“The Leut Sudden Nouo or Loud Tdﬁms
Would Startle Him.”

“Up to the ape of eight, mvboywas

a strong, healihy Tad, ful 1 of life and
energy. Whileé playing leap frag one
day with some Boys ol his own age,
and, while fn a stooped position, &
F boy juinped on his back and in
falling my boy caught ltis foot in an
fron grating. and disiceated his hip,
The pain was so great that he fainted
and the other boys w ere €0 frightened
they ran away, Ior hours he suffered
terrible pain and: when found and
brought Lcme waa very weak, with
his thigh and leg swolilen twice its
size, The doctor set the boune but the
pain and exposure were too much for
the poor boy and he became uncons
scious, A high k»or set in and for
weeks he lay t en life and death
raving for hc t a stret¢h. One
day he opefic: ‘ves and murmur-
red ‘Mother,’ . nsis the only word
he could utter 1.. was so weak, but I
knew the worst was ovef, He got
‘stronger but for nionths was in a
nervous condition.  The leastsudden
noise of loud talking wotlld startle
him and he would begin trembling.
He was quite lame and the swelling

i

stxll mained The doctor gave him
a tonicand told me to rub the leg with
oliveoll. This teduced the swelling
and took away the lmeneghbnt the
nervolisness remained.
child would waken in the mght
screaming at the top of his voice.
The degtor gave him several different
tonics but they were nouse, I found
a circular about Carnol and it seenmted
so different from other tonmics I had
heard of, that I thought I would get _
a bottle, Three es were all that
was needed tomake my D’ ke his
own self !:f:‘ Itis toeonvmce
that the chuge in him
now ‘is.eantitely due to Carmol. Of
course I'still have to watch him and
give him Carnol oceasionally but -
know that he will seoft be as strong
again as ever he was, ”

Mrs: P., Montredl,

Carnbl lt nld by druggist,
and if yon tiously say,
aftef you htve tried lt. tht lt Hasn't
done you any, Sui emply
bottle to him he will refund ‘ou

money,

:’ LADY IRIS’
MISTAKE;

or the

Hero of ‘Surata’

CHAPTER XIV.
“No one but an artist can do just-
. iee to the green lanes of ‘merrie Eng-
land,’ ” thought Lady Iris as shée walk-
: ed through the long lane called the
Liover’s Lane, outside King’s Forest.

She had been visiting her poor, and
had driven over in her little basket-
carriage with its usual load of good
things for their benefit. That morn-
ing she had been somewhat longer
thaft usual, as there were a greater
number of people ill, and, thinking
that her ponies looked tired, she had
sent the groom with them to the Cale-
don Arms, and had then walked on to
her favorite haunt, the Lovet’s Lane.

. She had a real affection for the place,
and never went to King’'s Forest with-
out passing through it.

The lane was entered from the high-
road that led to King’s Forest, and
ended in a coppice which led to the
woods. It was a lovely spot, a place
for lovers to tell love stories in, for 'a
poet to cull sweet fancies, or for happy
children to play in. Lady Iris, her
face slightly flushed with the wind,
was walking slowly down the lane
when she suddenly became aware of a
very unpleasant sight.

A powerfully-built, dirty-looking

der. As Bhe camé nearéf to him he
half rose, and said— s

“Have you anything to give, lady,
to a man who is starving and tired?”

For a féw moments she Was irfso-
lute, If 8hé gavé him money, 8hé
might be encouraging idleness and
vite, and, if she refused, he might die
of starvation. The aBs certainly 1o0k-
ed half-starved, if its owhner did mot.
‘While she hesitated, the tramp sprung
to his feet; he was a tall gaunt man,
with a powerful frame and a savage-
looking face.

“Did you hear me? I am starving.
You can walk about with silk gowns
and gold chains, while I can get
nothing to eat. I say it's a shame!”

“You have no right to speak to mé&in
that way,” said Lady Iris bravely, al-
though her heart beat with something
like fear. “I have not refused to help
you.”

“If you help mé, it will be all right;
but I say agaim 88 isn’t fair. Why
should one wear gold chains afid an-
other have to lie down because he is
too weak to stand?”’ .

Lady Iris made no answer. The
man certainly looked hungry, and
something to eat might -be what he
réally wanted. She took -out her
purse; but, when she saw the evil
gleam in hi8 eyes as théy rested upon
it, she knew that she had done & véfy
imprudent thihg to allow him to see
it. If he became rough of violent,
there was no one near to help her.

