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à stohif u ue.ry Symptam. of Pneu-
momw > it la at first frequent and
iii, ud ià aSmpanied wth a liti

Aq 'ý4clolSu« expectoration, which
Iqa, mqve, b.comps more copiouw'

m»# of.jrusty ed color, the. bangs be-
qx»ý caageted sud the. bronchial tubes

5219d w etl ol maklug it bard for the4ute t beat..Males are more com~
ownly att.cked tka f emates, and a
prmiou #atàck ýmsto iv. a special
liailty to angther.

Onutb first aigu of a cold or cough you
shquldý <et a bottie.of Dr. Wood's Nor-
way' inç Syup lUnd thuas prevent the
oeld Moal deiilopig into some serious

qiarle, North Toronto, Ont.,
tîeteq o 'Two years sig u husband had

sér atatack of pueumomia, and the
tdo. e, *ldîlie vs gettkng consunptioaa.
At #.cme iuno se me apid old are
to. DÉ.Wood'siNorway Pine Syrup.

.111ýthree bottes, aud they seemed I
piçlie clest pf the phiegan , 

hel a&i never b. without, it in the
haUt la a very valuable medicine.",

Drë Woçgd Norway Pine SyruP4l put
upi a' yellow wrapper; three pine trees
the, trade nmaç; price 25c. aud 50c.

Tb4 genuine sO'Nsufacturèd only by'M mtwTCo.xb. ~~ ,Toronto,

Don't WhIp Chlldren
C),àà ld 1IumWho wet th ¶bed or er n

"I g ouroithirwater during e%. tordY.
Ece ;ffla but a Di. u avney 3 deror Uinary Weknes, write

SaboutJi . Bond No Money. Addre.
'Z00 c., Oqt l, MilwsuloeWis.

Have e Iifit 

1111 entf r m ,ou r
^JI 0 S=BuImm Go.

P.O.~a ~4 MoIr a

Kn~ox foflowed hlm. The littie lcltohoi
wais oold sud dreary. Pile. of ashes lay
tu the grate; the china on the dresser
was dirty, snd Tom'. Iéa, laid out on a
pioce of sacking, meagre and wretched-
a 'lump of orange-hued margarine, hali
a @tale loaf, a tea-pot waiting to ho
lllIed.. Tom was poking sticks into the
grate, while theo ban pig grunted out-
iide and the unmiked cow moood loudly.

1Bryan Knox wa;ked in, sure of bis wel-
corne.

"GOo on with the fire, Tom. What's
this I hear about a trespass case and
Mollie Dayly? You should take the
pookeer off the cow and put it on the
woman."

Having mustered a melancholy grin,
Tom plnnged into the story, weaving
a sorry web of the black shame it would
draw upon hie head.

"Evory man in the pariai in coort, an'
the attornees makin' joke-an'--I was
fond of tho gb-I onst-if-yer Honour
could say a word"1

Knox stroked hi, chin thoughflya
the tale poured on.gtulya

"Watches me in an' out--day afther
d ay. Bitther as weasels-snortin' as
do ho as I pasein'"

"DJos aie now 7" Knox spoke thought-
fully. "H' Ne1 H nodded hie head as
hoe ruminated. Ho booked at the comfort-
le,,, dirty room, at the pale, splutter-
in g are. 'If Mollie managed the cow
there'd be no trespas.9," said Knox. -.«If
sie had stopped. caring she wouldn't be
spiteful."l Bryan Knox knew the ways
of womankind. "Tom,, settie it by
marrying ber now."

"Marry1l" Mollie choked as she
jumped up. "Marry Tom-that wretch-
ed-" Bunt the. word. died away. She
seeaned to see the desolate bent figure

gigtà and fro to work, the ripping
patches of hie coat, the broken boots-
to sec the cold, dirty house-the heni
whicb only laid for Hannie's son. "Yer
Honour's mad," she uaid; but she paseed
her rough hand across ber oye..

"ll send him over. Tell bim you
wilI," and ere she could crâprotest Mollie
was alone. '

"Go over to her, man," said knox.
"'It's the one way to settle it," and Knox
wheeled away with eyes which still were
sad -as bis lips smiled.

Tom went out on to the road. The
day's rain had rolled away; the sweet
breath of late April called May to life.
He splashed through the puddles clum-
sily, wondering if ho dreamt. Mollyt,
hie enemy, stood by her table-.taring.

"H is Honour said-"I Tom stammer-
ean sd haîf turned, and one of the
coupled goats prodded him witb a deli-
cately inquisitive horn.

"«Hi. Honour said indeed-"ý
"fShtay an' take a sup of tay," she haîfwhispered. "Ye're cowld."
Tom ate siently but with evident

appreciation. Ho coughed often and
drank with feverish thirst.

"Ye could, always make the fine
bread," ho said, biting at the steaming
loaf, speaking as if it was but yester-
day- ho had taken tea with ber and ber
mother. "An'"-ho cracked the shel-
"I nivor sees an egg."'

"The marketsees them," said M4ollie

Horsey.

Tom started to bis feet-speech reft
from iim.

"'lrun across; wait for me."
Knox fied, and tbough ho laugbed bis

oyes were sad.,
Mollie was beginning ber tea. Her

clotb was white, ber china shone; she
was splitting and buttering some cakes
of bot bread, and her turf fire glowed
golden red. Bacon bung on the smoky
rafters. Mollie was well-to-do.

Sic rose, proffering tea and a fresh

Knox stroked bis chin again, remark-
- ing bo'd been witb Tom.

