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Winsome Winnie
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“She’s nothen o’ the sort, John Rich-
ards,” the boaiswain retorted—*not by
her build, as I can make out. ’Tes hard
to say,” he admitted to Licutenant Caer-
1yom; “she be goin’ to pieces hevery rien-
nit.”

“Has none of the cargo come ashore?”
the officer asked. 3
‘WNot much, sir, except bar’ls,
chests of tay, and picces of staves.”

“An’ not a soul left aboard o’ her,”
Jolm Richards put in.

“¥Ye'r a-telkin’ of what ‘e don’t know
nofthen of,” the boatswain said ogain,
more sharply; “cf ’e've got neyes, man,
anfl a glass, what kind o’ use do ’e put
’em to? I gee tliree men, not ten mcn-
nits ago, come in through the passage
atween them flat rocks forravd taeer,
houldin’ on to a spar, poor fellews!
They must be a’'most dead.”

“Where have they got to, then?”’ Licu-
tenant Caerlyon asked. “It will be low
tide in three hours, but there’s not a
shelf of rock above water now; and
even at low water the rocks will all
be covered in this storm, and no one
can get to them. I am afraid, poor fel-
lows, it’s a black look-out from every
poimt for them.”

Here be wimmin comin’! “What do
they want a-comin’ in such a place?” the
coastguard boatswain, a  bachelor of
some forty-cight years’ standing, re-
marked, crossly—the gentler sex, in Mr.
Ned Boscawen's opinion, having no
earthly right to appear in any place
wlrere their presence was not directly
reguired. *“Comin’ up here. weth the
wind blowin’ their gowns an’ shawls
like balloons—it’ll take ‘em off their Zeet
afere they knows wheer they arei”

Determined to give the adventurous
females a smart rebuff if they ventured
“to come clackin’ weth their questions,”
as he phrased it, to him, Mr. Boscawen
deigned to hestow no further notice on
the two darkly-robed advancing figures.
Lieutenant Caerlyon, steading his glass

inst a field hedge skirting the last
('ﬁi\'.l:l‘(l streteh of land on the Head,
heard nothing, saw nothing but the
eclioing roar of the thunder of the
waves and the nissing sheets of fiying
spray, with that black, dismantled teap
lying so forlornly on her side, and the
sharp black rocks beginning to show all
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Mr. J. E. Arsenault, a Justice of
the Peace, and station master al
Wellingtorn, en the Prince Edward
Istand Railway, says:

“Four years ago I slipped in the
station and fcll on a freight truck,
gustaining a bad cut on the front of
my leg.® I thought this would heal,
but inetead of doing so it developed
into a bad ulcer, and later into a form

1 ‘ead very rapidly
: the other leg
Both legs became so swollen and sore
yuld only go about my work
r thein bandaged. . My doctor

t stop work and lay up.
slx ‘months -0f tkis trouble
1 another doctor, but with
no better result. I tried all the salves.
liniments aud lotions I heard of, but
fostcad oftgetting better I got worse.

«This was my condition when I got
my first box of Zam-Buk. Greatly te
my delight that first box gave me re-
Hef. I continucd fo apply it to the
sores, and day by day they got better.

1 y that ot last I Kad got hold
which would cure me,
end it did.

“ It is now over a yeat since Zam-
Buk worked & cure in my case, and
there has bcen mo return of the
eczemna.”
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a sure cure fer all skin

cold sores, chapped hands,
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around her in the ebbing tide.

“It'll carry out everything afloat be-
longing to her, t0o,” he said, half zloud;
“we can’t even tell what cargo she had.”

Suddenly he perceived Mr. Boscawen
staring amazedly at something and
touching his cap.

Wheeling around to discover the cause
of the phenomenon of Mr. Boscawen’s
politeness, Lieutenant Caerlyon mncarly
dropped his glass at seeing his caugh-
ter Winnie’s pale face at his clbow, vnd,
leaning on her arm, Lady Mountrevor,
wrapped in a1 intosh cloak.

“Your ladyship is very bLrave to some
out here on such a morning, and at
such an hour,” he remarked, involuntar-
ily, through sheer amazement, after re-
plying to her brief but courtcous greet-
ing.

“Your daughter was not afraid to
come—begeed to be allowed to come—
why should T fear, Licutenant Caer
I¥on ” her ladyship said, quietly.

“Oh—but-——Winnic,” he said, cough-
ing a little depreciatingly  and
smiling—“Winnje's more used to early
hours - and \/mugh weather - than
you are, Lad¥ Mountrevor.  Winuie's
been out on the cliffs with me years
ago, when she was a little girl-‘— af
t!lroo o’clock in the morning some-
times.”