“1 tell you what,” he said gruffly,
“you seem one 6f the right sort. I
will make a bargain with you,” I will
say nothing about the gold chain if
you will give me the purse just as it
is. I could snatch it from your hands

man, evidently of the lowest order
of tramps, lay upon the grass, and by
his side grazed an ass, a most miser-
able-looking animal. The man Wwas
apparently a travelling tinker, for
some of the implements of his trade |
lay near hin}, He watched her as she '
stepped daintily along, with an evil
smile on his face, a terrible smile
that, brave as she was, made her shud=

\Ironized Yoast Will
Ironize Your Nerves

To Produce Great Natural Nerve
Sh:.ndztl- Yeast Should Be Iron-
and Not Merely Mixei
With Iron. There is
Only One Ironized
Yeast in the
World
Now, Mr. Man, tighten your fls8
and clamp your jaws. Tighter. ‘Now
still tighter. As tight as you caf.
Noticé how weak is the tightest you
¢an go? Vitamines and iron in your
body made it possible for you to do
these two thlngs If you had still
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it I liked; I could.drag the chain from
your neck and tear the— rings from
your fingérs; but, if you will give me
the purse, I will let you go. Now
! what do you say?”’

“I shall give you what I think proper
for your relief,” she replied, and noth-
ing more.”

She spoke bravely, yet her heart
was beating with fear. She had heard
of ladies being murdered for plunder,
and she looked from the brutal face
of the man to the. bright blue sky
above. Was she, the idol of the fash-
fonable world, to die in a ditch, mur-
dered by a comfmon tramp? Yet it
seemed to her easier to die than to
yield to the insolence of the man.

“I'm starving while you are thinks
ing,” he sald roughly. “I never like
to hurt women; but a man’s patience
cannot last forever. Give me that
purse, and you walk on free; refusé
it, and ¢ne blow will place you at my
mercy.”

B8he looked at him, and the courage
of her face arose within her. He
drew nearsr to her with his arm rais-
ed; in another moment hé would have
felled her to the ground; but a strong
arm’ intervened.

“You contemptible coward!” lho
heard a voice cry; and the next instant
the burly frame of her enemy was
.stretched upon the grass. “You
scoundrel, to terrify and insult a
lady!”

Lady 1ri8 looked from the prostrate
footpad to her preserver, and her
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{ teasti but 1 was rather trightensd.” *
. “He will not be able to stir just ”_ﬁ;’ '

said her preserver; “so I cin send a
policeman to him as Soon as I can
find one. In the meantime, it you will
permit me, 1 will take you to & place
of safety.” .

8he was grateful to him for the &s-
sistance he had rendered her, and also
for the offer He had made. Althongh
she would not own it, the fright had
been & Bevere one; and he saw that
her face was pale and that she trém-
bledy
. "1l you take my advice,” he went
on, "and vest for a fow minutes? I
am sure you cannot walk far; and I
dare not leave you,'or I would go for
a carriage. If you will permit mé, I
will remain near you till you hhve
somewhat recovered.”

She was glad to sit down upon the
green bank, and it was a frelief to

let the summer wind play on her brow.
A few minutes later the earth and the
sky seemed to meeét, a mist éame over
her eyes, and she knew no more, - It
was the first timé that Lady Iris had
ever fainted, and thé &ensation Wwas
new and terrible to her.

When she opened her eyes again,
she fotind the dark face bending over
her and strong arms sustaining her.

“Are you better?” said the stranger,
kindly. “What can I do for you?”’

“I am more frightened than huft,”
she answered. “I am muéh obliged to
you for your kindness, and ain sorry
to have given you so much trouble. I
can walk well enough now.”

“You had better sit still a little
longer,” said her protector; and there
Was stich & ¢chafin in his veice that she
obeyed without thinking.

He stood at some little distanece,
with the air of one Who wished to take
care of her, yet did not wish to be
obtrusive; her eyés liigered on him,
for she had seén no one like him. He
was an exceedingly handsome man,’ a
man who would 'attraét attention
wherever hé went. He was a stranger
in the neéighbotrhood, and she wonder-
ed who he could be. Hé must be a
gentleman, she thought; his whale
manheér showed him to be bné.

“What can I do for you?’ he asked,
coming near her. “I should not like
to Iéaveé you alone while I go to seek
helps but; even if you live ia the
neighborhood, you will fiot I thifik, be
able to reach home 6n foot.”

She was relieved from all further
anxiety by hearing the soupd of car-
riage-wheels; and looking down the
lane, she saw the groom in her basket-
carriage driving toward her.

“Your earriage, I im‘agine," said the
stranger. “I am very glad.”

So should she have been; but her
first feeling was one of regret that
she must leave him. He had been so
kind and so gentle, and he was 8o un-
like every one else. As they walked
slowly toward the carriage, she said
to him—

“You have been very good to me;
you have saved my lifé—for no doubt
that man would have killed me,  Will
you add one favor by saying nothing
about it? My father would never lét
me come to King's Forest again if he
knew of my adventure.”

“I will not mention it; but let me
beg of you to be careful. It is not safe
for ladies to wander through these
lonely lanés. May I know whom I
have had the happiness of assisting?”’

“I am Lady Iris Fayne,” she answer-
ed quickly.

Oaptain Allan Osburn—at your ser-
vice.”
(To be continued.)

throw off the white-plumed hat and.

“And 1,” he seid, raising his hat, “am L

Candy jacket just “melts
in your mouth” ‘then you
ge: the delectable gumrcenter.

Agd W'llth Wrigley’s three old

One of‘lncorporators

of Knights is Dead.

