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DOUBLE DYED RASCALS. 
HINDOO POISONERS AND THEIR 

WAYS OF WORKING, 

Prophets Who Know How to Make Their 
Predictions Com» True — Methods Em- 

ployed by Them —Some Notable Instances 

eof Detected Crimes. 

The worst of magicians and prophets is 
that they can hardly ever resist the tempta- 
tion to make their prophecies come true. 
Some man once predicted that on a particu- 
lar day one of our cathedrals would be in 
flames, and so it would have been if the 
man had not been caught as he was setting 
the building on fire. 

Again, Catlin tells a story of a Red In- 
dian chief, whose reputation as a prophet 
creased by leaps and bounds atter he had 
purchased a quantity of arsenic from a 
white trader. ‘‘Poor Wet Blanket,” he 
used to say, ‘*has not long to live.” and, 
sure enough, in a few days—thanks to a 
dose of the arsenic—Wet Blanket would 
die. 

Dr. Barry, the chemical analyst to the 
Government of Bombay, makes us acquaint- 
ed with another of these trustworthy pro- 
hets. He says, in his latest report, that 

in the Kaladgi district of Hindostan a 
woman obtained a ‘‘charm” from a native 
seer ‘‘to stop the quarrelling of her hus- 
band.” The magic philtre, a white powder, 
had to be mixed with his food. Following 
structions the woman had the satistaction 
of knowing, three hours later, that her hus- 
Band would never quarrel more. He was 
dead—poisoned by arsenic. 

Dr. Barry's report, and other official 
documents of a like nature, show that 
poisoning is still fairly common in India. 
Castes which practice infanticide are ac- 
eustomed to place a little calotropois juice, 
a native product, in the mouth of newly 
born babies, and thus get rid of them. 
Another caste—the Cobblers—are noted 
for poisoning cattle. By ancient native 
eustom these men have an unquestioned 
= to the skins of beasts which die in the 

lages, and they accordingly take care to 
kill as many cattle as possible. 
The usual method of the Cobbler is to 

drop a leat covered with arsenic in front ot 
a cow, and then hide until the victim is 
taken to a place set apart in every village 
for dead animals, when he comes forth and 
secures the skin. In some districts, how- 
ever, these rascals are partly foiled; for 
when a man loses a beast ina suspicious 
manner, he cuts the hide, so as to make it 
of little value. It is probable, too, that 
by-and-bye the Cobblers’ right to the skins 
of dead animals will be disputed, because 
customs of this kind are rapidly disappear- 
B . 

The Thug caste pays no attention to men, 
whom it firsts drugs and then plaunders. 
Butura, a native vegetable poison, is used 
for this purpose, and nothing could possi- 
bly be better. The seed of the powder, can- 
mot be recognized by taste or by the micro- 
seope, and besides its effects are just those 
which a scientific robber might wish to pro- 
duce in his victim. Anybody who swallows 
a dose of datura rapidly becomes intoxicat- 
ed, in which state he throws off his clothes 
and picks up dust and straw from the road. 
On recovering somewhat, the man isin a 
state ot idiocy, and remains thus sometimes, 
for several days. It generally happens, 
indeed, that when anybody robbed is able 
to give information, the thugs may be very | 
many miles away. 
As to the methods of these double-dyed 

rascals, some two or three of them meet a 
party of road travellers and offer to ac- 
eampany them on their journey. Ata con- 
venient halting-place one of the thugs, in 
preparing tne food, drops into it a quantity 
of datura seeds—a very simple matter. 
Sometimes the man, whilé pounding the 
masaleh—spices always used in Indian 
eookery—reverses his pestle, a cavity in 
which contains the seeds, and thus intro- 
duces the poison without exciting the least 
suspicion. After eating the food the trav- 
ellers become stupid, and prove an easy 
prey to the thugs. In many cases they die, 
tor datura is a fatal poison. It is also incor- 
porated with sugar and made into 
sweetmeats, and 1t has been mixed with to- 

bacco and given to victims to smoke. 
For general criminal purposes arsenic 

and strychnine are the poisons most com- 
monly used in India. Pounded glass, 
ence a great favorite, is getting out of 
date. A few cases in which one or other 
of these drugs was employed is noteworthy. 
Two people, after eating some food, be- 
eame delirious. A magician was sent for 
to discover what such symptoms meant. 
He at once looked at the food and—tasted 
it. Oh wise judge! Of course, he, too, 
was soon affected in the same way. Nine 
persons in all partook of that poisonous 
dish, but only one died, and he unfortun- 
ately, was not the professional wise man. 
The magician, it he can profit by experi- 

ence, will in future be as careful in his deal- 
ings with poison as was a woman of Bija- 
pore. This methodical murderess resolved 
that *‘something should happen” to an ob- 
noxious male neighbour. She accordingly 
placed arsenic in sweetmeat balls, and to 
try their effect, gave samples of them to 
children. Another woman, being forced to 
marry a man whom she did not like, put 
arsenic in his food on the wedding eve, and 
so snuffed him out altogether. 

