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Honker At Last Believes That Farmer 
Brown‘s Boy Is To Be TrustedWOMEN and THE HOMEDorothy Dix’s Letter Box

Which One of Three Girls Shall He Marry?
How Gan An Affectionate Wife Inject More 

Enthusiasm Into Her Husband’s Lovemak- 
ing?—How to Cure a Case of Infatuation.

By THORNTON W. BURGESS.
Peter Rabbit stayed over by the 

pond of Paddy the Beaver in the 
Green Forest all night. He suspected! 
that Honker the Goose and his flock 
would leave early in the morning on 
their way to the Sunny South, and he 
wanted to be there to see them off. 
At the first hint of daylight they were| 
awake. Peter heard them talking 
in low tones. Then he heard Mr. and 
Mrs. Quack and the eight young 

|Quacks, now as big as their parents.
“If you want some of this good 

|corn I told you about come with us," 
1said Mrs. Quack as she and Mr. 
Quack, followed by the young Quacks, 
took to their stout wings and dis­
appeared over the tree tops in the

THE SEA HAWK WOMEN OPIUM 
INKED IN TALK

STUDENTS HOLD 
FINE "AT HOME"

y /

Dear Miss Dix—I have three girls and do not know which one to marry. 
The first one I like fairly well, but she doesn’t seem to care whether I like 
her or not: neither does she seem to care whether I go to see her or not.

The second one is of a different nature. She corners me every chance 
she gets, and tries to get invited to every dance or party where I am likely 
to be.

The third one tells me that she loves me most sincerely, and always 
asks me to come and see her.

Well, I seem to care a little for them all, and haven’t the nerve to refuse 
any one, so which one would you advise me to hold?

TROUBLED V. L.

By RAFAEL SABATINI

League Discusses Question 
Restricting Use of Dens 

in Far East.

ofSenior Technical Pupils Enjoy 
Pleasant Evening at 

School.

boding of the thing she was about 
to inquire.

“I overheard a sailor just now. 
saying to another that it is your ! 
intent to hang Sir Oliver Tressilian 
out of hand—this morning."

He misunderstood her utterly.
“Be comforted," he said. "My 

justice shall be swift; my venge­
ance sure. The yard-arm is charged 
already with the rope on which he 
shall leap to his eternal punish­
ment.”

She caught her breath, and set a 
hand upon her bosom as if to repress1 
its sudden tumult.

“And upon what grounds," she asked 
him with an air of challenge, squarely 
facing him, "do you intend to do this 
thing?”

CHAPTER XXXII. 
The Judges.

In the absence of any woman 
into whose care they might intrust 
her. Lord Henry, Sir John and Mas­
ter Tobias, the ship's surgeon, had, 
amongst them, tended Rosamund as 
best they could when. numbed 
and half dazed, she was brought 
aboard the Silver Heron.

Master Tobias had applied suen 
rude restoratives as he commanded, 
and, having made her as comfortable 
as possible upon a couch in the spa- 
cious cabin astern, he had suggested 
that she should be allowed the rest 
of which she appeared so sorely to 
stand in need. He had ushered out 
the commander and the queen s lieu- 
tenant, and himself had gone below 
to a still more urgent case that was 
demanding his attention: that of 
Lionel Tressilian. who had been 
brought limp and unconscious from 
the galeasse together with some four 
other wounded members of the Silver 
Heron's crew.

At dawn Sir John had come below, 
seeking news of his wounded friend. 
He found the surgeon kneeling over 
Lionel. As he entered. Master Tobias 
turned aside, rinsed his hands in a 
metal basin placed upon the floor and 
rose, wiping them on a napkin.

“I can do no more. Sir John,' he 
muttered in a despondent voice. “He 
is sped.”

"Dead, d’ye mean?" cried Sir John, 
a catch in his voice.

The surgeon tossed aside the 
napkin, and slowly drew down the 
upturned sleeves of his black doub­
let.

