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} wirug store.
“Dox of these truly wenderful. health restor-
:;g 'gi!ln‘ Before I had finisbed taking half,

‘restore shattered nerves. In men the

TROLLEY CARS AND PILLS.

. From the Evening News, Newark, N. J.

Mrs. Anua Barns, of 888 Plane Street,
Newark, N.J,, is a de:idedly pretty bru-

nette, twenty-six years old, and a
conversationalist. On the groand
et of horrs::hm-homdmnnn-
ered candy store. When our
visited her store, she in ® to & ques-
tion told him a very interesting s A
“Until about two months ,"" she be-

Eun, “Iujko:ed the very best of health and

could wok night and day if necessary.
Bll'tltlonly..ndit‘r?lhout any a t cause,
I to stffer from intense in my

, in my lmbs and temples. Almost
distracted with thisseemingly never onding
pain, I tried cureafter cure, preseription
after ugm :fﬂon and almos lsaﬂon of
medicine of all kinds. Nothing me any

. In fact 1 became worse. The

nuckles of m{nluuds #soon became cramped
and the pain in my hips became more and
more distressing each day. Business in the
store had to be Attended to, however, and
80 I was obliged, suffering as I was, to kee
monre or less on my feet and occasionally
was forced to go out. This was the ordeal
I dreaded. Each time I went out I trembled
whken I came near thecar tracks, for my
pain at times was so severe that 1 was
obliged to stand- porfectly still no matter
where I was, On one occasion I was soize |
in this way while I was crossing the tracks
on Market Btreet and there I stood perfect-
1y rigid, unable to move hand or foot while
a trolley car came thundering alon
ately it was stopped before it st
me, but the dread of it all lasted as long as
my pain, for I never knew when crossing
the tracks, whether I would not drop to the
Ezgnnd in my agony and be crushed to
th. My anxiety to get well grew apace
and I bad about given up in despair when
I sawin the B og News one day. an ad-
vertisement of Dr. Willilams’ Pink Pills.

~Here wwas something I hadn't tried before

nd I lost no time in getting to the nearest
There I pald fifty cents for a

e pills I began to feel relieved: the

ins in my hips gradually disa and
Etheﬁm time in many days, I felt as if
‘there was eome hope. I conpinued to take
the pills and the more 1 the better I
felt. 1 finished one box, another, and
now having taken only a few of the
'fitty cents’ worth, I am free aH pain

as lony as the day ia long. Bince I
began to take Dr. Wiljams’ Pink Pills
1 have gained thirty pounds and now when
1 cross the car tracks 1 don't care if there
are a d vehicles near It is = great
relief, I assure {ou, and suffering humanity
has a never faillng friend in Dr. Willlams’
Pink Pills for Pals People. I know what I
?m tl‘l'klnz about. 1 speak from exper-

ence.

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills contain, in a-con-
densed form, sll the elements necessary to
give new:life and richness to the blood n:ltd
ect a radical cure in all cases arising from
mental wqrry, overwork or excesses of
whatever natnre. are sold in
boxes (never in loose bulk) at 50 cents a
box or six boxes for $2.50, and may be had
of all dmgﬁhu. or direct by mail from Dr.
Williams' Med. Co., Schenectady, N. Y.

Skirts of Actresses.

Maggie Mitchell once told a gues-
tioning woman that she always wore
divided skirts, althongh at the time of
this conversation the bifurcated gar-
ment was scarcely known outside the
world of the stage. Miss Mitchell said
that almost all actresses wore this pet-
ticoat because they found that it gave
most fredom of gait and grace to one’s
movements. She also said that she bad
her skirts trimmed with lace and em-
broidery, puton wrong side out, and
that this was another notion prevalent
in ‘‘the profession.” ‘‘Because, you
see,” she explained, *'in getting in or
out of & carriage or a street car itis

" the underside of the edging thatshows,

and only that.”

WONDERFUL WHEAT YIELDS.

