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CHAPTER 1.

“‘Of course, my dear George, if you
Wish very much to have these people
here, they must be asked,” saia Lauy
Caroline, regarding her husband at-
tentively through the handle of the
teaurn, The chudren had just left the
Toom, so she thought it a good oppor-
tunity of finally learning his wishes
on tnig subject without the interven-
tion of Milared’s ratier vehement o=
inions, “It is a dreadful nuisance,” she
said—"“and 1 don’t suppose tney are
the very nicest people in the world for
the girls to know; but, if you see no
Way out of the difficulty, of course
there is nothing more to be said.”

“Nothing; it cannot be helped now,
at all events,” Sir George returned,
running his eyes ruefully over a let-
ter Which he held in his hand. “He

~Wag an old schoolfellow of mine, you

know; and, when he expresses a wish
to come and see me, what can I do but
write and eéay how welcome he and
his family will be?”

“Exactly so,” assented Lady Caro-
line, “but it is a horrible bore for all
of that. And how they are to be amus-
ed is more than I can tell you. There
is 2 son, ig there not, and a daugh-
ter?”

“Yes, a son and a daughter. As to
amusing them, the young gentleman
will hunt, I euppose, = and probably
ruin one of my best hunters before he
leaves; and the girl—oh, 1 should
think she will do very well!” said Sir
(icorge, cavalierly, “Mildred will man-
ago about that, and will get some fel-
lows to meet her.”

“How did he make
Lady Caroline asked, presently, and
then began to think with dismay of
what the whole country-side would
say. It was eminently arisocratic, the
countryside, and never had it as yet
‘ntroduced within the sacred boundar-
is of its circie such a horror as a fam-
ily polluted by trade. Lady Cacoline,

his money?”

it appeared, to her own discomfiture, |

wag on the fair road toward being first
to open the guarded gates to admit
thig horror, and very “hard lines” the
poop woman felt it to be.

“Cotton,” answered Sir George.
briefly; and then indeced his wife felt
that the ¢up of her affliction was full.

“If it only had been wine!” she
-aid, “hopelessly, “I am sure I don't
now what the Deverills will think;
and of course the girl will be unbear-
ablo, Besides”—with a sigh—*“it will
b such an additional expense.”

“True,” returncd her husband, and
the lines laid by care became more
clearly defined; ‘but, as 1 said  be-
fore, darling, it cannot be helped, so
we must only make the best of it.”

But Lady Caroline could not “make
tho best of it” just then and so went
out of the room to consult with Mil-
dred, of whose sympathy she was cer-
tain, the girl being more opposed to
ihe coming of their visitors than even
she could be.

About twenty-seven
Sir George Trevanion—then a  young
man of about iwenty-one or so, only
just fallen in for his title, and the
paltry four thousand pounds a year
accompanying it, by the death of his
uncle—made up his mind to join &
party who Wwere off to the “Land o
Cakes” for fun and grouse-shooting.
I1cre he saw fit to fly at higher game
than his companions did, having fallen
head-over-ears in love with the second
duughter of a poor Scotch lord, who
had not so much as a “bawbee” to
divide between his seven girls, and
endeavored maniully to induce Ladv
Curoline to forsake her native land
and return witih him to his Devonshire
nome,

2eing handsome, tall, good-humor-
o1 and altogether as nice a young
mazn as one could meet, it presently
cumo about that Lady Caroline, in bed
one night, under cover of the friendly
darkness, confided to her younger sis-
ter, who was a most delightful girl,
although she had red hair, that in her
opinfon George Trovanion was the
deprest fellow in all the world— the
oiily man she should ever care for —-
that, i? he did not ask her to marry
him, they might dig her grave in tiie
nearest churchyard without any fur-
thep delay, and that he had said to her

vears before.