“All but dead." he answered. 
“The wonder is that any spark of life 
should still linger in a body with that 
hole in it. He is still bleeding inward-

Associated Press Despatch.
Geneva, Nov. 14.—Whether women 

should be permitted to enter public 
opium dens in the far east formed 
the subject of a lengthy debate at to­
day’s session of the international 
opium conference, and before the 

! question was settled various speak-

The "at home” held last night at 
the technical high school for the sen­
ior students of the school was a suc­
cessful and delightful function.

Two of the classrooms, opening 
out into one big room, in the new 
wing of the building on the main 
floor, were georgeously decorated for 
the occasion. Halloween decorations 
and the school colors, blue, white and 
gold, were used in this connection, 
while a number attended in masquer­
ade costume.

The program opened at 8:30 by 
Principal H. B. Beal and Mrs. Beal 
leading oft in the grand march. Dur­
ing intermissions in the dancing 
which followed. Miss Gladys Brown, 
Miss Doar Mitchell and Miss K. Fitz 
gerald provided entertainment far 
those present by giving some Irish 
and Scotch dancing. Miss Margaret 
Liberty sang a solo. which was very 
well received.

For those who did not dance, two 
large classrooms were set aside for 
games of various kinds, including 
guessing contests, box ball and table 
hockey.

Patrons and patronesses of the at 
home were Principal Beal and Mrs. 
Beal, Mr. and Mrs. A. D. Hone and 
Mr. and Mrs. J. A. Dickinson.

The committee in charge of the ar­
rangements included Miss W. Bal­
four. Miss E. G. Leggett, A. D. Hone, 
C. M. Trace. J. Buchanan. R. Cook, 
W. Robertson and W. McWilliams 
from the staff, and Miss Grace Day, 
Miss Mildred Dodds, Miss Kathleen 
Wheeler, James Kennedy, Miss Amy 
Bowden, John Haylock and Alex. 
Cooke for the students.

Last year one big at home was 
held for the entire school, but owing 
to the fact that the school has 
grown to such proportions this year 
it was decided that separate func­
tions should be held for the senior, 
intermediate and junior students. 
The latter two will be held during the 
next few weeks.

direction of the Big river.
Then there was a great beating of 

air with great wings, and, with Hon­
ker in the lead, the geese flapped up 
and then in their turn disappeared 
over the tree tops, headed for the Big 
river. How Peter did wish that he 
had wings, so that he could go along, 
tool But. having no wings, lie did 
the next best thing—he made use of 
his long legs. He knew just where 
the Quacks had gone. He knew that 
they had gone to the mouth of the 
Laughing Brook, where it enters the 
Big river. So Peter headed straight 
for that place.

He was quite out of breath when 
he got there, for he had run very hard 
and it was a long way. He found 
all the Quacks busily plunging their 
heads under water and tipping up 
after the nice yellow corn Farmer 
Brown’s Boy had thrown in the water 
for them the night before. But Hon­
ker the Goose and his flock were not 
there. Peeping out of the bushes at a 
point where he could see across the 
Big River, he discovered Honker and 
the other geese out in the middle of 
the Big river. They were sitting on 
the water, with their long necks 
stretched up, watching the Quacks. It 
was plain that Honker was still sus­
picious. Peter couldn’t blame him. 
after the dreadful things Honker had 
told the night before.

Suddenly Farmer Brown’s Boy ap­
peared. He had a big bag with him, 
and he began to throw corn out into 
the water from that bag. You see, 
he had seen Honker the Goose and 
his flock the night before, and he had 
guessed that they might be on the 
Big river. Just as soon as he had 
emptied that bag lie hurried away.

The Quacks called eagerly to Hon- 
ker and his flock, but still Honker 
would not come. He had seen Farmer 
Brown's Boy, and this had made him 
more suspicious than ever. So the 
Quacks ate until they could eat no 
more. Then they settled themselves

Answer:
Yours is, indeed, a sad. sad story, mate. It must be terrible to have 

such an embarrassment of the riches of affection that you cannot decide 
which treasure to take. Moreover, the tragic part of it is that whichever 
lady you select you will be virtually certain to wish you had taken the other 
one.