The yield of wheat and other grains
in Manitoba and the other western Ca-
nadian provinces this year has been
phenomenal. Thirty-five millions of
bushels of wheat, thirty milllons of
bushels of oats, six millions of bushels
of barley, besides large quantities of
flax, rye, peas, etc., have been produced
in Manitoba by only 25,000 farmers,
some of whom settled on the prairies
a few years ago with very little capital,
and other almost totally inexperienced
in and unaccustomed to farm work.
This enorfnous yield seems almost in-
credible, but when one reads of a farm-
er selling a part of his crop for $17,000
and having 4,000 bushels still on hand,
it is easy of belief, and that another
farmer, a Mr. Pruyn, near Emerson,
Manitoba, had 21,000 bushels, and many
of his neighbore harvested 10,000 bush-
els and upwards. A Portage Plains

* farmer averaged 53 1-8 bushels on a 40-

acre fleld, and near Neepawa nine acres
vielded 600 bushels — an average of
66 2-3 bushels per acre. Another field
of 16 acres on the same farm ylelded
800 bushels, while the entire crop of
105 acres turned out 40,000 bushels, A
Carman settler was rewarded with 36,-
866 bushels off 885 acres—an average of
36% bushels to the acre. In oats, one
farmer raised 75 bushels {o the acre by
measurement, but by welght there were
106 bushels, the grain weighing. 48 lbs
to the bushel. Of course every farmer
has not these phenomensnl crops, but
there are countless instances where the
wheat yleld was 30, 35, 40 ahd more
bushels to the acre. Roots and vegeta-
bles, too, rivaled the cereals in their
prolific yleld. Stock is also largely
ralsed, there being extensive ranches in
Manitoba and the vast country to the
west of it, and the shipments this year
have aggregated 45,000 head: sheep be-
Ing also raised in large numbers. Dairy-
ing is being rapidly developed, and the
recent establishment of creameries has
brought this new country prominently
before the markets of the world on ac-
count’of the excellence of its butter and
cheese. But wheat raising is Manito-
ba's distinctive feature, the soi] being
particularly adapted for the produc-
tion «of No. 1 hard, unsurpassed by any
other grade, and it is safe to say that
there 48 not any part of the continent
where the yleld has been so uniformly
larl;ge and the grade so high as in Mani-
taba.

The headlights from the locomotive:

. on the Maine railroads attraet the deer

from the forests, and numbers of the
animals are being killed by the ea-
glnes,

Difficolties of Authorship.

Struggling author—‘Eldora, ean't
you keep that baby out about two min-
utt;a His yells are enongh to drive one
wild.”

Wife—**No, I ecan't. I've got to fin-
mend Tommy's elothes.”

Struggling author—‘*Well, anvhor,
you could mnake Johnny and his sis stop
their racket and elose the windows so
there’won’t be 80 many smells coming
in from the neighbors, and lock the
doors so those heartless bill collectors
eAn’t get in to annoy me. 1'm writing
an article on ‘How to Be Happy,
Though Poor.’”—New York Weckly.
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OHNSTONE!" eried
Dick, at last, "what
does this mean?
How do you come
to be here?”

“From the Hamil-
ton,” replied the
man; “I'm working
out to the Cape.”

“But they told me
yvour name was Gll-
dexz.”

*So It was on the
barque yonder. You see my Own's @
bit toe famous for general use. But
here I'm among frienfls, and can fly
what flag I please.” .

“Among friends?” sald Dick; "what
do you meam by that?”

*It seems I've an old acquaintance
with you to begin with,” sald John-
stone, impudently; “and then I've come
& good way with madame and the col-
onel.”

“Answer me,” said Dick,
“and remember your place!”

“S8o0 I deo,” retorted the other; “I'm
captain of this ship for the time be-
Ing.”

Estcourt was more astounded than
ever, and Indignant at the brazen face
of the fellow. *Come, my man,” he
sald, stern’y, “your tongue’s too loose;
you'd Dest tell me the plain truth at
once."