AND PRIDE

that evening in the garden so-and-so :

and so-and-go, and cver
things,

Whereupon Lady Janet—who really
wag a most delightful girl, and fully
deserved the man she got afterward—
declared that there was not a doubt
in the world but that George Trevan-
ion wanted only on2 word from Carry
o make iim prepese in due form, and
ihnt she—Lady Janet—had long seen

yw desperately in love the poor dear
iellow was, and that she clearly L‘;n‘ff
saw now how her darling Carry would
soon be taken niiles and miles away
n Lepr into a  distant land—wlhich
» ending to her prognostications
y seemed to raise tic spirits of the
rateful Carry, who went to.
mediately and dieamed all sorts of
+-colored drean
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wed beauteous brive,” ana touk uer
back with him. a very willing com-
panion, to King's Abbott, in Devon-
shire.

After a little time—as it appeare;
to her—tbere cawme a lotier to Janét
Monkly, telling of an heir born to tha

Tre:aniors. “He is the bonnicet boy
in all England,” wrote his mother TORCNTO,ONT.
proudly. And then, as the years went WINNIPEG MONTREAL

o, came many other letters, all con-
taining news of either a son or daugh-
ter bern to the happy parants, until
at lengih Sir George  diseovered one
morning—-quite accidental'y, of course
-—-that ho was th2 father of four as
i'andsome boys and three as pretty
girls as any man could bhoast. About
the same time, also, he made a2 sccond
discovery—not quite so pleasant a
one, perhaps, us the first—to the ef-
fcet that he was by no means as rich
2 man as he had been. Four thou,-
sand a year and a young wife is a
very different. thinz froin four thou-
sand a year when tn? young wife has
brought into th2 world sevan healthy
childien and they were all healthy,
bless themn!

First there was Charles, the heir be-
fore mentioned, a great, tall, good-
looking fellow, with u careless, sweet
temper—"as like his father at that
age,” said his mother, “as ever a boy
could be.” He was about twenty-six
at this time, and held a ecmmission
in a’cavalry rogiment. He was a kind,
lovable. not over-brilliant young man,
and as great a favoriie with his kro-
ther-officers as he was with every-
body else who knew hir. Aficr him
cam2 Florence, who resambled no-
body in particular, and had 1aarried
during her first season—very desira-
bly indeed—a Mr. Talpot,a very pre-
pussessing appearance--when he had
any expression on his face, which was
seldom—and the owne:s of 5
ble preperty about twelve miiies from
King’s Abbott.

It was always a groat source of
comfort to Lady Carolin:'s  anxious
mind that Florence nad *‘go* cff” so
well before Mildred 'was old enough
to make her bow to the world. Had
Harry Talbot dallied in his love mak-
ing for two years longer—as  scme
voung men ara in the habit of dally-
ing—instemd of coming to th2 noint at
onec—like a  much-to-b2-applauded
gentleman, as h2 was—Lady {arolinc
wouid not have answered {or the con-
se:qiences.  Mildred, her faznor’s darl
mg, was <o much mere beautifut—
sach a slight, oxquisite girl she ap-
pearcd, with the darkest vinlet eyes,
ind the most enviable golden bair
maginable.

And yet, in spits of hor beauty, she
2ad not halt th2 nuiber cf lovers her
sister Mabel could -ount, who was
barcly eighteen, and not mearly so
handsonsc, Mildred being c¢old and
proud, and almost haughty in her
wauner to. strangdérs.  Pride of birth
was the rock on which she stumbled.
Any family wirthout a pedigree, no
matter how rich and how well 1re
ceived by society in geperal, was as
an abemination in hee sight. She
might, indead, under th? pressuve of
circumstances, consent to know them
in tho very coldest sense of that worid
--might even comdescond o put lu-r(
hand ir. theirs,; but &s to assccintin:g
with them—never!

With the peor and with her father's
tenants it was of eourse  ditferent.
Tney ecould never hav: th: [resump-
tien to put thems:2lves o1 an equal-
ity with her, and thersfose she ceuld
afford to treat them with a friendli-
uess and sweetness that endzared her
to them all. ‘The Trevanions in gen-
eral were Jooked upon with very lov-
ing cyes by the majority of the under- §
about  Cliston, but Mildred |
cained Ly far the large are of uf-
fection and respect.s Aliss revanion,
ol the lHMouse, as tiey <alled King's
Abbott, was heartily welccme cvery-
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luoked my Jane straight down, she
did -a proud, conceiied minx!”

