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~ Had Pneumonia
' DR. WOOD'S

" NORWAY PINE SYRUP
CURED HIM.

' A cough is an early symptom of pneu-
monia. It is at first frequent and

' hacking, and is accompanied with a little

_tough, colorless expectoration, which

. soon, however, becomes more copious'
and of a rusty red color, the lungs be-
comie congested and the bronchial tubes
filled with phlegm making it hard for the
-afferer to breathe. Males are more com-
monly attacked than females, and a
previous attack seems to give a special
liability to another.

On the first sign of a cold or cough you
should get a bottle of Dr. Wood’s Nor-
way Pine Syrup and thus prevent the
cold from developing into some serious

lung trouble.

‘Mrs, E. Charles, North Toronto, Ont.,
writes: | “Two years ago my husband had
a very bad attack of pneumonia, and the
doctors said he was getting consumption.
A friend came in to see me and told me
to:get Dr, Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup.
I got three bottles, and they seemed *
quite clear his chest of the phlegm, afil
now Re is fine and well.

I' shall never be without, it in the
house a$ it is a very valuable medicine.’

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrupls put
up in a yellow wrapper; three pine trces
the trade mark ; price 25c. and 50c,

genuine is ufactured only by

gnn, . MLBURN Co., TiMITED, Toronto,
nt. ¢

Don’t Whip Children

Or 1 older persons who wet the bed or are un-
able to pontro! their water during the nl?ht or day,
for it is not .B dlt but 6 Diuuvev“l{ you have
any ey, er or Urinal ness, write
to-day for a Free Puhco?i our 088
Re. . When . permanen relieved tell
your, ds about it. Send No Money. Address:

ZEMETO CO., Dopt. 12, Milwaukee, Wis.
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Write Us and mention your f////—§

ts. 7
sy ()
PO, Box 2704 . Montreal

l'nd Tumors successfully treated

(removed) without knife or pain.
All work guaranteed. Come, or
write for free Sanatorium book
Dr.WILLIAMS SANATORIUM
3023 University Av., Minneapolis,

Learn Music
‘AT HOME!

Free New Method-LearnTo
Play I%Noco — Piano,

Organ, Violin, Banjo,
,Mandolin.. Cornet, Harp,
*Cello, Guitar, Piccolo, Clar
inet, Trombone, Flute or to
smf. Special Limited Offer
of free weekly lessons. You
.pay only for music and post-
age, which is' small. Money
baqi{ guarantee. No extras,
Beginnersoradvanced pupils. Every-
thing illustrated, phin, simple, sys.
tematic. Free lectures each course.
16 years’ success. Start at once,
Write for Free Booklet 1 oday—Now.

U.S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, Box 63
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City
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§

TART GCROWING MUSHROO®
the latest authoritative way to make

FERIN .
o still bigger profits than you ever thought
% el ;soor .:v;{’ o mwh mushrooms.
i a wuog e |
\yone, men. women an ohiidru
t in spare time in or country, W
asements, e hgs. sheds, boxes,ete, hts 4
now. mand bigger than supply. B
2oy hig free book of expert authority,
1

out Mushrooms.'® Write to
pte 3481842 N, Clark 8t., Chicago

¥
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Knox followed him. The little kitchen
was cold and dreary. Piles of ashes lay
in the grate; the china on the dresser
was dirty, and Tom’s “éa, laid out on a

piece of sacking, meagre and wretched—

a Jump of orange-hued margarine, half
a stale loaf, a tea-pot waiting to be
filled, Tom was poking sticks into the
grate, while the lean pig grunted out-
side and the unmiiked cow mooed loudly.

*Bryan Knox waiked in, sure of his wel-
come.

“Go 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 plunged into the story, weaving
a sorry web of the black shame it would
draw upon hijs head.

“Every man in the parish in coort, an’
the attornees makin’ jokes—an’—I was
fond of the girl onst—if—yer Homnour
could say a word”

Knox stroked his chin thoughtfully as
the tale poured on. '

“Watches me in an’ out—day afther
day. Bitther as weasels’—snortin’ she
do be as I passin’.”

“Does she now ?” Knox spoke thought-
fully. “H’'m!” He nodded his head as
he ruminated. He looked at the comfort-
less, dirty room, at the pale, splutter-
ing fire. “If Mollie managed the cow
there’d be no trespass,” said Knox. “If
she had stopped: caring she wouldn't be
spiteful.” Bryan Knox knew the ways
of womankind. “Tom, settle it by
marrying her now.”
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“Marry Mollie choked as she
jumped up. “Marry Tom—that wretch-
ed——" But the words died away. She
seemed to see the desolate bent figure
going to and fro to work, the ripping
patches of his coat, the broken boots—
to see the cold, dirty house—the hens
which only laid for Hannie’s son. “Yer
Honour’s mad,” she said; but she passed
her rough hand across her eyes.

“T’ll send him over. Tell him you
will,” and ere she could cr@protest 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 his 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 he dreamt. Molly,
his enemy, stood by her table—staring.
. “His Honour said—" Tom stammer-
ed and half turned, and one of the
coupled goats prodded him with a deli-
cately inquisitive horn.

“His Honour said indeed

“Shtay an’ take a sup of tay,” she half
whispered. “Ye’re cowld.”

Tom ate silently but with evident
appreciation. He coughed  often and
drank with feverish thirst.

