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In a shaded spot just Inside the en
trance of Central park a girl was sit- 
aHng. She was all in black, from the 
(crown of her fetching little hat to her 
(low shoes. Her face was pale -yrith 
*he paleness of a summer spent in the 
•dtyf her brown hair rippled back from 
|A smooth white forehead, her eyes 
iwere deep gray, steadfast and coura
geous. “And I have need of courage!” 
Cornelia Stratton murmured. For two 
months she had been hunting a posi
tion and so far she had not found one, 
Although she had been able to sub
stitute at a large commercial office for 
M week or two, and the pay she had re- j 
delved for that had, by careful hoard- j 
tng, saved her from actual want Yet 
as time dragged on her money dwin
dled and there seemed no hope in sight 
J “I shouldn’t complain,” she said 
gallantly; “it’s the lot of many another 
.girl who goes to a big city where she

KILLED BY A LOBSTER

kaBY CAME FACE TO FACE WITH A PICTURE 

THAT HELD HER AMAZED.

fens neither friends nor relatives to 
help her. But, oh, I do wish I could 
End something. I’m so tired of dis
appointments.”
I From where she sat she could hear 
the ceaseless hum and stir of the city, 
there had been hours when It seemed 
bo call like a challenge, and her heart 
beat in answer to it Now it fright
ened her. It seemed so vast, so over

whelming. Thei* were so many prob
lems to be met and mastered. One of 
|hem was clothes.
'She had chosen to dress in black be

lt was the most economical. Her 
fingers had fashioned a chic hat 

!or a trifling sum, and for the rest she 
the same suit, day in and day 

taking such scrupulous care of it 
t she looked as well groomed as 
ly a woman of means. 

i'Bach day, when she had searched 
|for work till she was too tired to 
Search further, she came to sit in the 

•k, where everything was green and 
[ulet, where squirrels frisked unmo- 

ited across the grass and where the 
[ear liquid notes of birds lent a sem
ilance of the country. There were 
loments when the scene charmed Cor- 

tella, but oftener she was too dis
ced to care. “What am I to do 

this state _ affairs lasts much lour

just died from blood poiisoningA Chicago chef
following upon a nip from a lobster. Zam-Buk applii 
immediately after that trivial accident would have saved 
that man’s life ! Zam-Buk is just as fatal to poison and 
disease germs, as these are fatal to us, and a little more 
so ; because, while we sometimes get germs into our 
system and still live, when those germs get Zam-Buk they 
give up the ghost without a struggle. One of England’s 
leading analysts has proved this. Write to us for his 
report. Meanwhile, when you sustain a cut, a burn, a 
bruise, a scratch, or any injury, just apply Zam-Buk. Two 
processes right away—cleanses the sore, thus preventing

blood poison and suppuration, and commences to heal.. 
Incidentally it takes out soreness. Soreness is not neces
sary to Nature’s healing processes. See free sample offer 
in adjoining column. All stores and druggists sell at 
fifty cents a box. Nothing like it.

THE MAGISTRATE IS RIGHT

Magistrate Perry, of Goldfields, B.C., believes in mak
ing a good thing known, and we do not blame him either. 
Writing of Zam-Buk, he eavs : “After a very fair trial 
I have proved Zam Buk eminently satisfactory. In my 
case it cured a skin rash of five years’ standing which no 
doctor had been able to do any good for. I would cer

tainly encourage any person to keep Zam-Buk in his 
home.” He is quite right. Every home needs it. Is it 
in your homo! If not, why not ? All stores and drug
gists sell at CO cents a box.______ •

A GENUINE 
Test Zai

OFFER
• BafcitOor Expants

We appreciate the position taken by the man or woman 
who says to us : “ If your preparation is what you claim, 
you should have no objection to letting us try it before^ 
spending money on it.” To every p'eison taking this view 
we say, “ We agree !” Send us one cent stamp (to pay 
return postage) and name and date of this paper, and we 
will mail you a free trial box of Zam-Buk.

ger?” she mused on this stftiihg after
noon in mid-August. She was utterly 
despondent Her bands were clasped 
listlessly In her lap, and she shut her 
eyes to keep back the tears. When 
she opened them again, she encounter
ed the direct gaze of a man sitting on 
the bench opposite her. He was a 
well set up young fellow of about nine 
and twenty, broad shouldered and 
smooth shaven. As their eyes met the 
pity that was in his look changed to 
something deeper. “Take courage,” the 
look said. “Life is a battle for all of 
us. Fight on.”

