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PROOF.
The following is 

sample or thousands 
«f testimonies to the 
wonderful merits of 
PSYCHItiE In the most 
difficult cases. Doc
tors are prescribing 
PSYCHINE in their 
practice with the most 
satisfactory results.

Pronounced

Si Keen

Several years ago 
any wife was so seri
ously ill of lung trou 
ble as for months to 
be unable to walk, at 
which time a noted 
physician told me 
that the next dress 
that I would buy for 
her would be 
shroud. ® She used 
PSYCHINE and 
now reasonably well.
Rev. C. E. Burrell, 

“Baptist Minister, 
Forest, Ont.’

*The MINISTER’S 
SURPRISE

-By..
K.aiherine 3>ounjj Thajcter

Copyright, 1A06, by P. O. Eastment

Those who use it get well.
A certain cure for all run down conditions and wasting diseases. 

Highly recommended for Insomnia.

USED PSYCHINE 20 YEARS AGO.
“Years ag 

and was suffering 
and neighbors thought I would never get 
better. I began to despair myself. Losing 
faith in my physician, I procured another one 
who recommended the use of PSYCHINE. 
It was surprising beyond description the 
effect it had. I seemed to gain with every 
dose. Inside of two weeks I was able to 
attend to my housework again. Theie are 
no symptoms of consumption about me now.

“MRS. HENDERSON, St. Julio, N.B.”

For Coughs and Colds take PSYCHINE.
For Throat and Lung trouble take PSYCHINE. 
For Catarrh and Consumption take PSYCHINE. 
For after-effects of La Grippe, Pneumonia and 

Pleurisy take PSYCHINE.

For Loss of Appetite take PSYCHINE.
For Indigestion and Dyspepsia take PSYCHINE. 
For Chills or Fevers take PSYCHINE.
For Run-Down System take PSYCHINE. j 
To Feel Young and Keep Young take PSYCHINE.

An Unfailing Cure for all Throat, Lung and Stomach Troubles.
A Reliable Remedv for diseases caused bv exposure to cold or wet.

For sale at all druggltts, 60c. 
and 61.00, or Dr. T. A. Slocum, 
Limited, 178 King St. W., Toronto

I The Bev. Calvin Morris was quite an
noyed.
it He was In anything but a ministerial 
Stood when he tossed his hat on the 
pable amid the confusion of books and 
papers and sat down In his study to 
think It over. It was such a ridiculous 
•ttnation that at first he had been mild
ly amused at It, but now—pshaw! Why 
Aooldn’t he Ignore It?

But It had passed the stage when 
It could be Ignored. In the past three 

he had been told five times that 
: congregation would like very much 

i see him married. Nor had these re- 
been the half jocular words on 

bachelor condition that he had of
ten heard since coming to the church 
M Littleton, but had been earnest 
Swords of advice expressed by the most 
prominent members of his flock.

He was popular In the parish, and 
Us two years’ pastorate had been pro
ductive of good results, but there had 
been one thing lacking.

Accustomed for years before his ad
vent to the service of a most devoted 
minister and his able wife whose home 
hod been the center for a vigorous 
church life, the people simply could 
not get used to a minister In a board
ing house. Besides, there stood the 
fine new parsonage empty. Certainly 
ft was his duty to live up to the de
mauds of his people. When Miss Gil
bert, the wealthy maiden lady who had 
contributed so much to the church, 
both in money and good deeds, died 
two years ago the parsonage she was 

■ building for the church was not quite 
finished.
y^The Bev. Calvin Moms, knew he 
would use it in time. Indeed, all un
known to his people, vague plans had 
been floating through the minister’s 
head for some months, and he had fre
quently looked very reflectively at the 
quiet house beside the church.

But the real vexing, disquieting 
point of the whole matter was that the 
congregation had not only decided that 
he should marry, hut ammrently. had

fixed on whom he should mârryl This 
was assured the night he took tea with 
Mrs. Thorpe, one of the most active 
ladles In his church, when the chief 
topic of conversation was Miss Nell 
Gilbert

Now, Mr. Morris had taken a most 
unreasonable and unmlnlsterlal dislike 
to Miss Gilbert, n member of his 
church whom he had never seen. She 
was the niece of the great Miss Gil
bert and had lived with her aunt until 
the latter’s death, when the great 
house on the hill had been closed. 
Since then the young lady had travel
ed, so the minister had never seen her. 
He had heard a great deal of her, 
though, and had formed an Impression 
of a person of undoubted energy and 
ability, accustomed to have things Just 
as she wanted and Inclined to be dom
ineering. "Miss Nell” had Ideas of her 
own on church music. “Miss Nell” had 
designed this and had attended to that 
It seemed to the minister there was a 
little too much of “Miss Nell” every
where.

