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SUFFERS FROM 
PAINFUL RAELMATISH on

 

Cured Through the Biood 
Why are there so many failures in 

the treatment of rheumatism? Why 

are so many sufferers resigned to a 
life of pain, despairing of a perman- 

ant cure? y 

Because rheumatism defies 
treatment that does mot build up 

and purify the blood. The poisons 

of gtheumatism are in the blood and 
it is only through the blood that the 
disease can be fought successfully. 
Unless the blood fis weak and impure 

cheumfatism cannot get a foothold. 

‘When it does the thin and impure 

blood is not strong enough to over 
come the poisons alone. It must be 
strenzthened and purified. Dr. Wil- 

liams’ Pink Pills for Paie People are 
the best blood-building medicine you 
can tak?, They mike pew blood with 

every dose and promptly cheek fur- 

t progress of the diseas2. They 
E22 the blood so pure and strong 

that not the least trace of rheuma- 
{3m remglins. Mr. R. J. Sinclair, 
Goshen, N. S., says: ““About two 

years ago I was laid up with rheuma- 

tism. For two months I could‘ not 

walk and had to stay in‘an invalid’s 

chair. My feet were badly swollen 
and my arms seemd to be paralyzed, 

I had been using doctor's medicine 
for a long time but it did not seem 
to help me and th2 doctor finally 
told me that the only thing that 

would cure me would be a change of 

climate. At this time [ decided to 
give Dr. Williams’ Pink Fills a trial | 

and got a supply. After I had taken 

them for a while I found they were 

helping me and I got a further sup- 

ply and they completely cured me, 

and I have nat been sick one day 
since. I strongly recommend Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills for this troubie” 
You can got these pills from any 

dealer in medicines or by mail, post 

paid, at 50 cents a box or six boxes 

for $2.50 by writing The Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Unt. 

any 

GOOD LOGIC. 

A Lavewood mioth:r, reading quizt- 

ly in a secluded corner of the room, 

heard her two Phildren, aged five and 

seven, wishing they could have a new 
baby sister. 

“Mama could not ailord it,” de- 
lared the elder. 
“Why not?’ demanded the younger 

“Wheres do babies come from?’ 
“Why, when folks die and go to 
‘heaven, God makes 'em over into ba- 

bies and sends em to foiks.” 
““Then why can’t mama aflord one? 

Mrs. Skovtsky, the woman who does 

the washing, she’s the poorest wo- 
man I ever saw and she has eizht,”’ 
“Well, don’t you see? Poor people 

always have to have made-over 
_. things.” 

And this true story comes from the 
mother who overheard this fms logic. 

—Cleveland Plain Decler. 

MAY HAVE FELT THAT WAY. 

Rev. Bascom Anthony, a presiding 
eller of the Methodist church in Sou- 

thern Georgia, tells a story of a neg- 
ro pastor down his way who failed 

to give satisfaction to his flock. A 

comgrittee from the congregation 
waited on him to request his resigna- 

tion. 
“Look here!’”’ demanded the prea- 

cher, ““what’s de trouble wid mah 

preachin’? Don't I argufy?” 

+“You sho does, eldah,”’ agre:d the 

spokesman. 
“Don’t I ’sputify 

‘scripture?’’ \ 

“You suttinly does,” admitted the 

other. : ¢ 
“Den what's wrong?”’ 

“Well, eldah,’”” stated the head of 
the committee, ‘‘hit’s dis. way: You 

argufies and vou ’'sputifies, but you 

don’t show wherein!”’—Saturday Ev- 
ening Post. : 

concern’ de 

Suffered Intense Agony 

With His Back. 

Kidneys Were The Cause. 

Weak back is caused by weak kidneys, 
and on the first approach or evidence of 
kidney trouble Doan’s Kidney Pills 

should be used, and serious trouble 
avoided. 