How Peter did wish that he had I 
wings so that he could go I 

along, too.| 

he left them there and slowly swamI 
in alone. As he drew near the shore 
he moved more and more slowly.1 
Never for an instant did he take his 
eyes from the shore. At last he gave! 
a low signal to his flock and they 
came swimming in. Then Honker| 
led the way in among the rushes and 
wild rice. Presently they found the 
corn. My, how eagerly they gobbled, 
it! But all the time the others wereI 
eating Honker kept watch until 
another took his place and he could1 
go to get his share. At last he 
believed what Mr. and Mrs. Quack J 
had told him. Here was a place where1 
there was nothing to fear.
(Copyright, 1924, by T. W. Burgess.)

The next story: “Honker and His 
Flock Remain."

ers brought into the discussion the 
French revolution, the League of 
Nations covenant, women’s rights and 
the leadership of France and Britain 
as exponents of perfected civilization. 
Eventually the conference decided to 
omit the word "women’" from the list 
of persons who should be excluded 
from opium smoking dens.

Incidentally M. Van Wettum of 
Holland, president of the conference, 
ruled that it was undesirable, in an 
agreement being framed by the con­
ference, to refer to opium smoking 
houses as dens because lie thought 
the word den implied some iniquitous 
thing.

The French draft of the convention 
originally provided that entry to 
public opium smoking houses should 
be prohibited to Europeans, women 
and minors. China succeeded in 
having the word Europeans deleted 
by contending that reference to 
Europeans involved racial discrimi­
nation against Asiatics because it 
implied that Europeans should not 
mix with Asiatics.

ously, surely you should be the last to 
ask me such a question! Why, it is my 
intention to proceed with him as is the 
manner of the sea with all knaves taken 
as Oliver Tresilliain was taken. If your 
mood be merciful towards him—which, 
as God lives, I can scarce conceive- 
consider that this is the greatest mercy 
he can look for.”

"You speak of mercy and vengeance 
in a breath. Sir John.” She was grow­
ing calm, her agitation was quieting, 
and a grim sternness was replacing it.

He made a gesture of impatience.
"What good purpose could it serve to 

take him to England?" he demanded. 
"There he must stand his trial, and the

It I were you / would take a good nerve tonic and bolster up 
my courage to refuse them all. and wait until some lady came 
along who T would know was IT and concer ning my affection for 
whom I would hare no doubt.

However, as between the three candidates for your heart and 
hand, whose claims you have submitted to me. I cast my vote for 
number three.

“Upon what grounds?" he faltered.
He stared and frowned, bewildered 

by her question and its tone.
“Upon what grounds?” he repeated, 

foolishly almost in the intensity of his 
amazement.

Then he considered her more closely, 
and the wildness of her eyes bore to him 
slowly an explanation of words that at 
first had seemed beyond explaining.

"I see!" he said in a voice of infinite 
pity; for the conviction to which he had 
leaped was that her poor wits were all 
astray after the horrors through which 
she had lately travelled.

"You must rest,” he said gently, "and 
give no thought to such matters as 
these. Leave them to me, and be very 
sure that I shall avenge you as is due.”

“Sir John, you mistake me. I think. 
I do not desire that you avenge me. I 
have asked you upon what grounds you 
intend to do this thing, and you have 
not answered me.”

In increasing amazement he continued 
to stare. He had been wrong, then. 
She was quite sane and mistress of her 
wits., And yet, instead of the fond 
inquiries concerning Lionel which he 
had been dreading came this amazing 
questioning of his grounds to hang his 
prisoner.

"Need I state to you—of all living folk 
—the offenses which that dastard has 
committed?” he asked, expressing thus 
the very question that he was setting 
himself.

"You need to tell me,” she answered, 
“by what right you constitute yourself 
his judge and executioner; by what

Number one I eliminate. She apparently does not care for you. nor have 
you any real affection for her. She merely piques your pride because she is 
the standoffish kind, the only one who has resisted your charms and whom 
you have not brought down with your bow and arrow.

Number two you would tire of because she is too easy. Love is 
like a pudding. We only crave it when we are hungry for it. If 
ice have no appetite for it. it is nothing but a gooey, saccharine 
mess that cloys on our palate and has no more attraction for us 
than a mush poultice would have. MONTHLY COLLIE SHOW 

TO BE HELD IN LONDONThat is why a man never loves a woman who loves him too much; and 
if he marries a woman who lias pursued him, he always feels that he is a 
captured animal, held in durance vile and domesticated against his will.