Tall and muscular and aggressive 
himself, accustomed to shouldering 
hardens and clearing difficulties, the 
Bev. Calvin had, of course, an ideal of 
feminine grace very different from his 
own vigorous personality. Indeed, as 
he sat thinking In his study that morn
ing a Anile rose to the firm lips and 
softened the austere lines into which 
he had framed them as he saw in his 
mind’s eye a petite, graceful form, 
soft appealing dark eyes and masses 
of cloudy brown hair. Alas for the 
plans of the people who had made up 
their minds that “Miss Nell” and the 
minister would be an eminently well 
fitted pair.

But the vision faded quickly, and 
the many hints that had been dropped 
during the last few days flashed in 
rapid succession through his mind. 
“Miss Nell” was coming home next 
week. He would be thrown at her 

j head and she at his by his well mean
ing flock until something happened, 

j Oh, he well knew how it would be 
| done. The opportunities a congrega- 
| tion possesses for annoying its minis- 
1 ter and making him do things he does 
] not want to do are legion. He suppos- 
j ed every lady of the aid society had 
] planned some function to which he 
i must go and meet “Miss Nell.” The 
I minister groaned. Already the sub

ject had assumed alarming propor
tions. He could not, he would not,

! stay round and be made a football of, 
to be.tossed into any woman’s arms.

Again «came unbidden, that alluring

MEED HAVE
• INFLAMMATORY RHEUMATISM !

THAT’S FACT THAT MEDICAL SCIENCE CAN PROVE TO YOU EVERY 
DAY IN THE YEAR — CARELESSNESS COURTS IT— PRECAUTION 
PREVENTS —IT’S NOTA CONTAGION THAT STEALS IN UNAWARES 1

South American Rheumatic Cure
is the fortress behind which you may be perfectly secure; and why take 
chances if, through exposure to heat and wet, you feel those unwelcome 
chills, then the fever, then the sweating, then the pains in the joints. 
Do not put off securing the greatest of rheumatic and neuralgia cures. 
Experience shows that the duration of inflammatory rheumatism, under 
ordinary treatment, will cover a period of six to eight weeks; and what 
a wracking it gives to the sufferer, and it seems almost incredible that 
the great South American Rheumatic Cure has, in thousands of 
instances, controlled and conquered most stubborn and next to baffling 
cases in from one to three days.
Lumbago is one of rheumatism’s full brothers. It comes and prostrates 
at times with the suddenness of a thunderclap, and yet, as in the most 
acute inflammatory cases, the great South American Rheumatic Cure 
comes as a ministering angel, holds out its healing hand, and bids the 

^r'foetit and bedridden take on the suppleness of youth. Lots of 
testimony for the asking. _ 11
Healthy kidneys are kept so by South American Kidney Cure, 
and unhealthy kidneys arc cured by the same great remedy

vision of brown "hair and eloquent 
eyes. It was preposterous! How could 
they badger him now, just as his heart 
was beating more madly every day 
for some one? Ah, if he were only 
sure! Did that friendship, formed a 
few short months ago, that soul satis
fying friendship, mean to the girl of 
the vision what it had come to mean 
to him? Could he, dare he, offer her 
nls love? He had been living since 
then In a beautiful dream. Suppose 
that dream should be fulfilled?

He hesitated. Dreaming had been 
so sweet he feared the awakening. 
Dare he risk “the last leaf?" With a 
bound he sprang to his feet. He could 
and he would. He would please him
self In the choice of a wife anyway, 
and, If fortune favored him, give his 
officious congregation a surprise and a 
sharp lesson.

A short phone message to a neigh
boring town secured a supply for next 
Sunday’s pulpit “Urgent business out 
•f town" was the message left for the 
church officers, and the minister found 
himself on the train bound for the 
east and the “vision.” “ .

