
 

THE

There is ease for thosefar

gone In consumption—not
recovery——ease. There is

cure for thosenot far gone.
There is prevention for

those who are threatened.

Scolls Emulsion.
of Cod-liver Oil is for you,
even if you are onlyalhit-
tle thin.

SCOTT'S ENULSION
Le

 

has been end vy the medical r fession for twentv

Vear q tor ] se alway

paca ie-—3 irr _ s wifains tAc purest
Nor we gian 3 phite

trade-mark ofst on Scott's Emulsion, with

 

 

~DYSPEPSIA.>
Sick HEADACHE.
REGULATE THE LIVER
{ ONE PILL AFTEREATING
| INSURES GOOD CIGESTION.

(PRIGE25 O79.TeDODDSMeNnro]

 

SUES
WiLL GURE YOU
wase'ol Rrent’s Disease, Diabetes. Lumb ga
4 ~ E ‘ Ss 4.

per box Six boxes $2.50,re pert

SMiTH & CO.,. Toronto.DR. L.«..

we can sell you Dodd's Kidney Pills a
he following prices, viz.:—50c. per box
Bix boxes for $2.40. Tothe trade—$4.00
wr dozen, or three dozen at $3.75 per
dozen. Sent by mai! to any address por
eid.

GEORGE E. HUGHES,
Charlottetown.

    

 

Fitz-James
ScotchWhisky
tECOMMENDS ITSELF.

SPECIAL QUALITY—8 Years Old.

PURITY GUARANTEED

Sole Proprietors:

pf MileMarvey hey,

“or Sale by all
Dealers.

PHOTOGRAPAY
Superior workmanship, re

fined finish and moderate
prices combine to make these
Photos the most satisfactory
in Charlottetown‘o-day.

GEO. H. COOK
Corner Queen & Grafton Sts.

 

 

IF FOU —
Want awife,

Want a cook,

Want a pa:tner,

Wart a

Waut a servant girl,

situatior,

Want to sell a farm,

Want to sell a house,

Want to rent a_ house,

Want to exchange anything,

Wa.t to eell plants or grain

Want to sell groceries or drugs,

Want to anything,

Want to find customers for anything,

Want to sell or buy horses, pigs or cattle
ADVERTISE IN

THE ZEZAMINIR

seil or trade

TENDERS.
; Sealed Tenders will be received at the
Episcopal Residence up to noon on SAT
URDAY, the 14th day of March, A. D
1896, for the erection cf a new Roman
Catholic Cathedral in Charlottetow nh, ac-
cording to pians and specification to be
see n at the Episcopal Residence and at the
offic e of F. X. Berlinguet, Esq., Architect,
209 St. Jonn Street, Quebec, P. Q

Satisfactory se irity required for the
faithful performanceof the contract.

Tenders must te accompanied by a cer-
tified cheque of 5 per cent. on amount of
tender. Cheque will be returned if ten-
der is not accepted. If tender is accepted
and person tendering fails to enter into
contract and sign bonds, will forfeit check

Tenders te be endorsed “Tenders fo}
New Roman Cath lic Cathedral.”
The New Cathedral Building Commit

tee do not bind themselves to accept th
lowest or any tender.
By order of Committee.

STEPHEN T. WHITTY,

Secretary,
Episcopal Residence,

Charlottetow., P.E,
January 28, 1896,
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RXAMINER . .

By E. W. HORNUNG.

Copyright 1896,

CHAPTER I

It is my good fortune
markably vivid recollection of the town

of Geelong. Others may have found the

place quiet, or even colorless enough to

to cherish a re-

justify an echo of the cheaplocal sneer at |
its expense; to me, those’sloping parallels

ter- |of low houses have still a common

minus in the bluest of all Australian

waters; and I peuple the streets, whose very

names I have forgotten, with faces of

extraordinary kindness,

while memory holds her seat. So it is

probable I should think noless affection- |
I voted it in |

| my time the dull town that I have heard |
| it styled;

during the

| whatever may have been the case

or since. The period was in fact an epoch;

ately of Geelong, even had

bet dull it certainly was not
tirst few days of my visit,

before

and I may say at once that the epoch was
none of my making. My connection with

singular

accident, the result of one of those
meetings which are the veriest

commonplace of outlandish travel. It
was & Monday afternoon when I arrived

pure

by the boat, to find the streets crowded|
greatly excited bya

Onthe

and the populace

sudden run on one of the banks.
Wednesday, another bank which had no- |
toriously received much of the money
withdrawn from the Barwon Banking
Company, Limited, was in its turn the vie-
tim of a still uglier fate. The Geelong
branch of the Intercolonial was entered
in broad daylight by a man masked and |
armed to the beard, who stayed some ten

minutes and then walked into thin air
with no less a sumthan nineteen thous-
and and odd pounds in notes and gold.