Mildred inherited this  wretched
nonsense not so much from the moth-
er's as from the father’s stde.  Not
that dear Lady Carolicz herzelf her-
sell possessed an atom of it, Leyond
what was due to her position; but still
it had shown itself very distizetly m
other members of the Monkly family
~-wimess old Lady Eagleton, Lady
Caroline’s aunt,  whd, it was well
known, had taken to her bed for three
days after a dJinner party given by
Lord Lindon, in cons2queiace of hav-
ing been obliged to sit at tahle next
to a man whose great-graadfather had
dealt in coal. He was a very nice man
indeed, handsome, intelligen®, and
well dressed:  but that didn’t matter.
In her eyes he was begrimed and cov-
ered with soo!, and Lurl Lindon was
never torgiven.  Soma peanle, indeed,
had the ill-nature afterwari to give it
as their opinion tbat Lady  Eagleton
had imbibed too freely of both cham-
pragne and - Burgundy—her favorite
wines—to admit of her leaving her
bed for those thraa momentous days.
Bat thuse imscrabla p=ople were, of
course, properly snubded; and “we
who know the right story can afford
to frown down their abominable cal-
amnjes.” '

This pride, then, was poor Mildred's
principal fault. Without it she would
have been as perfect a girl as one
could wish to meet, but as it was,
she made for herself more enemies
than friends. In spite of her beauty,
also, she had few lovers; though it
must be confessed that those she had
were more deeply wounded in the en-
counter than those who flocked around
the banner of the gayer sister, Mabel.

In between those two came Eddie,
who was about nineteen at this time,
or from that to twenty—a merry, reck-
less fellow, handsome as an Apollo,
and the acknowledged pet amongst all
the wemen in the county, far and near,
old and young. He was allowed by
the most enterprising of mothers to
thirt with their darlings, even when
tolerably eligible men were forbidden.
He was considered harmless, as up to
the present he had shown no disposi-
tion to place his heart in the keeping
of one fair lady more than another,
and certainly did not seem likely to do
0. So Laura, and Emily and Gert-
rude, and half a dozen others, claimed
the handsome boy for their own, and
made use of him, and coquetted with
him when out of more useful running,
just to keep their hands in, until at
nineteen ne was as charming and gen-
tlemanly a lad as ever a mother was
blessed with.

Nevertheless it must be confessed
he was just a degree wild. His college
iife was ornamented bere and there
by sundry smal] escapades that cer-
tainly were not the most creditable
parts of his career. At such times,
when news came to her from different
qyuarters that her pretty Eddie was not
everything her heart could wish him,
his mother would look grave, and
write him long letters of admonition
that were considerably skipped now
“and-then. But, when the boy came
home again at his vacations, bis
brightness and his handsome face put
an indefinite stop to all proceedings
against him; and even Sir George
could not find it in his heart to speak
words that should bring a cloud on
his happy countenance.

Eddie and Mabel were somewhat

v here, and, as she sat on. rickety
sairg and shaky steols, to hear now
no-gut ovar his last avack of “rheu- i
¢ or how finely 2ollys vaby was |
na3—Dbless him!—-cor how well th-;i
ad with the bhroken arm was getting
“thanks to. all the thinzs you sent
him, Miss Mildrad,” it wenld have )
been diffreult to connect h2e with the |
aunzhty beauty who walied throug
crowded rooms and past aspirving 1
Lodics with hoer handscaie Lead e
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like each other, both being much
darker than the rest of the family,
who were rather Saxon in thelr gen-
eral appearance, Mabel, or “Queen
fab,” or “the queen,” as she was in-
discriminately called, on account of a
little stately walk she had that con-
irasted funnily with her face and man-
ner, which were gay in the extreme;
nad dark eyes of a soft hazel, and
hair nut-brown to match, She was
quite as tall as her sister, and, though
by no means as beautiful, was pret-
v eaough to create a sensation any-
where. At eighteen she was an in-