“Can no one tell anything about the
unfortunate vessel, = Mr. Caerlyon?’
Lady Mountrevor asked, rvather im-
patiently, “I came out to see if I could
be of any use. Where are the poor
people??

“A few™men were secn getting in by
spars and such things some time since,
my lady,” he replied, “but”we can dis-
cover nothing of them-—nor can we
reach them, I fear, even at low water”

“They must be under the 1ilead, fa-
ther!” Winnie cried. her white face red-
dening wit' excitement, ]

“Yes, but where, my dear?
drowned sailors could hardly eling to
the face of the cliff,” her father return-
ed, “As soon as the tide turns, if onr
boat can be launched, we'il try and get
out a bit to see where they are.”

“Couldn’t, sir—coulin’t bhe done these
twenty-four hours,” Ned Doecawen  in-
terpsed. gruffly, shutting up his glass
with a snap.

“T doubt if it eonld.” said the Lien-
tenant, sadly, shaking his  head; *I
fear, madam, the poor fellows have no
no chance.”

“Must. they be left
Lady Mountrevor a
“Mr, Caeriyon. 1 wish
to encourage the men
them, T will give fitty
boat’s crew of your men that goes out
to try to rvescne them-—a hundred
pounds ii they arve suecessful!™

“Lady Mountrevor,” he said gravely.
“you are very kind, but a thousu
pounds would not tempt a man to 1l
away his life it would be flung
away in any attempt to man a boat
throueh such a een as that for the next
twenty-four honrs: and long before that
time those poor fellows mist be washed
away, or have died from cold and ex-
posure, if they are not deaqd alreac

“Father, they mizht hold or
flat rocks—they are at
mark, you know.” Winuie
they are n little—shelterec
beat of the waxes, tho

“They may Mold &,
ther replied. «haking head: “Dhut
they can’t climb up. We ean’t get =«
rope down, we ecan’t vedch them by a
boat, and they muct perish, ehild, a3
goon as the tide rises arain”

“Would no one v T
the face of the cliff with a
Caerlyon?” inquired Tady
cagerly, “(f
are anv survivors beneath, T will give
a indred pounds to the man that goes
down to them.”

Lieutenant A'zerlyon bowed.

“T will tell them what
Mountrevor, but [ a
tmy\pt will be useless,
get Ythem to make it. Tregathen Head
projects considerably. and below  there
is no foothold for anvihing but a gull,
except at very low tide”

A qunarter of an lour afterwards
came back.

“Madam.”
man amongst them
until the sea '
not he ascertained t
survivors.”

“But there may e survivors for all
that, \\‘il[l\io*." Lady per
sisted, as they turnel away together
*“I «hall” not
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tunselfish work that  Mildred. Tad;
Mountrevor, had found to do in her 'ife
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all' that was best and ne i her
nature expanded bheneath laenee.
Iopetul light shone pleasan
eves, hopeful color
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benevolence, melting away the ire-at
her heart, she could have washed «rd
elothed and fed with her own hanls the
wretchedest, most tattered, * torn.
wounded human creature which could
be rescued from the -waves, and '~ ro:
joiced over him as 'if 'he had been a
dear friend.
“Where are yon going, Ladv

revori” Winnie asked, pausing,
you :let the stay with my father?
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. That Stab-like Pain in the Back is

would rather stay here to eee if anvy- |

thing ‘can” beé dane she plenl:d
“Please allow me .1 cannot stay inicos,
I canmniotveat, or drink. Let me stay here
for a few hours, at least.”

“You shall stay all day if you wish
and I (will stay also,” Lady Monntie-
vor rejoined, quickly, “but T mnst co
and give some orderes first at Tregar-
then House.”

“Orders at Tregarthen?” Winnie
peated, half mechanically.

Lady Mountrevor and JVinnie
walking side by side up Mennacarthen
Lanég—just as Winnie had walked lere
eight years ago in the bleak da'vning
of a wild March morning, by
Tredennick’s side— just as :
walking with hs prond, beautifaui cou-
sin now, she who had been  haught)
Mildred Tredennick then; and he —
where was he now?

“I am going to have Tregarthen
House prepared to -receive those poor
people, if they can be rescued,”  sai
Lady  Mountrevor,
“Come, Winunie;
Truscott  and her old aunt to have
blazing fires and plenty of hot water
and aired beds and blonkets. 1 Know
Stephen would wish it to be 8O

“But—but he s noc cour  nomel”
Winnic qbserved, staring a, little widly,
as thcy‘ll:tcrcd the houso.