Doan’s Kidney Pills go right to the 
seat of the trouble, cure the weak aching 
back, and prevent any further compli- 

~ cations arising. 
Mr. John Briggs, Whitewood. Sask., 

writes:— “I am sending you this testi- 
monial out of pure gratitude, as I am 
not a believer in patent medicines, but 
1 got so run down, that I became quite 
willing to give anything a trial. I paid 
a visit to our local druggist, and told 
him I was suffering intense agony with 
my back. He told me I had kidney 
trouble, and handed me a box of Doan’s 
Kidney Pills, saying it was the best 
thing he could possibly give me. 1 
tried them, and the effect was certainly 

marvelous. They are worth $10.00 a 
box of anybody's money, and I would 
not be without a box by me. I certainly 

Kidney Pills.” 

mailed direct on receipt of 
~ T. Milburn Co., Limited, 
When ordering direct specify “Doan’s. 

~ owe my present condition to Doan’s 

~ Doan’s Kidney Pills are 50 cents per 
‘box, or 3 boxes for $1.25, at all dealers, or 

rice by The 
oronto, Ont. 
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=i WII not Lrouple you To tell my 
fortune,” he said coolly. “All I want 

is to see that paper.” 
“It is private,” the Indian snarled. 
John Smith shrugged his shoulders. 
“] have no wish to read it, only to 

give it back to Mrs. Beemish,” he said 

coolly. 
The Indian's eyes searched the 

man’s face, but he could read nothing 

there. 
“How much do you know?” he de- 

manded. \ 
“That, despite my warning, you are 

still at the same game,” John Smith 
answered, without hesitation. “Give 

me that paper.” 
“No!” tne Indian snapped. : 
With a sudden movement he bound- 

ed forward and thrust the paper into 
the embers of the fire that burned in 
the brass bowl, but the next second 
John Smith had dashed the whole 
thing over with his stick, and snatched 
the paper up while the embers burued 
away on the parquet floor. 

Mad with rage, his eyeg shinin 
a tiger's, Prince Rani Singra ga 
order to his men. Knives flashed rm 
their robes, and they started foro¢ 

As they came a thin blade of :<.<el 

flashed out from the malacca cae, 
and John Smith, his "knees bent like 

a fencer’'s; stood waiting. The men 
drew back. 

“It would be foolish,” John Smith 
said quietly. “I should almost cer- 
tainly have to injure both of these 
men, and if you join in, I kill you! 
There was a note of deadly earnest 

in the voice of the representative of 
Daring & Co. and though Prince 
Rani Singra laughed, there was no 
mirth in the sound. 

“It would be murder,” he said. 
“Is killing a snake murder?” John 

Smith answered him “Besides, un 
fortunately for you, I stand rather weu 

with the police, and I fancy that they 
would believe my tale when they saw 

those men’s knives. I should realy 

order them to put them away, in case 
anyone enters.” » 
Even in his rage ‘the Indian knew 

that this quiet-faced man was speak- 
ing the truth, and he motioned his men 
to put up their knives. 
“What wilh you do with the paper?” 

he snarled. 4 
“Return it—unread,” John Smith 

answered, and backed towards the 
door. As he opened it he sheathed the 

thin blade of steel in his cane again, 
for all danger of attack was passed. 
“By the by,” he said, “I will tell Lady 

Minter that vou are far tco unwell to 

do more to-day.” 
John Smith closed the door, and, as 

coolly as if nothing had happencd, €n- 
tered the room opposite. Lady Minter 

greeted him with surprise. 
“I must real y apologize for my call,” 

he said quietly; “but I thought it only 
right to inquire after tle prince. 1 

have just seen him, and he asked m«¢ 
to say that be does not feBl strong 

enough to do mere to-day.” 
Exclamations of regret broke from 

many pres:nt, especially from the 

younger woman. 
“] am afra’'d IT mrst 22’ you another 

favor, Lady ter” Jot nn. Smith con 
tinued. “Me! allowed an introd. ¢ 

tion to Mrs. S41 Vg 
Lady Min‘zr murmured the forme 

words, and John Smith crossed ove 
to where -the 'ad>r sat by tke fire, he 

face very wli‘s, 
“The prince -& zed re to give yo 

this.” he said, ho!d.ng out the scorche 

paper. “I have no idea what it is, b 
I imagine it is vour fortun .” 
With an cxeclamation of relief, Mrs 