pri fault in Imr ehny corrigible 1lirt, but amiable and sweet
er- i oRnown, and thos s opough to prevent her from running
AR Lark ac into extremes, and causing uneasiness
hat  con ;oY The noule  crese, 1oung Inen

o her, and old men did their best
and speil her—ineffectually.
¢ Lhae, nowesed, cant sudved
g niore the “hearth-anget” than she
To her, as to their mother,
» all the boys, with the numerous
' that usually be-
path. Charles was
sking her advice, and
most in her
g her un-
Her father
vets from her,
who lightly
't her-
astonishing bold-
;wil, ¢n two or three
y come ail the way from
ek Mildred's opinicn

1l Mildred abroad
if L persons. ie was
e of loving, but her unfor-
5 of demmeanor prevented
universally acknow-
ledged. her own people knew
her tender, loving heart, and returned
her affection in kind.

There were two other boys, mere
guters, named George and Ernest,
n were af present undergoing the
discipline ¢f schocl in some distant
shire.

Sir George had digcovered some
vears previously, that he was not as
well up in this world's goods as a

man had need to be with seven grow-
DUl &0 At Lue ne
evil . Wvugat e
f.ud  mm, ana  conduced at
no inore, until abvut a year vack, when
several circumstauces hud nappened
Bgaul 1O fOrce st UPOR N8 lucluoury.
acuws SOILENoW haa vegun Lo accumu-
late of late years, and now begau 0
uct.ire Loelisoivey watll very Qioaglee-
apie openness. ‘Lhe family imwyer
Su0ok nis nead swemmy; and Sir
George In seit-aefense went home, and,
having soud two of his tavorite bunt-
€rs oSt isadvanisgeousty, waiKed
apout his farm, do.ng gioomy penance,
and was cross to s wife for the first
time for a number of years.

But this state ot thungs orly lasted
a very few days indeed, and at the end
of that time, his third hunter having
fallen lame, one-of those disposed of
was bought back again, at a very dif-
ferent price from that paid for it to
Sir George, and presently the other fol-
lowed suit; after which the master
gave up the'gloomy penance, to the
great relief of the household at King's
Abbott, who were considerably put out
by it, and having kissed his wife, did
not go round the farm for several

Lady Caroline, of course, soon dis-
covered that they were in difficulties
—indeed Sir Georges tace was incap-
able of concealing a secret—and then
Mildred was told; upon which they
spent rather a low-spirited day, these
two women, in “mamma’s” boudoir,
discussing probabilities and improba-
bilities, and the selling of “papa’s”
hunters, until Mildred at length sug-
gested that the annual visit to London
should be given up—for this year at
all events.

This was a severe blow to the
mother. It was during a London
season that Florence had managed her
little affair so comfortably, whereby
she had fallen into such a pleasant
place ag Ryelands—Florence, who was
neither as beautiful nor as sweet as
her Mildred, who might, the fond
mother believed, marry a marquis if
80 inclined, indeed, last season
when Miss Trevanion made her second
:ppenradn(lwle, ail desirable young baronet

lai eart and a very respect-
n:'ge’fonﬁt at her feet; and, though
Mildred had seen fit- to reject both
his heart and the respectable fortune
on some very insufficient grounds,
still that was no reason why this year

another desirable young baronet
might mnot do likewise and be
accepted. 't seemed quite dread-

ful to poor Lady Caroline that this
golden opportunity should be thrown
away.

“My dearest,” she said, “I hardly
think it would be my duty to retrench
in that way. Consider what an injus-
tice I should be doing you and
Mabel.”

“Never mind the injustice—I do not
feel it,” Mildred returned; “and, be-
sides, I think it unlikely that I should
meet anybody there whom I could par-
ticularly care for. 1 fancy, somehow
I shall never marry; when Mabel is
old enough to come out—in about two
years from this, 1 suppose—perhaps
papa Will be better able to afford a
London season.” A

“But I am not thin\:ing of Mabel—
I am thinking of you,” Lady Caroline
said, laying one of her hands tender-
1y upon the girl’s clasped fingers. “Do
not tell me, Mildred, that, with your
beautiful face and affectionate heart,
You are going to be an old maid. You
have not seen ‘him’ yet, my dear, that
is all; but you will, depend upon it.
See how well Florence got off by going
to London.”