The minister’s wooing was brief and 
blunt, but Miss Helen Atwater was 
not very much taken by surprise. The 
acquaintance begun in Scotland the 
previous summer had ripened fast on 
shipboard on the return passage and 
been brought to fruition by some 
months of correspondence. She even 
consented to a speedy marriage, and 
as she was living with a married 
cousin In Boston the minister took his 
bride from there ten days from the 
day he left Littleton.

But the blissful days of his honey
moon failed to blot out entirely the re
membrance of his church and his work 
and his people. Trufe, In the tumult of 
happiness that had possessed him since 
that day when their clumsy interfer- 

i ence had driven him, actually driven 
j him, into the joy that was now his he 

had almost forgotten their plans for j him, but now It all came back to him 
: and he realized that he did owe them 

something, for who knows how long 
| he would have doubted and feared had 

not the terror of “Miss Nell” been 
upon him?

Suddenly the minister laughed aloud. 
It was all so funny to hlitl now. Mrs. 
Morris, sitting beside her husband, was 
astonished at his mirth and looked it.

“Well, dearest, I know you’ll think 
me crazy, but It is really too good to 
keep. Yon didn’t know that I asked 
you to marry me so as to prevent my 
congregation marrying me to some one 
else, did you?” And out came the 
whole story, his mental picture of 
“Miss Nell” and all.

“You know," he concluded, “I never 
for a moment thought of her side of It. 
I was concerned for my own safety. 
What In the world a woman like her, 
with money and property arid-"the 
world at her feet, would want with a 
poop/ffiruggling minister I can’t con
ceive. But I had heard so much of her 
and the people so evidently had set 
their minds on it, I tell yon I was in a 
regular funk over it It drove me to 
put my timid hopes to the test foumu, 
sweetheart.”

There was a peculiar smile hovering 
around Mrs. Morris’ lips, and for a 
minute or two she said nothing.

“What is it dear?” asked the minis
ter anxiously. “Yon are not vexed, are 
you?”

“N-no,” hesitatingly, “not exactly, 
but I am jnst thinking how beautifully 
you have played Into your congrega
tion’s hands, for, do yon know, Calvin, 
you have really and truly married that 
domineering person- ‘Miss Nell.’”.

I CX£SOL£«E ANTISEPTIC TABLETS
A simple and effective remedy for

j SORE THROATS AND COUGHS
They combine the germicidal value of Oresolene

i
SOLD BY T. B. TAYLOR & SONS.

“Married ‘Miss "Nell!”' repeated the 
minister blankly, staring at his wife’s 
flushed, laughing face.

“Yes, truly. I am Helen Gilbert At
water, called ‘Miss Nell’ at the old home 
In Littleton. Listen, dear. I had no 
thought of deceiving you at first I did 
not know you were in the church at 
Littleton till we reached New York on 
our voyage home. You know we were 
pretty well acquainted then, but I— 
neither of us knew our own heart I 
often intended to tell you In a letter, 
but somehow I couldn’t I felt that It 
you knew it might make a difference. 
You were poor, comparatively. I had 
all that money and property. And— 
and I loved you, dear, too much then 
to have you leave me.

“Then at the end you took me by 
storm. I have been too happy to talk 
of anything like that, and I had been 
waiting till you would say something 
of your work to tell you all about my
self.’’

“But, my dear, why Atwater? It 
was 4 always Miss Nell Gilbert.’’ The 
minister was still bewildered.

“Yes, my aunt did not like my father, 
the man whom her young sister mar
ried, and never mentioned his name.

“I was always called Gilbert at 
home, but of course I had no reason 
for discarding my name. There are 
plenty of people in Littleton who know 
my real name, but never used it, for I 
was but a baby when I went to live 
with my aunt after my father’s death. 
Really, dear, you needn’t* be alarmed. 
I am not half as bad as I was painted. 
I won’t, try to run the church or man
age the organist or—or”—

“Or any one except the minister,” 
finished her husband. “Well, the sur
prise is certainly on me, but I must get 
even with those people some way.”

