
«lender, with deeo gray eyes.

Dear Mother
Your little one» ere • constant care in 
Fall and Winter weather. They will 
cs«ch cold. Do you know about Shiloh'i 
Consumption Cure, the Lung Tonic, and 
whet à has done hr to many? It is said 
lo be the only reliable remedy for all 
rbaates of the air passages in children.

be some better. And the people where 
we’re going—shure, they’ll nlver know 
but what you’re the girl I came here to 
marry. There’s such a thing as love 
at first sight, Nora, darlint, and that’s 
what’s the matter with me this min
ute. Ah, say ye'U marry me, though I 
know ye’ve nlver set eyes on me be
fore”—

"Oh, but I havelS cried Norn. “Yes
terday to the hall’’— She stopped with

air passages i 
harmless and

Itocumosyourmoasy
The price is 25c. per bottle,

SHILOH Bears the
Signature ofnr™

"l'in sorry,” the oniclol was saying 
kindly, "but *-c haven’t been able to 
get any word of the aunt who was to 
meet you, and you're too young a girl 
to work alone In the' city. It's against 
the law. If your aunt doesn't come for 
you, you’ll have to go hack to Ireland 
to your own people."

“But they're all dead,’’ said the girl. 
“Shure, there's no one belonging to me 
at all except this aunt in New York 
whom I’ve nlver seen. An’ It she 
doesn’t come for me’’— The girl broke 
off with a sudden sob, so childish, so

IN JARVIS, ONT.
mand County Councillor tells 
bow Psychinc cored his 

Lung Troubles
Use SUNLIGHT SOAP and GET THE

The Coupons are the same as cash because they can be exchanged 
for which you have to pay out money every week.

1 contracted a series of colds fitlm the

fr '

«hanging weather," says Mr. Bryce Allen, 
» well-known resident of Jarvis, Ont., and 
S member of Haldimand County Council 

lor hi» district, “and gradually my lungs 
became affected. I tried-medicine and 

'■ doctors prescribed for me, but got I no 
«lief. With lungs and stomach diseased, 
nervous, weak and wasted, I began to use 
Psychine. With two months* treatment I 
regained my health. To-day I am as 
sound as a bell, and give all the credit to 
jpsyebine.”

There is a proof of what Psychine does. 
It not only cures Colds and kills the germs 
pf LaGrippe, Pneumonia and Consumption, 
but it helps the stomach, makes pure, rich 
blood and spreads general health all over 
the body. You will never have Consump
tion if you use g

PSYCHINE
(Pronounced Si-keen)

50c. Per Bottle
Larger sixes 81 and 82—all druggists.
DR. T. A, SLOCUM, Limited, Toronto.

La.rry’s
Wedding

. By Conitmc. D’Arcy Mackay

Copyright, 1606, by P. C. Bailment

f [When Larry Donovan was promoted 
from footman to coachman and moyed 
from a room over the stables to a trim 
Cottage with a fine view of the Hem- 
Stead’s lawn he felt as It the summit 
461 his ambition had been reached. If 
genlm Is a capacity for hard work Lar- 

could well lay clatnl to It, for he 
; tolled early and late with a pertinacity 
! erhlch set him high In the estimation of 

111» employer and enabled him to put 
1 6y a snug sum by the time he had 
been In America three years.

There was only one thing wanting 
So make Larry’s happiness complete, 
and that was the presence of Ellen 
O’Meara, who was already on her way 
from the old country. A month ago 
Oatry had sent the money for her 
transportation.

Ellen was the Ijelle of Ballymoran, 
and his winning her was to be viewed 
In the light of a great triumph. For 
•while It had been nip and tuck as to 
•rhether she would marry him or Tim 
Kearny. But Ellen had chosen Larry, 
«md In the letters she wrote him from 
time to time there was no mention of 
Tim Kearny. r-~

"Shure, her heart’s all mine,” said 
liârry to himself, and as the day of 

"linen's landing approached his Joy be
came more and more apparent.

Indeed, the whole Uemstead house
hold took an Interest In Ellen’s home 
coming. The servants knew her age to 
• dot, that her eyes were as blue as the 
lakes of .KUlarney and her hair like 
burnished copper.

The morning of his wedding dawned 
dearly and Larry was in jubilant spir
its as he took the Long Island train for 
Kew York. How Ellen would delight 

‘|tt their little cottage and exult in the 
•■rprlse that her husband was not a 
groom, -but a full fledged coachman.

Larry boarded the immigrant ferry
boat, and it was not till he had reached 
the immigration building on Ellis Is
land that he found that the Cedric, the 
eteamer on which Ellen was coming, 
was a day late.