*¢ Quite another different sort of person” 
was one Buchoo. The son of a wealthy | 
man, he fell into debt, and as the *‘ old | 
man” showed no disposition to become 
* friendly,” and to *‘ part,” after the ap- 
proved style of the kind and doting fathers 
of fiction, he resolved to sweep away all the 
relatives who stood between him and his 
inheritance. Such was the prologue of 
this domestic drama. The remainder went 
in this way: Act I.—The purchase of 
strychnine; Act II.—Whispered confer- 
ence with the family cook; Act IIl.— 
Death of five of Buchoo’s relations; Act 
[V.—Execution of the parricide, the cook 
having become Queen's evidence. 
To turn from Cetails to statistics, iv ap- 

pears that in 1891, 151 cases of suspected 
poisoning were referred to the chemical 
analyst of Bombay, and that in nearly one- 
halt of these—49 per cent.—the sus- 
picion was justified. 

By Order of the Empress. 

In the diary of George M. Dallas, form- 
erly United States Minister to Russia, oc- 
eurs a story, which as the writer remarks, 
illustrates the extent to which, in that coun- 
try, the most important matters are subject 
to imperial whims. The incident, it should 
se said, occurred more than fifty years ago. 
The empress, having written a letter to 

her father, gave it to a servant to put into 

the hands of a courier, then waiting to start. 
The servant, misunderstanding the order, 
deposited the letter in the post office, and 
the mistake was not discovered until five or 
six hours had elapsed. In the meanwhile 
the regular mail for Russia, and, indeed, 
all western Europe, was made up and dis- 
patched. 

As soon as the empress was told what 
had been done, she sent an express to com- 
mand the whole mail, bag and baggage, 
back to St. Petersburg. About fitteen 
hours were lost. Everything was reopen- 
ed, the imperial missive recovered and 
placed in the courier’s care, and then, but 
not till then, the mail was allowed to re- 
sume its journey ! 

SAVED FROM THE SHARKS. 

A Thrilling Battle in Which a Child’s Life 
Was at Stake. 

The prettiest battle I ever witnessed, 
says a recent writer, was between a Cuban 

and a couple of sharks. 
We had reached Havana from New 

York, and were lying half a mile from the 
docks, waiting for the signal to go in. 

Several fruit peddlers had boarded us, 
among them a swarthy young fellow who 
looked like a pirate. The pursuer was 
standing by the rail, with his five-year-old 
son in his arms, watching a couple of mon- 
ster sharks that were hanging about the 
vessel, when the child shipped fron his 
grasp and fell into the water. 

The father plunged overboard and seized 
him, and the big sharks made at once for 
the pair. The young buccaneer dropped 
the fruit basket and went over the rail like 
a flash. 
As the first shark turned on his back the 

invariable prelude to biting, the Cuban 
rose, and with a long keen knite fairly 
disembowelled it. The other was not to be 
disposed of so easily. He seemed to real- 
ise that in the Cuban he had a dangerous 
foe, and, in the language of the ring, 
sparred for an opening. 

Several of us began to blaze away at 
him with our revolvers, but the Cuban 
appeared to fear our bad marksmanship 
more than the shark, and begged us to de- 
sist. The purser and bis little child had 
been pulled on deck, and the combatants 
had a fair field. The Cuban dived, but 
the shark did not wait for him to come up 
and changed his position. 

Finally the latter advanced straight upon 
| his antagonist, his ugly fin cutting through 
the water like a knite, turned quickly upon 
his back, and the huge jaws came together 
with a vicious snap ; but the Cuban was not 
between them. Ile had sunk just in time 
to avoid the the shark, and as the latter 
passed shot the steel into it. The old sea 
wolf made the water boil, and strove des- 
perately to strike his antagonist with his 
tail, but the latter kept well amidships and 

| literally cut him to pieces. 
We made up a purse for him, and the 

{ noxt day the brave ragamuflin could have 
| given Solomon points in the matter of 
| gorgeous apparel. 
| - . 

| THE TREATMENT OF CHOLERA. 

| The Simple Methods Adopted as Preven- 

tives in India. 

