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. You know that pine is used im
. mearly all prescriptions and remedies
; for coughs. The reason is tw-—piz:
| eontains meveral peculiar elements
i that have a _remarkable in
| goothing and healing the mem
| of _é’_he throalult and chest. bhu&ms
ine cough syrups are com!
. of pine and syrup. The “syrup” part
| is usually plain s T syrup.
To make the best pine cough
| edy that monmey “can- buy, pu
 ounces of Pinex in a 16-02. bottle,
! and fill up with home-made sugar
' syrup. Or you can use clarified mo-
| lasses, honey, or corn syrup, instead
{ of sugar syrup. Either way, you
\ make 16 ounces—moré thun ybu can
. buy rea(?-mude- for $2.50, It'is purs,
| good and pleasant—=chil Jike it.
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cough or cold in a way tha

business. The cough may
hoarse and tight, or may be per«
sistently loose from the formation of
hleom, e cause is the same—
¢ inflamed membranes—and this Pinex
“and Syrup combination will etog it—
} usually in 24 hours_or less, Splen=
did, too, for bronchial asthma, hoarse<
mess, or any ordira throat ailment.
Pinex is a highly concentrated
compound of genuine Norway pine ex-
. tract, and is famous the world over
i for its prompt effect upon ecoughs.
Beware of substitutes. ; Ask your
druggist for “2% ounces of Pinex”
with directions, and don’t accept
@nything else. Guaranteed to give
i mbsolute satisfaction or money re-

| funded. The Pinex Co., Toronto, Ont

The Countess
of Landon.

CHAPTER VIIL

#(one into the town,” she replied.
“I don’t know what for, She was up
early this morning.”

“BEarly?” he said.
seven o’clock now.”

Both Katie and Lottie laughed.

“That's late for ms folk,” said the
former. !
; Royce toasted five slices and laid
them on a plate, covering them with
another, and was, proceeding with the
gixth, when Madge came up. Royce

“Why, it isn't

! looked up with a smile of greeting,

which developed into one of admira-
tioy, for as she stood above him she
embodiment of the

spirit of morning. Her slim figure

! was as erect as a dart, the walk—or
i ghe sight of him—had brought a de-

3cious glow to ner lovely face, and
ger dark eyes shone like stars, or like
a pool reflecting the early rays of the
sun, But she looked from him to
Mother Katie with straightened brows,
as if displeased, and Mother Katle,
answering the look, exclaimed:

“It ain’t my fault; he would do gt

Madge bent down and laid her hand
upon the wooden fork.

“you must not do that,” she said,
quietly, “You should not have been
up so early.”

He caught her hand, laughing, and
liberated the fork.

“No, you don’t!” he exclaimed., “I'm
trying to make myself useful, and it's
of no use your treating me like a sick
child with the -measles any longer,
Madge. I feel as strong as a horse
this morning and as obstinate &s a
mule., Besides, when you talk 9: ear-
ly, what about yourself? What have
you- got there?” and he nodded at a
basket she held in her left hand.

She colored for a moment, then she
took out some rolls and a basin of clot-
ted cream, and placed them beside
him,

«I—1 thought you would like them,”
she said, with forced indifference.
“Our bread is hard and course.”

Royce looked up at her with a cur-
jous expression in his eyes.
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Madge turned. upon her instantly,

as it glad of some opportunity of hid-
ing her embarrassment,

Lottle,” she said, with a certain dig-
nity which was nmot lost upon Royce.
“Go and get the milk.” '

Then she turned to Royce.

“This is not fitting work for you,
sir,” she said, slowly, “and they should
not have let you do it.”

“Now, Madge,” he broke in, “that's
nonsense. . You've all been waiting on

| me tor days, day and night, and that
was all right enough, because I didn’t |~

know it and eouldn’t help myself,” he
put in;, naively.  “Butif you think, now
that T am well again, that I'm going to
lie on my back and let you wait upon
me, you're mistaken, And you went
all the way to the town—ten miles—
on my{,.ggcpnnt" ‘What am I to say to
you—hbv; am I ‘go thank you?”