A whole twenty-four hours t<T spend 
artthout Ellen! Larry wandered dis
consolately through the long bare halls 
d the building, stopping to look at the 
•ewly landed Immigrants In their çage- 
Ok. compartments and thinking of the 
lime when he had been like them. In 
4M» of the halls a girl was talking to a 
blue coated official and biting her Ups 
|0 keep from crying. She was young

piteous, that Larry, In spite of his hap
piness, felt his heart ache for her.

“It's a shame, It Is,” he said to him
self, “A poor young bit of a thing like 
that! Faith, if my Ellen was only here 
we might think of something to do for 
the girt.” And on his way back to New 
York Larry determined to speak to El
len about the matter. Women's wits 
were much better than men’s In such 
cases.

Next morning he was early at the 
Island and instead of waiting in the 
Immigration building tramped up and 
down outside that he might catch the 
first glimpse of the boat that was 
bringing Ellen to him. Presently he 
descried it, and his blood raced at the 
Bight.

He stood as near as he could to the 
gangplank and anxiously scanned the 
faces of the Immigrants crowded on the 
deck, but Ellen’s was not among them. 
Larry was filled with an anguish of 
apprehension. Then Ills heart leaped. 
He had seen the glint of Ellen’s red 
gold hair. For an Instant she faced 
him, their eyes met, and then she turn
ed and spoke to a man beside her. He 
laughed and pushed back his cap. As 
he did so Larry recognized him. It 
was Tim Kearny. They were coming 
down the gangplank now, and Ellen, 
to steady herself, put a bare red hand 
on the railing. On her fourth finger 
gleamed a plain gold wedding ring.

Larry was too stunned to speak. 
Dazed, he turned toward the immigra
tion building. He knew not what to 
do or where to go. The mockery of It 
all swept over him—the fruitless years 
of planning and working, the little 
house that he had meant to be so hap
py In. Worse than all, the shame of 
returning alone smote him to the 
quick. But as he stumbled on there 
flashed through his mind the memory 
of the gray eyed girl he had seen the 
day before. She had been so helpless, 
yet so lovely in her grief. Somehow 
the recollection of her loneliness seem
ed to draw him toward her as if by an 
invisible bond.

“Shure, misery loves company," he 
said to himself, “and If the girl could 
only learn to care for me ’tls joy and 
not sorrow might be In store for us.”

He quickened his steps, fumbling In 
his pocket for the letters with which 
Mr. Hemstead had Invested him in 
case he had trouble in proving his 
right to Ellen. They certified as to 
Larry's ehg/acter and errand beyond a 
doubt and satisfied the middle aged of
ficial who ran his eye across them. 

“Well?” he said.
The situation was a difficult one, and

tt took Larry some moments to ex
plain.

Finally the official threw back his 
head and laughed. “We’ve had a good 
many romances on the island," he 
cried, “but this beats all! Still, as far 
as I can see, there’s nothing against 
your marrying the girl if she consents. 
At present she’s expecting to be de
ported, for we've found that her aunt 
died some days after the girl sailed.”

So Nora MacManus was called from 
the women’s detention room and came 
with a look of wonder, n wonder which 
deepened ns she saw Larry.

"They’re telling me you’re from the 
owld sod," said he, “and that your 
name’s Nora MacManus. Is it of the 
Innishowan MacManuses ye are?”

“Yes,” said Nora. Her voice was as 
soft ns the run of a river.

"I was at Innishowan once myself,” 
said Larry, and he went on to speak 
of the old people and the old times., 
"Faith, they’re n great bond whin peo
ple are In a strange land,” he said.

Then Larry took both of Nora’s hands 
at the same time.

“Nora, girl," he said, "listen to me.” 
While he was speaking she kept her 
gray eyes fixed on his honest blue ones. 
He did not pause until he had told her 
the whole story. “I’ve lost faith in 
one woman," he declared, “but not In 
all. And the little house back there Is 
lonely and empty, and my heart—shure, 
It’s lonely and empty too. Will ye come 
and fill It, Norn, alnna? Will ye trust 
me whin I tell ye that the longer I 
stand here speakin’ with ye the more 
I love ye?”

“It gives me a teelin’ o’ home to know 
they have the Blarney stone In Ameri
ca," said Nora, a gleam of humor ap
pearing In her eye.

"I’m no worse than an aunt ye nlver 
had seen," pleaded Larry, “and I may 

the people where 
they’ll nlver know 

the girl I came here to 
such a thing as love 

Nora, darlint, and that’s 
with me this mln- 

ye'U marry me, though I 
be-

REMIUMS
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Users of SUNLIGHT and-CHEERFUL SOAPS <Sn get their TOILET SOAPS 
for nothing.
Read circular in every package, or write us for Premium List 
A gift is of little value if it consists of something you have no use for.