*“You've got it already,” replled John-
stone. "I'm to sall the brig for Captain
Worsley until he's on his legs again.”

“By whose authority?"

“Hia own; he's an old friend o' mine.
We've made many a lucky voyage in
company before now, and he knows
there's no crew afloat that I couldn’t
handle.”

Dick looked at the herculean framne
and flerce domineering face before him.
He remembered how the boldness and
force of the man had indelibly Im-
pressed him years ago at Copenhagen,
and he felt that Worsley was amply
justified in his opinion. And he reflect-
ed, too, that It mattered little to him
who salled the Speedwell, so long as
she was safely carried Into port; in fact,,
of the two men he preferred Johnstone,
for, though he was less respectful than
Worsley, he was at any rate beyond
comparisor more active and coura-
geous.

“Well,” he said, at last, in a mollified
tone, “I dare say you'll make as good
a captain as we need have; If you don't,
you'll have me to reckon with, you
know.” And he was about to turn
away, when he remembered that he had
had no explanation yet of the locked
cabin.

“If wou'll be good enough to unlogck
that door,” he said. “I'll go in and
pay Captain Worsley a visit.”

At this moment the colonel appeared
in the passage. s

“And how is Captain Worsley getting
on now?" he asked, as he came toward
the other two.

“That's just what I want to find out
for myself,” replied Dlck, and he held
out his hand for the key.

Johnstone drew back a step, but
seemed urncertain whether to comply or
not, The colonel, standing a little be-
hind, frowned and shook his head over
Dick's shoulder. Johnstone put the key
back In his pocket.

“Excuse me, gir,” he sald to Estcourt.
with more respect than he had yet
shown, “but I have strict orders to the
contrary, and I daren't go against
them."”

"Before Dick could speak the colomel
Intervened. .

“I think you told me,” he said

EBSTHYI

to

Johnstone, ‘‘that Captain Worsley
showed an unreasonable prejudice
agalnst Captain Estcourt In particu-
lar?”

‘“Yes, sir; he's very violent,” replied
the mgn;: “and if he's thwarted while
he'e In this state, I won't be answerable
for the consequences, And just now
he's sleeping heavlly after his dose.”

Dick saw that it was of no use to
press the matter further. There was
sometihing odd about the whole affair,
but he was really very little interested
in the patient or hls case, and, hav-
ing done enough for civility, was qulte
ready to turn away to the more attrac-
tive soclety of Camlills and her brother-
in-law. DBut he had scarcely yet re-
covered from his surprlse at meeting
Johnstone agaln so unexpectedly after
twenty years, and made a remark to
that effect as he went up en deck with
the colonel.

“Johnstone?" sald M. de
“what Johnstone?”

“Do you remember of my talking to
you of a man of that name—a famous
smuggzler—who volunteered to steer the
ship on whilch I served at the battle
of Copenhagen?”

“Ah, ves,” replied the colonel; “I re-
member the imecldent perfectly, but I
had forgottenm the man's name. But
what do you mean,” he continued, “by
saying you have met him again?"

“He is our new captain, the man we
have just been speaking te."

“Impossible!” exclaimed M. de Mon-
taut; “that was the Bpanisgh salior Gil-
dez, who was in the Hamilton with
us."

“That’s the man, for all that,” replied
“I knew him at once, and he
answered to his right mame without
question. The other was oaly assumed,
for reasons best known to himself.”

“Really,"” sajd the colonel, “you can
not imagine how you interest me! I
must have a good look at this roman-
tic figure next time I see him."

“And, perhaps,” sald Dick, “Madame
de Montaut may also be Interested to
that she is salllng under tle
Rfuspices of 20 celebrated a captaln.”

Montaut;
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The colonel was here again in a diM-
culty which he had not foreseen.,

“My dear Estcourt,* he sunld, confl-
dentially, to Dick, “If I were you I
shouldn't enlighten her as to the lden-
tity of this Johnstone with the hero of
Your story."