“Ye could always make the fine
bread,” he said, biting at the steaming
loaf, speaking as if it was but yester-
day-he had taken tea with her and her
mother. “An’”—he cracked the shell—
“I niver sees an egg.” "'

“The market ,sees them,” said Mollie

»

Horsey.

Tom started to his feet—speech reft
from him.

“I’ll run across; wait for me.”

Knox fled, and though he laughed his
eyes were sad.

Mollie was beginning her tea. Her
cloth was white, her china shone; she
was splitting and buttering some cakes
of hot bread, and her turf fire glowed
golden red. Bacon hung on the smoky
rafters. Mollie was well-to-do.

She rose, proffering tea and a fresh
egg.

Knox stroked his chin again, remark-
ing he’d been with Tom.

Mollie burst into ready anger.

If his Honour thought he could settle
it, he was entirely mistaken. She’d
dhrive the man from before her door, so
she would. -

“He’ll find it hard to get a house, and
he’s comfortless where he is,” said Knox
gravely. “A  bad housekeeper, I'm
afraid.” .

“«An’ he is not even his own,” Mollie
rushed into a tale of Hannie's pilfer-
ings, of Tom’s patience, of his home-
comings to a fireless hearth, while the
old woman ecarried plunder for her son.
Of how sometimes—for sheer charity—
“neighbors 'd find the key and redden
the ashes for him,” and her old cheeks

» flamed fiercely, knowing how in wild

fear of discovery she had done it herself.
Knox looked up when she had finished,

painting the misery of Tom’s tea and

margarine, stale bread, no warmth to

dry dripping clothes.

| “He wants a wife,” said Bryan Knox

gravely. “And he’ll never take anyone
but you. Come. Mollie, you've waited
long cnough., Marry him.”

briefly. “Ye can hear thim hins of yers
cacklin’ every day, and I sees Hannie
gatherin’ the eggs.”

She bustled about silently seeing to
his wants, wondering if she were mad to
do so.

Tea over, Tom drew his chair to the
bright hearth, crouching close to the
warmth. Mollie turned the wheel of the
bellows until the sparks rushed upwards
in a rosy shower. The day waned and
the cottage grew dim save for the fire’s
glow.

The comfort of it warmed the man's
tired heart. He puffed his pipe stolidly,
looking at Mollie as she sat beside him.

“I come over,” he said at last. “If
we could settle it anyhow, Mollie, and
faix I'm lonesome often. Lonesome—an’
cold—an’ the cow—ye’d manage her. If
ye could——"" he said, puffing hard.

The idea grew upon him.

Mollie sat silent. Then suddenly put
out her: hand:

“We might as well,” she said simply.
“Sure neither ov us iver looked at
another one.”

“We’'ll speak to his reverence to-
morrow,” said Tom; “’twill be a matter
of a week or so0.”

After a few
briskly:

“Ye'll

minutes Mollie spoke
put

.\’ll(‘

ye pig with mine to-
morrow,” said: “poor misfortunate
animal.  I'll soon mind him. The cow
can.go into me field at the back with
mine.  An’ T'll move the hins across at
nicht. but T'm afraid they'll <top lavin’.
Bot one can't have evervihine” «aid
Mollie regretfully.

“That’s true,” said Tom. [y

Aollie.

RHEUMATISM WAS
MOST SEVERE

Dreadful Pains All The Time Untii He
Took “FRUIT-A-TIVES”

‘MR. LAMPSON =
Verona, Ont., Nov. 11th., 1915,
¢TI suffered for a number of years
with Rheumatism and severe Pains in

Side and Back, from strains and heavy~

lifting. ~

. When I had given up hope of ever
being well again, a friend recommended
“Truit-a-tives ”’ to me and affer using
the first box I felt so much betler that
I continued to take them, and now I
am enjoying the best of heath, thanks
to your remedy .

W. M. LAMPSON.

If you —who are reading this— have -

any Kidney or Bladder Trouble,. or
suffer with RheumatismorPain In The
Back or Stomach Trouble—give ‘“‘Fruit-
a-tives” 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, 25¢. |

At dealers or sent postpaid on receipt
of price by Fruit-a-tives Limiteda
“ttawa. - ;

Impressive Stationery

’WE can supply you with the
kind of stationery that is
at once dignified and appropri- -
ate. We specialize on Weddin
Stationery, Society Printing an
Engraving,and : : : : : 3

SEASONABLE
GREETING CARDS

One trial order means a regular customer.

Stovel Company Ltd.

PRINTERS AND LITHOGRAPHERS
NEW BLDG. ON BANNATYNE AVE., FROM DAGMAR TO ELLEN STS

WINNIPEG, MANITOBA
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sold on a money-back
basis direct to you. It
is now possible to erect
wonderfully attractive
and enduring stones at
prices within the means
of the average family.
Illustrated booklet tel
how we do it—contains
many epitaph designs—
gives you the net costs
on handsome monu-
ments. This booklet
@will be mailed free if
‘You write. °

STANDARD CEMENT STONE WORKS

P.O. Box 104 GIROUX, MAN.
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Latest and best yot; 14

&’«" P 0ullry Book pages, 216 beautiful pictuies:
7z, i hatching, rearing, feeding and disease informetion.
Describes busy Pouitry Farm handling 68 pure-b!
varieties. Tells how to choose fowls, eggs, incubstors.
& sprouters. This book worth dollars mailed for 10 cests.
Berry's Poultry Farm, Box 41, Clarinda, lowe
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