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The baby’s mission is
growth. To that little bun-
dle of love, half trick, half
dream, every added ounce
of flesh means added hap-
piness and comfort! Fat is
thesignal of perfect health,
comfort, good nature, baby
beauty.

Scott’s Emulsion,
hypophosphites, 1s the
1est fat-food babycan have,

in the easiest form. It sup-
plies just what he cannot
get in his ordinary food,
and helps him over the
weeait |

growth.
Scort & Bowna, Belleville,
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\ BILIOUSNESS,
i DYSPEPSIA,2!
SICK HEADAGHE,|
REGULATE THE LIVER!
iSuneswooociseorion
(PRIZE 25CTs. Tee ODDS MED co. LoTORONTO.|

 

  
rececpt of soc. per box, o- Six boxes $2.50,

DA. L. A. SMITH & CO.. Toronto.
we can sell you Dodds Kidney Pills a
he following prices, viz.:—50c. per box
@ix boxes for $2.50. Tothe trade—$1.0¢
v-rdozen, or three dozen at $3.75 per

dozen. Sent by mail to any address por
aid.

GEORGE E. HUGHES,
roay29 Charlottetown.

ADELICIOUS BEVERACE

MADE
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MOMENT
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NOZLOFFEE.POT

NO CROUNDS

NOTROUBLE j

 

LYMANS
FLUID

COFFEE.
Lymans Cx thee s deliciou Ask flor a

PHOTUGRAPHY
Superior workmanship, re

fined finish moderate
prices combine to make these

and

Photos the most satisfactory

in Charlottetown to-day.

GEO. H. COOK
corer Quean & Grafton Sts.

—IF YOU —
Wanta wife,

Want @ conk,
Want a partuer,

Want a situation,

Waut 4 servant giri,

Want to sell a farm,

Want to sell s house,

Want to rent a house,

Want to exchange anything,

Wat to sell plants or grain
Want to sell groceries or drugs,

Want to sell or trade anything,

Want to find customers for anything,
Wantto sell or buy horses, pigs or cattle

ADVERTISE IN

THE EXAMINL A

pertect|

“The Interecolonial bank robber,”’ re

|; plied the sergeant, grimly. ‘*What do

| you say now

I said nothing at all I know not

cas- i
| with an intolerabie sneer

| through the headat sight.

 

 

DAILY EXAMINER

AFTER.
* TA FAGT

By E. W. HORNUNG.

(Conclude! )

re swore In my teeun wna TasHNEA om. a

stuck to himlike a leech.

vague threats to shake me off, but it was

not to be done. All this time the first
whistle was blowing through the night.

Wehadreachel the outskirts of the cown,
and were nearing the sound; and suddenly,
on

ther drill-trousered, pith-helmated gentle
man in the gateway of an empsy house

“'That’s about enoughof us,’’ sald he,

pocketing his whistle. ‘‘I've got a manal

ready on the lawnat the back. The house

is empty and he’s in it like arat ina trap
But who's this you've broughtalong with

you, mate?’

“A volunteer,’’ said I. ‘Come, you

won't refuse to let me lend ahand if I get

achance? Whois it you re after’’
“You ll get your brains blown out,"

replied the constable who had given the
alarm and on whose sleeves | saw a gor
geant’s stripes ‘*You'd bes: go home,
though I won't say but what we want all

the men wecan get. The town’s asleep—

as usual, Can you face powder?”’

‘Tl said I, laughing, for I

scarcely suspected he was in earnest.

“Who is it you are after? Somebody vers
dangerous?’‘ g c

see,’

what I bal expected: but it was not this:

and for the moment my owndensity con-

cerned me as muchas myfears.
“Oh, it's all right,’’ said the sergeant,

“You cut away

and send along a grown man when you

see one !"’

My reply need not be recorded; suffice
it that a moment later one of the men,
both of whom carried firearms, had hand

ed me his trunchcon, and I was on my

Way to join the third constable on the
lawn behind the house, while those two

effected an entrancein front.

CHAPTER If

constable nearly shot me

The twinkle
of his pistol caught my eye—I threw up
my arms and déclared myself a friend.—
not as | believe one second to soon. Nover

have I seen a man mote pitiably excited
than this brave fellow on the back lawn.
Brave he was beyond all auestion: but

cool he was not, and I have reason to be-

lieve the conjunctionis rarer in real life
tnan elsewhere. The man on the lawn
stood over six feet in his boots, and every

inch of him was shaking like a jelly.
Yet if our quarry had chosen that mo-
ment to make a dashfor it onthis side, I

should have bean sorry for him; my con-

stable was suffering from nothing mors

discreditabie than over-eagernes; for the
fray.