“Why?" azked Dick, in astonlshment.

“Well, you may think me absurdly
cautious, but it I1s only for your own
sake I am. You know how anxlous I
am for your success with Camilla,”

Dick grew hot with mingled embar-
rassment and gratitude,

“This man,” the colonel continued,
Yonce tried—as I think you yourself told
us—to capture the Emperor by a des-
perate stratagem; my sister-in-law has
had a particular horror of him ever
since she heard this, for ane
thinks - he muet have been act-
uated by motives of personal mal-
fce — you know how  her ¢n-
thuslasm runs away with her. If she
is not told, she probably will not think
of connecting this man with that in-
cldent merely tecause of the name. In
Any caee, If she is to learn of the iden-
tity, let It be through me, and not
through you, from whom she might
think the information In bad taste.”

“I don't quite see it,” sald Dick; *'but
no doubt you're right. I'd rather bite
my tongue out than hurt her feelings,
and I'm very grateful to ¥You for the
hint.”

Rain now began to fall heavily and
they were obliged to go below. The
wind rose in gusty starts, sail after
sall was reefed, and by the middle of
the afternoon the brig was scudding
along before the gale with her masts
almost bare. She was at all times un-
usually fast, but she was now fiying
along at nearly half again her ordinary
rate, and for six whole days she never
relaxed her speed.

In spite of the raln and the Epray,
which from time to time swept over
her, Dick and Camilla spent a good part
of every day on deck, keenly sympa-
thizlng with each other in dellght at
the swift, exhilarating motion of the
vessel and the unchanging restlessness
and grandeur of the waves over which
she passed so Hghtly.

Of the rest of the company on board
they took but little heed. The mate nev-
er came thelr way. The captain was
reported still unable to stir outside his
cabin, where Dick, after one or two
more Ineffectual requests rtor admit-
tance, was quite content to leave him.
The colonel had struck up a consider-
able Intimacy with Johnstone, whom
he pronounced to be not nearly such a
ruflian as he looked. When the ship's
motlon was not too violent he went on
tours of Insjcctlon with the new cap-
taln, and was even found one morning
alone in the hold, examining the cargo
with Incomprehensible energy and in-
terest. .

“I can't think,” sald Estcourt, laugh-
ing, “what on earth you can find to
amuse you in the sight of all these
casks and cases.”

“It {s the thought of what they con-
tain that fascinates me,” replied the
colonel, who was in a humorous mood.

“What!" crled'Dirk. “gtores and fit-
tings fascinate you? That's a dry
taste!"

“Ah!" sald M. de Montaut, “but I
have the poet's vision; I look beyond
the mere articles themselves to the re-
sults they may effect. These packing-
cases, you say, are but necessaries for
the refitting of your ship. I see more
than that. From the parts I reconstruct
the whole in imagination. I see, rising
from these fragments, an entire vessel,
with a fate of her own, and fraught
with many destinies. Nay, who knows,"
he added, with mock sententiousness,
“but the ship that lies hidden in this
despised cargo of yours may change
the course of history!”

Dick laughed agaln. "My dear col-
onel,” he said, “you see a good deal
more than I do; I find it uncomfartably
dark down here."

“Ah, that's because I'm standing be-
tween you and the light,"” replied the
colonel, taking up the lantern. ‘“Come,
let's go upstalrs agaln.” And he led
th% way back to the middle deck.

uring the night of the 22d the wind
fell to a steady breeze, and on the
following morning they saw the sun
agaln at last, standing over a headland
that lay on the larboard quarter.

The colunel appeared at breakfast
with a chart, and Dleck, horrowing it
from him, explained the position of the
Speedwell to Camllla, !

“Here,” he said, putting his finger up-
on the map, “ls the stretch of coast
along which the wind and the Guinoca
current have been hurrying us so fast.
Here Is Cape Palmas, which we have
just passed, and now we shall see no
more of the shores of Africa. You see
we have been carried a little too far
to the east already, and Ascension lies
right below us in mid-ocean there."

| resumed their place, and the restraint
| which she had hitherto endeavored to
| put upon them broke down completely,

| Bix o'clock breakfast is late enough toq

“And how far Is It?" asked Camilla.