London is to have a monthly collie.I 
show. The members of the London 
collie club reached this decision at their 
meeting at the* Tecumseh House lastI 
night. The first show will be held on 
Nov. 28, and the last Friday of every 
month thereafter. I

A silver cup will be awarded the 
winner of the most firsts throughout the 1 
season. At each show silver spoons will 
be presented to the winners. Special 
prizes will be offered from, time to 
time.

The last collie show was an open air 
event held on the market square in’ 
April. The exhibition was such a suc- 
cess that the collie fanciers have been I 
working toward more shows and a 1 
keener interest in the breeding of fine 
dogs.|

President Frank Curran occupied the 
chair.

Number three seems to strike the happy medium. She blows 
neither too hot nor too cold. She is neither too anxious nor too coy. 
She is evidently one of the sort who can either take a man or leave 
him alone, and that kind generally have discretion enough to keep 
their husbands interested until the end of the chapter.

ly, and his pulse is steadily weaken- 
ing. It must continue so until, im- 
perceptibly, he passes away. You 
may count him dead already. Sir 
John." He paused.

“A merciful, painless end." he 
added, and sighed perfunctorily, 
his pale, shaven face decently 
grave, for all that such scenes as 
these were commonplaces in his 
life.

“Of the other four," he

But don’t marry any girl for whom you only "care a little." It takes 
lots of love to stand thirty or forty years of matrimony.

DOROTHY DIX.

Dear Miss Dix—I adore my husband, and he loves me. He is a good 
husband; but 1 have to take it for granted that he loves me, and I hunger 
for tenderness. He is never enthusiastic over me unless I go away on a trip, 
which is very seldom on account of our circumstances. I am afraid that 
my real pleasure in going is the coming back and his making a fuss over 
me.

Now. even when 1 prod and cajole my husband into lovemaking, he al- 
ways does it in the same fashion until I am tired of it and think to myself 
that where there is such a little bit of lovemaking he might inject a little 
hit more pep into it. It just seems that he cannot be affectionate, bless 
him! And I cannot be content without it, bless me! What shall I do?

ONE WHO AGREES.

con - 
other

issue is foregone. It were unnecessary 
to torture him."

for a morning nap. hidden in 
rushes and wild rice.

Honker waited and watched, 
thought of that corn made

the 

The 
him

tinned. “Blair is dead: the 
three should all recover."

But Sir John gave little heed to 
the matter of those others. His 
grief and dismay at this quenching 
of all hope for his friend precluded 
any other consideration at the mo-

right you send him to his death in this 
peremptory fashion without trial.” so foregone 

“And that
"The issue may be none : 

as you suppose," she replied, 
trial is his right.”

Last night’s function broke up at 
11:30 p.m., after the serving of a 
duinty buffet luncheon.

“But you.” he faltered in his ever- 
growing bewilderment, “you. Rosamund, 
against whom he lias offended so griev-

hungrier than ever. Finally he led 
the flock a little nearer to shore. Then(To be Continued.)

GOOD WINDBREAK URGED 
FOR BEES IN WINTER

ment.
“And he will not even recover con­

sciousness?” he asked, insisting, al­
though already be had been answered.

“As 1 have said, you may count 
him dead already, Sir John. My 
skill can do nothing for him.”

Sir John’s head dropped, his 
countenance drawn and grave.

“Nor can my justice." he added 
gloomily. “Though it avenge him. 
it cannot give me back my friend."

He looked at the surgeon.
“Vengeance, sir, is the hollowest 

of all the mockeries that go to 
make up life.”

“Your task. Sir John.” replied 
the surgeon, “is one of justice, not 
vengeance."

"A quibble, when all is said."
He stepped to Lionel's side, and 

looked down at the pale, handsome 
face over which the dark shadows 
of death were already creeping.