Would that I could say as much my-
self. lready I entirely regretted my
absurd proceeding, and longed with all
my heart to escape Butit was out of
the question, 1 had put my hand most
oftticiously to the plow, but there it must
stay; and as it was too late to reconsider

my position, so there was now no sense
in investigating the hare-brained impulse
upon which I had acted. Yet I turnedit
over in my mind, there with my naked
feet in the cold dew, and could only sup-
pose I had been actuated by an innate de-
site of mine to ‘‘ses fun’’ wherever fun
was to be seen. One thing is certain, ir I

reckoned at all it was without the bank
robber, for my old schoolfellow had put

him quite out of my head. And here they
had him in that house. We saw their lan-
terns moving from room to room on the
ground floor; and I should be sorry to say

The third

which of us shivered most (from what

different causes), the third constable or

myself.

How long wewaited I cannot tell now,
but in a little the lanterns ceasad to filt
behind the panes: the men had evidently
gone upstairs, and inthe darkness we
heard a sound asterrifying to me as it
was evidently welcome to ny companion
““At last!’’ said he, and crept up to the
back door, onen-armed. We had heard the

stealthy drawing of bolts but we ware

destined, one of us, to disappointment,
the other toinexpressible relief. The
door opened, and it was the sergeant upon
whomhis subordinate would have pounc-
ed. He stood there beckoning without a

word.andso led us to a locked room next

to the kitenen. His mate had gone around

the front way to watch the window: we

were to burst in the door and carry the

recm by storm; and init, declared the
scrzeant, we should find our man
We did not; and again I breathed The

roomwas not only empty; the window was
fastene:! on the inside, and an accumula-

tion of the loose fittings of the house, evi-
dently for sale toincoming tenants, seem-

ed to explain the locked duor. At least I
said so, and the explanation was received

better than it deserved. We now pruceed-
ed. ail four of us, abandoning system in

our failure, to search the cellar; but our

man was not there, and I began to tell
mrself he was notinthe house at all.

Thus, as my companions lost their heads
and rushed to the attic as ore man, I
found nine and elected to remain below.

The room we had broken into was the
one I chose to waitin. for I had explored
no other, and, wherever else he mignt be,
the robber was not here. Judge then of
my feelings when I heard him moving

under myfec?. lorror glued me where I

stood, unale to call out; unable to move;

my eyes fast as my feet to the fleor,
watching a board that moved in the dim
light of a candle-end found andlit by one
of the constab!es at our first inspection

The board moved upward: a grimy force
appeared throughthe aperture; it was that
of my old school fellow, Deedes major.

* "or God's sike, Leotle help me out
of this!’’ he whispered.

He tried with |

| against the door.

his
'

. |
turning a corner, ws came upon aa- |

 ‘Deedes!’ I could on!y murmur: and
again ‘‘ Deedes!’
“ts, yes,’’ said he impatiently.

“‘Think of the old school—andtell me
where they are! Are they gone?’
‘Only upstairs. What on earth's at the

bottom of this, Deedes’’’ I asked him,
sternly.

“A mistake—a beastly mistake,’’ sald
he. ‘They gave chase to meshortly after
I left you. I got in here, but the one chap

daren't follow me alone, and I ripped up
this floor and got under while he was
whistiing away outside. I spotted a loose
board by treading on it, and that bit of
luck just saved my bacon.”’

‘Has it? Im not sosure,"’ said I,
walking to the door andlistening. ‘‘ What
do they ant you for?’
“Would you believe it? For sticking

up the bank when I was ont at my lunch!
Did you ever hear such rot?’
“Idon’t know; if you're an innocent

man why not behave like one? Why hide
—-they're coming down now!’ 1 broke
off, hearing them. ‘Stop where you
are! You can never get out in time!”

His face in the candle-light gleamed

very pale beween the blotches of dust and
dirt, but I fancied it brightened at my
involuntary solicitude.

“You wil! help me?’ he whispered
eagerly. ‘‘Fur the sake of the good old
school,’’ he wheedled, playing still upon
the soft spot I had discovered to him
cariler in the night. It was a soft spot
still. Iremembered him in the eleven;
then overcame the memory and saw him
for what he was now.

