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He: Did you e‘ver love llke this
before?

INSTALMENT 12 the rebound into despair.
l “You will not send for me, be

| ‘“There is much, mademoiselle, assured of that,” I said with final-
imuch, indeed, to hold me firmly ity. and we gpoke no more.
‘at Lavedan,” I pursued at last. 1 took the oars and plied them
“Buy my—my obligations demand vigorously. I wag in haste to end
of me that I depart.” the situation. ‘Tomorrow I must
“You mean the <Cause,” she think of my departure, and, as I
cried. “But, belleve me, you oan rowed, I pondered the words that
do nothing. To sacrifice yourself had passed between us. Not one
cannot profit it. Infinitely better word of love had there been, and
you can serve the Duke by walit- yet, in the very omission of it,
ing until the time is ripe for an- evowal had lain on either side. A
other blow. And how can you strange wooing had been mine—
{betier preserve your life than by a wooing that precluded the pos-
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!remaining at Lavedan until the gibility of winning, and yet a
ipersecutions are at an end?” (wooimg that had won. Aye, it had
| “F was not th'nking of the won; but it might not take. I
!Cause, mademoiselle, but of my- made fine distinctions and quaint
;elf alone—of my own personal paradoxes as T tugged at my oars,
honour.

fo SO
Cosette’s Christmas

~ COLOR CUT-OUT®
PR s s e sl o adas an s doxy

1 would that I could ex- for the human mind is a curiouslyl
|

complex thing, and with some of

Mpple Street in Ca
~ the big part this ‘
King of Fruits plays &
in our National Life

From Halifax to Vancouver, the ap-
ple orchards flourish — 200,000 acres
of them—valued at over $120,000,000.

; In a good year the value of the crop
reaches $35,000,000 and 20,000 railway
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nada

She: No. All youi need is a little Plain; but I am afriad,” I ended
5 lamely.

practice though,

GOOD RESOLUTIONS

Rabbit:
resolutions?

Have you made any new

Furtle: No—1 can't think of any
that | won't want to break!

NOT WINTER YET

“pretty cold, eh, boy?”

“Yep—but not winter yet.”

“What, not winter yet?”

“Nope—the "giris haven't begun
to buy their spring hats.”

“Afraid?” she echoed, now rais.
ing her eyes in wonder.

“Aye, afraid. Afraid of
contempt, of your scorn.”

The wonder 4n her glance in-
creased and asked a question that
I could not answer. I stretched
forward, and caught one of the
|hands lying idle in her lap.
“Roxalanne,” 1 murmured very
!gently, and my tone, my touch, and
the use of her name drove her eyes
for refuge behind their lids again.
A flush spread upon the ivory pal-
lor of her face, to fade as ewiftly,
leaving it very white. Her bosom
rose and fell in agitation, and the
I'ttle hand I held trembled in my
grasp. There was a moment’s
silence. - Not that T had mneed to
think or choosé my words. But
there was a lump in my throat—
aye, T take no shame in confess-
ing 1it, for this was the first time
that a good and true emotion had
been vouchsafed me since the
Duchesse de Bourgogne had shat-
tered my illus'ons ten years ago.
“Roxalanna,” 1 resumed pre-
sently, when T'was more master of|
myself, ‘“we have been good
friends, you and 1, since that
night whes 1 climbed for shelter
to your chamber, have 'we not?”
“But’ yes, monsieur,” she fal-
tered. X
“Ten days ago it is. Think of
it—no more than ‘ten days. And
it seems 4ag if [ had been months at
Lavedan, so well have ‘we become
acquainted. 1In these ten days we
have formed opintons of each
n*her. But with this difference.
that wh'lst mine are right, yours

your

|

BAD CONDITION OF FEET

Editor: You should take this’
poem to a chiropodist, not bring it
to me.

are wrong. [ have come t0 know
|vou for the sweetest, gentlest
afnt inoall this world. Would

‘o (icd 1 had known you earlier!
't mieht have been very different;
T might have been—I would have
“een—different, and ‘1 would not

ihave done what 1 have done. You

“ave come to know me for an un-
’srtunate but honest gentleman.
Such 2m I not. I am under false
~olours here, mademolselle. Un-
fortunate 1 may be—at least, of
‘ate I seem to have become 80,
Honest T am not—I have not been.
There, child, T can tell you no
more. I am too great a coward.
But when later. you shall come to

{us there is mno such gpur to hu-

mour as the sting of pain.