A missionary from India, in a recent 
address made before one of our home so- 

| cieties, stated that the cholera in that coun- 
| try is constantly present. It appears to be 
| one of the regular diseases, just as much so 
as rheumatism and Bright's disease are | 

| here ; and while it is regarded as a danger- 
‘ous disease, and people look upon it as we 
look upon diphtheria, scarlet fever, typhoid, 
and the like, no one ever thinks of a panic 
in connection with it, and it is no more 
dreadful to those accustomed to it than our 
diseases are to us. This missionary has 
lived in Allahabad, Calcutta, and in the 
neighborhood of Bombay. 
The greatest care is taken in regard to 

all sanitary arrangements. Absolute clean- 
liness is regarded as essential to health, 
but, if properly observed, sickness does 
not come. No decaying things, either 
vegetable or animal, are permitted any- 
where about the household premises. Flan- 
nel bands about the body and over the 
bowels are worn day and night, changes 
being made at night the same as the change 
from day clothing to night clothes. Cam- 
phor, Rubini’s preparation of it, is the con- 
stant companion of every Caucasian, and it 
is taken, not constantly as a preventive, 
but immediately upon the appearance of 
any bowel disturbance, and is regarded as 
a sure safeguard. 
The weather is, of course, excessively 

hot, the thermometer running in the sum- 
mer time from 106 to 118 even inside the 
houses. The missionaries rise at five in 
the morning and take coffee, and proceed 
with their work early, getting through 
about ten and returning, when hey go out 
no more until the later hours of the day. 
It is their plan to close their houses as 
tightly as they can at sunrise, and to keep 
heavy mats, sprinkled with water, at the 
doors and windows. Their treatment of 
the cholera, as will be seen from the above, 
is very simple, and they say it is entirely 
efficacious. We see no reason why it should 
not be and give the above facts,.as they 
have been given us, for whatever they may 
be worth to our readers.—Insurance 
Monitor. 

THINGS OF VALUE. 

| Old friends never forget us when they 
are in hard luck. 

People who are always looking for work 
are really searching for soft snaps that they 
do not deserve. 

C. C. Ricaarps & Co. 
(Gents — I have used your MINARD'S 

LINIMENT in my family for a number of 
years for various cases of sickness, and 
more particularly in a severe attack of la 
grippe which 1 contracted last winter, and 

firmly believe that it was the means of 
saving my life. 

C. 1. Lague. 
Sydney, C. B. 

People who hunt for faults belonging to 
others never lose any of their own. 

Let friendship creep gently to a height ; 
if it rushes to it, it may soon run itself out 
of breath.— Fuller. 

The Early Spring tries Weak Lungs, 
which should then be fortified by a liberal 
use of Puttner’s Emulsion—only 50 cents 
a bottle, at all druggists. 

A great statesman is a politician who can 
ersuade the people that the thing he wants 

18 just the thing that they want. 

ANOTHER LONDON MIRACLE 

AN ODDFELLOWS LODGE PASSES A 

RESOLUTION OF THANKS, 

The Extraordinary Case of Mr. E. F. Carro- 

thers—Utterly helpless for Three Years— 

Pronounced Permanently Disabled by His 

Lodge Doctor — Restored to Health and 

Strength and Again Working at His Trade 

—A Story Fraught With Hope for Others, 

Canadian Order of Oddfellows. 

Manchester Unity. 
Loyal Perseverance Lodge, No. 118. 

Loxpox, Nov. 22, 1892. 
To the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Company : 
GenTLEMEN,—I have much pleasure in 

forwarding you a vote of thanks passed by 
a resolution of the above lodge, thanking 
oe for the good your valuable medicine, 
’ink pills, has done tor our brother, E. F. 
Carrothers, who tor three years and a half 
was almost helpless from locomotor ataxia 
and given up by our doctor as incurable, 
and who is now we are happy to say, by 
the use of your Pink Pills, able to tollow 
his employment. ; 

Trusting that your valuable medicine 
may be the means of curing many sufferers 
and be a blessing to them as it was to our 
BR I am yours truly, on behalt of the 
odge, 

Ep. GiLLETT, secretary. 
521 Phillip Street, London, Ont. 