(To be continued.)

Were a Boon to
a Paisley Man

DODD’S KIDNEY PILLS CURED
PAIN IN HIS BACK,

Mr. Jas. A. Bryce Tells Why He Re-
commendsg Dodd’s Kidney Pillg to
All Who Suffer from Kidney Di-
sease. j

Paisley, Ont., Feb. 27.—(Special)—
“I can highly recommend Dodd’'s Kid-
ney Pills to anyone suffering from:
pain in the back,” says Mr. Jas. A.
Bryce, well known and highly respect-
¢d in this neighborhood. ‘I had been
troubled with a pain in my back for
about a year.

“Reading the self-examination page
in Dodd’s Almanac led me to believe
that my trouble came from my Kid-
neys, so 1 sent and #ot a box of
Dodd’s Kidney Pills. Before they
were done 1 was fezling as ®ed as
ever.

.“Dodd’s Kidney Pills were certainly
a great boon to me.”

Dodd’s Kidney Pills act directly on
the. kidneys. By putting them in
condition. to do their proper wori,
they accomplish the cures so regular-
ly reported. Healthy kidneys make
pure blood and the man or woman
who has pure blood coursing through
their veins can laugh at nine-tenths
of the ills of life.

SIS,
Evening Coiffures.

They cling.

Some are tlat.

Few are boufrani,

The pasted look is “out.”

Clustered curls are charming.

They may top a very simple coiffure.

They give the lcok of 2n elaborate
coiffure,

If you don’t like curls puffs are to
the rescue.

|

Hair more or less waved is prac
tically a necessity.
Ornaments are not generaly worn

in the coiffure this season.

Wonderful combs are a feature, iow
ever, and bandeaux are seen,

Of course, for wonderful occasions,
special opera nights, great dinners and
important balls, the tiara and kindred
ornaments are the thing.

S R

The Soubrette—Those quartettg
singers seem to get.on well together,
don’t they? The Comedian—Yes.
They represent a strange paradex.
“What do you mean?’ “Peace with-
out harmony."—Youngstown Tele-
gram.

Those are our friends who

T0 TRIFLE WITH CATARRH
1570 RISK CONSUMPTION

Usually it comes with a cold. Being
slight it is neglected—but the seed is
sown for a dangerous harvest, perhaps
consumption. To cure at once, inhale
Catarrhozone. It destroys the germs
of catarrh, clears away mucous, clean-
ses the passage of the nose and throat.
The hacking cough and sneezing cold
soon disappear, and health is yours
again. Nothing known for colds, ca-
tarrh and throat trouble that is so cur-
able as Catarrhozone. It cures by
new method that never yet failed. The
one dollar outfit includes the inhaler
and. is guaranteed to cure. Smaller
sizes 25 and 50c. Sold everywhere,

THE KAIS:R <ND JHE WAR

(By F. A. Conners, Peterboro, Ont.)
Will we ever know the reason
Why the God of love-and truth
Has permitted so much evil

To blight and blast cur youth?
\Vh{lﬁy many hearts ure aching,
By the pangs of sin arc torn,
And this awful war now raging
In the dawn of Heaven’s morn?

Will. we know in life's short season
Wty in sorrow here we're bent,
With this crisis thrust upon us
And the very heavens rant

By the dreadful roar of cannon
And the thunder of the shell,

On our thoroughfare to Heaven,
We should come so near to hell?

Yes, there's just one explanation,
And I'll give it now to you,
Though so many now profess Him,
There are still a very faw

Who are seeking to exalt Him

By a life of self denied,

But, instead,  th2ir whole attention
With the world is“occumied.