Roxalanne sat white and very
thoughtful, but with veiled eyes,
so that T might guess mothing of
what passed within her mind.

At last we reached the chateau,
and as I brought the boat to the
terrace steps, it was Saint-Eu-
stachg who came forward to offer
his wrist to Mademoiselle.
noted the pallor of her face, and

he in a curious tone, “do you
know that a rumor of your death
is current in the province?”

“I had hope that such a rumor
might get abroad when 1 disap
peared.” I answered calmly.

“And you have taken no single
step to contradict it?”

“Why should 1, since in that
rumor may be sald to lle my
safety?"

“Nevertheless. monsieur, voyons.
Surely you might at least relieve
the anxieties — the affl'ction. I
might almost say—of those who
are mourning you.”

“Ah!” said T. “And who may
these he?"

He shrugged his shoulders and
pursed his lips in a curiously de-
precatory smile. With ‘a’ sidelong
glance ‘at mademoiselle—

“Do’ you meed that I name Mad-
emoiselle de Marsac.” he sneered.
I stood still, my wits busily
working, my face impassive under
hig scrutinizing glance. In a flash
t came to me that this must be
the writer of some of the letters
Lesperon had given me, the origi-
nal of the minjature I carried.

As 1 was silent, T grew suddenly
conscious of another pair of eyes
observing me—Mademoiselle's, She
remembered what I had said, she
may have remembered how I had
cried out the wish that I had met
her earlier, 'and she may not have
been slow to find an interpretation
for my words. I could have groan-
ed /n my rage at'such a ‘misinter-
pretation. I could have taken the
Chevalier round to the other side of
the chateau and killed him with
the greatest relish in the world.
But T restrained myself, I resigned
myself to. be misunderstood. 'What

He/|

darted me a quick, susplclon-laden‘

glance. As we were walking to-
wards the chateau— (e
“Monsieur de Lesperon,” saldl

[
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AN UNUSUAL PURCHASE

i
|
\
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This is the beginning of the sec-|
ond week of “Cosette's Christmas:”
Did you save all the mpaper dolls
last week? If so, you will soon have
a complete set with which to act|
out the story.

During dinner at the
crouching in her usual corner,|
woikked away while the two pretty|
stepsisters played with their doll.!
The stranger observed her closely|
all this time, and then said to the‘
stepmother: (

“She is knitting stockings for my
daughters.” the woman answered. |
“Would you sell me the stockings
for three . francs?’ asked the
stranger.

. This was a good price for them,
so the landlady consented. When
he had pald her the money, he
turned to Cosétte and said, “Play
little one, you need not finish knit-|
ting- the stockings.”

(Cosette’'s other ‘stepsister is
wearing gray stockings and a lav-
ander slip. Her shoes are 1ed, to
match the dress she will have to-

cars are needed to haul it.

ette took out her knitting and| i

vinegar, bottles,

This Bank, since

Canada.

“What is the ittle one doing?” | BN

Do

On Apple Streetyou will find many related
industries, employing thousands of people.
Canncries, factories for making cider and

fertilizers, orchard implements, tools, etc.

Canada has developed splendid apple varieties
.—she has won prizes, fame, settlers and com-
merce through her wonderful apple crops.

develop from a pastime to an industry.
to hate helped consistently in the development of
this and many other famous basic industries of
The Bank of Nova Scotia, with its 320
branches and sub-branches and woiid-wide banking
affiliations, stands ready to lend a helping hand
to any of Canada’s industries— great or small.

Capital #10.000,000 Re

barrels, boxes, wrappers,

1832, has seen apple growing
It is proud

There is a branch of this Bank near you,
where the manager will be glad to
discuss your business problems
with you.

%" THE BANK OF NOVA SCOT

ESTABLISHED 1832
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hear the truth—when, after I am
@one, they may tell you a strange
story touching thig fellow Lesper-
on who sought the hospitality of
yi vour -father’'s hose— bethink you
nf my restraint in this hour; be-
think you of my departure. You
will understand these things per-
bong afterwards. But think you
2% +hiem, and you will unriddle them
for vourself. perhaps. Be merci-
ful upon me then; judge me not
over-harshly.”

I pauced, and for a moment we
weray gilent. Then suddenly she
‘ooked vp:; her fingems tightened
npon mine.