This is to certify that the above facts are 
a true statement. 

E. F. CARROTHERS. 

The above is self-explanatory, but in 
order to lay the facts of this extraordinary 
case more fully before the public an Ad- 
vertiser reporter proceeded to investigate it. 
It was his pleasure and duty some time 
since to record the remarkable cure of Mr. 
E. J. Powell, of South London, wrought 
by the medicine known as Dr. William’s 
Pink Pills for Pale People. It was a 
striking story of release from life-long 
affliction, but it was even suprassed by the 
miraculous experience of Mr. E F. Car- 
rothers ot 103 William street. Mr. Car- 
rothers is an uncle of Alderman R. A. 
Carrothers, and by virtue of long resid- 
ence and personal qualities is well and 
favorably known throughout the city. He 
is a carpenter and joiner by trade, and a 
good workman. lis friends and acquain- 
tances are aware that a healthier and more 
robust man never walked the streets of 
London until a few years ago, when he 
was suddenly stricken with what is gener- 
ally supposed to be paralysis. They heard 
with regret that he had been pronounced 
incurable, and as he was unable to leave 
the house, only occasional callers saw him 
again during his long spell of total dis- 
ability. Within the last tew months they 
have been agreebly surprised to see him 
around again plying his vocation and ap- 
parently as vigorous as of yore. Inquir 
and exaplantion naturally followed, and it 
is now widely known in the city to what 
agency Mr. Carrothers owes his magical 
restoration to health and strength. 

A TALK WITH MR. CARROTHERS. 
The other evening the reporter called 

upon Mr. Carrothers and found him seated 
by the fireside in the bosom of his family, 
looking hale, hearty and happy. Upon 
learning his visitor's errand he said he was 
only too happy out of the depths of his 
gratitude to relate the circumstances of his 
afiliction and his wondertul cure. 

“I had always been a strong, healthy 
man,” he said,” ‘until this stroke laid me 
low. 1 hardly knew what sickness meant. 
It was three years ago last April when the 
attack came. I went to my bed apparently 
in my usual health one night and awoke 
about 5 o'clock in the morning as my 
watch at the head ot the bed told me. | 
dozed off again, and on waking the second 
time attempted to rise. 1 could not move. 
Every nerve and muscle of my body seemed 
to be paralyzed. I lay like a log. At first 
I was speechless but managed after a time 
to articulate feebly, and not very audibly, 
my wish that a physician be sent for. 
Dr. Moorehouse came and placed a mus- 
tard plaster across my bowels, telling me 
to lie quiet for a few days. I did so be- 
cause 1 could not do any thing else. 
“As I was entitled to the services of the 

lodge physician, Dr. Pingel, I sent for him. 
He gave me some medicine that relieved 
the excruciating pain in my head. He 
brought another doctor with him (I don’t 
know his name) and they subjected me to 
a regular course of treatment, by which I 
was suspended from a support around my 
neck. | asked the doctor what the matter 
was, but as he evidently wished to spare 
my feelings he did not tell me directly, nor 
did Mr. Gillett, the secretary ot the lodge, 
whom I also asked. I inferred that there 
was something they did not wish me to 
know.” 

“I had now been about a year in the 
same condition. Sometimes I was able to 
get out of bed, but never out of doors, 
At other times I was unable to feed myself. 
I had absolutely no control over my mus- 
cles. If I attempted to touch or pick up 
anything, my arm would usually stray, 
apparently of its own volition, in an en- 
tirely different direction. 1 was more 
helpless than an intant, and 1 suffered a 
reat deal. The doctor commenced the 

injection of some compound into my arm 
and leg, but a kind of abcess gathered in 
each, and it had to be lanced. This was 
very paintul. A quart of matter of a 
greenish color came out. 1 seemed to get 
stronger in general health, but my paraly- 
sis remained the same. In December, 
1881, after two years and eight months of 
this helplessness, | was given up by the 
doctors as hopeless. The grand master 
of the order, who had come to London to 
look into my case, and the secretary of 
Perseverence Lodge, called to see me and 
informed me of this. I had given up all 
hope myself, so the blow fell lighter. The 
lodge had all this time been paying my 
weekly sick dues, and I understood that 
after the doctor's certificate of my hopeless- 
ness had been handed in they made ar- 
rangements to continue giving me perman- 
ent aid. 