I was playing lawn tennis with my
then new friends when we heardthe news,
and it stopped our game. The bank man-
ager’s wife, a friend of myfriends arrived
herself upon the scene, incoherent with|
horror, and accompanied by her daughter, !
And I heard at first-hand a few broken.
hysterical words from the white lips of
an elderly lady, and noted the tearless
trouble in the wideblueeyes of the girl
before it struck meto retire

had been at luncheon in the private part
of the bank, and knew nothing of the
attair until the junior clerk brol@ in up-
on them like a lunatic at large. He, too,
had gone out for his lunch, and returned to
find teller and cashier, alike insensiblo,
and the safe rifled.

agitated bya side issue far worse to her
than the hank’s loss. There had heen
no bloodshed. The revolver kept beneath
the counter had been used—but<used in

vain. It was not loaded. Her husband
would be blamed, nay, discharged to a
certainty in his old age And I, too,
walked downthe street with the picture
of an elderly couple brought to ruin, and
a blue-eyed girl gone for a governess,
appealing more to me than the immedi-
ately dramatic side of the incident.

I found my way tothe Intercolonial
bank; there was no need to ask it. A
crowd clamored at the doors, but these
were shut for the day. And Ilearned no

imperishable|

events of that week was a |

| but nobody had lookedat it
| and you see it wasn’t.

| ing them up is a public industry.
That wasall | stayed|

to gather, save that the unhappy lady was |
| is such a

caused Me 4 positive thrill, whien I car
only attribute to an insensible return of
the small boy's proper attitude toward
® distinguished senior. We were 28 and

24 now, instead of 18 and 14; but, as we

walked, only one of us was a wan, and i
was once morehis fag. I was proud when
he accepted a cigarette from
prouder yet when he took my arm.
feeling stuck to me until we reached my
room, whenit suddenly collapsed. He had |
asked me what I was doing. I had told
him of my iliness and my voyage, and had \

Hecountered with his own question,
laughed contemptuously, sitting on the
edge of my bed.
“Clerk in a bank,’’ said he,
‘*Not the Intercolonial?’’ I cried.
‘That's it,’’ he answered, nodding.
‘*Then you were there to-day. This is

luck; I’vo been so awfully keen to know
exactly what happened!’’

‘*I was not there,’’ replied Deedes. ‘‘I
was having my lunch, Ican only tell
you what I saw when I got back. There
was our cashier sprawled across

it, both Knocked on the head. And there
was the empty safe, wide open with the
sun shining into it like a bull’s-eye lant-
ern! No, I only wish I had been there;
it’s such achanceasI shall never get
again."’

**You'd have shownfight?’ said I, gaz-
ing at his long athletic limbs,and appreci-
ating the force of his wish as I perceived
in what threabare rags they were impris-
oned, ‘Yes, you'd have stood up to the

; chap, I know; I can see you doing it!’’
“There would have been nothing

wonderful in that,’’ was the oddreply.
‘““t should have had everything to gain
and nothing to lose."’

‘*Not your life?”’
‘*That’s less than nothing.”’
‘‘Nonsense, Deedes,”’ said I, although

or because I could see that it was not,
**You don’t mean a wordof it!’’
“I do, every word; but that’s neither

here ncr there,’’ he answered. ‘Give me
another cigarette, Bectle; you were ask-
ing about the ronbery, and if you don't |
mind we will confine ourselves to that.

| I’mafraid old I’Ansonwill get the sack;
The family | he’s the manager, and responsible for

, the bank revolver being loaded. He
swears it was; weall thought it was:

for weeks,
Yes, that’s a rule

in all banks in this country, wherestick-

The

yarn about Ned Kelly's son: Well, there
may be something init. I’ve heara there

fellow andachip of the old
block too. But if you ask me, we must
look a little nearer home for the man
who stnok up our bank this afte-noon."’
**Nearer home:’’ said I. “Then you

think it was somebody who knew about
the run upon the Barwon Banking Com-

pany, ani the payments into the Inter-
colonial?’’