4 arn usic Mollie burst into ready anger.
If bis Honour thougbt he could settleAT H M EIit, ho was entirely mistaken. Sed-AT 'HOM EIdbrive the man from before ber door, so

Lasap P IWNwM*Wmd-Lammyo sie would.
Sby a Mme - Piano. "He'hl find it bard ta get a bouse. and'
0 Yn.dolin, Banjo,

MèandoJr1n. Cornet, Harp, h'. comfortless where he is," said pKnox
CÇelo Guitar, Piccolo. Clar- gravely. "A bad bousekeeper, FinMýfiet, trombone. Flute or tO afraid"'sing. Spécial Limited offer

of Ires weekly lespons. You "An' ho is not even bis own," Mollie
Da agew for sc a d o rusbed into a tale of Hannie's pilfer-agewhcb e Mal. Money.back iruarantee. No extras. ings, of Tom's patiene,. of bis bomne-

Begnersoradvancedupls. Every.coigtoafresIert,~'l lc
thlnslustrated. plain, Sln'ple, _cmig o ieys iarh hieti
teanatlc Free lecturs e«ch course aId Nvoman carried plunder for ber sont.
id >ear' success. S'art ai oncem flo oeie-o he

Wrta , Free Booket odoy.... O owsmtie frs e harit-
U S. ScOOL Of àMUSu D.o3 neiglîbors 'd fiîîd the key, and! itddeni

-&wlêvuo.New T.akaw the ashes for lim," and lier oId cee1.s
--- 'flmed fiercelv, knoNviîg ho-w in wil

fe4r of diseovery she bad-doue it berseif.
Xn)Ioked ni) wbeîî she bad fiitished,

~ ~~* *USN painitinîg the misery of Tom's tea and
Tq82t at-riaiv wy moa rgllarine, stale bread, no warmith to

eti bPfts tan ou « b g dry dripping lothes.

A..'l 0 t 7 w0 "lIe Nva nts a wife," said Brvaîî Kuox
inpe L.in.1, orgratry.."And lîe'Illn eem ta-e anvone

terie pn errt sothori but ~l Comie. Mollie, you've wie
i u . M hr.,o,.. Wit. to

res c oh.~~,u~jJq. 48eACi!*t.CcE long eîîeuglh. arry Iini."

briefiy. "Ye can bear tbim'bins of yers
cacklin' every day, and 1 sees Hannie
gatherin' the eggs."

She bustled about silently seeing to
bis wants, wondering if slîe were mad to
do so.

Tea over, Tom drew bis chair to tbe
brigbt bearth, crouching close to the
ivarmt b. Mollie turned the wbeel of the'
bellows until the sparks rusbed upwards
in a rosy shower. The day waned anti
the cottage grew dira save for the fire's
glow.

The comfort of it 'varmied the man's
tîred heart. He puffed bis pipe stolidly,
looking at Mollie as she sat beside himi.

"I corne over," be saiti at last. "If
we could settle it any'how, Mollie, and
faix I'm lonesome often. Loneone-an'
cold-an' the cow-ye'd inanage ber. If
ye could--" be said, p)tIfiflg liard.

The idea grew upon hi n.
Mollie sat silent. Then suddenly p)ut

out ber-' hanuL
"-We might as well." she said simply.

"Sure nleithier 0v tus iver looked a
another one."

W\ýe'll speak to bis reverence to-
vioîrow," said Tom ; " 'twill be a matter
of a n-eek or s.

After a few minutes Mollie spoke
briskly:

'\'1plt ye pig w t hi mine te-
uî01Orrow Io' saiti j>t>ori i>foritunaiteý
animia!. l'Il soofl iind lIii. Thie efw
cati go into me field a t tliv bauk w itit
îîîille. Ail 'il fie tt'Iuliîtsa(ere(SSat

b)! l)t lit liF uin fauidl tiv ,Il .toj} lavii'.

lI1 le reareefalld

",'I'hett's true," said Toi. -I i~tue

RHEUMATISM. WAS
Dr.sdful Pains Ail The. Time Unti H.

Tor UFRUIT.A..InVE5 ".

Verona, Ont., Nov. llth., 191J.
"I suffered for a number of yea.x

with Rkeurnatismp and severe Pains in
Side anu< B&*, from strains and heavy-
lifting. ~
.When I had given up hope of ever

beilig well again, a friend recommended
" Fruit-a-tives"I to me and afler siutsg
thefirsi box Ileli £0 muck better that
I aontinued to take them, and now 1
arn enjoying the best of heath, thauk
to yourr remedy I.

W. M. LAMPSON.
If you - who are reading this - have

any Kidney or Bladder Trouble, or
suifer with Rheumatism'orPain In The
Back or Stomach Trouble- give "Fruit-
a-tives"l a fair trial. This wonderful fruit
medicine will do you a world of good,
as it cures when everything else fails.

50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size, 25c.
At deaiers or sent postpaid on receipt
of price by Fruit-a-tives Limitd
'Ittawa.

Impressive Statione-ry
ME can supply you witb the

kind of stationery that i.
at once dignified and ap ri-
ate. We specialize on Weding

*Stationery, Society Printing and
Engraving, and::::::

SEASONABLE
GREETING CARDS

One trial order means a reguw rcutonlêr.

Stovel CompanyLtd.
PRINTERS AND LITHOGRAPHERS

NMW BLDG. ON IBANNATYNE AVE., FROM DAGUMA O LL 1M

WINNIPEG, MANITOBA

RICH MONUMENTS
sald on a money-back
basis, direct to you. It
ia now possible to ereet
wonderfully attractive
and endunng stones at
prices within the means
of the average fripnilstrated bookiet telle
how we do jt-contails
mnýany epitaph designe-
gives you t he net coets
on handsone monu-
ruents. This bookiet
, Ili ho mailed frce if
otu write.,
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