trim
little figure that whisked into the door next
kis as he sallied forth for the evening news-
paper. ;

Any one would have beeen an improve-
ment upon the domineering woman who
had been the previous occupant of that
flat. He wished his mother were home
again, that he might coax her to call next
door and sz2e if there were anything she
could do to help the newcomer. He wish-
ed his mother were home, anyhow. He
wds tired of camping out by himself, and
taking his choice between a restaurant
dinner or a can of ‘'soup at home.

He did not begrudge the Mater the lit-
tle vacation trip. She deserved it after
the long winter spsat in making him com-
fortable, but it was lonesome work keep-
ing house by himself.

He got the paper and climbed the stairs

|again, settling himself for.a long, lone-

sc¢me evening. They had made few friends,
and there was no one he cared to call upon,
so he slipped into his light coat and es-
tablished himself by the window. He had
just gotten comfortably settled when there
came a ring at th: bell. He threw down
the paper with an exclamation and strode
toward the door. If it was another man
who wanted to sell him a patent soap he
vowed that he would slaughter him and
drop the body down the dumb waiter
shaft.

He flung open the door with a scowling
face, but his expression changed in an in-
stant. The girl next door stood there in
the soft dusk, and it seemed to him th:
she was even prettier than he had thought
from his first fleeting glimpse.

a timid smile. :

Bennington shook his head. “I'm gorry,”
he laughed, “but I'm all out of wives at
present. Never had one, for that mat-
ter.”

W

(He has been successively law clerk, ex-
the cases, sits Mrs. Gregory, a probation | Billings, who will become assistant com- aminer of interferences and examiner in

‘“‘Excuse me,” she said with a blush, “I
wanted to see if I might borrow some but-
ter. I forgot to get some, and I am so
| tited getting settled that it seems such a
!long way down all these stairs.”
| “I’Il see if we’ve got anmy,”

he said

issi f e 1b - | chief. It i 1 ted that hi - |
missioner of patents on June y ap- | chie is generally accep at his ap SeomBily:: fhough' he wtb & with his

pointment of the president, was i::radu'}l

¢d the academy from Vermont in 1882.
He was honorably discharged from the |

tion under provisions of the act of con-|
gress approved August 1882, but served as
ensign in the Spanish-American war. Mr.
Billings entered the United States patent

has becn advanced steadily in' the office:

pointment is a strong one and will mater-

but there is no policeman, and no officer, : ated from the United States Naval Ac- ially add to the successful administration
of any sort in uniform. Teachers and prin- | ademy in the class of 1886, baving enter- | of the patent office.

His successful career in his chosen pro-
fession of patent law has reflected great

rest, there are one hundred and fifty boys | navy June 30, 1888, at his final gradua- | credit upon his alma mater and is an-

other testimonial to the fine training
which the academy gives, and additional
‘proof, if any were needed, that her gradu-
ates are not only fine officers and men,

but capable of successful careers in,any

walk' of life. LS

story of the purchase of the extras. The
prisoner and his companion were released
on probation, with instructions to appear
at the chambers the next week for a priv-
ate talk. The four boys involved in the
window-smashing had. been questioned by
police and probation officers in vain. They
didn’t break the window, and they knew
nothing about. it. = Tearful, yet defiant,

they faced the Judge, and began repeating |his work does-nét’
He set the leadet on his |The boys c¢éme to" “with™ him in

their denials. €
knee, and a Jittle Kindly-talk broughkt out
the facts. The boy who really threw the
atone was to be persuaded to come in and
talk with the Judge, and the gang were
to pay for the window.

The boys are encouraged  to regard the
court as their friend. One day, in the
midst of litigation involving an estate
worth more than a million dollars, a
youngster, with a bundle of newspapers

He needs to go to jail.”’ e

“He’s been in jail thirteen times,” was
the reply, “and it husn’t done him any
good. Suppose I try my way and fail;
T’1} still have twelve times the best of you
fellows.” 5 ‘ ‘

He didn’t fail.- The boy is now at work
and has a cfean réeordl. ' The Judge fails
sometimes, of ‘eourse; " not oftem; for
svith officx hours.

chambers or at hi#: “nearly ‘every ev-
ening. He takes® them .to dinmer or to
the “show.” Through his friends and
through the Juvenile Improvement Asso-
ciation which the has organized, he finds
them work in town'ior.in the Colorado
beet-fields. v
Ag for tangible results?
a letter on file from a railroad official tel-
ling of the discharge of a yard detective

under his arm, burst into the room, shout- | hecause the boys no longsr give trouble.

ing, “Judge, Judge, I want an injunc-
tion!”

