. Deafness
 {Successtully Treated By

atarrhozone

W Deafness is not so common as blind-

'Mzstbthousln:- ;ro more o less

aff y _it, and their comfort ser-
Wously interfered with.

rrhal deafness manifests itself

®ut slowly, yet it must be acknowledg-

#d that the great majority of those who |

®ecome totally deaf might have avert-
«d this unfortunate condition if they
Bad treated the catarrhal Inflamma-
Rlon at ite beginring.

only remedy that can be safely
®mployed for all forms of catarrhal
#leafness is Catarrhozone., You simply
harge the air you breathe with this
#ealing, soothing agent, and by fore-
dng it gently through the ears destroy
dhe germ life which keeps up the in-
flammation, and at the same time by
#he soothing, healing action it heals the
dnflamed surfaces of the middle ear.
_ CATARRHOZONE, to those who are
Just o little deaf, and are growing In-
 ereasingly deaf, is an agent capable of
smrifording the utmost satisfaction, and
#t8 use is attended without danger, and
#M8 the treatment can be carried on at
home no person threatened with the
mfflction of deafness should postpone
one moment in beginning its use.

Fron: every part of the Dominion

lowing accounts of the beneficial ac-

ion it exerts upon catarrhal condi-

#fions of the middle ear have been sent
$n, and you will be resorting to the
only method of cure, and the simplest
Il‘w{hod too, if you try Catarrhozone.
Dealers everywhere séll it, 25¢, 50c, and
$1.00. Sy mail frem The Catarrhozone

£o., Buffalo, N. Y., and Kingston, Ont

{ Largest
t School

During the past year the London Busi-
ness Coll. nrolled;more students than
any other Business School in the city,
,There’sa reason, Seven Colleges, Largest
trainers in Canada, Thirty years ex- &
Rerleuce. School of Isaac Pitman Short-
and, Exclusive right of famous Bliss
Bookkeeping System, Qur graduates get
the best positions and the demand for
them has been nine times the supply.
equipped School in Western Ontario.
Affiliated with the Commercial Educators’
Association of Canada. Dayjand night
clnu:les. Call and inspect our school, then
e,
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“How many miles farther?' yelled
Austin above the rushing noise of the
big machine.

Moore turned his head and shouted
back: “Almost twenty. We lost forty
minutes over that puncture.”

“Let’s stop, then,” vociferated Aus-
fin, and his companion obediently
brought the motor to a stop.

“What’s the matter?” he demanded.

“I'm hungry as a bear. 1 can't pos
sibly wait until we get to Judson, and
there’s no certainty of getting a decent
meal there, and it's ten miles farther
on to Lakelands, and luncheon will be
over there. Why not eat now?”

“What shall we eat?” demanded Aus-
tin.

“Didn’t your man strap on a big
hamper just as we were leaving” was
Moore’s question.

“Bless my soul, I forget all abont
that! Of course Duffy would look out
for a bite by the wayside.”” Austin
Jumped from the car and ran around
to the rear. “It's a pipe dream, Billy,”
he mourned whea ha came back.
“Nothing doing there.”

“Why, I saw it myself,” cried Billy,
darting around to convince his own
eyes, “It's been there. See, the straps
am® dangling. We must have lost it.”
There were grief and outraged and un-
satisfled hunger in his eyes.

“I belleve we did,” Austin came
back to his seat. “Well, it's the doubt.
ful luncheon at Judson, then. Hurry
up, Billy.”

“Duffy murmured something about a
“’am an’ weal ple’ inside that basket,”
went en Billy Moore in a grieved tone
as he flung himself into his secat.

“That’s Duffy’s long suit. Healways
gets in one of those pies. Oh, but 1
could eat one now!” Jim Austin start-
ed the machine once more on its tear
ing career. All at once there came a
deafening report, and they lurched to a
standstill as Austin shut off the power
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"I BEG YOUR PARDON, LADIES,” SAID
AUSTIN HUMBLY,

and looked at his companion. *“Ma.

rooned!” he cried despairingly. “What

shall we do?”

“I saw a farmhouse a couple of miles
back. Let's walk there and see if we
can’t get something to eat and then get
a haul into Judson,” was Moore's quick
suggestion, and they followed it.