Stephen Tredennick come home! Cer-
tainly not! What ave you thinking
of?? asked “Lady Mildred, in surprise.
“You are not well, Winnie, after your
sleepleds, agitated mght-—poor child,
your face is quite drawn and ghastly.

not to think oi-the wreek for a

minutes, dear, and sit down by the
fire and rest, and look at all the im-
provements 1 have been making.”

“Yes, beautiful! You have made it
look as if it had been always lived in
and taken carc of—everything so fresa
and neat,” Winnie said, languidly.

She sat down, weary and shivering, in
a large chair in the oak-paneled dnirg-
room, its woodwork, all newly polished,
reflecting  like ‘mirrors in a thousand
flashes of yellow ilight the le ping flame
of the newly-kindled wood fire, the rich
ruddy glow of the zetvety crimson and
purple of the carpets and curtains; the
tall yellow wax candles in the bronze
candelabra, the white statuettes on
Lrackets on either pier between the
three windows, the books in their ov-
ory tray—nay, even the three tall slen-
der jardinieres of purple majo'icaware,
with their blooming clusters "of white
and purple hyacinths, each making the
air heavy with fragraner—a beantiful,
welcoming home-like room, looking, as
Winnie had said, as if it had been al-
ways lived in and taken care pf, withr
not an item in its homa luxuries over-
looked by the sympathetic taste, the
thoughtful mind, that had designed and
perfected its farniture and accessories.

“Well, Winnie, what do you think of
it?” asked Lady Mildred, coming back
to the dining-room. *You must come
all through the honse with me and look
at it, and then Mavy Truscott will give
us some breakfast.  She makes coffee
and griddle-cakes to perfeetion .as 1
often proved on cold days, when
r after the werkmen.”
said to blushing, curtseyine Maxy
who eonsidered haughty Lady Mountre
“the eweetest ereecher of a lady—

12 is—that you couid find in
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Like one in asdream Winnie followed
Lady Mildved 1from rocm to room, as
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THE SECRET OF
GIRLISH BEAUTY

The Blood ¥ust be Kepi Rich and
Pure, and the Nerves Pro-
perly Nourished.
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Every parent of o gicl and
yowlg . woman  who {ooks after
self  should  be eonstantly  on the
wateh  for symptoms of  impoverishad
blood. (lirls in tn toens should not
Le pale, lanzuid and constantly fatigued.
intended th to be Iyiuht, en-
cetic and o hippiness of a
liietime depends x the biood
the help it nec ne, when girls
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The case of Miss Jeanie Fraser, Ifamil-
ton, Ont., oficrs proof of this. Sha
snye: “For over eighteen montihs T was
in 1 very bad state of health and thor-
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.s Your Back
Full of Aches
All Day Long ?

Suré Indication of Kidney Trouble

Mrs. Anna Rodriguez writes as fol-
lows from her home in Valencia:
“For a long time I suffered with fail-
ing strength and magging headaches.

hurrymn ¢ faster. | My condition grew steadily worse,
we will order' Macy | my limbs became bloated and shaky,

I was sallow and thin, felt rheumatic
pains, dizziness and chills. I unfur-
tunately did not suspect mv kidneys
and was nearly dead when I discov-
ered tHe true cause of my sufferings.
I read so much about_ the wonderful
health - and strength that comes to
all who use Dr. Hamilton’s Pills that
I felt sure they would help me. Such
blessings of health and comfort | got
a Dr. Hamilton’s Pills | can’t de-
scribe. They speedily put me right,
and thelr steady use keeps me active,
energetic, strong and happy. | strong-
ly urge others to regulate and tone
their system with Dr. Hamilton’s Pills
of Mandrake and Butternut.”

No greater medicine exists than Dr.
Ilamilton’s Pills for the cure of indi-
gestion, flatulence, liver, bladder and
kidney trouble. Refuse substitutes. 25¢
per box or five boxes for $1.00, at
all druggists and storekeepers, or
postpaid by the Catarrhozone Co.,
Buffalo, N. Y., and Kingston, Canada.

corriders and stairesses of po u‘(‘ oak,

the massive hall lamps, the  statues,,
pictures, flowers, everything fresh, and
furnished, and  cleaned, and polished,
painted, papered, varnished, stained,
rilded, to the acme of the complete lux-
urions  neatress of a well-appointed
Inglish old  country house—notihing
glaringly new or bright, everything
warm, cosy, comfortable, inviting, need-
ing only the additional brightness of liv-
ing prescnees by the bright heartha and
the glad blazing fires.