The attorneyg were shocked and the
bailiff started to put the boy out. ‘“Hold
on,” said Judgeé Lindsey; ‘‘a live boy is
worth more than a dead man’s millions.
We’ll adjourn court for five minutes and
hear what he wants.” :

The lad explained that a “fly cop” had
just come on the beat and, because he yas
jumping on cars to sell papers, had-driven
him from the corner which had been his
businese stand for several years. He was
losing fifty cents a day and wanted an in-
junction against the policeman. The
Judge took an injunction blank and wrote
a note to the patrolman explaining that
Morris was a good boy wha reported re-
gularly to the court, and asked that he
be allowed to get on the cars. “The cop
dropped dead when he read it,” explain-

right.”

Judge Lindsey never sends an officer
with boys committed to the detention
school or to the institution at Golden.
He trusts them to go alone, and only once
has one ever failed him. A probation of-
ficer found ‘“Moochey” asleep in a cheap
restaurant the day after his commitment
to the detention school. ‘“Why aren’t you
at the school?’ demanded the officer,
shaking him awake.

“Oh, T clean forgot,” said the penitent
boy. “Gimme the writ an’ T'll go right
along.”

When “Ben” Lindsey was
to the county bench in 1900, Colorado
had a weak law governing the
treatment of juvenile offenders. No per-
sonal attention was given to the boys.
They were bundled off to the Staten In-
dustrial School at Golden, or sent to jail,
or put on probation, and that was all. The
new judge had been on the bench only a
short time when some boyy were brought
before him on the charge of robbing a
farmer’s pigeon roost. It happened that
as a boy—he had lived in Denver from
his ninth year—he had etarted out to rob
the same roost. The coincidence startled
him. “I wouldn‘t have wanted to go to
jail or to the reform ehool for that,” he
said to the prosecutor. “I guess I must
talk to these boys.” That was the be-
ginning of Denver’s juvenile court. The
important juvenile and contributory
delinquency laws, the est&b!ish'm'ent of
the imprisonment of children in jail have
all come since that time, and are largely
due to his efforts.

The police looked on the "kid' judge”
as mildly insane at first. An officer one
day brought in a boy of fifteen who had
been in jail thirteen times.

“Yes, that’s eerious,” said the Judge.
“T must have a long talk with that boy
and start him to reporting to me._"

“Surely, Judge, you're 'no": gomg to
put that tough kid on probation,” expos-
tulated the policeman. “You're crazy.

PILES CURED at HOME by
New Absorption Method

If you suffer from bleeding, itch-

appointed

me your address, and 1 will tell you
how to cure yourself at home by the
new absorption treatment; and will
also send some of this home treat-
ment free for trial, with references
from your own locality if requested.
Immediate relief and permanent
cure assured. Send no money, but
tell others of this offer. Write to-
day to Mrs. M. Summers, Box
P. 71, Windsor, Ont, |

The District Attorney’s office reports a
marvelous falling off in fees from the Ju-
venile ,Court, and the Court’s annual re-
ports are crowded ith statistics show-
ing an unbelievable saving in money to
the city every year, and an incredible re-
dubtion in the number of serious offences
among the boys of Denver. Yet figures
do not tell the story. .

“A few years ago in another city,” said
Judge Lindsey recently, “I asked a young
fellow of twenty, under sentence of death
for murder about his first criminal of-
fence. He had been
was twelve for stealing a razor to use in
whittling kitesticks. ‘It was this way,’
he explained. ‘The guy on the high bench
with the whiskers says, “What’s the boy
done, officer?” And ‘the cop. says, “He's
a bad kid, your Honor, and broke into
a store and stole a razer.” : And the guy
on the high bench says, ‘“Ten dollars or
ten days.” Time, three . minutes; one
round ‘of ‘a pride fight T

“I couldn’t" forget «these dramatic last
words,” added the Judge, ‘“and I deci-
ded his-story wasn’'tito' be duplicated in
Denver 4f I copld help i) There is no

danger. _ ' ¥

IMPOSSIBLE TO
STOOP OR BEND

SEVERAL DOCTO#S COULD DO
- . NO.GO00D. .
PAIN IN ‘BACK AND KIDNEYS.

People often say, ‘‘ How are we to know
when the kidneys are out of order?”