¢¢ And now as to the remedy which proved 
my earthly salvation: A next door neigh- 
bor one day sent me in a label off a Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills box. I read it, and 
acting on a whim, and not with any real 
expectation of benefit, gave my little girl 
50 cents to buy a box. The very first box 
made me more cheerful ; it seemed to brace 
me up and I began to feel a glimmer of 
hope. With the second and third box the 
improvement continued, and I felt more 
than delighted to find that I was commen- 
cing to recover the use of my limbs. 
Through a friend I got a dozen boxes and 

the lodge added halt a dozen more. Ikept 
on taking the Pink Pills, and I gained 
steadily ; so that I am now what you see me 
to-day. Yes, I am capable of earning my 
living as before. 1 am working at - 4 
trade in London West at present and wal 
over there (a distarce of nearly two miles 
from the house) and return every day.” 

*“ You are naturally thankful for Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills then?” interpolated 
the reporter. 

“Thankful I” echoed Mr. Carrothers. 
“I can find no words to express my gratitude. 
You can imagine a man in my position, 
always strong and healthy before stricken 
down that way, with a family dependent 
upon him; and after giving up all hope of 
being anything but a useless burden, to be 
restored this way to strength and happiness 
—haven't I reason to be thankful, and my 
family too ?” And there was no mistaking 
the sincerity of the utterance. ‘‘I believe 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills can cure anything 
that any medicine on earth can.” he con- 
tinued. “I know of other cases in this 
city where they have succeeded when doc- 
tors have failed. Well, good night.” And 
the reporter left to call on Mr. Ed. Gillet, 
the secretary of Perseverance Lodge, who 
lives a couple of blocks further south at 521 
Phillip street. 

MR. GILLETT'S STATEMENT. 
“There is nothing that can give me 

greater pleasnre,” said Bro. Gillet, ‘‘than 
to say a good word for Dr. Wiiliams’ Pink 
Pills. I tell you they saved the lodge a 
good deal of money in Bro. Carrother’s 
case, and there is not a member of Perse- 
verance who won't say the same thing. We 
had paid out over £400 to our sick brother, 
and of course it was a big drain on our 
finances. We asked the Yodge physician, 
Dr. Pingel, to examine him so that we 
would know whether he was going to get 
better or not. The doctor intormed us 
that he was incurable, and gave us a certi- 
ficate to that efiect.” 
Mr. Gillett open his secretaire and ex- 

tracted the document referred to from the 
lodge records. It read as follows ; 

Dr. Pingel, Office, 345 Dundas street, 
Loxpox, Dec. 2, 1891. 

Bro. Gillett : 
DEAR Sir,— At your request 1 carefully 

examined Bro. Carrothers, of Perseverance 
C. 0.0. F. M. U., who has been unable to 
perform any labor for several years, and 
find him suffering from the results of cere- 
bral hemorrhage (extravasation of blood 
into brain). Asmno improvements had taken 
= for some eighteen months, I have no 
esitation in pronouncing him permanently 

disabled. 
Yours fraternally, 

A. R PiNGEL. 
“After that,” said Mr. Gillett, ‘we sent 

for Grand Master Collins, to consider what 
we should do. We then learned that Bro. 
Carrothérs had commenced taking Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills and they were doing 
him good. So we decided to furnish him 
with a supply and await developements. 
You know the result. He's better now and 
at work again. The lodge unanimously 
moved a vote of thanks to the proprietors 
of Pink Pills, and it was forwarded to them. 
“1 have known Bro. Carrothers for 

years. He was always until his last ill- 
ness a strong, healthy man, and it seemed 
strange that he should be stricken down so. 
He had a terrible siege of it. You see the 
knife (pointing to one on the table) ; well, 
if he tried to pick it up he couldn't do it to 
save his lite. He was completely para- 
lyzed.” 
Turning to the lodge records agin, Mr. 

Gillett produced a book and showed the 
reporter the entries made week after week 
tor three years and over, of the payments 
made to Bro. Carrothers of sick benefits. 
The worthy secretary intimated that any 
other information desired, he would cheer- 
fully furnish, but the reporter had had 
enough to convince him and left. 

DR. PINGEL. 

Dr. Pingel was next visited at huis office. 
He remembered the case of Mr. Carrothers 
well. and heard that he was better. 

‘* You considered him beyond help, doc- 
tor?” 