“Monsienr de Lesperon,” she
n'naded, “of what do you speak?
Yon are torturing .me, monsieur.”

“T.ock in° my face, Roxalanne.
“»n yon gsee nothing there of how
I am torturing myself?”

“Then tell me, monsieur,” she
hegged. her voice a very caress of’
suppliant goftness,—*tell me what
vexes you and sets a curb upon
your tongue. You exaggerate, |
{im assured. You could do

I noth
{ing dishoncurable, nothing wvile.”

| *“Child’ I cried, “I thank God
Ithat you are right! 1 cannot do

Poet!:
Editor:
dition,

Why—what do you mean?
Its feet are In bad con-

“Junior, | get so tired of saying
‘don’t’ to you all day long.”

“Well motnher, think how hard
that is on me.”

[whet 1s dishonourpble, and I will
{not, for all that'a month
Citizens are warned to keep their]plf'dged myself to do it!"”

#ldewalks cleared of snow; other-

.| wisdom

ago 1

A sudden horror, a doubt, a sus-

otherwise they will
: JAM

wige the City by:law to that effect
will be enforced,
JAMES W. SHAW,
City Marshal.

picion’ flashed into her glance,

are a spy.” she asked; and from
my heart a prayer of thanks went
up to Heaven that this at 1least

Clearance

AUCTION SALE

At Frenchfort

ON MONDAY. DECEMBER 28th

At 12 o'clock noon, sharp, of farm,
stock, crop, implements and house-
Hold furniture will be sold by pub-

llo auction on above date. Inspec- por | way confident that once my

flon any time up till day of sale.

Terms of farm at sale, of stock,

orop, eto.,, 11 months on all sums

over $5.00 6 per cent off for cash.

Sale positive, no reserve,

; EARL COFFIN,
Frenchfort.

J. A. McDONALD,

' Auctioneer,

IS-MM’!L

~ WARNING

Persons driving any sled or
sleigh In the City are hereby warn-
ed that sufficient bells must be at-
tached to the horse or sleigh;
be prosecuted.
ES W, SHAW,

‘ City Marshal.

it wag mine frankly to deny.
““No, no—not that, T am no spy.”
Her face cleared again, and she

that, will
it is?”

For a moment the temptation to
confess, to tell her everything, was
again upon me, But the futllity
of it appalled me.

“Don’t ask me,” I besought her;
“you will learn it soon enough.”

you not tell me what

|wager was paid, the news of it
‘and of the ruin of Bardelys would
spread across the face of France
like a ripple over water. Pres-
ently— |
“Forglve me for having come in-

“I will not pry, monsieur, since
your resnlve appears to be so firm.
But if—if after I have heard this
thing you epeak of,” she said pres-
ently, speaking with averted
eyes, “and i#f, having heard it, 1
fudge you more mercifully ‘than
vou judge yourself ,and I send for
you. w'll you—will you come back
to Lavedan?”

“You—you do not mean that you

cho'ce had 1? §
“Monsieur de Saint/Eustache,”

serve $19,500,000 Total Resources # 230,000,000
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TN MEMORIAM

MR. THOMAS BUTLER. '

The death occurred at his home

" cration in the Prince Kdward

River.

A Buntain was on his way to
Charloftetown to undergo an op-
Is-
land Hospital, but on reaching
Hunter River he became critically

262 Queen Street on Tuesday Dec- ill, and was unable to .proceed fur-
smber 15th. 1925 of Thomas Butler ther on his journey. He was tak--
in his 80th year. The late IMr. But- en to the home of Mrs. (Dr.) R
ler had been in good health until"gersem, where he passed away two

RiTISH RayaLy|
YBY A LADY or ve COURT

(EDITED BY ELIZABETH CRAIG)

about three months ago when he
found it necessary to enter Hos-
pital for treatment but owing to

sald I very coldly, and looking him
straight between his close-set eyes,
“I' have permitted you many liber-
‘ies, but there is one that 1 cannot
permit any one—and, much as I
honour you, I can make mo excep-
tion in your favour. . That is to
interfere In my concerns and pre-
Jume to. dictate to me the manner
in which I shall conduct them.
Be good enough to bear that in
your memory." .
In a moment he was all servility.
The sneer passed out of his face,
the arrogance out of hig demean-
our. He became ag full of smiles
°nd capers as the meanest syco-
nhant. 3
“You will forgive me, monsieur!”
he-cried, spreading his hands, and
with the humblest smile in the
world. “I percelve that I have
taken a great liberty; yet you have
‘nisunderstood its purport. I
“ought to sound you touching the
of a step upon which I|-
have ventured.”
“That 1{s, monsieur?” 1 asked,
‘hrowing back my head, with the
Acent of danger breast high.
“I took it upon myself today to
mention the fact that you are alive
'nd well to one who had a right,
[ thought, to know of it, and who
‘s coming hither tomorrow.”
“That was a presumption you