“If he would but speak in the 
interests of this justice that is to

The importance of a good wind- 
break cannot be overestimated where 
colonies of bees are wintered out of 
doors since, for protection from the 
prevailing winds, it is as essential 
is packing, says an article from the 
Dominion experimental farm.

Windbreaks may be natural or ar- 
tificial. Natural windbreaks are con­
sidered to be the better. For good 
natural protection the apiary may be 
located in the lee of a grove of trees, 
young timber, an evergreen hedge or 
an a side hill slanting from north to 
south, along the top of which a hedge 
or fence is located.

Artificial windbreaks may h‘om- 
porary fences or. hurdles, such as are 
used by the railroads, in wL.e......... -

.4 nswer:
It is always more or less of a tragedy when a sentimental wo­

man marries a prosaic man, because she is always demanding of 
him something that he cannot give. She asks for bread, and he 
gives her a stone; and she is not practical enough to see that the 
stone is very often a diamond of the first water.

For the man who cannot gush, whose tongue is so tied by nature that 
il cannot say the pretty things women love, nor pay the compliments they 
adore. the man who has no words with which to plumb the depths of the 
love that fills his soul, very often has a thousandfold more affection and 
tenderness for his wife than the glib talker who jollies a woman along 
and who covers up bis selfishness under the flatteries. Neuralgia, Sciatica and Sciatic-Rheumatism

In matrimony, it is deeds that count, not words, and as long as 
a man works like a dray horse, to give his wife luxuries, and never 
finds fault with her, she may safely trust in his devotion, no matter 
if he is as dumb as an oyster.

Neuritis
and Neuralgia

Mrs. Wm. Mapletoft, Mount Forest, 
Ont., writes:—

"For about three years I suffered 
from neuritis in my right side. I had 
pains through my back and twitching 
of the nerves and muscles. I had also 
been operated on for appendicitis, and 
it left me a nervous wreck. I was 
very restless and uneasy, and bothered 
with frequent neuralgic headaches. 
My appetite was poor and I some­
times took weak spells. I commenced 
a treatment of Dr. Chase’s Nerve 
Food and in a very short time I found 
relief. This medicine has done me 
the world of good and I can recom­
mend it to all suffering as I was. One 
Spring, also, my husband was all run 
down and hardly able to work. I 
bought six boxes of Dr. Chase’s Nerve 
Food, which he took, and he has felt 
fine ever since.”

Rheumatism
Mrs. C. H. Christoffer, Greenbrier, 

Sask., writes:-
"It is a pleasure to me to write you 

in praise of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food. 
I suffered for over twenty years from 
rheumatism, neuralgia, violent head- 
aches and palpitation of the heart. 
My hack ached, I could not sleep, 
and was always tired and nervous. 
I had taken a great many medicines 
of one kind and another, but never 
got anything to help me until I used 
Dr. Chase's Nerve Food. This did 
me more good than all the medicines 
J ever took, and I cannot say enough 
in praise of it.”

Had Neuritis.
Several Years

TEURITIS is inflammation of a nerve. The 
■ pain is burning and tearing, not darting as in 
* neuralgia, and is increased by movement.

boards are placed horizontally with 
intervening spaces of 11-2 to 
inches.

do! If we might but have the evi­
dence of his own words, lest I 
should ever be asked to justify the 
hanging of Oliver Tressilian."

“Surely, sir." the surgeon ven­
tured, “there can be no such ques­
tion ever. Mistress Rosamunds 
word alone should suffice, if indeed 
so much as that even were re­
quired."

“Aye! His offenses against God

CONDITION UNCHANGED.
The condition of S. Frank Glass, for­

mer M.L.A. for East Middlesex, who has 
been in ill-health for some time, and 
who was removed to St. Joseph's hospi­
tal last week, remains unchanged, offi­
cials of that institution state.

There may be swelling and sensitiveness to touch, 
and sometimes redness of the skin.

Your experience will tell you that neuritis, like 
neuralgia and sciatica, only bothers you when your 
nervous system gets run down.

Unfortunately, however, the sentimental wife cannot see the matter in 
this light. She isn’t satisfied to know that her money is in the bank. She 
wants to sec it. and handle it, and count it, and have visible evidence every 
day of how rich she is.