“Obviously; somebody who knew all
vbout it, and perhaps paid in a big lump
himself That would be a gorgeous

biind!"’ cried Deedes, greatly taken with
bis idea. ‘‘ Beetle, o!d chan, | wish l]’d
hought of it myself—only ‘t would have

 my case, |
The

the |
counter, and the teller in a heap behind |

  

more than I already knesy, save that the

robber wore ablack beard and was de-

clared by someto be a second Ned Kelly,

I strongly suspect some of these respect-
able Geelongese and Barwouners of being

at the bottomof the whole thing, though:

meant boning the capital to begin with!

fromthe Strathbogie ranges. Nor did I they're so respectable, Beetl> there'sacquire more real information the rest of bound to be villains among ’em! By
that day; nor hope for any when late at Jove,’’ he added, getting to his feet witbnight I thought I recogmized an old
schoolfellow in the street.

** Deedes major!’’ I cried, without paus-
ing to make certain, but I was certain
enough when my manturnedandfavored
me with the stare of studied insolence
which made our house master’s life a bur-
den to him some ten years before that
night. Among athousand, althoughthe
dark eyes were sunken and devil-may-
care, and the pale face prematurely lined,

a sinister light in his handsome, dissipat-
ed countenance ‘I'll

when they put itup! Four figures it can't
fall short of; that would be better than
junior clerking for £80 a year!’’ And he
walked up and down my room laughing
softly to himself.

“I'll join you,” ecied [. ‘“‘i’ll go in
for love or honor and glory, and youshall
~-ckos the venunds. shillings and pence!”

 

 
RETURNED TO FIND THE

I could have sworn to Deedes major, then.

 
TELLER

 

  
 

AND CASHIER ALIKE INSENSIBLE.

“tna6 Be DANeQ,”” SHA Ns, SLOPpins

go for the reward

 
corner

in front of me with a very penetracing
| scrutiny. ‘‘But look here, Beetle; you
| used to be a well-plucked little ‘un at
| school; will you join me in something
) elso?’’

‘Don’t know you from Adam,”’ said
he. ‘*What do you want?’
“We wereat school together,’ said I

““f was your fag when you werein the

  
eleven; I oiled your bat when you made
your century against ths Free Foresters
I’m proud to meet you again !’’
“Do tell me your rame,’’ he said,

wearily. At that moment I recollected
(what had quite escaped my memory) his
ultimate expulsion, an-l I stood confuged
by my maladroitness.

** Bower,’’ said I, abashed.
“The Beetle!’ cried Deedes, not un-

kindly; a moment later he was shaking
my hand and smiling on my confusion.

‘“*Hang school!’ said he. ‘‘Where are
you staying”’
“Well,” said, I ‘I’m supposed to be

staying with some people I broughta let-
ter of introduction to; but they hadn’t a
roomfor me, and insisted on getting ine
one outside, so that’s where I am.”’

‘‘What’s their name?’ said Deedes;
and, when I told him, he made no further
comment, beyond asking whether I would
take him round to my room for a chat.
The vropvosal

Feed !

 

| 3aw you looking at ’em just now.

delighted me: indeed. it

‘*In what?’’ saidI.
“In villainy,’’ he cried. ‘*In rank, un-

adulterated, wholesale villiany!’”’

**Deedes,’’ said I, smiling, ‘‘what the

dickens do you mean”’’
*‘Mean? What I say, my dear Beetle,

every word of it! What's the use of being
honest. Look at me. Look at my shirt
cuffs that l’ve got to trim every morning
like my nails; look at my trousers, as I

Those
bags at the knees are honesty; and hon-
esty’s rapidly wearing them through on
an Office stool. I’m as pooras a rat.

| That's honesty; and I’ve had enough of
| it. Think of the fellow who walked off
| with that tw nty thou, this morning, and

/ then think of me.
| be in his shoes?