 

‘Hush!’ gaid I from the door. “YZ
wantto listen.’’
**Where are they now?’” |
“Looking on the next landing.’’ j

oa a _— =3

“J. hn, what is the best thing to feed a
parrot on ?” arked on felderly ladyof | er
bach lor b-oiher, who hated parrots.
“f reeni:,” gruffly replie! John.—Tit- Bits,

| Then I'll tell himit was all

“Then now's my time.’’
“Not it,’ said J, putting my hack

He rose waist high through the floor,

dark eyes blazing, his right hand
thrust within his coat; and I knew what
was in the hand I could not see.

‘Shoot away,’’ I jeered. ‘‘ You haven't
done murder yet. You daren’t doit
now!"’

“I dare do anything,’’ he growled.
‘*But you—you'll never go and give a
chap away, Beetle?’

** You'll give yourself away if you don't
get under that this instant. They're
coming down. Stop where you are and
I'll see you again; try to get out of it.
and I promise you you’re a gone coon'’’

Hedisappeared without a word, and I
ran out to salute my comrades in the
hall
“rea,**
**None

angrily

cried I, ‘‘what luck?’
at all,’’ replied the sergeant,

‘*T could have swornit was this
house, but I suppose we mast try the
next. How we have missed him is more
than I can fathom!"’
“A slaty sky denoted imminent dawn

as we emerged from the house; tho chill
of dawn wasinthe air and there was I in
nothing but pajamas. One of the con-
stables remarked upon my condition, and
the sergeant (good man) made me a pa-
thetic speech of thanks and recommended
me to my clothes If they needed further
sssistance they could get it next door, but

friends are great on theatricals. Ask to
look at thelr props!’’

“You'll pay back every
plead a practical joke?’’
“Yes, I promiseit.

own interest. I see no other way out of

it, Beetle. I'mfairly cornered: only help

me to pay back before I’m caught, and
at least I'!1 get off light.’’

‘*Very well,'’ said I. ‘‘On those condi-
tions, I will help you. Where were you
whenI camein?’’

‘*In the cellar; it's safer and also more
comfortable than undor the floor.’’
“Then I advise you to go back there, for

I’moff. If I’m found here we shall be run
in together!"’

He detained me, however, a moment

more. If was to put @ letter in my hands,
& siout missive addressed in pencil to my-
self.

**You see I’ve been busy while you
were gone,’’ he said, in a tone quite shy

for bim. “‘ Read that after your breakfast.
It may makeyou think less ill of me.
And for the love of heaven deliver the
inclosures!’’

I undertook to do so; my interest, how-
ever, was as yet confined to the outer en-
velope, a clean piece of stationery, never
used before.

** Upon

penny and

Man, it's to my

 imy word,*’ said I, ‘‘you have
| come prepared! No doubt you have pro-
| visions too.’’

| He produced a packet and a flask.
‘Sandwiches and whiskey,’’ said he; ‘‘in

ease of I

I looked hard at him. It may have
been my imagination, but for once I
trought he changedcolor.

**Deedes,’’ said I, ‘‘you’re a cold-blood
ed, calculating villain; but I must say
I can't help admiring you.”’
‘And trusting me about to-night?’ he

added, with somelittle anxiety.
“*I wouldn't trust youa bit,’’ I replied,

“if it weren’t to your own interest to do
everything you've said you’d do. Luckily
itis. There’sa hue and cry for you in this
town. Every hole and corner will be
watched but the bank. You cant’t hope
to get away; and by far your wisest plan

is the one you’ve hit upon to return the

money and throw yourself on your man-
ager's mercy,’’

ot Te ’* he answered, with his
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DARE DO

he was afraid his man had made a longer
fight than that. And, indeed, when I
returned to the spot, in my clothes, an
hour later, there was no sign of the police
in the road, and I was enabledto slip in
the empty house unobserved.

I got in through an open window,
broken near the hasp, by whichthe fugit-
ive himseif had first effected an entry. In
the early morning light the place looked
Oifferent and very dirty; and as I entered
the room with the burst door I thoughtit
also very still. [tore up the !oose buards,
and uttered an exclamation which re-
sounded horribly in the desolation.
Deedes was gone. I poked my head below
the level of the floor, but there was no
sign of him underneath. As I raised it
again, however, there was a soft step on
the threshold, and he stood t:ere in his
socks, smiling, with a revolverin his

band

For one instant I doubtedhis intention,
the next the weanon dropped into his
pocket,andhis smile broadened as though
he had read my fear.