Beemish 

from John Smi 
“Oh, ¢o lt me sce 

But the worés had starcel; 
ir lizs before tie paper was h 

Yao 
Seen 

1 S 

GATT TN 

Rani’ &'» Prince 

John €mith Has an Escars 

~*a Takes Acrtion— 

In his own rocm at ILady Minter’ 
sat Prince Rani Singra, and the ex- 

pression of h's dark face suggest d 
that he was none too pleased with him- 
self. Despite hls caste, he was drink- 
tng Wendyv-and-sccda, end a distinctly 
expensive cia: vas between his teeth. 
The man Vashti sqrattea cics2 to the 
fire that burrc<d in the grate, but 
Ayasha was absent. 
As a matter of fact, Prince Rani 

Singra had ¢ “ery reason. from his polnt 
of vicw, to bo discontented with the 
way in which matters were shaping. 
Since his failure of yesterday he had 
had a second disappointment. He had 
been fully evpecting to have a certain 
foolish young man call on him, and he 
had faiicd 10 do so. The explanaticn 
had not been {ar to seek, for without 
difficulty he 'carncd thet John Smith 
had taken him out early in the day, and 
that on!y a few hours later, provided 
with a kit, supplied also by the repre- 
sentative cf Daring & Co., the young 
an had left for abroad. 
*“Vasht}!” Prince Rani Singra spoke 

sharply in Hindustani, and the,man by 
the fire rose and salaamed low. 
“My lord?” he queried. 
“If a pig rootzd up your garden what 

would you do?” thz prince asked, in a 
low voice. 
01% 1) JE § ¥ 

promptly. 
lord!” Vashti answered 

“Crisvn its head with ny heel!” 
“And if a man were your enemy’'— 

the prince's voice was very low now-- 
“so that you wre not able to pay you~ 
falthful - servants the rupees you had 
promised them, what then?” 

Vashti's hand went into his rebe, and 
when he withdrew it there was a knife 
between his fingers. hata ola 

‘l=~rince Rani s.ngra, 

“And if a stae as in your path?” | 

cers yoy * 
oh is it the sn-ooth- 

faced d who never smiles w!? 

stands if my lord's 513460 
Prince Rani Sin 

eyes were mur 
nodded, and his 

s as they looked 
a at the knife. Fe knew that at a w 

from: hip (hs dna 11d not hesitate, 
and that John Smith would trouvb e 
him no longer. But 
murder—the man 
ready— | 
“No, there must ba some other way,” 

he said slowly.  “Trie, Fe must die, 
but it must not seem to be by your 
hand or mina.” 
Vashti crouched over the fire again, 

his eyes staring into it. [ 
“In India I “e seen a man die by 

his own hand,” tho prince said mean- 
ingly; “and yet he was murdered by 

a man who sat alone—perhaps miles 
away—and willed that he should do it. 
Have you that power, Vashti?” 
The rative servant glowed, and his 

eyes: glowed as if thev had taken a 
fresh fire from the coals. 

“I have much power, my lord,” he 
answered. 

Prince Reni Singra drew morey 
from his pocket, goid that meade the 
servant's eves glint with greed, and 
flung it towards him. 