ROYAL CHERRIES |

Cherries have been popular with|
British Royalty since the day on'
which Queen Elizabeth first tastéd;
some preserved cherries presented
to her as a New Year's gift by one
of her Maids of Honour. So de-
lighted was the Queen with what
was to her a naw fruit that she!
never rested until the first cherry'
orchard in England was planted by!
her instructions in Kent. As the
orchard coverbd thirty acres Her
Majesty must have eaten cherries |
to her heart’s content as soon as

the trees began 'to bear. Certainly'

cherry pie was up to the time of
her death a promlnex{t dish at all
her banquets.

Queen Henrietta Maria, Queen
Anne, and King George III. evident-
ly all shared KElizabeth’s fondness
for cherries for all three claimed
cherries the finest of all fruits,
and cherry pie the most delicious
oi all the sweets prepared in the
Royal households. In later years
Queen Victoria placed her seal of
favour on the cherry, When as only
a girl ol eighteen she was asked
to name some cf the dishes she
would like to find on the menu of
her Coronation banquet' she re-

| ont
nay regret,” said I hbetween my L Bt b

‘eeth., “To whom do you impart
*his information?”

“To your friend, Monsieur de
Marsac,” he answered, and through
his mask of humility the eneer was|

Fullness at the back may be
smartly achieved, whether the
frock in question is a filmy model
for evening, or .a strictly tailored

|

sighed. ffair for wear during the day.
s again growing apparent. “He &
i ctl)fllds' ’It lrhmll(, lh? only thing; will be here  tomorrow,” ro-| Of the latter variety is th.s smart
vot forgive. Since it 18 notf o, 04 L be |beige kasha street frock sketched

Marsac was that friend of Leﬂ_!above. The dress has fine inverted

neron's to whos ./ tucks at the back, four rows of
‘fon of tthe Ga:oov:x“::bce’;m[mg;z% them, which end in pleats. caught
the courtesy and kindness that the at the top by a tallor’s dart.
Vicomte de TLavedan haq meted, With the frodk is woim a tail-
Jut to me since my coming. |ored, washable blouse,

Is it wonderful that T stood as TR 1 TR
't frozen, my wits refusing to work Russians Will Hold
Their Gold

"nd my countenance wearing, I
foubt not ,a very stricken look?
YAKATUSK, Stberta, Dec. 24.—
The hordes of Koreans, Japanese

Here was one coming to Lavedan
who knew Lesperon — one who
would unmask me and say that I
wag an impostor. ‘What would
hapen then?  A'spy they would and Chinese who have been flock:

to your life Roxalanne!” I im- at
certainty account me, and
gl‘:;:d Hgéhla!ndl{:gelnmlt gm’ that they would make short work
iy ' ~f me I never doubted. But that/will be thrown into consternation
you earfler! 1T did not dream such
Womete  lived /10 this . Worhout] Tas something that troubled me
France.” Tess than the opinion Mademoiselle|issued a decree giving all non-Rus-

murt form. How wonld she inter-
nret what T had said that day? 1Tn
what 1irht would ashe view me
*hereafter

(To be continued)

slan prospectors and residents one
month in which to depart. The
great mass of gold is to be for Rus-
skans alone,

The Commission of investigation

estimateg there are some four hun-
dred tons of available gold in
wix thousand square miles of the

“This cloth matches your sample
narfectly, madam.”

“Yes, it certainly does—it
conldn't bn a Metter match.”