“I don’t want you to thank me,” she}

said in-a low voice, as she took a
packet of coffee from her pocket and
put it into a tin pot.

“And 1 suppose you got that for
me? he said. “All right, we'll see.
And Tl trouble you to put that pot
down. I'm running this show this
morning;” and he seized the coffee-
pot and gently forced it from her
hand. “Now you sit down. Why, good
heavens! you must be tired out.”

«Tired!” and she smiled at him. “Do
you know- how far I can walk?”

“T don’t know,” he said, glancing at
her as he hung the pot over the fire;
and as he looked, he mentally compar-
ed her with some of the ladies of his
acquaintance who felt exhausted after
a drive in the park.

«] have walked thirty-six miles one
day and five-and-twenty the next,” she
said, “So that, you see, I Have not
made any great effort this morning,
Mr, Graham. >

He looked round as if he expected
to see a third person present, then he
remembered that he had given the
name as his own, and, coloring slight-
1y, said:

“Well, I can quite believe it, looking
at you, But, all the same, 1 wish you
hadn’t done it. Now, then, I've cook-
ed all the bacon, and the eggs are
done, 1 think—1 won't answer for
them——and' so breakfast is ready.”

Madge absently raised her head and
gave a peculiar call, adn presently'the
gave a peculiar call, and presently the

There were women and children of
all ages, but only one man, a bent old
tellow, who limped forward with a
halter in his hand.

Some of the women and children had
got bundles of withes, and they laid
them down beside Madge very much as
if they were a kind of tribute.

No one seemed to take any notice
of Royce beyond a short, sharp glance,
and they took the basin of broth which
Mother Katie ladled from the caldron
and handed to them in almost unbrok-
en silence, 3

Madge cut open a roll and buttered
it from a pat which she took from
the basket, which she had described
as coarse and not fit for him.

Royce pushed his plate aside and
shook his head,

“No,” he said in a low voice, “I
won’t take it unless you take the same.
Why should I1?”

She bit her lip; then, as a mother
humors a willful child, she broke off
a plece of the roll, Then Royce con-
descended to eat his breakfast, and

‘never had bacon and eggs, fresh rolls

and coffee tasted so sweet.

He sat and listened as he eat, for the
gypsies began to talk together pres-
ently; but he could not understand all
they said; for their rustic English, a
mixture of half a dozen provineial
dialects, now and again glided into a
kind of slang patois. That they were
talking of him at times he knew-by

_the straightening of Madge's brows

and the glances directed toward them;
but kept his countenance and talked
with them whenever he could,

The meal did not take long, and the
bent old man was the first to get up
and limp away. =

Royce jumped up and followed him.

“What-are you golng to do? Can I
help you?" he asked.

‘The old man looked up at him side-
v'm‘ / -

“We move on directly, my gentle-
man,” he said, “But I'm going to break

“Bregk a colt?” he said. “T can help
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Royce, eager to assist, caught hold of
the rope.

“It's a good colt,” he said.

“Yes, but & contrary oné,” remark-
ed the old man. “He’ll want a lot o’
breaking.”

“Oh, I don’t know,” said Royce,
cheerfully. “Give him jto me. Here"—
he pitched his tobacco-pouch to the
man—"you sit down and smoke a pipe
while I try my hand on him.”

The, old fellow glanced doubtfully
out of the cormers of his eyes at
Royce, then filled his pipe, and squat-
ted on his haunches resignedly.

“You won’t make much out of him,
I speck, my gentleman,” he remark-
ed.

“Oh, I don’t know. I'll see” said
Royce; and he went up to the colt and
patted him.

The -animal received the overture
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Don’t you hate

A CROSS ATMOSPHERE.

violéntly about & dress that I was

{6 lave people about to try on that if T had not been

be cross to yoq?'