They had walked a half mile on the
back track when Billy Moore called
his friend's attention to a shaded path
Just inside the woods.

“Let’s get out of this sun,” he sug
gested, and they turned into the path.

“What's that?” demanded Jim Aus-
tin suddenly.

“Looks like a girl.”

“Looks more like two girls,” whis-
pered Jim, peering around a tree
trunk into a mossy dell, where two
white clad forms . were sitting on
cither side of a picnic meal.

“Looks like a lunch—oh, my, but
I'm hungry!”

“Move on,” said Jim sternly. “Don’t
cast another glance at those peris
yonder, for"— His foot slipped on the
smooth, dead leaves, and he made a
sudden and ignominious descent down
the slope into the mossy dell and al-
most wrecked the plenic party.

There were two girlish screams, a
shout of exasperation from the morti-
fied Austin, and then Billy Moore,
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shiaking ' with “sflent” ITaughter, Jolned
them.

“I-1 beg your pardom, ladies,” sald
Austin humbly. “I hope nothing is
damaged.”

“Not a thing is harmed,” said thé
tallest and prettiest girl, with a charm-
ing smile.

“Have you hurt yourself?” asked the
sther solicitously.

“Not a scratch,” declared Jim, al-
though a decidedly bloody scratch
rambled down his handsome nose. He
mopped it away carelessly.

“We were looking for something to
2at,”” he sald awkwardly when the
tall girl interrupted demurely:

“You came to the right place™ T

“Oh, Evelyn! breathed the other
girl quickly.

The two motorists lifted their caps
and turned reluctantly away. *“Our
machine broke down, and we were on
the back track for the farmhouse,
hoping to get something to eat. You
see, we lost our lunch basket from the
car,” explained Billy, with a keen
glance at the well appointed wicker
hamper lying on the ground.

“There 1s a great deal more here than
we can ever eat,” said the tall girl
calmly, “so you are quite welcome to
lunch with us if you please.”

“Oh, Evelyn!” cried the younger girl,
with dancing eyes.

Evelyn shook her head in disap-
proval, and the younger girl subsided
Into a state of dimpling chuckles that
Billy Moore found most alluring.

Without further introduction the four
sat down to the excellent luncheon pre-
pared by some careful hand.

“I don’t know just what kind of ple

this is—meat, I believe,” said Hvelyn,'
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the occasion.

Jim looked soleznly into the depth's
of the pastry and then announced, “It's
an ’am and weal ple, I'm sure!”

“That sounds like one of Mr. Pick-
wick’s luncheons,” sald Evelyn, quite
pnrufiied. “The fat boy was fond of

, you know.”
D‘EBYO{; must have found this hamper
a heavy load to carry,” remarked Billy,
Moore mischievously.

“We did find it,” returned the self
possessed Evelyn. “What is that in
the bottle, Dora? Tea?”

Dora had opened one of the thermos
bottles and now brought outya bottle
of iced tea, ‘

“I think. there’s coffee in the other
one,” she said, *“Which will you have?”

“Tea,” said Evelyn.

“And you?’ She looked at Billy
from deep hazel eyes.

“Is that tea in—er—those other bot-
tles?” asked Billy slyly. /

The two girls blushed hotly. “Why,
no. It must have been put in by mis-
take. I believe—it’s champagne,” said
Evelyn after a little pause.

“Oh, Evelyn!” cried Dora.

“It must have been a mistake,’” chal-
lenged Evelyn, looking sevgrely from
one to the other of her guests.

“It must have been,” assented Jim
Austin, bowing with grave courtesy.

“Of course,” added Billy Moore.

“You better throw them away, Dora,”
said Evelyn.

“Oh, no—er—of course!” stammered
Billy, sinking back into the seat from
which bhe had suddenly arisen.

“Permit me, Miss Dora,” said Jim,
with heavy politeness, and, taking the
two offending bottles from Dora’s pret-
ty hands, he tossed them up the in-
cline toward the road. “There!” he
ejaculated triumphantly as he returned
to his seat.

“But surely somebody will find
them,” remonstrated Dora. “I was
going to throw them into the deep
thicket, away from temptation.”

“We will remove them from tempta-
tion when we go away,” assured Billy
Moore warmly, and a little smile rip-
pled the faces of the two girls.