Cornelia turned away her head, her 
heart fluttering strangely. Some one 
In all that vast city had seen, had 
cared. “It’s simply nonsense,” she 
told herself. “He’s never seen me be
fore, nor I him.” Yet already she felt 
cheered. Unrolling a newspaper she 
held in her hand, she went over Its 
want columns again. At the next office 
where she applied the business man
ager noted something bright and spir
ited In her aspect that argued well for 
her. *Tm the happiest girl In the 
whole wide world,” she laughed a few 
minutes later, for she had found a po
sition at last

The winter months sped quickly and 
pleasantly. There was so much to do 
and so much to see—the shops, the the
aters, the surging throngs on Broad
way and the great promenade on Fifth 
avenue at twilight, when countless 
carriages blocked the crossings and 
when all the fashion and beauty of
the earth seemed to shine before Cor- ______
Delia’s delighted eye. It grew to be ! hour of the day* 
a custom with her In going to and ! Miss Stratton?” 
from her work to search the faces of 
the passersby in the half confessed 
hope that some time, somewhere, she 
should again catch a glimpse of the 
man whom she had seen In the park.
It was a wish, however, that seemed 
destined to remain unfulfilled.

But one Saturday as she loitered In a 
crowded downtown art gallery she 
came face to face with a picture that

be moved awaÿ, “that love makes peo
ple blind.” '

“What do you mean”— Heathwood 
began, and then, turning, caught sight 
of Cornelia. “You!” he said softly be
neath his breath. “You!”

Cornelia flushed.
“I beg your pardon,” he said quickly, 

“but since circumstance* are what they 
are I am going to call a truce to con- 

! vention and ask yo" do me a favor.
| Will you please Sl-v just where you 
| are for two minutes? Promise me that 

you will not go away.” He evidently 
took her reply for granted, for he did 
not wait to hear it But before half the 
allotted time was up he returned with 

; a distinguished, gray haired woman,
| whom many people in the room seem- 
! e4 to know, for they bowed to her as 
! she passed.
i “It’s Mrs. Heathwood,” Cornelia 
| heard some one whisper. “The mother 
I of the famous young illustrator.” 
j Heathwood approached Cornelia.

“Mother,” he said, “I want you to 
meet Miss—Miss”—

J “Stratton,” Cornelia murmured, 
j “Stratton!” rejoiced Heathwood, 
I dwelling on the word.
I The older woman smiled In apprecia

tion of the situation.
“Miss Stratton, may I present my 

son, Mr. Heathwood,?”
Cornelia bowed.
“And now that we’ve been properly 

Introduced”— George commenced
“There is a Japnney tea room next 

door,” Mrs. Heathwood broke In.
where I am very fond of going atthls 

Won’t you join us,

field hei^amazed and spellbound, for It 
was a portrait of herself; Half trem
bling and turning the leaves of her cat
alogue with nervous fingers, she read 
its name, “The Girl In Blfick,” by 
George Heathwood.

“And certainly the best thing you’ve 
done, George, old man,” said a boyish 
looking fellow at her elbow. “It’s the 
hit of the exhibition, and such a simple 
tiling too! Just a girl with a pretty 
flower-like face, sitting on a bench in 
the park. Oh, I remember! She’s the 
one you once told me about Have you 
found her yet George?”

“Not yet,” said a voice that made 
Cornelia’s heart leap. “Not yet; but 1 
mean to if I have to spend all my life 
in trying.”