Naturally. Who
doesn’t. ;

1 think T hate .
{t more than al-
_most anything in
.the world. I am |
one of the worst
~ , examples of that
amiability coward I have held up to
your scorn. And next to having peoc-;
ple be cross to me; I'hate to have péo=
ple be cross to each other in my .
presence. I wonder if that feeling of
discomfort is also shared. et

Here is the sort of thing I mean. '
I had my hair shampooed last sumi- |
mer at a new place. I had an excel-
lent shampoo at a reasonable pries. |
And yet when the time came to go
again 1 hegitated and wondered ifSf .
should try some other place. Why?
Because there was plainly a strong
antagonism bhetween the shampooist
and the girl who did the manicuring
and waving. ;

The Shampoolst And The Manicue |

You could feel {t in every word théy
spoke to each other. The - air was
electric with it. When either asked
the other a question the other answer- '
ed in gmonosyllables. When the mant-
curist came in to get some of her
tools and passed so close that she
brushed the shampooist’s elbow the

| latter glared at her. When the sham-

pooist asked the manfehrist if she
could lend her some soap, the latter
replied shortly that she had none too"
much for herself. :

I didn’t know what the vendetta was !
about but I did know this. That it !
didn’t -make a restful -atmosphere in
which to spend an hour. I, wanted to

ged mane defiantly.

Royce stroked the wild young thing
and soothed him for some minutes,
then he quietly and gently~led it into
a clear space, and gradually lengthen-
ing the rope by which he held it, urged
it into a trot.

The colt resented at first, but pre-
sently it started off, and,‘ Royce per-
suaded it to describe a gircle. Every
now and then he stopped it and drew
it toward him and patted it, and grad-
ually the-colt grew quieter and more
amenable.

Then, quite suddenly but easily,
Royge sprung upon its back. The calt
reared and jumped and shied, and tried
all it knew to get rid of its incubus;
but Royce sat like a rock, and after a
time the inferior animal yielded to the
lord of creation and consented to be
turned this way and that, and at last
Royce rode him, trembling and breath-
ing hard, up to the spot where the old
man sat.

“How’s that, nmpire?” he said.

The old fellow leered up at him.

“First rate,
croaked. “You oughter been a gypsy.”

my gentleman,” he

Royce got off the colt and went to
his van.

The old man’'s words had seemed
like seeds sown on rich ground:

“You oughter been a gypsy.”\

The speech rang in his ears. He
lighted a pipe and smoked, thinking
profoundly. What was he? He was the
Honorable Royce Landon. But his own
mother had called him an outcast—a
disgraced outcast—and she knew what
she was saying. He was a ruined man.
He and the outside werld had (}one
with each other forever. Why should
be not stay with these other outcasts
and vagabonds—these simple wander-
ers?

He reflected on the charity which
they had-shown him, on Mother Katie's
good-nature, on Madge’s gentleness
and tender pity, Why should he mot
stop with them, ‘and—yes, hecome one
of them?

It was true he was the Honorable
Royce Landon, and that only his bro-
ther Seymour stood between him and
the earldom which their father's brav-
ery had made famous; but Seympur
was a young man, and would marry
and have children.

Then there was Irene. He thought of
her with a sharp pang and a painfal
constriction of the heart. But he had

between himselt and the lily maid. He
eould never go back to Monk Towers
~—could never go back to Irepe.

navvy, farm laborer? Much better
here with these kind-hearted folk who
had, like good Bamaritans, nursed him

with anything but good-humor, and ;

got up on his hind legs, tossing its rug- |
| want to go back on account of that

dug, by his reckless folly, 3 deep gulf |

* What was there for him to do? Turp|

 from- death to life. Much better stay |-

witk Madge. At
¥ - (To be continued) 4

go back on account of the good work-;
manship, and then again: I didn’t

atmosphere.
On another occasion the saleswo-
man and the fitter gquarrelled so

| partner take this as your cue,

temporarily geparated from my owh
clothes T should certainily have fled
from the shop Without waiting to see
whether I liked the dress or not.

The Height of Diseourtesy.