“This is a mighty good pie,” com-
mented Jim after they had talked
awhile of motoring and other kindred
topics. “I tell you there’s nobody can
make a weal and ’am pie like Duffy.”

A silence followed this hasty remark.

“Was that thunder I heard?” asked
Billy, with happy adroitness.

“A-hay wagon,” said Evelyn prompt-
ly. H
“A possible tow for the machine,”
suggested Jim. “We"— f

“Perhaps it's our car,” said Dora
suddenly. “Evelyn, I do believe they,
have come back for us.”

“No; they would blow the horn,”
said Evelyn. “Let us finish this re-
past and go forth to meet them.”

“I hope you will permit us to carry
your hamper as far as the road,” said
Jim as they concluded the meal. i

“Certainly,” said Evelyn carelessly,
and then, after a hurried whispered
consultation with Dora, she said with
less assurance: “I really don’t know
what to do with this basket. You see,
we found ft!”

“Found it? Where?” LR

“Out in the road here.” ~ «

“Then it isn’t your lunch basket,”
said Billy Moore.

“Never saw it before,” said Evelyn.
“We were with a party when our ma-
chine broke down, and they went back
to the farm for repairs and lunch and'
left us here, where it is cool. We'
saw the hamper lying beside the road,
and as we were tired of waiting and
quite hungry we tackled it. Perhaps’
it is yours,” she said, as if suddenly
enlightened.

“I wonder!” ejaculated Billy. ]

“I knew Duffy’s pie,” asserted Jim
Austin.

“And I recognized the tablecloth,”
said Billy. |

“And you knew all hlong it was
yours?”

“Of course.” ]

“Why didn’t you say so, then? I did
think we were puzzling you,” said
Evelyn, with chagrin. “Now we musﬂ
thank you for your hospitality. Tha'
luncheon was delicious.”

“Yes, indeed,” chirruped Dora.

“There is our car. We must go.”
And they fled, followed by the two
stranded motorists, who had, after all,g
partaken of their own luncheon under!
most delightful circumstances. |

“By cricky!” shouted Jim Austin, *

They all looked at the big touring
car drawn up near their pat wm
several curlous faces peered forth g
therm. “Lilllel” cried Jim Austin, mni-'
ing a dive for his sister, ]

“Of course this is the Lakeland car,”
explained Lillle Austin to her brothef
when they - were all bowling along,
with the injured machine towing hes
hind.  *Those -girls? Bisters—nowes
oh, dear, I do belleve that fascinati
Billy Moore will teach Dora to
Something else besides “Oh, Pvelynt
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“Was Fading Away’
A Young Woman—Scarcely
Thirty—Scemed to Ee
Dying on Her I'eet.

Dr. Hamilton’s Pilis Cured

“T think it should be the duty of the

chools to teach children how to keep
well,” writes Miss Nannie E. Naydon,
a well-known and highly steemed

resident of Bristol. “Igne ‘¢ of the
laws of health and the use of improper
remedies destroyed my vigor, and led
me to the verge of invalidisin. I was a8
a girl ruddy and strong. Nothing
seemed to affect me until I was about

thirty, Then gas began to form in the
stomach. I suffered with bloating and
a general failure in strength set in, If
1 went upstairs my breath hurt. My
system was very irregular, and until ¥
grew pretty bad I didn't pay much heed

t blue, wor-
e night,
Nope

to my condition. Then I g
ried all the time, wake
and couldn’t get to sle
of the medicine I took h 3 1. One
day I was reading of a v interesting
case like mine cured by Dr. Hamilton's
Pills. 1 took the same treatment. It
was just right—didn't physic me to
death, but took hold of the wealk, sick
parts of my system, and set things
right. It seems as if Dr. Hamilton’s.
Pills have made me young again, and
all my color, spirits, vigor, and health
of former days have returned to stay.”

Every girl and woman :hould use
Dr. Hamilton's Pills regularly. They
help a woman in many w S. Deware
of the dealer who a u to take an
inferior pill on which his profit is
larger than on Dr. Hamilton’s. Sold
in yellow boxe 2 per box, all deal-

ers, or The C hozone, Co., King-
ston, Ont
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