“And find her when you’re at the 
tender age of forty! You needn’t frown 
so savagely! I’m sure you’ve often 
been near her when you haven’t in the 
least suspected it! Toda*, for instance. 
Have you searched this room thorough
ly? For you know It’s a true saying,” 
drawled the boy over his shoulder as

YOUR BRAIN HOLDS 
THE NERVE STRINGS
AND IF DISEASE TAKES HOLD OF THE NERVES THE BRAIN LOSES 
CONTROL OF ALL THE FORCES THAT CONTRIBUTE TO HEALTH 
AND MENTAL AND PHYSICAL COLLAPSE AREAS CERTAIN AS SUNSET

’South American Nervine
begins at the beginning to prevent and eradicate disease — it acts on 
the nerves that control theBrital organs of the body, gives strength tc 
the whôle nervous system, filLs the blood with that richness and purity 
that is so essential to health — because, remember this, that when these 
nerves become weakened and exhausted it means indigestion, torpid 
liver, stagnant kidneys, the heart flutters and becomes irregular and 
weak, the lungs fail to have the nourishment and weaken, and the 
climax, naturally enough, is debility — and the next stage may be 
consumption. All such dire consequences may be saved by the 
wonderful potency of South American Nervine.
South American Nervine is greatest blood purifier of modern medicine. 
South American Nervine is woman’s best friend in very deed.
You persist and it nevei; fails. o
SOUTH AMERICAN RHEUMATIC CURE cares in Iron one fo three days.
SOUTH AMERICAN IUDNEY CURE lor diabetes, Bright’s diseasa and all bladder lisuhlca.

SOLD BY T. B. TAYLOR & SONS.

y Cornelia assented gladly. It was all 
! so sudden and bewildering that it 
! seemed like part of a dream—a dream 
| that was coming true. “For now that 
i I’ve found you,” declared George 
i Heathwood, “I never mean to lose you j again!”
J As they moved slowly through the 

room the young fellow who had been 
Heathwood’s companion half an hour 

j earlier looked after them with twin- 
! kling eyes.
j “It's easy to see,” he chuckled, “that 
! that picture of George’s wasn’t prop- 
j erly named, for the Girl In Black Is 
j going to be the Girl In White, with a J tulle veil and orange blossoms. So 

runs the world!”

Two Intelligent Horses.
| “I have heard many stories of the in

telligence of animals," said a close ob
server of animal life, “but the actions 
of two horses the other day equaled If 

j not surpassed many of the tales. The 
pair were fine looking beasts attached 
to a farmer’s wagon and had been left 

! outside a feed store on Kensington 
j avenue. Just beyond their reach were 
j several bales of hay. By some clever 
; maneuvering the white horse, which 
| was nearest the pavement, managed 
! to get hold of some of the hay. His 
| brown mate, not getting any of the 
| hay, with almost human actions made 
| the white horse understand that he 
' wished to share the feast. To satisfy 
! his mate the white horse took larger 
j mouthfuls of the hay and turned his 
! head In a way so that the brown horse 

could enjoy the feast. By the time 
their owner reached them nearly half 
the bale of hay had been consumed by 
the pair. When the owner of the hay 
was informed of the unique manner In 
which the horses secured their lunch
eon he said that It was a good scheme 
And he would stand for the loss.”— 
Philadelphia Record.

Sermons liy Time.
“I have attended church in a good 

many different places,” said the south
ern man, “but I had to come to New 
York to see a man preach holding his 
watch in his hand. Down in our part 
of the country the pulpit orator is usu
ally long winded. He has a certain 
subject in mind and has certain things 
to say concerning it, and he holds forth 
until he has said them all if it takes 
till bedtime to do it. Up here the time 
that can be devoted to the delivery of 
a sermon appears to be limited. In or
der not to overstep the bounds several

:E5CLENElNl)$EPTiC TABLETS
A simple and effective remedy for

SORE THROATS AND COUGHS
They combine the germicidal value of Cresolene 

with the soothing properties of slippery elm and lico
rice. Your druggist or from us, 10c in stamps. 
Lbbming, Miles Co., Limited, Agents, Montreal. 401

A Blended Flour
(of Ontario and Manitoba Wheat)

Makes the WHITEST BREAD
“ “ LIGHTEST BISCUITS
“ “ TASTIEST PASTRY
“ “ DAINTIEST CAKES

BLENDED FLOURS are TWO flours in one.
The famous Bread and Pastry making 

qualities of Ontario fall wheat—are combined 
with Manitoba spring wheat, which adds strength 
and nutriment.