Mr. John Woodward, Lucan, On­
tario, writes:—

“I was a sufferer fron neuritis for 
several years, and tried all kinds of 
remedies, yet never seemed to get any 
better. At last my nerves and whole Restore energy and vigor to the nerves and you 
not being able to get any rest or sleep remove the cause of these torturing ailments.
at nights for pain which mostly used Your experience with external applications has not 
to take me in all parts of the limbs and been satisfactory. Drugs taken to deaden the pain are 
feet. My nerves would twitch till my used at tremendous expense to the nervous system, 
whole body would seem to jerk right ,..1 11 1 1 1
up as I lay in bed. Almost at the The nerves must be nourished back to health and 
point of despair, I thought of Dr. vigor by the use of such restorative treatment as Dr. 
Chase’s Almanac and after reading Checa’s Nerve Food
different testimonials, I decided I Chase’s Nerve Food. L1,
would get Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, Rest and a course of treatment with this great 
which I did, and I feel it my duty to nerve restorative is the most certain way to entirely
tell you of the benefit Iderived. I remove the cause of neuritis and similar ailments aris-am more than proud to say that after . 1 141 + €+1otaking over twenty boxes I believe ing from a depleted condition of the nerves.
myself almost normal again, and for It takes a little time to rebuild the wasted nerves, 
the past year I seem to enjoy my usual You will need a little patience. But you can use Dr. 
health. Chase’s Nerve Food knowing that with each dose you

XT 1 U J L are supplying to the system certain ingredients which 
Neuralgic Headache go to instil new vigor and energy into the tired, 
Mr. Earnest Clark, Police Officer, starved nerves.

338 King St., Kingston. Ont., writes:— A few letters are quoted here to tell of the benefits
“For three years I suffered from others are obtaining from the use of this restorative

Sometimes a woman doesn't know when she is well off, and it 
seems to me that the wife who has a husband who chokes on his 
Adam’s apple when he tries to be sentimental should thank God for

and man are too notorious to leave ! 
grounds upon which any should 
ever question my right to deal with / 
him out of hand."

There was a tap at the door and 
Sir John’s own body-servant en­
tered with the announcement that 
Mistress Rosamund was asking 
urgently to see him.

“She will be impatient for news 
of him,” Sir John concluded, arid 
he groaned. "My God: How as 
1 to tell her? To crush her in the 
very hour of her deliverance with • 
such news as this! Was ever 
irony so cruel?"

He turned, and stepped heavily 
to the door. There he paused.

“You will remain by him to the 
end?” he bade the surgeon inter­
rogatively.

Master Tobias bowed.
“Of course. Sir John.” And he 

added, "‘Twill not be long.”
Sir John looked across at Lionel 

again—a glance of valediction.
“God rest him!" he said hoarsely, 

and passed out.
It was in the waist he paused, 

turned to a knot of lounging sea­
men, and bade them throw a halter 
over the yardarm, and hale the 
renegade Oliver Tressilian from his 
prison. Then with slow, heavy step 
and heavier heart he went up the 
companion to the vessel's castel-! 
lated poop.

The sun. new risen in a faint' 
golden haze, shone over a sea faint- 
ly rippled by the fresh, clean winds 
of dawn to which their every stitch I 
of canvas was now spread. Away| 
on the larboard quarter, a faint, 
cloudy outline, was the coast of 
Spain.

Sir John's long. sallow face was 
preternaturally grave when he en­
tered the cabin, where Rosamund 
awaited him. He bowed to her 
with a grave courtesy, doffing his 
hat and casting it upon a chair. 
The last five years had brought 
some strands of white into his 
thick black hair, and at the tem- 
pies in particular it showed very 
gray, giving him an appearance of 
age to which the deep lines in his 
brow contributed.

He advanced towards her. as she 
rose to receive him.

“Rosamund, my dear!" he said 
gently, and took both her hands. 
He looked with eyes of sorrow and 
concern into lier white, agitated 
face. “Are you sufficiently rested, 
child?"

“Rested?” she echoed on a note 
of wonder that he should suppose 
it.