‘*No, no, Beetle,’’ said he: ‘‘it’s not
for you. Icouldn’t be sure it was you,
that was all. So you're as good as your

word! I hardly expected you so soon—if
at alll’? *‘Do you remember my word?’
said I, meaningly, for his coolness irritat-
ed me beyond mensure. His very face
and hands he had contrived to cleanse at
some of the taps. He might have been in
bed all night and neglected nothing but
his chin and his hair. And this was the
man of whom a whole colony wouldtalk
ths morning, for whom a whole colony
would hunt all day.

‘‘Your word?”’ he said. ‘‘ You promised
to help me.’’
“On terms,’’
“‘Half-profits,"” said he ‘Well I’m

agreeable to that. Then you haven’t for-
got our conversation last night?’’

‘At least I’m glad,’’ I replied, ‘‘to see
you make no more bones about your guilt,
Where's the money? I want it all.’’
“You're greedy, Beetile!’’
“Confound -you,"’ I eried, ‘‘do you

think I want to compromise myself by
being found here with you? For two
pins I’d leave you to get out of this as
best you can. You knowme. I want
that £20,000. I want it to pay back to
the bank. ‘Then I'll do what I can, but
not until then.’’

I saw his dark eyes blazing as they had
blazed in the candle light. He was be-
tween me and the door, and I knew that
for any gain to him I never should have
left that room alive. At least I believed
so then; I believe so now; but at that
moment his manner changed, he gave
in to me and yet maintained a coo)neas
and a Murage in his peril which more
than fascinated me. They made me his
slave. I could have screened him all day
for the pure aesthetic juy of contemplat-
ing thoes fearless, dare-devil eyes, and
hearing that cynical voice of unaffected
ease. But the money I insisted on hav-
ing.

That's all very well "’ said he, “but I
haven't got it here. I planted it.’’

‘**Tell me where. ”’
‘“‘Tean't; I could never make it plain;

it's not an obvious place at all. Still I
accept your terms. I daren’t face day-
light—and I give you my word you shall
have the stuff to take back to the bank.
I've made a bungle of it: thought of it
for weeks and bungled it after all! Jt
was that Barwon business tempted me. I
wasn't ready, but couldn’t resist that big
haul, All I want now is to get out of it
with a whole skin. And, by Jove, I see
the way! You go to old I’Anson with the
money, aud get him to say he'll see me.

a practical
joke—donefor a bet—anything you like
—and if the thing don’t altogether blow

| over, well, I'll get off lighter than I de-
serve. ‘ihe old chap will stand by me at
all events; he’s got his reasons!’’

I refrained from asking what they
were. I fancied I knew, and hoped I did
not. But Deedes demanded more than a
silent consent to his plans.
‘Look here; are you on, Beetle, or are

you not?

“Can I trust you?”’
“T give you my word upon it; till yes-

terday it was the word of an honest
man!'’

You want a rig-out as different as pos
sibic from what you have on?”

‘** Yes, and sume whiskers or something
if you can possibly get hold of any. Your

  — _ eedietieeeeeceeer ——_———

Dominion Coal Company, Ltd
The undersigned having been appointe

sole éelling Agents in the Province o
Prince Edward Island for the above Com
&uy, are now prepared to issue orders for
and, Slack and Run of Mines, and will

weep a, Stock of each Mine’s Coal on hand
to supply customers at 'owest prices.

PEAKE Oa ‘aa
ing nts,

25, 1894 - tif
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TOING,”’ HE CRIED,

) PON 640 Collar Saivs; “AUQ You vew va

inson won t make it larder than neces-

ary for me it’s a clever idea. I should
aever have thougit of it but for you. Old
man, I'm gratsful 1. s more than I de-
serve ’’

And 1 left him with my hand aching
from a grip as warmas that of any honest
man; and what wis stranger yet, the in-

} credible impression of a catch in my vil-

lian’s voice. Here, however, 1 felt I must

be mistaken, but my thoughts were

speedily distracted from the anomaly. I
hed a miikman to dodge as I made my
escape from the garden of the empty
house. And half way down the road |
met none other than the poor discomtited
sergeant of the night ’’

‘‘Been having another look at the
house,’’ said I, with the frankness that
disarms suspicion.
‘See anything fresh”’
‘*Nothing.’’