“Twelve or thirteen hundred miles,” |
sald Lhe colonel, who was also luoking!
on with interest.

“Hardly so much a8 that: T wish it |
were," sald Dick. “But I am afraid|
elght or nine days from the outside will |
take us there.” |

"“And from there,” asked Camilla, still I
poring over the chart, “how far is it to |
5t. Helena?”

"I can’t say exactly. To the Cape 1t |
Is about two thousand flve hundred |
miles, but that is the straight murs‘-.'
by whieh you go some way outside of
St. Helena, and don't eéven pass near
enough to see the famous plgeons.”

“What are they?" |

*Oh, they're only a kind of pigeon'
| peculiar to that island; but they're |
rather well known for their beauty and |
because they're found nowhere else, |
They often come circling around a ship {
at an fmmenfe distanee from the land,
and the sallors eatch them to take home |
to their friends; but they mostly die |
before the vovapge {8 over.” |

“Have you ever seen them?" asked |
the colonel. “What are they like?" I

“They're small gray birds, very graeo- |
ful and light on the wing, with hrigmf
pink legs and a curious bauwd of white |
under the eye."” 1

“No,” reglled Camilla; *didm‘'t yon
hear Captaln Cstcourt say that they are
pecullar to St, Helena?" N

“But surely they mwst have mad»
their way across at some time or other;
the two lslands are not so very fa
apart,”

“It Is curlous,” sald Dick, “but I as-
sure you that there are none to be
found anywhere else. If I saw one of
them, I should know for a certaint;
that I was off St. Helena, though
moment before I had been thinking my-
gelf In the Pacific or the North Sea.”

He rolled up the chart and returned
it to the colonel, who went off with I*
to his own cabin and did not appear fou
some time,

Dick and Camilla went on deck, and
enjoyed the sun and blue sky after so
many dark days,

“Do you know,” she said, “that I did
not always enjoy ‘that perpetual rush
of wind and raln? And If I hadn’t scen
that you were (ulte cheerful about it,
I should have really been quite alarmed
at times,"

Dick smiled. “I was more timid than
vou, T expect; I was by no means as'
cheerful a= I looked."

“Then there was danger? she asked,

“There was a lee shore, and there
were nights in which we could see noth-
ing."

“Then how could the ghip be steered?"

“8he couldn't; she drove before the
wind, which happlly was in the right
direction; all the steersman could do
was to stand to his helm and be al-
ways ready for a sudden danger.”

“What work!" she criled. *“Then it
was really one man who saved us all?”

“Oh, no,” he ansgvered, “that’s too
much to say: let's hope he would have
gaved us if he had had the chance.”

“How can you speak so lightly of
him!" she exclalmed, warmly. “He is
a hero, dnd Ishall thank him myself!"”

Dick was silent, and looked away.

Johnstone was passing near, antl
Camillla called to him.

“What is your steersman's name?"
she asked, as he approached.

Dick had made some hasty excuse,
and was gone In a moment.

**We've been taking the wheel in turns
of late,” sald Johnstone; “but on the
worst nights Captain Estcourt wouldn't
lét her out of his own hands.”

She nodded and turned away. John-
stone passed on with an approving
ghake of the head.

“My word!" he muttered, “he would
be a fool to stick at scruples now; he'll
be better paid than me by a long sight.”

As for Camilla, this episode brought to
a decisive end the struggles which had
been golng on at Intervals in her mind
gince she came on board the Speedwell.

8he was convinced, and glad to be
convirdced. that Dick was indeed the
man she had thought him of old. . What-
ever had been his reasons for jolning
in this expedition, they were not, she
felt certain, either weak fondness for
herself or disloyalty to the colors un-
der which he served.