“This is just az Stephen wonld like to
see it, T think. Tle will be so pleased
with the old house,” said Lady Miidred,
cheerfully.  “Oniy - outbuildings
need repair now, and a new eonserva-
tory has to be f'nished; othefwise it 18
quite ready for its master. Winme.”

The girl did not offer a word; she
lookineg ~ from the bav-window of the
drawine-rom 3 the 1Mes and
the strefeh « terons foam- ked
water, dimly scem hien the clonds of
mist above the crashoinr breakers, and
she shnddererd violently.

When mav T oo back to the wreek,
Lady Mourtrevar?’

CAs have taken some
breakfast--not hefore,” replied  Lady
Mildred, dee’sivelv,  “IIow you shiver,
vou poor little thinae!” In the strength
of lier own splendid phvsique, imperial-
Iv woulded, mworallv anl phvsically, as
she was, the young peeress [noked down
pityingly on the slender, fra:l. girlish
form of the woman who was her junior
in  years aa if she had been a weakiy
child. “You are not vqual to fuch exer-
tion, Winnie, T ece that; your sleepless
night Las mede you quite ill I am
stronzer, I suppnse,”. she
face clonding wearily
what that
to her knowiedy
mind

But
stror
hers,
which is yet eruying
is possible to 1l aside for n time the
very*memory of the weary burden. that
tlie meek -ones gird around’ them to
bhear patiently, gently, uncompiaimgly
to the grave.

Besides, it was no new grlef that she
had learned; and gentle Winunie Caerly-
on’s touch had been only soothing _ to
the old, hidden wonnd, throbbing so fov-
erishly bencath Lady Mountrevor's cold

atuesgue beanty

*“You have not seen half my’ improve-
ments; you can have no idea of the
state that this oid house was in when
1 took it in hand,” she went on, kind-
ly intent on rousing Winnie from what
she considered to be merely nervous de-
pression, as poured out a fragrant
cup oi hot « e and buttered the crisp,
hot griddle-cakes, at the other side of

some
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she did re: remomber that
fiery. pussionate  natures

rehel wildly against the grief
b ieir very soul, it

'd in every case, | the Jittle oval table

wheeled ap to Winnie's
you think this ‘oblong table perf
for a tete-a-tete hreak 2 her lady-
ship pursued, smiling, as she ladled the
thick, golden, scaled eream  into Win-
nie’s cup. I do; I chose it in Ply-
mouth purposely for cousin Stephen.”
“And yourself, 1 suppose?” Winnie
smiling faintly.
self!”  Lady Mildred exclaimed,
ng her brows. “I could searcely ex-
peet to enjoy tete-a-tete breakfasts with
Captain Tredennick for the term of my
natural life. Miss Cacrlyon. Yon for-
get that this is the privileged enjoyment
of Lord Henrvy, Mountrevor.”
“I beg your pardon,” said
coloving 'in distress, both at the
mistake and the, hostile flush and tone
of voice of Lord Mountrevor's young
wife. - ; z
“1 bonglht it for the same peaple that
T bought these two  velvet chairs for,”
Lady Mildred went on, forcing her cheer-
ful mood back again. “This is a tete-
a-tete serviee—this Sevres; T got it in
my pet bric-a-brac shops in Paris, T got
it for -Stephen and his chatelaine—and
I mean tn tell him so0.”
“His—hi ' stammered Winnie, be-
wildered for a moment. “Oh, T know!
I did not-—-"

Ttalainn

Winnie,

sOMme

—wife—lady—Tregar
then’s mistress-—whaever -¢he may he ™

said Lady Mildred, laughing. “Don’t you
think she ought to find a happy ho

here, Winniet Don’t you think 1.

cotild flow on very peacefully here, with
a woman whom Stephen Tredennick lov-
ed, and who loved him ”
| “It ‘could 'not flow on otherwise.”
! :}Hnnie replied, her voice shaking a lit-

e.

A long pause ensued. Seeretly Lady
Mildred waited for Winnie to speak; se-
cretlv Winnie longed to speak, but dar-
ed not. -

“You must have had a great deal of
trouble to have everything restored and
the honse so perfeetly appointed,” the
latter remarked, taking refuge at length
in-commonplaces. “I almost feared that
Tregarthen House would have fallen ip-
to ruins before this, when I was in Am-
erica.” 1

“Yon remembered Tregarthen House,
then ” questioned Lady Mildred, with a
rather curious inflexion in her voice. “It
was a pleasure—the greatest pleasure I
have known for years,. Winnie—to be
able to make my dear cousin Stephen
some return for his years of kindness—
brotherly, patient kindness to me.”