“You wouldn't. I don’t believe the
beggar was in the house two minutes.
Still, I thought I'd like to have a squint
myself by daylight; and there’ll be listle
damages to repair, where we come in. So
long, mister; you done your best: it
wasn’t your fault,’’
He was gone. I looked after him with

my heart in my mouth, I watched him to
the gate. Would heccmeforth alons—
or ever? I saw the last of the sergeant;
and then—I fled.

CHAPTERIII.

I cannot pretend to describe my feelings
of the next few hours; nor would the re-
sult be very edifying even if I succeeded
in any sucn attempt. I trembled for the
crimina’ls security, I quaked for the ser-
geant’s life, but most of all I quaked and
trembled for my own skin and my own
peace of mind. If the sergeant captured
Deedes, my flagrant complicity must ‘n-
evitably leak out, and J, too, should have
to stand mytrial as accessory after the
fact. If, on the other hand, Deedes mur-
dered the sergeant, and himself escaped,
the guilt of blood would lie upon my soul
forevermore ‘Thus I tosssed between a
material Scyllaanda spiritual Charybdis,
in the trough of my ignoble terrors.
Every footstep in the gravel was that of
some ‘‘stern faced man’’ come to lead me
hence ‘“‘with gyves upon my wrists’’
Every cry fromthe street proclaimed the
sergeant’s murder in the empty house.

It was impossible to conceal my con-
dition from my friends. With that partial
und misleading candor, therefore,at which
I was becoming so vile an adept, I told
them of my recognition of the man who-e
name was now in every mouth; of our
midnight conversation in my room; of the
police-whistle, and my subsequent adven-
tures in the constables’ company. There
I stopped; and the tale gained me a kudos,
and exposed metoa fusillade of quese
tions, which were by no meansthelightest
punishmentsof that terrible day. Again
and again I felt convinced I had betrayed
the guilty knowledge that lay so heavy
on my heart; and never more so than
about 11 in the forenoon, when my _host
came among us perspiring frum a walk.

‘*I’ve just been down to the police sta-
tion,’’ said he, ‘‘but they haven't aot him
yet. The sergeant tells me—”’
‘Which sergeant?’’ I shouted.
“The man you were with last night.

He has been speaking about you, Mr.
Bower—spenking very highly of your be-
havior last night. Nor was he the only
one: it’s all over the town; girls, we
have all woke up famous for having such
a hero in our house!’’

(To be Continued.)

ANBAS A. MACDINALD,
Barrister-at-Law

OFFICE, GREAT GEORGE STREET,
CHARLOTTETOWN.

Money to Loan.
Fire and Life Insurances taken.
Agent for Credit Foncier Franco-Cana

dien, Lancashire Fire Insurance Co., Great
Western Life Assurance Co.
dec6 —26 & vy

Fire Insurance.
‘The Royal Ins. Co, of Liverpoo',”
“The Phenix Co. of Brooklyn,”
‘The Sun Fire of London,”
The above Companies are possessed 0

immense resources, and have a world-wide
reputation for strict integrity and liberality
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 in the settlement of claims.

JOHN McEACHERN,
0 13 3 Agent.  

FRIDAY,

e a

Timely Warning.
The great success of the chocolate preparations of

the house of Walter 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 oldest 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.
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EBRUARY 14, 1896.

THE

Si. Lawrence Sugar Refining Co., Lt
MONTREAL.

dx}
(x}

Laboratory of Inland Revenue.
Office of Official Analyst,

Montreal, April 8th, 1895,
“TI herebycertify that I have drawn, by my own hand. ten samples of the &PLAWRENCE SUGAR REFINING COS. EXTRA STANDARD GRANULATEDSUGAR, indiscriminately taken from ten lots of about 150 barrels each. J have

\

; alyzed same, aod find them uniformly to contain:

|
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CASTORI
PINNNSAANNAN

for Infants and Children.

SASRAAAS

A
X
A

 

SSS

HIRTY years’ observation of Castoria with thepatronage

‘millions ofpersons, permit us to speak of it without guessing.

It is unquestionablythe best remedy forInfantsChildren
the worldhas ever known. It is harmless. Childrenlikeit.It

gives them health. It will save their lives. In it Mothers have

somethingwhich is absolutely safe and practically perfectas

child’s medicine.
Castoria destroys Worms.

Castoria allays Feverishness,

Castoria preventsvomiting SourCurd.
Castoria cures Diarrhwa and Wind Colis,

Castoria relieves Teething Troubles.

Castoria cures Constipation and Flatulency.

Castoria neutralizes the effects ofcarbonic acidgas or poisonousair,

Contain does not contain morphine, opium,or other narcotic property.