Wouldn’t you like to
No? My stars, you don’t

know what itisto live, Beetle; honest
idiots 4ike us never do. But I’mgoing to
turn itup. I’ve had enough ofthis If
ona san nlav at that game. two can: why

w landing fresh from the Mills:
Ground Oil Cake
Blatchford’ Calf Meal,
Bran and Shorts,

Selling at lowest,prices,

AULD BROS. 

not three’ Come on, Beetle; makea tnira,

and we'll rob another bank to-morrow'!”’
“You're joking.’’ said I, returning his

smile, ‘Still, if 1 was going infor that sort
of thing, Deedes, I don’t know who I'd
rather have on my side than you!”’
He was grave and eager in an instant,
**Will you go in for it?’ he cried, ‘‘ I’m

joking far less than you think. Mylife’s
a sordid failure. I’m sick of it, and ready

for a fling. Will you come in?’
**No,”’ said I, ‘*I won't.’’

And welooked each other steadily in

the eyes, until he led me back to laughter,
with as much ease as he had lengthened
iny face a moment before.
“All right, old Beetle,’’ said he. wal |

won't chaff any more—not that it was
all chaff by any means. I sometimes feel
like that, and so would you in my place.

Bunked from school! In disgrace at
home! Sent out here to be got rid of,
thrown away like a broken cup! ‘The
things I’ve donefor a living during thes»

ten years—this is the most tespectable, I
can tell you that. And it’s the respect-
ability drives me mad!’’

His bitter voice, the lines upon his face,
his gray hairs at 238, all appealed to me
with equal and irresistible force; my
hand went out to him, and with it my
heart.

‘“‘Tam geo sorry, Deedes,’’ said I, ner-

vously, ‘‘If a fiver or two—yes, you must

let me! For the sakeof the wld school !’’
He shook his head, and the blood rush-

ed tomine. I offered him a handseme

apology, but hecut meshort.

‘“That’s all right, Beetle. It was well

meant and you're a good chap. We'll
foregather to-morrow, if this wretched
business leaves usa spare momentin the

bank; meanwhile, good night—and
thanks!’’
Andhe crept downthestairs at my re-

quest; for I was not in the position of an

 

 
“CLERK IN A BANK,’ SAID HE.

ordinary lodger; and having followed
and closed the door noiselessly behind
him. I returned as stealthily to my room.
I did not wish my hospitable friends to
know that I had used lodgings, placed at
my disposal as their guest, as though I
had engaged them on my own account.
After all, I was a guest, not a lodger, yet
I had behaved as the latter introducing
& man at midnight andsitting up in con-
versation with himuntil two o’clock in
the morning. Deedes, moreover, as I
suspected from his manner when I men-
tioned them, was most probably no friend
of my friends; indeed I had no clue to
his reputation in the town, and should
have been surprised to find it a good one.
He had been a reckle#s boy at school; at
the very least he wasa reckless man.

Other traits in him, too, must have de-

veloped with his years; he had been ex-
pelled, for example, for certain gallantries

not criminal in themselves, but sufficient-
ly demoralizing ata public school; and

despite his clothes I could have s«orn
those dark, unscrupulous eyes and that
sardonic, insolent and yet attra tive
manner had done due damagein Geelong.

For there was a fascination in the
man,incommupnicable on paper, and my
despair as I write. Hewas a strong,

selfish character, one with whomthewill
andthe way were almost synonymous
terms; yet there wasthat in himfor
whichit is harder to tind a name. which
attra tel while it fepelled, which enfore-
ed admiration in itsown despite and
strang el criticism at its birth. At school
he had been immensely popular and a bad
influence; at once a bug-bear andan ido!
from the respective points of view of mas-
ters andl boys. My own view wasstill
that of the boy. Lcould not helpit; nor
could I sleep for thinking of our singular
rencontre and interview. I undressed, but

I shirked my pillow. I smoked my pipe,
but it did meno good. Finally, I threw
u> my window, and, as I did so, I heard
a sound that interested, and another that

thrilled me. Thefirst was a whistle blow
inz in the distance; the sacond an answer-

ing whistle which made mejump, forit
came from beneath the very window at
which I stood.