Maybe T am undilly sensitive in this
matter, but there is one variety of
electric atmosphere in my dislike for
which “1 féel very sure I shall have
plenty of partners, And that is in the
tense atmosphere that  is produced
when a husband and wife begin to rag
each other in front of outsiders.

‘When one is- made an unwilling
witness of a scene like that one men-
tally wriggles and squirms and feels
as anxious to sink through the floor
as it one were the perpetrator instead
of the victim of this discovery. For
it is the height of discourtesy to make
one’s friends listen to a quarrel or
even a near quarrel. The only ruder
thing vou can do is to ask them to
take sides. :

The Guest Hates It.

A guest always resents such treat-
ment. And do not fool yourself by
thinking that you are so obviously
right that you will have sympathy
instead of blame; In the first place,
you probably would never seem to
anyone but yourself as utterly with-
out blame as you seem to yoursel, In
the second place, a guest 1is Iess
interested in the rights and wrongs
of the matter than in the fact that

he has been embarrassed 'and made
{ uncomfortable, and therefore, is apt

to feel resentful against everyone
concerned. Whatever sympathy he has
will go to the person who is obvious-
1y trying to smooth things over and
adjourn the quarrel to some private
occasion,

So if you want people to speak of
you as the one who would be easy to
get along with if she had a reasonable
and
don’t quarrel in public mno matter
what your provocation is,

THE DEPARTTD,

John B. Jinx 15%
dead and plant- |
ed, peace -and'
rest to him are
granted, precious
boons we <all
s h ou 1 d covet:
when we're old
and Dbent and
tried; vyet his
; friends are wild-

3 e 1y wailing, Heav-

e en’s gates they

,\Y_/ALI.MAQQN_ a r e assailing,
with their fierce expostulations that
g0 good a man expired, He has crossed
the silent river in Old Charon’s float-
ing flivver, he is done with tribula-
tion, taxes bother him no more; he is
done with punk diseases, done with
flu and all its sneezes, and there are
no does and druggists, waiting, Wait-‘
ing at ‘his, door. He is done with weary
aoiling, there’s no pot to keep-a-boil
ing in the sunny fields of Eden where
the saints are playing lyres; where!
angelic strains are swelling no one
needs to soak his dweling for the
price of shoes and clothng, gasoline
and rubber tyres. No one hands him
now & warning in the early hours of |
the morning that the boss will,!
shrewdly dock him if he is a minute
late; strikes and walkouts do not
grind him, and the drivesmiths can-
not find him when they’d raise 4 fund
of money to repair the town hall gate.
All eternity's before him, there is
nothing that can bore him, as the
aeons roll serenely as the genial ages
flow; why, then, all the heartsick
weeping? Why are friends and neigh-
bors keeping dreary vigils in the
boneyard, with the panoply of woe?

The test of Ivory Soap is that :it4
keeps its promise which is to cleanse
the skin thoroughly. No soap can do
more. Many promise to work won--
ders with your complexion—but how
many soaps can faithfully keep that
promise?

,went into a fit of delirium!

Swinging (i
for Four Days

The non-stop dancers who establish-

ed a world’s record in the North of |

E.nglahd not long fgo6 are not the ons
1y people “who believe .in running a

good pastime to earth in a somewhat |

haphazard fashion.

Roller-skaters, not to be outdone,
recently accomplished a distance of
220 miles, The record was created
by two Frenchmen, who skated with-
oue a break for twenty-four hours and
seven minutes,

A girl who lived at Hsher claims to
have knitted 58 jumpers in 88 work-
ing days, while an enthusiastic but
probably tuneless pianist punished
an instrument for 82 hours—and then
This was
also the faté of an Australian club-
swinger, who swung a pair of 3. 6oz.
Indian clubs for 107 hours continu-
ously.

An army sergeant =stablished the
record for ball-punching by hitting a
400z. leather ball with elbows, wrists,
knuckles, and forearms for 28 hours
on end,

Use Your Head

“A woodpecker pecks
. Out a great many specks
Of sawdust
When building a hut

He works like a nigger
To make the hole bigger—
He'’s sore if
His cutter won't cut.