; Km:lpesa?” Winnie broke out, look-
ing up*with a fevered flash of light and
color coming to her eyes and cheeks. “I
thou’;’;ht I had been told years ago that

“That what?”

I “That - Stephen Tedennick T beg
your pardon; it does not matter, and is
} 18 mo concern of mine.” She interrupt-
.cd herself brusquely, and, locking her
nervous, fwitching hands with convul.
sive tightness in her lap, she turned
away her face, watching Tregarthen
Head and its encircling mists of ocean
spray.

“I think, Winnie,” said Lady Mil-
dred, with quiet reproach,  “yon need
not fear to tell me any thought of
yours, no matter how strange or incor-
rect,” she added. meaningly,

“It docs not matier—indeed it does
not matter—it is of mno consequence
whatever,” Winnie persisted, rising un-
consciously in her agitation and walking
away from the table.

A half-melancholy smile folldwed her
from Mildred Mountrevor's keen, watch-
ful eyes.

“You -poor “little simpic-hearted
thing!.” ’ she said inwardly. “As if
you could conceal it—and as if I did
not know it long ago! As if T would
not do more for Stephen’s sake—dear
brother Stephen, the only brother I
ever had in loving realivy—as if I
would not have aided his happiness by
every means in my ‘power long ago, when
T thought of my own happiness os near
and as sure as his!”

Sadly, and half envionsly. &he zazed
at the slender black-robed figure :iand-
ing in the cold gray light of the win-

Ease That Sore Joint
Nerviline Will Do It
The Champio;—c;og Pedestal

Dancer of Canada Tells How
To Keep in Trim.

and

TFew men in his profession are Dbet-
ter known th Mr. Thomas‘ Hogan,
of 27 Fortification Lane, Montreal,
who writes: “To limber np a stiff joint,
to remove every scuse of soxencss from
tired muecles T can tell you mnothing
compares with Neryiline. It is really a
wonderful liniment, and T use it contin-
ually, simply because 1 find it keeps the
muscls’ and jointa supple and entircly
free from pain and stifiness. T earnestly
recommend Nerviline to every person
that requires to use a strong, penetrat-
ing ,pain-subduing lintment.”

For Rheumatism Nerviline is a won-
der; for Sciatica it eures where others
fail: for Lumbago, stiffness and cold,
nothing smrpa it. Keep Nerviline
| handy—it's a0l to take inwardly des-
{roys internal pains quickly. and is
ins} good f ontward application.
Large family s Battle, H0c: small siz
25¢.. at all atorckecners and drugeist
The Catarrhozone Co., Buifalo, N.Y.
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as

dow-—the girl on whom she had bestow
od her half-scornful compassion in  the
vears gone by, when her own youth snd
Tove and l“nl:pin”«. were at their senith
of bloom and brightness—this poor, vle-
faced gentle Fffhoavoman.

. CHAPTER XXNV.

“Tt is a most extraord’nary thing for
vou to attempt, my dear,” nadam  had
; with a rather ¢oll  smile, when
Mountrevor and \Winnie, wrapped
nd thiek shawls, had entered
st room to explain their ab-
sence, and inform her of thet intentions
for the rest of the day. ) we very
1 suppose, and it is really

said,
Lady
in lioods n
her breakf

courageous,
very good of you, Lady Monatrever, to
take sueh an interest in those poor un-
happy creatures. Can 1 do anything,
can I send anything up to Tregarthen,
Mildred? I will with pleasure.”
“Thank vou, madam. no,”
replied, . “Tregarthen
well supplied.”
“And do yon really think that any
of them have eseaped? Thardly, 1 should
imagine, poor cereatnres”: and”:madam’s
little dimpled and Suttered coquessishly
amongst the hangingwhite laces of Ler
purple satin under-sleeves, with a
emile «he cffered a dainty breakfast cup
of her favorite green tea to her visitors.
iV e-brea ted an hour sinece, thank
you, ain,” said Lady - Mildred, more
.frjgidl', and drawing \Winnie away.
“We but ¢am» to explain our zhsence,
and apologize for it, madam. 1 amn old
enongh to consider an effort to save a
poor, hali-dead sailor’s life of more im-
portance than a comiortable breakfast
at the usual ni hour—end 1
believe Miss Winnie Caerlyon shares my
peculiarity.  We shall not be home to
fdinner. Good morning, madam!”
“tiood morning, Lady Mountre
returned mad offended, and
up the newspa

her niece

¢ tlouse: is

o o'cloek

. madam!™ said Winnie.
er very loudly,
wer face, and made

held the shent
ro reply.