I leaned out. A wiite ielmet and a
pair of white legs flashe| nuder a lamp
and was zone) My winlow was noim
possible height from the grount, but 1
lid not stay to measurys it. With the
whistle s'ill in myears I lowered myscli
from the sill, dropped into a flower bed
and gave chase to the holmet and th

legs, myself barefooted and in pajamas
I saw my policeman vanish round a

I wasafter him like a deer, and
even asI ran the position amused me
Chasing the police! He could not hear
my naked fect. I gained on him splendid
ly, ard had my hand on his shoulder be
tore he knew me to exist. His face, as
he stopped and turnedit. feeling for his
pistcl, { shall remember all my Ife.

“Allright.’’ Teried. ‘41’m not the man
you're after Hurry up, I’m coming

elong to sex %>» * 7

(To be Continued.)
 

A RHMARKABLE CASE,
_—

Rheumatism of 20 years’ standing
radically cured by Scott's

Sarsaparilia.

 

Mrs. Sarah Browning, an estimable
resident of the Ambitious City, was for
twenty years a sufferer from acute rheu-
matism, and her restoration to health is
soremarkable that we present the case
for the bemefit of our readers, manyof
whomare doubtless sufferers from this
painful complaint whicharises from blood
poison, Mrs. Browning says: ‘I used

only one bottle of Scott’s Sarsaparilla and
received such benefit that 1 continued
taking only at intervals for two months.
That is seven months ago, and the pain
has not returned. I had spent a fortune
in various “‘ treatments ” and wastold by
one medical man that a cure was ime
possible as I had suffered so long.”

Scott’s Sarsaparilla cures by making
and keeping the bloodpure. Itincreases
flesh by digesting flesh-forming foods,
It is the most successful medicine in the
world to-day, for dyspepsia, nervous
troubles, rheumatism, sciatica, syphilitic
afflictions, pimples and all diseases
originating in a foul condition of the
blood. Dose from one half to one tca
spoonful.

 pe |

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

immense resources, and have a world-wide
reputation for strict integrity and liberality
ia the seulement of claims.
_\ (JOHN McEACHERN,
oct23—3 Agent.

- a +

Timely Warning.
The great success of the chocolate preparations of
the house of Walter Baker & Co. (established

in 1780) has fed 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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CASTORIA
ZEXXSSSSSSSIIISNNRSSSSSSSEE

for Infants and Children.

 

HIRTY years’ observation of Castoria with thepatronage of

millions of persons, permit us to speak of it without guessing.

It is unquestionably the best remedy forInfants and Children

the world hasever known. It is harmless. Children like it. It

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

something which is absolutely safe and practically perfectas

child's medicine.
Castoria destroys Worms.

Castoria allays Feverishuess,

Castoria prevents vomitingSour Curd.

Castoria cures Diarrhea and Wind Colic,

Castoria relieves Teething Troubles.

Castoria cures Constipation and Flatulenoy,

Castoria neutralizes the effects of carbonic acid gas or poisonousair,

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

Castoria assimilates the foo, regulates the stomach and bowels,

giving healthy and natural sleep.

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

Don’t allow any one to sell you anything else on the plea or promise

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

See that you get C-A-S-T-O-R-I-A.

 

Thefac-simile : isevery
signature of aa Lid SESPPSF:

Children Cry for Pitcher’s Castoria.
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SESSION
senleenilic MOMgigi

CHARLOTTETOWN BUSINESS COLLEGE
And Writing Academy

Now Openfrom 7.30 to 9.30 p.m

 

Those who wish to learn the science of Accounts

L. B. MILLER.
PRINCIPAL.

should attend this Sessic D,

jan’—dy & wytf

 

ALOUSSS

$ ssiediialihetl 69“Cravenette
A dress that will look well, and at the same time

defy rain cr Cust, would seem to be the ideal
have been longing. neet in Cravenette. Water-
proof, but thoroughly porous, thoroughly stylish, while defying the
del :ce from above or the dust from beneath; suitable either for
driss, or cloak or wrap. Cravenette meets a need long felt. In
Navy, Myrtle, Brown, Grey, Castor or Black.
for spring and summer,

? 6

 

alter which ladies
"~ . it 7These merits all
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The ideal costume
Light and mediumweights.e

e
ee
t
t
d
d

he
e
d

W
U
o
r

?

insTOUUUUInin.SREonanmu

% Ny

 
 

  

 HOWARD FLOUR
If you have not yet used it ask

for it and take no other,

ALL RELIABLE GROCERS KEEPIT.
octl—246

 

Bissell’s
Perfection,
Carpet
Sweeper,

_THE BET MADE
\ F i 4 y /SIMON W. CRABBEie “ °

Stoves and Hardware, Walker’s Corner.
Charlottetown, December 20, 1895—135 & wky

 

   FEBRUARY 15, 1896.