“How manv vards do you re-

My heart gave a great hotnd
—a great, a gudden throb of hope.
But as sudden -nd, as great was

provisions. hovgcr. make effec:
e

quira. madam?”
“Oh, nnt anw yet. Yon mee this tive control by
is the first ¢ ‘Tve tried!”  tles ot this nev

authori:
new Klondfke very dit

plied, “Roast chickens and cherry
tart.” So simply had she been
brogght up that she did not even

: his age no great hopes were held
know the names of the good and for hi: reco\i‘ry.l'rhep?lecouse‘d had
costly dishes which usually figure |ollowed the sea. from his earliest
at such functions, So she plumped |years and had many escapes from
for her favourites. And it was|g watery grave. He was a member
noticed that the young girl sov-lof the crew of the S. S. Columbia
ereign asked for a second helping in 1885 whilst outward bound from
of the latter and took with it a|Beston was wrecked in a storm
lavish quantity of whipped cream. and practically all hands perished.

Cherries always remained Queen|pPossessed of and iron will and con-
Victoria's favourite fruit for turts“}sﬁtution he clung to a piece of

Before her wedding feast as well |wreckage for three days and nighis|

as her ' Coronation banquet she|and was finally rescued by a pa‘s-
gave personal orders that Cherry|ing ship after he had let go and
Pie or Cherry Tart should find a‘,wns endeavoring to swim to some
place of honour among the | haven of safety. Of late years he
“Sweets,” and seldom indeed that was employed on the S:.S. Minto
it was not found in season and out|and since the inception of the car-

of season on the Royal lable‘fen-y has been a member of her
thereafter, {crew Ln  the engineering depart:
'ment. Of a kind undS loving dis-
OLD-FASHIONED CHERRY PIE|position: he made many laéting
friendships  with ghipmates and

Stew’ the cherries till partially|small children to whom he was
cooked. Then break into them 5 8reatly attached. There is left to
eggs, and add the juice of 1 lemon, mourn their loss a sorrow.ng
and some sweet butter, Place in a)W.dow, four daughters Mrs. Ear
piedish, cover the rim first with|hest Malnnis, Mrs, Isaac Curmore
rich shorterust and then the top.|M!'s- W.iS. Hushes all.of this City,
and then bake. Mrs. Alfred White of Pictou one

CHERRIES son William of Sydney also one

" s sister the last of his family Mrs.

b T.? ?ml:",;::gf(’:“gﬁlriessl%]’]&w”ﬁ Johanna Lawlor of Charlottetown.

hours later.

His . death, especially at this
time, is unusually sad, and the fam
ily will have the deep sympathy
of all in their great bereavement.

He leaves to mourn a widow,
one son, Harold, and one daughter,
0Olga. Also one sister, Mrs. Wool-
ner in Boston, and three brothers,
Alexander Buntain of' Kensington,

John H. Buntain, M. P. P,
Nustico, and Hedley V. Buntain,
Charlottetown, and Herbert Bun-

tain at New Glasgow,
A A A
MRS. A. D. BREHAUT '

Laid to rest. The funeral of the
late Mrs A. D. Brehaut took place
fiom her late home at Village
Green, Sunday, December 6th to
Pownall Cemetery. Over one hund:
red carriages followed the remains
to its last resting place. She leaves
to mourn the loss of a dear loved
sao her husband, two sons, Vern
on and Willard at home, also one
daughter, Mrs. Heber Weeks, Fred-
ericton and two brothers William
and George W, Ballum, Mt. Albion.
The service was conducted by Rev.
Mr. Littlejohns assisted by Rev.
Mr, Lindsey. Pownal United Church
choir attended the hymns "Neure'l:
My God to Thee., “Rock oi Ageﬂn
and “Safe in the Arms of Jesus

cherries and when cold throw part|

of the sugar upon them. Boil fast
with the remainder of the sugar tiil

{ His funeral took place on Thurs-
day morning to St. Dunstans Cat-
hedral where a High Mass of Re-
quiem was celeébrated by the Rev.

were well rendered ( the pallbearers
{were John Campbell. James Noy,
‘Lloyd Ballum ,Henry Jenkins, Per-
¢y Darrach, Wilfred Wood.

the fruit is clear and ‘the syrup

¢ M. IMcDonald. The pall
thick. Remove the scum. and pot "

were Chief. Thos. Ranaghan John

ficult. Although some of the Rus-
slan papers have pa'nted a rosy
picture of Russia’s new “Eldorado,”
it is known that there are nearly
five thousand prospectors in the
Aldan gistrict without employment.
Many of these men so far have
found not even a crust of bread, let
lalone finding gold. There s an ac-
'ute shortage of provisions, due to
ithe inaccessibility of the gold fields
from any point of civilization.