It’s the law of cause and action,
Taat's as old as man himself,

And, instead of God heing worshipped,
It's a bowing to the pelf, ¢
And the lusts of men are fostered

In a polished sort of way,

Till Lell is on th> playgroand

Of the school of Christ to-day.

Now to fret and stew and worry
Isn’t going to help, it's true,
And, if you want the answer,
I'l1 tell you what to do;

Turn you o'er the page of redson, .
And you'll find it there so plain,
That for pleasure, wexnith and honor
This world has gone insane.

And the Kaiser is a sample
O? this reckless, zod'ess clan:
He’s despised tha God of justico
And ignored the rights of man;
He's a liar and a traitor,
And a monument of shame,
He has outraged civilization
And has enrsed the nation’s name,

]
He Las plunged the world in sorrow
By his treachery for gain,
In his aim for exaltation
IHe nas reached the Jow:2st plane;
He's a stench now in the nosirils
Of man and God himself;
He's the emissary of Satan
And the imp of hell itself.

Now, there's but one alternative
That is left for you and me,

And in. the words of Jesus

It's as plain as plain can be,

And to all who will accept Him
He has promised life and peaco,
But to those who still reject Him,
Their sorrows shall increase.

For we're in the days of sorrow,
It'« the age of greed for pelf,
Foretold by prophet, apostle
And the Son of God Mimself.
Now, as the day is approaching,
And vou see these things appear,
Remiember then His warning,
“KXnow that the end is near.”
Matthew xxiv.
el
THE CUTWORM.
(London Advertiser)
<oon we shail hear an enemy rhyme in
Cunuai and tne United States:

Count that day lost,
Wwhose low aescenaing sun

Sees no aestrucaon caused
By poisoner or Hun,

I2ach day produces its burnings and ex-

osions. -
MA book lately published by W. H.
Shaggs, entitled, “German Conspiracies
ir. "America,”” tells the story, from an
American point of vicw, ol a (German
n.enace in the republic from the very be-
zmning of its independence history. It
scems that long-headed Benjamin Frank-
lir was a prophet not onily in_ his Al-
mnnce but he roresaw a danger from the
CGerman population in America.  He said
that “measures ot greater temper’” would
be necessary in dealing with the Ger-
mans,, since “through themr indiscretions

AID GET FROM
THE GOLONIES

Overseas Britons From Earth’s
Ends Give Planes.

Little' Known Places That
‘‘Doing Their Bit.’’

The Secretary of State for the Col-
onies intimates that the Overseas Club
announces the following further gifts
to the Imperial Aircraft Flotilla:

No. 42—Pretoria. 70-h.p. biplane,
costing £1,600, rresented by - the
people of Pretoria, tnrough the Pre-
toria branch of the Overseas Club.

No. 43—Aspanti 70-h.p. biplane
costing £1.500, presented by the Chief
of Ashanti through the Crown Agents
for the Colonies.

No. 44.—Shanghai Race Club. 70-h.p.
biplane, presented by the members of
the Bhanghai Race Club, through Mr.
H. H. Read, Shanghal. Cost £1,500.

No. 45.—~Accra. 70-h.p. biplane, pre-
sented . by the residemts of Accra
through the Crown Agents for the Col-
onies. £1,500.

No. 46.—Akin-Ahuakwa. 70-h.p. bi-
plane, presented by the residents of
Akin-Abuakwa Divisiop of the Gold
Coast, through the "own Agents for
the Colonies. £1,500.

No. 47.—Rhodesia. No. 3. 70-h.p. bi-
plane, costing £1,500, presented by
the people of Rhodesia ,through the
British South Africa Company.

No. 78.—Poverty Bay, New Zealand.
Henn Farman biplane, costing £2,-
039, presented by the Poverty Bay dis-
trict of New Zealard.

No. 49.—South \ustralia 100-h.p.
Gnome-Vickor: gun-mounted biplane,
costing £2,250, presented by the peo-
ple of South Australia, through His
cellency. the Governor, Lieut.-Col. Sir
H. L. Galway, K.C.M.G., C.B.. D.S.0O.