Daniel’ Colwell, one of the original
incorporators of the Knights of Col-
iinbus and supreme secretary of the
ofder for twenty-sévén vears, died at
New Haven; Conn., on S8é&pt. 19, after
& long illness.

“Uncle Dan,” as he was familiarly
known to thousande of members, was
historian of the Knights at the time'!
of his déath, having been elected to |
that position in 1909, after
held the office of secretary from the
time of the foundation of thé soclety
in 1882.. Illness prevented him from
attending the fortieth supremé g&on-
véntion of the order last August in
Atlantic City.

There dre now only three surviv-
ing members of the original incor-
porators, Cornelius J. Driscoll, Wil-
liam Geary and William Belwood.
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Crying Ovef’ Onions.

In a sense, we are always “crying,”
and onionis only make our eyes weep
more rapidlx than usual, Our body
is perpetually supplying tears to our
eyés, and eévéry time we blink, these
tears are smeared by the eyelid ac-
ross the ball of the.eye in order to
clean it.

Onions contain hetween their layers
;an acfid oil. This oil is highly vola-
' tile, that is, on reaching the air it
quickly turns into a vapor and releas-

tains.
This “sulphur maaes the eyeball
smart, and the eye nerves at once

signal to the brain for an additional |

supply of tears, as an added protection
against the sulphur. This extra sup-
ply i8 produced so fapidly that it can-
not be carried away impeérceptibly
down the nose in the usual way, but
overflows—and 80 we weep.
s
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Chesterfields!

Guaranteed

Upholstery

{

here. :

you can find. y

Every. piGce guaran¥ead~$amples of Cover-
ings and Prices on eupgﬂcation. 5

Get our emmah {or loo:é covm and gen-

eral repmr work.

Why.pay 60 p.c. duty and a high freight when
you can buy direct from the manufacturers

We use the best- /Brltlsh ‘materials through-
out, mcludmg Springs, Curled Hair .and Cover- _
ings, in our Suites, and invite -comparison in
quality and price with. the bést 1mported Buites
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4097. Comfortable
the development of
skirt with its slender
ness, iz mounted on
The blouse long of 1
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is excellent for silk,
and for linen and othel
The Pattern is cut
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yards of 32 inch ma
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trated 134 yards 40 ine
required. The width
the foot is 284 yards.
Pattern mailed to
receipt of 10c. in silvel
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dnd plain ratine are
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silk, taffeta and cre)
The -Pattern is cut
38, 40, 432, 44, 46 and
measure. To make

188 inch size will

one material 82 ineh
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3% ynrds ot ‘striped
width of the skirt’
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FOR THE WOMAN

style for grace and com
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, Crepe,
fabrics.
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Yum! Yum:

come aghain for them.

How good our pickles are. Buy em try em° you’ll

TRY
PAN YAN
CHILI SAUCE.

2 - #fndia Relish.

* .~ P9mato Catsup. _.

Indian Mango Chutney.
Sweet Onions.

i

HARRIS
ENGLISH - MEATS.
Calves ‘Head.
Gelatine Ham & Tongue. |
. Rissoles,: Cottage Pie.
Pate-desfoie Gras.
Wiltshire Sausage Pork.

Sunset Beef Sausages.

GROCERY
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BOWRING BROTHERS,

Lo

DEPT.

TAILOR]NG SERVICE!
From the booking of -

.| your measure, to the last

of the garment, we are
at your service. Each’

'individual has his own,
selection, -cutting - and "~
Any defect is:
remedied before leaving

making.

store. You are always

good repair. Added to
this, you have a choice
of a splendid and varied
range in Suitings and

{Overcoatings.
New goods always ar-.

riving. . Qur Fall and

: Winter style books to

hand. - Prices no higher
than hand-me-downs.

at liberty to have your’
clothes kept in order and .

John Maunder,

‘ Tallur and Clothier, 281-

283 l)uckworth Stre

Gramophone ﬁe%ords

Come in ané
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Georgette (fox -trot):
Three 0’Clock “in the Morning (waltz)™

sbined.
| for tub

8 36

bust }

for a
tfds of

Little Town in the Old County DOWm
] (vocal).

Moon River (waltz). e
Some Bununy Day (vocal) e

Pick me up and lay me Down-in Dxﬂ‘e-'"

land (fox-trot). 1
Love Sends a Little Gift of Roae!r
(vooal).
Dangce of the Hours (Italiam band), 2
My Bunny Tennessee (fox-trot) 71

Gin, Gin, Ginny Shore.

! Lullaby (from Erminie) (vocal), (%/1®

‘Wl mm.

ABERAE B Wokes “Hnstrumenta!).
Fongarian-Dawee~No.- 2 (piano).
My Wild Ietsh Rose (violin). ./

‘| Dream$y” Moments (inst.)

¢ do-Lafils (violin).
gﬁltat on ais (violin).
umbling (10X-trot).
Mpdrigal (Mikade) (vocal).
On the Campus *(march
Wg;idh}lciﬁ &gy arlr):h)
Bl)
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