150 Fishermen Fear-
t " ed Lost In Storm

TOKIO, Dec. 24— Twenty fish-

|ing to the Aldan River gold fields, ing boats containing 150 fishermen’
Russia’s new “Klondike,” doubtless are misgging in a storm which struck “You ‘are smarter than I,

Inorthern Japan yesterday. A num-

that the Soviet Government has'ber of houses were wrecked and You play with your life

forty vesselg caps'zed.
DA S et
GETTING IN EASILY.

* Women with small walsts and
large hips who have been claiming

sent to the gold flelds by the Soviet that getting into the etep-in elastic “You laugh at a fish

'girdles has not heensa step but a

the tuz of war, have been affored re- Though a bass that is hungry

1lct. The latest ghirdles have two

Aldan district. The remoteness: of small vents one at either sldes of But thy man who will dr'nk
the distr'ct and the scarcity of the wa'st. These are unlaced when
the garment is pulled over the As whiskey, s truly
hips lndbthen laced snugly abput A poor fish Tl

Connoley James Fared Franl
JUST FOLKS. % aredy Frank

i Services at the grave were con-
i THE POOR FISH. ducted by the Rev.

'who also attended him during h's
illness administering the last Rit-
es of The Catholic Church of
1whlch he was a firm and devout
|member. The following express-
ions of sympathy were received.

Said the fish to the man
On the rivulet’s brink,
As he reached for a hottle -
And started to ddoink:

“I am just a poor fish
And when hungry I eat;

Wreaths: Mr. & Mrs. Barnest
I am lured to my death ‘Malnnis. Mr. & Mrs. Isac Cud-
By! what seems to e meat! more. Railway - Brotherhood, (Car-

ferry Division. The Harris Abbat-
oir Co. Sydney Branch,

Mass Cards: Mrs. A. Mdlnnis
and George Amherst. Mr. & Mrs,
F. W. Hughes Roxbury. Mr. & Mrs.
Gordon KEssery. Mr, & Mrs. Bren:
nan. Mr. . & Mre. James Farcdy,
|Mrs. Wise, and Mae. Mr. & Mns,
W. 8. Hughes., Mr. & Mrs. W. Mc-
Donald, Marguerite, Eleanor and
Herby. Mr. & Mrs. A. White Plc.
tou. Mr, & Mrs. Patrick Clarkin,
Mr, & Mrs. Harry Hermans.

Spliritual Boquets: Mrs. Chay
Lund. Mr. & Mrs, Coady., Mr, &
\Mms. James Coyle. Mrs, Wise. Mry,
|Susan Berrigan and Fannie. Mrs.
|Sarah Pollard. Mr, & Mrs. J. Po!l-
ard. Mr, & Mrs. James Lawlor, Mr
& Mrs. John Lund,

{Tt is true I'm a fool,
And I dont stop to look
When a minnow [ see
If it's tied to a hook.
I take a long chance
For the, food I require,
But not every minnow
1s tied to a wire,

‘But I'll veture to say
{In the very same way. |
If the label reads ‘whiskey,’

You don’t stop to think,
It may be rank poison,

. But you'll take a drink.

‘That is caught on a hook,

MR. 3

gty i B ROBERT (i BUNTAIN,
_’l‘ha death occurred about 10

J0'clock yesterday morning under

;aad circumstances of Mr, Robert
C. Buntain, aged 61, a well known

All that's labelled to-day,

nay.

BY EDGAR GUEST.

bearers

Riggs James- Coyle John Edmonds,!

P. MdMahon!

and successful farmer Of Whentley seseeesssiciossosssessesd

Puneral was under direction of

| Jenkins Bros. .
Py
| 620000 >0004*

INSIDIOUS

1

t EYE STRAIN

| We use Vs rdjective ad
| visedly, #

| butferers frem  Eyestrain

I§ may have perisct vision and -
| therefore do net suspect the
|, oresence of any eye defeot.

. The mnctive p wer of the
éntire human urganism s
i Nerve Eneray, 7

[ Normal eyes, It |s computed
if utilize about 209 of this
Nerve Energy, but when Eye-
strain is predent, a much larg:
er proportion Is required.
Hence defective eyes,through
their consumption of an ex-
vessive amount of Nerve En
:"qy. may seriously affect the
unctioning of other organs
of the body, and produce Il
health, .

{
!
i HAVE YOUR EYES
|
i

|

1

|
|
|

EXAMINED

-G. F. Hutcheson

y ommn