‘“ Yes; any physician, under the circum- 
stances, would have pronounced the same 
opinion. His recovery is certainly remark- 
able.” 
“Do you attribute it to the Pink Pills ?” 
“1 do not doubt that they were the 

means of his cure, since Mr. Carrothers 
says it was by using them he became well 
again. Yes; there seems to be virtue in 
the medicine, judging by this case.™ 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are a perfect 
blood builder and nerve restorer, curing 
such diseases as rheumatism, neuralgia, 
gy paralysis, locomotor ataxia, St. 
"itus dance, nervous headache, nervous 

prostration and the tired feeling therefrom, 
the after effects of la grippe, influenza and 
severe colds, diseases depending on humors 
in the blood, such as scrofula, chronic ery- 
sipelas, etc. Pink Pills give a healthy 
glow to pale and sallow complexions, and 
are a specific for the troubles peculiar to 
the female system, and in the case of men 
they effect a radical cure in all cases aris- 
ing from mental worry, over-work or ex- 
cesses of any nature. 

These Pills are manufactured by the Dr. 
William’s Medicine Company, Brookville, 
Ont., and Schenectady, N. Y., and are 
sold only in boxes bearing the firm’s trade 
mark and wrapper, at 50 cts. a box or six 
boxes for $2.50. Bear in mind that Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills are never sold in bulk, 
or by the dozen or hundred, and any dealer 
who offers substitutes in this form is trying 
to defraud you and should be avoided. 
The public are also cautioned against so- 
called blood builders and nerve tonics, no 
matter what name may be given them. 
They are all imitations whose makers hope 
to reap a pecuniary advantage from the 
wonderful reputation achieved by Dr. 
Williams Pink Pills. Ask your dealer for 
Pink Pills for Pale people, and refuse all 
imitations and substitutes. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills may be bad of 
all druggists or direct by mail from Dr. 
Williams’ Medicine Company from either 
address. The price at which these pills 
are sold make a course of treatment com- 
parativeiy inexpensive as compared with 
other remedies or medical treatment. 

FOR FIFTY YEARS! 

MRS. WINSLOW'S 

SOOTHING SYRUP 
as ions of Mothers i Ms pe 

jarr] 
ms, allays all pain, cures wind colic, and 

£5 the Dest rem y for diarrhoea. 

2» Twenty-five Cents a Bottle. 

RUB! RUB! RUB! 

in the wash tub! 

That's the usual story en 

wash day. 

It's hard on the clothes but = a still harder on the washer. 
Surprise Soap changes this, It does away with 
hard rubs. Rub lightly with Surprise Soap * the 

dirt will drop out, not be rubbed in. 

Thousands use Surprise the “* Surprise” way, on wash 

day, to save wearing out the clothes by that hard rubbing. 

It saves hard work too. 

Surprise Soap does it. READ oii were 

7 © 
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Rubbing the goods out and bruising the knuckles on a corrugated zine-eovered 
board— 

(It must DESTROY the THRE AD—witness ;—the 
bruised knuckles, if not covered by the goods) ;— 

making the hands all red and tender, chapped and sore; using coal, soap and time 
that might be more profitable and agreeably engaged; and, lastly, developing 
PHYSICAL FORCE from a power which, if applied through MENTAL ENERGY, 
might elevate to a much higher plane of human existence, and produce that quality 
which distinguishes the MAN from men, and the WOMAN from women. 

W Y;- 
Send to Ungar's Laundry where they are simply put into a cylinder partly filled 

with water nearly at boiling point. The cylinder is then revolved—the hot water 
expanding the goods and setting the dirt free, as the articles are tumbled ever amd 
over and dropped from the sides of the cylinder. 
No rubbing ! No friction in this process; TRY IT! 

Waterloo street); Telephone 58. Or Halifax: 60 to 70 
BE SURE gd fd your Parcels to UNeAR’s Steam Laundry an

d Dye Works, 

Barrington street. They will be dene right, if done at 

UNCAR'S. 
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COGNAC. 
THE SECOND LARGEST SHIPPERS 
OF BRANDY FROM FRANCE. 

THEIR BRANDIES 
ARE UNSURPASSED 

iN AGE AND QUALITY, 

Ask vour Wine Merchant for them. 
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Charles Dickens’ Complete Works—15 vols 
Given for one new or renewal subscription and $4.50 

new subscribers with a years subscription is $6.50. 
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We have no premium that 1s so great a bargain as our Set of Dickens in 15 volumes ; 

handsome cloth binding, plain large print with 257 illustrations. This set of books 18 

listed at $15. but usally sells for the bargain retail price $7.50. Our price to old of 
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