BLENDED FLOURS are not only the 
best for all home baking—they are also the 
MOST ECONOMICAL. They yield MORE 
bread, cake and pastry to the pound than any other 

Try it, and you will use no other.

“ Made in Ontario ”

i

\

This is the sign 
ot a 

Blended 
Flout

q\\\AR/Q
Look for it 

whenever

clergymen that I haveTearC talked lit
erally by the watch. They did not lay 
it down or stick It Into a convenient 
pocket to be consulted occasionally, but 
held It out face up as a constant re
minder that time was fleeting and that 
other pressing engagements awaited 
them. That may be an exceller^ pre
ventive of weariness in the congrega
tion, but I must say it makes me un
comfortable to have spiritual advice 
measured by the minute and second.” 
—New York Press.

Rose Eyflnge nnil C. R. Thorne, Jr.
When Rose Eytinge was leading wo

man at A. M. Palmer’s Union Square 
theater, New York, with Charles R. 
Thorne, Jr., her vis-a-vis in the cast, 
she was a handsome woman and a 
fine actress. Owing to their different 
temperaments, Miss Eytinge and 
Thorne were frequently at outs behind 
the curtain. One evening after a tri
fling spat Thorne sought to restore am
icable relations with the irate actress 
while in the greenroom waiting for 
their cues to go on together. To achieve 
his purpose Thorne began to tell Miss 
Eytinge some interesting bits of gos
sip, but the actress leaned back in her 
chair and yawned, especially often as 
the actor neared the climax of his sto
ry. This so exasperated him that he 
exclaimed, with much temper, “For 
heaveji’s sa*ke, Rose, don’t swallow 
me!”

Miss Eytinge rose with marked dig
nity and quietly responded, “You for
get, Mr. Thorne, that I am a Jewess.”

A* The name TUD- 
HOPE is all 
the guarantee 
any man needs 
when buying a 
Carriage.

You can’t be half as particular 
about materials and workmanship 
and service—as the Tudhopes are.

j^Vhen a Tudhope Carriage leaves 
the factory, it is absolutely faultless 
in every way.

Tudhope Carriages are guaran
teed by us—and by the house of 
Tudhope which has been making 
them in Canada for 55 years.

May we show you some of the

Tudhope Carriages.
Jno. McKercher, Watford

Eietimatism
John Rnskin.

It was with a volume entitled “Mod
ern Painters,” which created a sensa
tion in 1843 by reason of the brilliancy 
of its style and the originality of its 
views, that John Rusk in first establish
ed his fame as an art critic. His ulti
mate writings wielded an immense 
influence in creating a new interest in 
the beauty of nature and of art in Eng
land. Then, again, his philosophical 
works have done much to vivify ideals 
of life and ennoble our standards of 
conduct. Rnskin, however, was 
only a philosopher, art critic and polit
ical economist, but also a philanthro
pist He devoted time and money to 
the promotion of home industries and 
always worked with the one great aim 
of improving the condition of his coun
try and countrymen.—London Mail.

T have found a tried and tested cure for Rheu
matism ! Not a remedy that will straighten tha 
distorted limbs of chronic cripples, nor turn bony 
growths back to flesh again. That is impossible. 

1 But I can now surely kill the pains and pangs <4 
this deplorable disease.

In Germany—with a Chemist in the City of 
Darmstadt—I found the last ingredient with 
which Dr. Shoop’s Rheumatic Remedy was modo 
a perfected, dependable prescription. Without 
that last ingredient, I successfully .treated many, 
many cases of Rheumatism : but now, at last, It uni
formly cures all curable cases of this heretofore 
much dreaded disease. Those sand-like granular 
wastes, found in Rheumatic Blood, seem to dissolve 
and pass away under the action of this remedy a» 
freely as does sugar when added to pure water. 
And then, when dissolved, these poisonous wastes 
freely pass from the system, and the cause of 
Rheumatism is gone forever. There is now no 

not I rea* need—no actual excuse to suffer longer with- 
1 out help. We sell, and in confidence recommend

Dr. Shoop’s 
Rheumatic Remedy

........ T. B. TAYLOR. , .