“There is the river,” the prince mt- 
tered; “but some fool might save him. 
There is always—" His hand toucied 
a revolver that lay in his own” pocket. 
“That is the way.” . 
He took the wi.apcn from his poek t. 

clicked the cartridges from it, ard 

tossed it to Vashti. The man cael 
it, and there was a meaning look in 

his eyes as he raised it, pressed i 
against his temple, and pulled the 
trigger, 

“He is mest probably at home now, 

the prince w.nt on. “It viould be be 
ter for him to do it in s2ore 

pos = 

that would mcan 

ah hp + en : 
ever Thele is nct sd much ¢ 

interrv 1 
SAhd tp such a place cne might fol- 

low, my“lord,” Vash'i answered; “and 

then there would be no mistake.” 
“Oh, Vasbhti, you have 

the serpent!” Prince Rani 
with an evil laugh. 
From a brass bowl that steed in the 

corner of the room Vashti took a hand 
ful of powder and cast it on to the 

flames of the fir:, the room_at once 
being filled with a pungent scent. 
Then he drew his knees up, and, with 
his chin restirg on them, stared into 
the flames. 
An hour passed, and during tlrat 

time the man never moved. The prince 
watched him eagerly, smok ng f. rious 
ly all the time—watched him gas a 
fanatic might wait to see a tiger spring 

at his victim and drag him down to 
death. 
Suddenly Vashti rese, tock from gz 

cupboard a coat and hat of European 
make, and slipped thcm on. All the 
time his eyes were vacant, and wh n 
his master spoke to him he left the 
room without answering. 

Singra said 

John Smith had just finished dinrer 
and, with his usual cigar burning 

steadily, sat down to think of all tha 
had happened since he had been called 
in by Sir Jonn Hansard. So far he 

bad . succeeded in twice thwarting 

bul much had y:t 

o bz done. 
It was only too trre that the b'aclk-. 

nailer’s viet.ms dard ust tae action] 

and it szem:d ik thet this ma 
vould go on mak =g a fortune ott 
weak people who, inadvertently or n t, 

1ad done something of which th.y 

were now ge’ amed. 
With a gesture of unrest, rncommon 

in_ him, John Smith rcse and started 
to pace up £-.4 down the room. Then 
he flung hin.sslf into a chair and tried 
to read, but t'.e restless fit was on him 
and he stari.d to once more pace uj} 

and down. 
“I'd better go ovt and think in th 

fresh air,” Bo mutt:red. “Ah, 1 for 
got! Jack Hansard is coming her: 
to-day for news, and Le ought to b 

here soon.” 
Knowing this, however, John Smit} 

still could nct settle down, and a 1: 
he wrote a not to Hansard, tellin’ 
him that he had gone into the neig 
bori park, and that he would fir 
him uxder tte group of old fre ¢ 
where there a e seats, near tuo 
smaller lak.. That done, ha pulled «? 

bis hat and coat and moved towarc 
the door. \ 

With his 
3 
iy 

fingers on the handle hb: 

hesitated, r =d into tr room 
took . from a d.awer in his.de 

heavy revol Fe clicked the ¢ 
der c¢p.n to 2:2 sure that it wa 
loaded, and cérepp.d the weapon ink 

his pocket. 
Out of tke house he went, throug 

streets that led out 1i.t 

: p so along toward: 

the pa t a dark night, wi'h 
nasty bi 3! ra‘n in the air, but Joh 
Smith did not trovb e about it, thoug 
it seemed ei absurd thing for him { 
be geing out to think in the rain wat 
he could do so much more comfor.abi 

at home. 
A pdiiceran standing by the ex 

trance to tke park, looked curious 

at the ran walkiig through the rai 
but touched his helmet &s he reco, 

nized John Smith. 
“Dirty night, sir,” he s&id. 
sya wer sO cvay lt ¢ Tabhn Smith ax 

swercd abscat’y. 
Inside the park the rein wes dri) 

ping down disccnsolate.y fron t 
ieatless bouyhs of t! ue s, makin 
the night x ore wirctoiied than eve. 
but John Smuth $ook no heed of it. 