The news of the minister’s marriage 
spread like wildfire through the town. 
He had sent a laconic message to one 
of his church officers to the effect that 
he had been married In Boston and 
would occupy his pulpit the following 
Sunday. That was all. Married, after 
all, and none of his congregation knew 
a word about It. Who was she? No
body knew. Conjecture was rife on 
every point and one version after an
other of the story of his wedding found 
quick credence. Some of the older 
members of his flock were thunder
struck. To think that Mr. Morris should 
trick them like that and be engaged all 
the time. They had just set their; 
hearts on his marrying “Miss Nell,” 
whom everybody knew and loved. 
They were accustomed to “Miss Nell” 
and her ways. But a stranger to steal 
their beloved minister!

All week long the tongues wagged 
Incessantly over the minister and his 
bride, but at Saturday midnight no one 
had seen either of them. The church 
was packed Sunday .morning. The bells 
had ceased ringing, ànd only a few late 
comers saw the Gilbert carriage drive 
up to the door and the minister and a 
lady alight from It.

Straight up the middle aisle he led 
her, sweet and demure looking, while 
the organ played softly and the silence 
of the church could be felt. At the Gil
bert pew he left her, and the congrega
tion had a good view of the sweet face 
framed in the masses of soft brown 
hair. Mrs. Thorpe almost jumped out 
of her seat. It was none other than 
“Miss Nell.” Glance followed glance 
all over the church. The minister cep 
ta inly had surprised his congregation.

ENGLISH SPAVIN LINIMENT re
moves Hll batd. no!6 or calloumd lumps and 
blemishes from horses, blood flavin, curbs, 
splints, ringbone, sweeney, ethics, spr^ior, 
soiq and swollen throat, coughs, eto. Sav- 
$«30 by use ot one bottl Warranted the 
most wonderful PiL n ish Cure evtr I- no * i. 
Sold bv T. B. ThvIoi & So„s if

The marriage is announced of one of 
Forest's Old Bu) s. Wm. L)le Mack en. sun ot 
the late ,Jn“*»ph Mar-ken, formerly ot Forest, 
to Mies Mason, of Hamilton, Out. The 
marriage took place on the 8ih of March.

@| We don’t 
ask you to 
buy% We 
do* ask you

to SEE the Tudhope 
Carriages.

We will show you just the style 
of carriage you want for the road j 
—for every day use—and for the 
family. Tudhopes make them all. !

And remember, too, that Tud- j 
hope Carriages are guaranteed by 
the best known makers in Canada. 1
Jno. McKercher, Watford

Nervous 
Prostration
IT IS WORRY THAT KILLS, NOT WORK
Work without worry usually tends to 
prolong life. On the other hand, worry, 
with or without work, is fatal, because 
it uses up what the Doctors call the 
“ Lecithin,” a phosphorized fat which 
is the chief constituent of the brain and 
nervous system—a waste which, if not 
stayed in time, means complete ner
vous wreck. The evident moral is 
“don’t worry”—advice easy to give, 
and in these days of stress and strain 
practically impossible to take. The 
alternative is : find some way of re
placing the wasted Lecithin—the 
phosphorized fat This absolutely 
essential element will be found in 
its most perfect, palatable and assimi
lable form in

FERROL
an emulsion of Cod Liver Oil and 
Phosphorus (phosphorized fat) together 
with Iron, the recognized blood builder 
—making FERROL the ideal nutrient it 
claims to be.
For the prevention or treatment of 
nervous prostration FERROL Is abso
lutely unequalled—it is safe, sure and 
speedy.
The formula of FERROL is freely ex
posed, consequently

“ You Know 
what you take”

J. W. McLaren, Druggist, 

Watford. Ont.

60 YEARS'
- EXPERIENCE

Patents
I RADE MARKS

Designs 
Copyrights Ac.

Anyone sending a sketch and description may 
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
invention is probably de. Communlca-_____________ y patentable. Co
lions strictly confidential. HANDBOOK ôn Patenta 
sent free. Oldest agency for securi—

Patents taken through Munu L. _ 
special notice, without charge, in the

Scientific American.
A handsomely Illustrated weekly, 
culatlon of any scientific journal.----- »----- ;----— 'told by all i_________

Lr,tsiel«t
Largest clp-

----- ,—„  ------------,---------- Terms, S3 a
r ; four months, |L Sold by all newsdealers.year : lour months, $1