The location of the kidneys, close as it is
to the small of the baek, which is not
affected materially by other ergans, renders
the detection of ki trouik's siinple
matter. ' b3 ¥

The note of warning oémes from the buek.
Backache is the i -sent out by the kid-
neys the minute they become overtaxed.
Those whe heed the wai when it firet
oomes, usually have but e trouble. The
danger lies in delay. A few doses of

Doan’s Kidney Piils
taken in time, often saves years of suffer-
ini.‘ and in many cases life itself.

hey stimnhﬁ:m the action of the kid-
neys, enabling t to orm their d
perfeetly. e gl
Miss 8. .

il

m, N.8, writes;
ve u&ubhd

Egyptian D Books, and found ou
our remarkable remedy, Doan’s Kidney
procured two boxes unI their action
me, for they completely cured me. den'’y
think ﬂ_xekhnvo an equel for kidney trouble.”
Doan's Kidney Pills are 50 cents per box or
!o:oxa- ?tr'%'% at all dealers or malled direct
reoeipt of price by The Dosa Kidn
Co., Toronte, gl:f. = it

Grand Falls News.

Grand Falls, N. B., May 30.—Thomas
Bell, while working at a planer yesterday
in Burgess & Davis’ woodworking factory,
got his arm caught in the machine and

was badly cut near the shoulder. The
wound is a severe one, but it will not, it
is said, be necessary to amputate the arm.

Joseph McVey, of Joseph McVey &
Son, the contractor for the new Catholic
church, is here, and the contract will be
signed in a few days. The contractors
have the option to use freestone or con-
crete blocks in the erection of the church.
The church, which will be 60x120 feet with
a tower 135 feet in height, will be one of
the largest, if not the largest, church in
the maritime provinces. The contract
price for finishing the exterior of the
building is $21,425. e

Well, there is’

arregted whan he

morning coffee tq save the trouble of keep-
 ing ice and butter and things. It was hard
enough to bother about keeping the coffee
can filled, without remembering about ice
every other morning.

He came back in a moment. ‘“Mother’s
all out,” he said glibly, “but we’re expect-
ing some things from the groeer’s. When
they come I'll bring some in. How much
do you want? A pound?”’

“Mercy, No!” she:laughad. “Just a lit-
tle.” {

“Mother'll send it in' when ‘it comes,”
| hé" promised, and the smile she gave him
as she retired to her own side amply repaid
ihim for thz trouble of putting on his shoes
again and climbing down three  flights of
. stairs. .

With an.excess of caution he imitated
the dumb-waiter whistle, and then'labor-
iz:rsly pulled the creaking abomination up
 stairs befor2 he rapped on her door and
(handed in his purchase. He felt that the

smile would have been cheaply bought at

{the price of a keg, or firkin, or whatever
ithey ecalled it, and he went out to sit on
|the kitchen fire escape, where he might
{hear the girl singing as she worked in
her own Kkitchen. .

Later in the evening she leaned out to
spread the dish towels to rdy, and emiled
pleasantly at him as she saw him there
smoking. He made some comment abouf
the weather, and presently she was chat-
ltmg as pleasantly as if they were old
| friends.

She was from the country, she @id, and
was going to stay in town next winter and
try to do something with her painting.
She had come on ahead to get a home
for her mother, who would join her in
the fall.

After that she fell into the habit of gos-
siping in the evenings as she sat on the
fire escape. Several times she ran over
to borrow something, and no matter how
tired he was, there was always the ex-
cuse that the groceries did not come, and
a trip to the corner store.

‘It was much easier to get -what she
‘wanted than it was to get rid of what
she returned. There was a time when he
mournfully regarded three separate pats
of butter melting on the tubs, to say no-
thing of a couple of pounds of flour; some
coffee and three loaves of bread.

It was almost as hard to get rid of the
stuff as'it was to invent new excuses for
his mother, He could see:that she regar-
ded the unseen womadn as'a chaperone, and
he invested his mother with half:a"dozen
| maladies, from which she was miraculous-
‘ly. cured when the gi¥l explained that she
jhad called’ during ‘the- day ard had found
the old lady owyt. « ~ i !

_All through the long summer weeks they
made the fire eseape their roof garden, and
long before- September ~he had fallen so
deeply in’ love that only the necessity for

a’ proposal. ‘ e

Then came the evening when' he return-
ed from the office to find the dqors-of the
two flats  open. ~ There were voices in the
front room, and as_he: ‘entered the tiny
private hall a burst of laughter = halted
e ; e

“And T kept borrowing little things all
summer,”  the girl was 'saying. .“I won-
der where he got them?” -

“From the corner,” his mother answer-
ed, and there ‘was another burst of laugh-
ter.