Neither d.d & tall, thin man, who 
waiting nti! th. polices an’'s back wa 

turned, followed ‘xo th. park. Ki. 
moved with a cur.ocs steal. Ly mo 

tion that wasynot ikng.i 
At a rapid pac 

along one otf t 
the wire f 

wes Smith mace 

EA DA; , Stepped oier 
‘ nv ked acress the 

sodden gruss to wh.re a s.at stood 
under a elu ‘np of treci. Behind lay 
the watcr of the Jake, 'i'his particular 
spot was dark, for it vas some dis- 
tance from thc path, anc anyone pass- 
ing along th. la. ter wou d never have 
seen the s..itary fizure that scated 
iteclf cn the dainp wood, 

Nefther would they [ae seen the 
other man as he g od t.dden bzhind 

la tre? ony a few feel a ‘ay sane 
man who had slipped so steal hily into 

the park. 
| In a dim s~rt of way it cecurred tc 
‘ John Smith that bh: coula not b2 par 
tizularly well, His hcad felt hea'y, 
and he seem:d to be urabl. to think, 
He tri.d to tur- his thougnis 10 Price 

, Rani Singra, but all that he cowd 

- Clean 

shuddered—and al- | thet 

Quicker 
Better 

“Cld Dutch” quickly removes all 
scum and sediment from bath 
tubs and wash bowls. Stains and 
tarnish on metal fixtures disap- 
pear with half the effort and in 

half the time. 
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Saves Your Energy tue fits 

| 

gowns 

fashion 

tacle in the 

RARE. GOWNS 
HITE 

Néw York Sun.) 
Washington, May 10—Crea 

many instances by modistes of world 
renown and fashioned 
est laces, trimmings 

gowns worn by the 

White Hous2z wedding 

dent's daughter represents a fortune 

in monay, ideas and the time it took making early preparations for gowns 

to evolve them. 

Especially 
instances along simple lines, are tha 

which were worn 

wives of the 

Cabinet officersi foreign, 
Artistes in the employ of the chosen 
few who had farchend knowladge that 
they would be invited to attend the 

nuptials were called upon by milady 

select for the latest and loveliest in 

fashion and fabric. 

These wonderful gowns, each in 
themselves woreh a small forivne and 

representing probably 

and genius of the lsaders of art and 

eautiful, but i 

Vice-Presiden 

preseskted a gorgze 

brilliant 

rarest flowe 

HOUR IS TROUBLESOME. 

While it has been known for some 

time that the arrangements for the 

ted in wedding were to be simple and in 

tile ain kt contrast with some of the brilliant 

functions of the past, yet this has 
and jewels, the 

elect at 

of the Presi- 

diplomats. , 

‘he 
ae 

splealar flied 

East Room which for the ga‘a cecea- 
sion has been transformed 

garden of the 

j 
rm Carr = ——— 

not affected the desire of the limit- 
ed few who had reason to believe 
they would witness the event from 

the 

DAY CELEBRATED 

USE WEDDING: 

IN FARO. 0. 
Fargo, N.D., May 16—Fargo, which 

is .omee of the leading Ncrwegian cen- 
tres of the Northerst, held a mar- 

mouth ¢ lebration today in honor of 

the centennial of Norway's independ- 

ence. The thousands of visitors who 

came in from the neighboring towns 

were welcomed by local Norse som 

mittees and found the streets, stores 

and residences gayly decoraied with 

*he Norwegian tricoloved flag of red, 

white and blue. Parades, outdoor 

sports, historical exercises and sme- 

ing competitions made up the 

gram of the day. 

pro- 

skirt shows a petticoat in front of 

embroidered old rose chiffon. Toe 
chiffon is also inserted in the softly 

draped waist, but a line of nearly 

white and very fine lace, edged the 
V-saped neck opzning. Mrs. Bryan 
selected one = of her small togpes to 
wear with this dress, a bLeroming 
model in black tulle and jet. 

Mrs. Houston, wife of the Seere- 

tary of Agriculture will wear v late- 

a very pretty model” in lace wath 

touches of jet amd msde-«ver white. 