Castoria assimilates the food, regulates the stomach and bowels,

giving healthy and natural sleep.

Castoria is put upin one-size bottles only. It is not sold in bulk.

Don't allow any ono to sellyou anything else on theplea or promise

that it is “just as good” and “will answer every purpose.”

See thatyou get C-A-S-T-O-R-I-A.

The fac-simile ison

awe

DF

iSee
Children Cry for Pitcher’s Castoria.
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CHARLOTTETOWN BUSINESS COLLEGE
And Writing Academy

Now Openfrom 7.30 to 9.30 p.m
—

 

Those who wish to
should attend this Session,

learn

L. B. MILLER.
jan3—dy & wytf

SESSION

the science of Accounts

PRINCIPAL.

 

HOWARD FLOUR
If you have not yet used it ask

for it and take no other,

ALL RELIABLE GROCERS KEEPIT.
octl—246

 

 

 

Look for this Print in the Snow

+]

It is the pattern of the heel of the Granby Rubber
and Overshoe. The next time you buy a pair of
rubbers or overshoes ask for Granby’s and look for
this pattern on the heel. There is no need to take
a Granbythat is not the same shape as your boot,

because they are made to fit every shape of shoe.
A rubber that does not fit the boot will draw the
foot. Granby Rubbers are thin, light, elastic and

fit perfectly. They wear like Iron.
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BUY
Bissell’s
Perfection,
Carpet.
Sweeper,

_THE BET MAD
—=

 

SI}
Stoves and Hardware, Walker’s Corner.

Charlottetown, December 20, 1895—135 & wky

ae

ON W. CRABBE,

  

99
10099

io

to 100 p. c. of Pure Cane Sugar
‘with no impurities whatever.”

(cizned) JOHN BAKER EDWARDS, Ph D.. ¢. L.,
Prof. of Chemistry and Pub. Analyst, Montreal

N RATTENBURY,
 

WHOLESALE,
Zine, Glass, Bar fron, Cut Nails,

sforse Nails, Clinch Nails, Horse

 

Shoes, Sleigh Shoe Steel, PPisston’s
‘ross Cut Saws, Disston’s Ci-
cular Sawe.

Agents for the celebrated Ameri-
can Highland Ranges.

FENNE
LL&CHA

!

Charlottetown, January 3, 1896—135

  

WAY 60.,
Wholesale Wine & Liquor Merchant

ITALIAN WAREHOUSE,

243 Hollis & 48 Upper Water St

HALIFAX, N. S.

P. O. BOX NO. 475.
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RIPANS
ONE GIVES RELIEF.oa
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Cremede la Creme

sx La Fayette
CIGARS and CIGARETTES

Are for sale in every store ia the city.
Give them a trial and convince yourself
that you are smoking the finest.

Manufactured by J. M. FORTIER, Montreal.

sept24—dy & wkytf

 

   
  

    
ALUMINUM

s00xing Utensils
(x) 

A few pieces left at cost price,

This is the coming Ware for

“ooking purposes. 
¥

DODD & ROGERS
Charlottetown,[January 24, 1896—135
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Wood's Phosphodine—7%- Great English Remzdy.

Is the result of over 25 years treating thousands of cases with all know?
drugs, until at last we have discovered the true remedyand treatment—@

combination that will effect a prompt and permanent cure in all stages of

Sexual Debility, Abuse or Exzcesses, Nervous Weakwess, Emissions, snahe

Worry, Excessive Use of Opium, Tobacco, or Alcoholic Stimulants, all #
which soon lead to Insanity, Consumption and an early grave. Woocs

Phosphodine has been used successfully by hundreds of cases that seemed
almost hopeless—cases that had been treated by the most talented physi-
cians—cases that were on the verge of despair and insanity—cases that were

tottering over the grave—but with the continued and persevering use of
Wood’s Phosphodine, these cases that had been given up to die, were

restored to manly vigor and health—Reader you need not despair—no mat-

ter who has given you up as incurable—the remedy is now within your
reach, by its use you can be restored to a life of usefulness and happiness.

Price, one package, $1; six packages, $5; by mail free of postage.
One willplease, sixguaranteed to cure, Pamphlet free to any address.

The Wood Company, Windsor, Ont -, Canada.

  

 

 

 sonsiblewholesale andretail druggists in the Dominion.Wood's Phosphodine is sold by responsible w on =e

SCHANDLER |

   