He doesn’t bother with plans
Of cheap artisans,
But there’s one thing
Can rightly be said:

The whole excavation
Has this explanation—
He built it S
N By
Using
His
Head.” 3
—M illgate Mohthly.
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A Cure for Snoring

“The Academy of Medicine has just
received the good news that snoring
can be suppressed, not painlessly but
with benefit to those whose musical
slumbers sometimes cause insomnia
in others, Dr. Georges Gautier, who
has for twenty-seven . years : been
studying the human respiratory syse
tem, has concluded that in a large
proportion of people, particularly city
dwellers,” says the Paris 001'x'espond—f
ent of the Daily Telegraph, “the air)‘
passages from the nose to the throat
are so small that they materially re-i
duce the supply of fresh air to the|
lungs, thereby actually shortening |
life in some cases, and in many others |
retarding both physical and mental |
development, Dr. Gautier has there-
fore perfected a method by Wwhich
these air passages may be painlessly
enlarged, This is achieved by pass-{
ing from the nostrils to the throat a'
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Because it runs on time
and calls on, time he depends
on it to wake him and de-
votes his bed-time hours to
sound, restful sleep.

He looks for the trade mark
Westclox on the dial when he
needs a new alarm clock or
a low priced watch for every

day service.
y LA SALLE, ILLINOIS, U. 8.-A.

Sleev-Meter, America, Good Morning, Jack
Black Bird, Glo-Ben, Pocket Ben.

e doctor claime, is
ative freedom from
joyances as colds in
ptter protection from

fately he set sail for China.
he travelled overland, mostly
across Siberia, to his
4 home in European Russia,
Pdiseases and a more " was able to rescue her,
ing of the blood: occupied eight months,

B, headaches, asth-|*
fare among the mal-!
I8 already vielded to
jich the doctor com-
x': cent. of the popu-
fire in need.”

es for a Bride

sweet
The journey

Long journcys to get married some.
times have unexpected
girl who sailed several thousands (
miles to marry her lover, changel le
i mind on the way. The unlucky ma
{ was one of 150 bachelors exiled

i gettlement where there were few whi
women, .On learning of her

the other 149 bachelors petitior
girl not to return to England,
choose a husband from among
She did so, and the former fiance a
ed as “best man” at the wedding.

endings, !

feently crossed two
i ocean to marry a
ke her back with him

remote North~-West, |
G@reece and back ex-|
§00 miles and costg

Have you a Suit or Overc
‘) make? We make a specialily
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8d States. He heard | ly the lowest for first cluss work
Jart in Russia was in ‘ FARRELL THE TAILOR, 3l
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b child

1l cleanliness

its constipation in her baby or older
health, even the life of her little one.

ed that an infant is helpless, unable to tell
ing its life miserable. Consequently

ble to recognize signs of constipation in
night terrors, grinding the teeth in sleep,
and such symptoms—any of these may
Lfrom baby’s stagnant intestine are flood-

jousness, coated tongue, loss of appetite
it constipation is present. Constipation,
i may lead to serious consequences. In
@ to intestinal specialists, lies the primary
rec-quarters of all illness, including the

} Only Aggravate Constipation
ot resort to laxatives. A noted authority
cathartics do not overcome constipation
‘use tend only to aggravate the condition
ent injury.. ; 2
icians Favor Lubrication
) knowledge of the intestinal tract
pvation, has feund in lubrication a means of
on, The gentle lubricant, Nujol, penetrates
d waste and hastens its passage through
Thus Nujol brings internal cleanliness,

Not a Medicine
and general hospitalsand is prescribed
t the world. Nujol is not a medicine or
ipe. Like pure water it is harmless.
d have Nujol regularly—and see roay
| happiness return once more.
d avoid disease by adopting the habit
‘ake Nujol yourself as regularly as you
your ?l@e For sale by all druggists.
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