In exchange for Sunlight Soap Coupons you can get something you need and use 
every day,

SAVE SUNLIGHT SOAP COUPONS
Lever Brothers Limited, Toronto, Canada

a quick "blu'Sïï.
"Ali,” cried the delighted Larry, 

"then ye did notice mo, my angel! 
•Twas hardly a wink I got last night, 
for your face kept hauntin’ me, I 
thought of what I’d heard ye say Sind 
how lonely and hard it was for ye, a 
girl in a strange land.”

"Did ye, now?” said Nora. "There’s 
few would have thought o’ that!” A 
wonderful change passed over her face. 
Her eyes. softened. ‘T^ye think—if 
you’re stili shure”— She faltered, grop
ing for a word.

“Ah, Nora, is it ‘Yes’ ye mean?” cried 
the ecstatic Larry.

And Nora nodded.
So Larry and Ellen were married, 

and the kindly official and the matron 
of the detention room were witnesses 
of the simple ceremony. And it chanc
ed that as he and his bride stood on the 
deck of the immigrant ferry they came 
face to face with Mr. and Mrs. Tim 
Kearny, also bound for New York.

“Nora, my dear,” said Larry, "this is 
Mrs. Kearny. Mrs. Kearny, I’d loike 
to make you acquainted with my wife, 
Mrs. Lawrence Donovan.” He shot a 
sharp look at Tim. "Is It on your wed- 
din’ thrip ye are?” die questioned and 
without waiting for an answer drew 
Nora toward the bowt of the boat, so 
that in going down the gangplank they 
took precedence of Mr. and Mrs. Tim 
Kearny, who followed sullenly behind 
and were just in time to see Larry call 
a cab, hand Nora into it and, jumping 
In after her, close the door with a vic
torious slam.

“There are times,” said Larry, "whin 
it pays to be exthravagant,” and, lean
ing over, he squeezed Nora’s hand.

IiOndon’s Comic Paper.
London Punch was concocted in the 

back parlor of a public house behind 
Drury Lane theater. The first editor 
of Punch was the landlord of that tav
ern, and in that room assembled al
most every night some of the most 
lively wits of the day—more noted, as 
Dion Boucicault tells,«for wit than 
money. The landlord made punch, and 
around the bowl those men would sit 
drinking, smoking and cracking jokes.

The* landlord proposed that their 
jokes should not be wasted, that their 
wit should start a comic paper, A 
good idea, but what name to give it?

What name? The child should have 
its father’s name. And the landlord 
pointed to the bowl of punch. And 
the paper was started. It struggled on 
for about a year and then was sold 
for £100 to Bradbury & Evans, the 
firm that printed it. The best writers 
in England hastened to their standard. 
It has the notoriety of being expelled 
from several kingdoms on the conti

nuent of Europe.—Sunday Magazine.

Builders’ Supplies 
And Dairy Utensils,

Complete Stock of everything required in above lines.

BUILDERS’ HARDWARE
Let us give an estimate on your hardware /bill. Close figures 
and reliable goods.

Paints, oils, brushes, varnishes, alabistine. Everything to 
brighten up the home.

Special Attention to Eavetroughiug.

T. IDO DUD
Hardware- Tinware.

The day of the frail gingerbread class of furni
ture has past. The discriminating purchaser now 
insists on a combination of the artistic and sub
stantial, and the manufacturers who fill our orders 
pay special attention to these essential features.

A look through our Warerooms will satisfy 
you that this claim is well-founded.

When you want the Best That Is Pro^ 
duced In Furniture we can readily meet your 
wishes.

The Sun Not Burned Out.
It has been stated by such authorities 

as Kelvin, Newcomb and Ball that the 
future of the sun’s activity will be 
comparatively short—not more than 10,- 
000,000 years—and some have even sug
gested that the sun's activity already 
shows signs of waning. So far Is this 
from being the case that only one- 
fourth of our supply of energy has been 
expended, and three-fourths are yet In 
store for the future life of the planeta
ry system. This opens up to our con
templation a decidedly refreshing view 
of the future and will give renewed 
hope to all who believe that the end of 
mundane progress is not yet In sight. 
Not only should the future possibilities 
of scientific progress be vastly extend
ed, but there will In all probability be 
the most ample time for the further de
velopment of the races of beings In
habiting tills planet According to this 
view, the evolution of our earth Is still 
In Its Infancy, with the lenlth of Its 
splendor far in the future.—T. J. I. See 
In Atlantic.
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