With this conclusion, which was
rather due to Instinet than reasoning,
and was but half-consciously present
to her mind, her old feelings toward him

Eight days passed in great content.
The colonel troubled them with his so-
clety less than ever, When he was not
alone In his own cabin, he waa general-
Iy in that of Captaln Worsley, of whom

he gave reports to the others twlce a
day. W,
It appeared that the medicines on
board were insufiiclent; the Speedwell
carried no surgeon, In spite of the
twelve weeks' regulation, which express-
I¥ Includesithe Cape; and the patlent's
condition was, therefore, unsatisfactory,
and at tlmes even critical.

Hearing this, Dick foresaw that the
remainder of his voyagé would prob-
ably be spent in the sole company of
Johnstone, and he began to realize how
quickly and how pleasantly the last two
weeks had flown. Tomorrow Camilla
would leave the Bpeedwell, and with
her would go for the present all the sun-
shine of life. Happlly he had discov-
ered that she had no Intentlon of hid-
ing herself agaln from nim; she was
evidently anticipating a meeting in the
near future, though under what eir-
cumstances he had no means of guess-
ing. To his great surprise the next day
passed without any sign of the Island
of Ascension coming In wight. He sup-
posed that the brig had not been kept
strright to her course, and in his heart
th..nked Johnstone for tne bad naviga-
tiun which had given him another day's
happiness,

{10 BE CONTINUED,)

OUR COUNTRY HOSTS.

What They Think of Us, Our Work, Our
Ways and Our Ambitions. .
A young friend of mine overheard this
conversation between the proprietress
of a country farmhouse and her help
the other morning:
“Manda, have you rung that second
bell?” |
“Yes, Indeed; but I never see such
people! Eight o'clock breakfast! Who
ever heered o’ such a thing! Why, I'm
pretty near ready for dinner now." |
“Oh, them folks dunno anything
'bout time. I can’t see how they do it.

anyone.” |

“There's that Mr. Cralg, goes in his
room and writes three hours a day, an’
calls that werk.” i

“Why, Eben’d saw a cord o' wood in
that time!”

Eben would probably get 50 cents for
his labor, while Mr. Craig, who is a
well-known magazine contributor,
earns $25. But let that pass,

“Manda, if that Miss Clarke asks for
ony more stale bread, just tell her there
a2in’'t any. I want what I've got for the
flap-jacks."

“My gracious, if nice hot biscuit ain’t
good enough for 'em, then I'd like to
know!

“An' that finiky Mrs, Hall askin’ if I
mixed up my biscuit with a spoon!

“Well, if her conselence is as clean as
my hands are, then it's a mighty good
thing for her!”

“Here they come! Look out for that
pork eteak, Manda, an’ see that it don’t
burn.”,

Shooting Stars,
Now doth the glad reporter write
These interviews that burn
And boom each citizen ne knows

For President In turn.

PROTECTS USBERS OF "RQY'AL."_

—

Haking Powder Company Wins Its Cass in
United Srates Court. o

i'he decision of Judge Showalter in a
recent case thr.icame up befors him
sustains the cliims of the Royal com-
pany to the e'clusive use of the name
*‘Royal” as 8 (rade mark for its baking
powder. Tne special importance of
this decision consists in the protection
which {t ussures to the millions of con-
sumersof Royal baking powder against
inferior and nnwholesome componnds.
The excellence of this article has
caused itto be highly esteemed and
largely used almost the world over.
Its high, standard of quality havieg
been always maintained, comsumers
have come to rely implicitly upon the
*Royal” brand as the most wholesome
and efficient of any in the market. The
cupibity of other manufacturers is ex-
cited by this high reputation and large
deman Very few of the hnadreds of
baking powders on the market are safe
to use, If their makerscould sell them
under the name of a well known, re-
putable brand incalenlable damage
would be done to the public health by
the deception. The determination of
the Royal Baking Powder Company to
protect the users of the Royal baking
powder against imitators Ly a rigid
prosecution of them makes such imita-
tions of its brand extremely rare.