“T don’t care,” protested the girl. “He's|
a dear! Lots of men would have let me|
go to'the store myself.” |

Bennington went back to the door and |
slammed it. Then he went into the par-
lor to welcome his mother, and to learn
that she and the girl's mother were old |
schoolmates. The two mothers beamed
approvingly upon him, but the girl slipped |
from the room. |

He found her later, on the fire escape, |
and there were explanations, while the
girl looked straight ahead.

«Jt/was very good of you,” she said, soft-
ly, “and very thoughtful of you to keep
1ip that fiction about your mother. It
made it so easy for me. But it was hard
on you to yet you go all the way down
stairs for anything 1 wanted.”

“T wish I could always buy your gro-
ceries for you,” he said, taking her
hand. |

The girl did not try to withdraw it.

“You may,” she said, simply, as she rais-
ed her face to his.
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“Is your wife at home?” she asked, with;

presenting his mother held hi.!n back from |-

POOR DOCUMENT

* Pruit-a-tives” clean the blood of all
Impurities and clear the Complexion.

Pimples and Blotches—
Redness—Boils—Eczema and
other inflammations of the
skin—mean Impure Blood.

A person with a bad com-
plexion always
suffers from poor
digestion — non-
action of the bowels
(or Constipation)
and often the
kidneys are weak.

. These unhealthy
organs cannot rid
the system of the
waste matter. It
is this waste_taken
up by the blood and carried to
the skin—that ruins the
complexion.

“‘Fruit-a-tives’’ cure all skin
troubles because they cure the
kidneys and bowels.

‘‘ Pruit-a-tives ’’ cause the
ecliminating organs to do their

proper share of the

work of ridding the

system of waste.

This purifies the

blood — and in-

stantly the pimples
and blotches
disappear, and the
complexion clears.
¢ Fruit-a-tives *’
cure skin troubles
when everything
else fails.

‘‘ Fruit-a-tives ”’
are fruit juices,
intensified, and
combined with
valuable tonicsand antiseptics.
They are without doubt the test

blood purifier in the world. s0c.
a box—6 for $2.50. Atall druggists.

il

(on FRUIT LIVER TABLETS.) 10

* Frutt-a-tives”’
are a
wonderful
cure for Pimples
and Blotches
on the skin.

Do not be deceived .
Accept no Substitute |

If you need an energetic stimulant, a fércc
producer, a blood making wine. Take

VIN ST. MICHEL

(St. Michael’s Wine) "

Endorsed and highly recommended By'themedical
profession, throughout the world, as a positive
and rapid cure for Anemia, Debility; Weakness,
Dyspepsia, ctc. Count St. Michel Tenic Wine
has never failed to bring immediate relief and
is a positive cure even in the most desperate cases.

/

Our 2‘5,08’0 testimonials prove its success.
Vin St. Michel is the essence of Health.

Boivin, Wilson @ Co.,

. Montreal,
Sole Agents-for: America.
Eastern Drug Co.,

Agents for the United Seates, Boston, U. 8. A.

»

Wholesale by Mclntyre & Comeaun, Ltd., Comeau & Sheehan,
Richard Sullivan & Co.. J. O'Regan and all Wholesale Druggists.

Save $5.50 on a Year’s Footwear

A pair of shoes cost you $s5.

If you use ordinary blacking on these shoes, the
leather will crack and split—inside of six months the
shoes are worn out. ‘This has been proven by actual
test. ‘To keep these shoes looking right with ordinary
polish you’ll have to shine them every day. = That
means five ten-cent tins of polish. The six months’
wear of these shoes have cost you $5.50.

Packard’s Special Combination Shoe Dressing is a
leather food—it doubles the life of the leather. We
know, because we have proved it many times.

If you use Packard’s Combination Shoe Dressing
on the five-dollar shoes they will last at least’ one
year. ‘Two twenty-five cent boxes of combination will
do, as you have to use it only twice a week.

Do you see any saving in this? :

It costs you $11.00 for a year’s footwear and or-
dinary polish. It will cost you but $5.50 for a year’s
footwear and Packard’s Special Combination Shoe
Dressing. Don’t you want to save that $5.50°?

For black or tan shoes.

Price 25 cents for liquid and paste. &

‘Packard’s Special Combination Shoe Dressing

| "Times Classified Ads Pay
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