“Poor lamb, poor lamb!" he mur­
mured. as a mother might have 
done, and drew her towards him. 
stroking that gleaming, auburn 
head.

"We’ll speed us back to England 
with every stitch of canvas spread 
Take heart then, and—"

DOROTHY DIX.her lot and let it go at. that. "DIAMOND DYE" IT

16.5 A BEAUTIFUL COLOR

Perfect home dye­
ing and tinting is 
guaranteed with 
Diamond Dyes. Just 
dip in cold water 
to tint soft, delicate 
shades, or boil to 
dye rich, perma­
nent colors. Each 
15 - cent package 
contains directions 
so simple any wo-

The Hall-Mark 
of Value 6

THE name Sunlight on Soap is the 
I Hall-Mark of Value. Sunlight 

means absolute purity, for it is all 
soap, through and through. This 
means value foi every ounce of it. 
Only the finest natural cleansing 
oils are used in the manufacture of 

Sunlight Soap.

can dye or 
ribbons, skirts.

man 
tint lingerie, silks.

stockings.waists, dresses, coats.
sweaters, draperies, coverings, hang­
ings, everything new.

Buy "Diamond Dyes"—no other 
kind—and tell your druggist whether 
the material you wish to color is wo. 
or silk. or whether it is linen, cot- 
ton, or mixed goods.—Advt.

nervousness and sleeplessness. I treatment.
by overwork. I had frequent Ask your friends and neighbors about Dr. Chase’s 

headaches, neuralgic pains and twitch- Nerve Food for there is scarcely a community hut can 
ing of nerves and muscles. I had produce lots of evidence of its remarkable control over 
indigestion, was short of breath and diseases of the nerves easily tired. -I commenced a treat- diseases OI the nerves, 
ment of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, and 
seven boxes of this medicine relieve 
me of all my symptoms. I am now 
feeling one hundred per cent, better 
than I was. and have to thank Dr. 
Chase’s Nerve Food for the good 
health I am now enjoying."

1 020 80 221o Facts About 
Optometry

NO. SIX.
Explain the duties of the 
Optometrist and the Op­
tician.
The Optometrist is a pro­
fessional man who deals 
only with defects of 
vision — their detection 
and correction. The Op­
tician's duties are me­
chanical. He prepares 
lenses, adjusts frames, 
etc.
Do Optometrical students 
receive instruction in 
both these branches'
Yes, practically every 
Optometrist is also an 
Optician, but many Op­
ticians are NOT Opto- 
metrists.
To be continued next 
Monday.
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Neuritis in Back
Mrs. George Taylor, 53 Malokof St., 

St. Thomas, Ont., writes:—
“I had been in the hospital for an 

operation, and afterwards found my 
system in a run down condition. 1 
had also contracted neuritis in my 
hack. I got a box of Dr. Chase’s 
Nerve Food, and found benefit from 
them, so I continued the treatment 
until I had taken about 24 boxes. 
This has made me much stronger, and 
built up my whole system. I also 
found that as I got stronger my back 
ached less. I certainly am pleased 
with the results I have obtained from 
Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, and am 
glad to be able to recommend it.”

The name Sunlight en soap means 
absolute value. Every particle of 
every tablet is pure soap. There 
is no waste. Being all soap, it is 
economical. Buy Sunlight today.

Neuritis in Hands
Mrs. A. MacNeill, St. Marys, Ont., 

writes:—
"For some time I suffered from 

neuritis, which affected me mostly in 
the hands. The pain used to be 
severe at times. I commenced using 
Dr. Chase's Nerve Food and five or 
six boxes of this treatment broke it up. 
Since then I have not been troubled 
with those severe pains in my hands, 
and can cheerfully recommend Dr. 
Chase’s Nerve Food to anyone suffer­
ing as I did."

re 000Pl V- London Optical Co.
Richmond Street 

Dominion Savings Building 
A. M. DAMBRA, Optometris*.

Lever 
Brothers 
Limited
Toronto

The greatest of restoratives, 60 cents a box of 60 pills, at all dealers or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Ltd., Toronto.
se s more or But she broke in impetuously. 
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