THE

‘$1. Lawrence SugarRefining Go, Ly §
MONTREAL.

(x)
(x) 

Laboratory of Inland Revenue,
Office of Official Analyst,

Montreal, April 8th, 1895“T hereby certify that I have drawn, by my. wn hand, t ] ‘WRECe OHAih Geers cc.* epeait geile,LA W RENC Kk SUGAR REFINING CUS. EXTRA STANDARD GRANULSt GAR, indiscriminately taken from ten lots of about 150 barrels each ftepialyzed same, aud find thein uniformly to contain : a

939% to 100 p. ec. ef Pure Cane Sugar
; With no impurities whatever.”

(Signed) JOHN BAKER EDWARDS. Ph D:, 2s
”Prof. of Ci emistry and Pub, Analvst, Montr } .

N RATTENBURY, ’ AGENTnovl19—2aw 25

 

 

Zine, Glass, Bar Iron, Cut Nails |
iiorse Nails, Clinch Nails, Horse }
Shoes, Sleigh Shoc Steel, Disston’s
‘ross Cut Saws, Disston’s Qj -
cular Saws.

Agents for the celebrated Ameri-
can Highland Ranges.

FENNELL &CHANDLER

H. STANY GO. 4
Wholesale Wine & Liquor Merchant

ITALIAN WAREHOUSE,

#243 Hollis & 48 Upper Water &t

HALIFAX, N.S.

P. O. BOX NO. 475.
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RIPANSE
ONE GIVES RELIEF,2
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‘Cremede la Creme
 

«» La Fayette
1 CIGARS and CIGARETTES

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

Manufactured by J. M. FORTIER, Montreal.

| sept24—dy & wkytf

OLD WEATHER|
Demans Warm Footwear.

LIcs

  

  

We have the goods that is sure to please the famil
Full range of Felts, Rubbers, Overshoes. Gaiters. Leggings
Moccasins, etc. We are in a position to offer the best
value in these lines in the market, cheap, cheap, cheap.

= . ‘ ; > "t e ’A nice assortment of Gents’, Ladies’ and Misses 
| SLIPPERS,suitable for Presents for the Holiday season.

 

WEEKS & WARREN,
North Side Market Square.

Charlottetown, December 20, 1895—135 & wy
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W00d’s Phosphodine,—z%e Great Zngtish Remedy.
Is the result of over 25 years treating thousands of cases with all known

drugs, until at last we have discevered the true remedy and treatment—&

combination that will effect a prompt and permanent curein all stagesof
Sexual Debility, Abuse or Ex esses, Nervous Weakness, Emissions, Mental  Worry, Excessive Use of Opium, Tobacco, or Alcoholic S timulants, all of

. ‘| Which soon lead to Insanity, Consumption and an early grave. Wood's
Before Taking. Phosphodine has been used successfully by hundreds of cases that seemed

almost hopeless—cases that had been treated by the mest talented physi- ——_—_—_—_—_——""
cians—cases that were on the verge of despair and insanity—cases that were .
tottering ovet the grave—but with the continued and persevering use of
Wood's Phosphodine, these cases that had been given up todie, were
restored to manly vigor and health—Reader you need not despair—nomat-
ter who has given you up as incurable—the remedy is now within your
reach, byits use you can be restored to a life of usefulness and happiness. j

Price, one package, $1; six packages, $5; by mail free of postage.
One willplease, s ix guaranteed to cure, Pamphiet free to any address.

The Wood Company, Windsor, Ont -, Canada. |_After Taking.

|

Wood's Phosphodine is sold by responsible whoiesaie and retail druggists in the Dominion.
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