“Du [ really thi
have escaped!” L
peated indignantly ard Winnic
made their way along the wild, bleak
cliff road. “l1 prefer to make sure of
the fact with my own e ond earsy
at all events, instead of sip; 1]
enjoying raised pies and butteted toast
and reading the paper, whilst my fcilow-
creaturcs are perishing in a watery grave
within a mile of my doors. You do not
call that selfishinbtsz—lworrible, cold-blood-
ed selfishness?” eaid, sarply, to
Winnie.

belore

any of them
revor re-

that

slie

(Ta ha Cantinned.)

0LD SORE HEALE
IS DAYS

Nearly Impossible to Heal Skin.
Badly Hurt. Sore, Red and In-
flamed. Could Not Sleep. Cuti-
cura Soap and Ointment Healed.

Bowsman River, Manitoba.— “When I
wr 3 thirteen years of age I got my shin
badly hurt and when healed tho skin was

attached to tho bone. The
least bruiso would injure
it and it was ncarly im-
possible to heal. The sore
would 'be very red and
inflamed round the edges
and had a burning sensa-
tion. When extra sore [
could not sleep at night on
account of the pain. X al-
ways wore a cotton bandage on it from the
ankle to the knee. For a number of years
1 used sticking plasters, then got a salve.
1 saw the advertisement offéring 2 free sani-
ple of Cuticura Soap and Olntment and sent
for a sample and purchased some more and
in six days the sore was healed completely."
(Signed) James Edwards, June 21, 1912.

FOR PIMPLES AND BLACKHEADS

Treatment: Gently smear the affected
parts with Cuticura Ointment, on the end
of the finger, but do not rub. 'Wash off the
Cuticura Olntment in flve minutes with
Cuticura Soap and hot water and continue
bathing for some minutes. This treatment
is best on rising and retiring. At other times
use Cuticura Soap frecly for the toilet and
bath, to assist in preventing inflammation,
frritation and clogging of the pores.  Sold
throughout tho world. Liberal sample: of
each froe, with 32-p. Skin Book. Address
pest card Potter Drug % Chem. Corp.,
Dept. 47D, Boston, U. 8.

THE LADDER OF |
BUSINESS FAME
] [
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ANOTHER $1,000,000

THE FIRST $1,000,000

THRBVILLAGE SToiet,
OWINER.

THE VILLAGE STORS
(AT

SAVING DISPCSITION

THE OLD FARM

——e——
MAKE OILCLOTH; LOOK NEW

Oileloth can be renewed casily and
made to Jast twice as long if treated in
lowing way: Melt a little ondin-
1e in a pint of water, letting 1t
on the top of the aven until die-
Wash the oilcloth thoroughly
and let dry. Then at night, when
the tvafiie of the da) ases, go over the
whale carvefnlly with a flanmel dipped
in t alne water. Choose a fine day
for it, ard by morning the giue will be
hard and will have-put on a fine glose
vood as new.—Suburn T

ar)
stan

solved,
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ARE GROWING IN
FAVOR EVERY DAY

DODD'S KIDNEY PILLS PROVING
THEIR VALUE AS A FAMILY
MEDICINE.

Quebec Man Tells How They Helped
Him and Cured His Nephsw of Kid-
ney Disease.

South Ham, Wolie Co.,
3.—(Special)-
ery day that as a family medicin
l\'i»l!):-)" Pills are growims in iavor with
the people of Quebee. Juet Mo quaote an
example, Amable Pipard, o this place,
says, in an intérview:

“Dodd’s Kidney Pills heiped
matism, backache, gravel, and
case. from which.1 sufferc!
yeare,

“They have not yet euwred i
pietely. img they il
my nep! who sui

Q.:e., Mareh
proof ev-
Dondd's

There is fresh

my rheu-
heart dis-
v inenty

com-
ure
#id-
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ieied j
- i 5
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Pinarld's e
mento 1
ease, )
ney
on in A
roubles are of twenty
tike a longer treatn
The moral is, that o your
kidney dicease earl Kid-
Piil will
with ¥l
that are caue
o to do their w
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Noboly is ar die
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