XNot ()uite Fitting. .

"I see you Lave n mew organist,”
said the occasional nttendant,

*'Yes,” answered the medium, ‘‘the
other fellow got entirely too fresh. We
ealled up she spirit of Brigham Young
last meeting, and what do you su
the idiot pinyed? ‘Only One Girl in the
World for Me!' "—Cincinnati Enquirer.

A Cotgl, CoLD oRr BORE THROAT requires
immediate attention ‘‘Brown's Bronchial
Troches" will invariably give rolief.

The man who loves his neighbor as him-
self will te slow about going to law.

The reviving powers of Parker's Ginger Tonle
render Jt iniis. eosable in “:‘? bome. Etomaoh
troublel, colds and every form of vistress yleld wli.

The devil sees to it that o grumbler al-
ways has something to grumble about.

Get Hindereorns nnd use it

If you want tPrealle: tho comfort of being withomt
corns. It takes tuem out p riecily. Ibe, nt drugis s

Good or bad- any is the greatest
blessing or greatest piague of ii:e.
=AT Fita free by D Kiine's Grent
0 Fitunftor the Hrat duny’s use,
)
e e e S LT

Good fortune does not always travel in a
carriage.

It the Daby 1s Cutting Tearn,

Ba snre and use thatold and weil-tried remedy, Mas,
WixsLow's Booriiva Byuvr for Chlldren Teething-

On the day we have done no good we
have done much ovil.

1 bave found Piso's Cure for Consump-
tion an unisiling medicine. F. R, Lorz,
1805 Beott Bt., Covington, Ky., Oct. 1, 1804,

1t all our wishes were gratified how poor |,

we would be.

@ “Hanson’s Magio Cora Balve.”
drugyist for it.  Prioe 156

Fill man with whisky and he can give
the pig points.
Baisam

15 the obtens atd bort T Wil breek ag & Cdld
t Wi
eF tan SnYtRINE eiss, 1618 miwayes rellobie ey

R
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Jacobs %‘uli :

to cure or money reflunded. Ask youar |
centa,

Some say that the hypo-
phosphites alone are sufficient
to prevent and cure consump-
tion, ctlf tgtker;‘:r; time. With-
out doubt t exert great
good in the beginning stages;
they improve the appetite, pro-
mote digestion and tone up
the nervous system. But they
lack the peculiar medicinal
properties, and the fat, found
in cod-liver oil. The hypo-
phosphites are valuable and =
the cod-liver oil is valuable. =~ -

of Cod-liver Oil, with hypo-
phosphites, contains both: of
these in the most desirable
fonnl.sm;rgm 3::! is _th:‘r?ﬁn hly
emu ; that is, partly di-
gested. Sensitive stomachs
can bear an emulsion when ik
re r:;’woil-ca:m‘ _ I;emmmwd.m ]
s the hypophosphites, the
medicinal "agents in the ‘oll,
andthe fat itself are each good,
why not have the benefit of
all?. This combination has
stood the test of twenty years
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Timely Warn
The great success of the chocolate preparations of
the house of Waiter Baker & Co. (established
in 1780) has led to the placing on the market
many misleading and unscrupulous imitations
of their name, labels, and wrappers. Walter
Baker & Co. are the oidest and largest manu-
facturers of pure and high-grade Cocoas and
Chocolates on this continent. No chemicals are
| used in their manufactures. .
! Consumers should ask for, and be sure that
they get, the genuine Walter Baker & Co.’s goods.

WALTER BAKER & CO., Limited, - .
DORCHESTER, MASS. ]

; guarantee a
Booklet, written
and sample froe. Address nearest office.

candy eathartic cure constipation.
oasy, sold by drugglsts everywhere,
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Cures Where All Else Falls. BEST COUCH SYRUP. |8
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“I firmly believe that Pliso's |
Cure kept me from having
quick Consumption.” — Mrs.
H. D. DARLING, Beuver
Meadow, N. Y., Juno 18, 1895 |
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