The sas end girdle are of ..lc gold 
30D. i 

MRS. LANZS FRUCK. 

Mog. Lane wife of the Secretary of 

tue Interior, has shosen from among 
aer new frocks a stylish but simply~ 

made dress af flower:d tissue over 
lavendsr chiffon. Eoth these gauzy 
mpterdnds form the  Ppdice, with 

| ivory-tinted lace around th: V-shaed 

opening at the meek. 

| suitable to a function of this char- 
"acter. Ome troublesome question has 

n many 
been the hour of the ceremony, six 
o’clock—midway between the usual 
requirements of an afternoon or = an 

evening gown, and also raising the 

question of whether a hat was suit- 

atlas to be worn at six o'clock wed- 
ding functicn. 

| But these details have mw been 

| goived by the two score or mpre ma- 

| trons and maids who are to witness 

the marriage. 
Mrs. Marshall, wife of the Vice- 

President, selected a costume of 

white net and lace, made in the pre- 

vhiling rffedstyles, the skirt partly 

drapéd with broad embroidered 

flounces of net, and narrower ones 

thts % "with lace edges. ; ; 

re | lace and net in a soft kimona bioue 

: | effect. 
| Mrs. Bryan, wife of the Secretary 

of state, will wear a very modish 

deep shades all over it.The draped 

by the 

Ek, the 

cunn LZ 

2S spec- 

Th= bodice has the! 

Mrs. Daniels, wife of the Secretary 

| of the Navy, has chosen a becoming 

‘dress of pansyy-colerch charmeuse 

i with over-draperies of blue chiffon, 

i which is embroidzred in pansies. Tha 

| purple straw hat she is to wear is 
 wreathed in pansies 

| Mrs. Garrison,wife of the Secretary 

| of War, is to wear black and white 

chiffon draped over wh'te satin, with 

smart touches achieved by French 

‘plue ribbrm holding the puff of the 

skirt drapery and also showing on 

the bodice, wh'r2 rh ne-stone buckles 

, hold the soft lace frills around the 

V-shaped n=ck 

Mss. Redfield, wife of Secretary of 

| Commerce, is to wear & summer sille 

' costume white with hair stripes 
im 

mauve. It is trimmed with silver Tate. 

Mrs. Wilson wife of the Secretary 

of Labor will wear gray crepe-de- 

| chene and Miss Agnes Hart Wilson 

has a blue Satin costume with 

touches of orange velvet and lace im 

the trimming. FEY 

——- 

conjure up was the evil face of Vashti, 
as he had last seen him with a knife 

i in his hand. 
(To Be Continued.) 
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Is Your Boy Hard on 
Stockings? 

Of course he is! Every healthy, normal boy is. 
Buster Brown Stockings stand the wear because they 
are made of long fibre cotton specially twisted and 
tested for durability, with a specially knitted double leg 
and three-ply heel and toe. They are fast dyed in Black 
and Leather Shade Tan, shapelyand excellently finished. 
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Girls, Too— 
Buster Brown's Sister's Stocking 

for the girls is a splended looki 
stocking at a moderate price, 
two-thread English mercerized lizia 
stocking, that is shaped = &t and 
Woais very wou indeed. 
Colors—Black, Leather Shade 

Tan, Pink, Blue and White. 

“Look for the label 

on the box.” 

BUSTER BROWN 

You will save money and abolish darning troubles by buying your boys Buster 
Brown Stockings. 
them. 

They cost no more than the ordinary kind. Your dealer carries 

Che Chipman-Folton Knitting Con., Limited 
Largest Hosiery Manufacturers in Canady 

Hamilton . pos 
oe poy Ontario 

MILLS AT HAMILTON AND WELLAND, ONTARIO D 
Also makers of the celebrated “Little Darling” and “Little Daisy” Hosiery for Infants and Children 