No. 50.—Nigeria No. 2. 70-h.p. Bi-
plane, costing £1.500. pregented hv the
people of Nigeria through His Excel-
lency the Governor, Sir F. D, Lagard,
G.C.M.G,, C.B.. D-S.0.

No. 51.—Lady Ho-Tung, Hong Kong.
70-h.p. biplane, costing £1500. wre-
sented by Lady Ho-Tung, Hong Kong.

No. 52—Sir Robert Ho-Tung. Hong

Are

Kong. 70-h.p. biplane, presented by
Sir Robert Ho-Tung, Hong Kong.
£1.500.

No. 53.—Shanghai Exhibition. 100-h.
pP. Gnome-Vickers gun-mounted e
plane, presented bs the residents of
Shanghai throueh Mr. H. H. Bead§,
Shanghai. £2,250.

The Government of Grenada has re-
mitted to the British Red Cross Society
through the Crown Agents for the Col-
onies, a further sum of £750 contri-
buted to the society by private sub-
scribers in the Colony.—British Ex-
change.

—— e

WOMAN'S HEALTH
NEEDS CONSTANT GARE

Work and Worry Leaves Her
a Victim of Many Distress-
ing Ailments.

Every woman’s health is peculiarly
dependent upon the condition of her
blood. How many women suffer
Wwith headache, pain in the back, poor
appetite, weak digestion, a constant
feeling of weariness, palpitation of
the heart, shortness of breath, pallor
and nervousness, If you have any of
these symptoms you should begin to-
day to build up your blood with Dr.
Williams Pink Pills. Under their uee
the nervous energy of the body is re-
stored as the blood becomes red and
pure and the entire system is strength-
ened to meet every demand upon it.
They nourish every part of the body,
giving brightness to the eye and color
to the cheeks and lips.

Mrs, Jas. S. Francis, Oakwood, Ont.,
says: ‘I should have written long ago
to tell what Dr. Willlams Pink Pills
did for me, but I suppose it is better
late than never, In June, 1913, I had
to go to an hospital for an operation
for female weakness. I was in the hos-
pital for a month, before I wes able to
get home., Three weeks after this I
started for a trip to the Pacific coast,
in the hope that my health would fur-
ther improve, On the way 1 stopped
to visit a sister in Southern Alberta,
and on arriving at her home (after a
25 mile drive) 1 was completely done
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DISHONEST ADVERTISING.
(Buffalo News)

The day of lying labels and fake
vertising s gone, No reputable paper
will accept advertisements fiom faker
firmg, tor untruthfu' advertising rcacts
'\.;nnn the whole character of the publica-
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She had rejected his offer of mar-
riage. “Do you think you could love
me if I were rich?” he asked bitterly.

mand ue, not those who flatter us.-—
Pythagaros. r

“Well, I could try harder,” she replied
encouragingly.

{ The doctor wanted me
; train and go to a hospital, but 1
| termined to continue my journey

out, I found my sister ill, her baby

{ having been born the week before. As

there was no one to help, I had to take
care of the child and do the house-
liold work, and in the three weeks
that passed before my sister took
charge I wag completely worn out, and
again- nearly ill. However, I started on
1y westward ig'p, and decided to stop
off at Banff, where I remained a week,
but it did not seem to help me, and
I resumed my journey. On the train
I took sick, and could not eat, and as
I was alone my condition was pitiable.
Finally the porter wired ahead to
Nprth Bend for a doctor to see me.
to leave thqg
de-
to
Vancouver, The medicine the doctor
iwve me djd not help me, and was
getting worse all the time. And then

> a voung man wWho had tha opposite
| berth asked-me i 1 woenld try  Dr.
Wiiliamg Pink Pil's and gave me a
bex he had, 1 vaed t! =
ter got me two mor
the time I r o
1 was feeling
two months on
wed tak
all that

and appearance, and
for home I felt betic

for years, Now I al rs
Williamg Pink Piils in the hovse, and
both my hushand and my
young daughter have on enefit-

ed by their use, T blees i
young man on the train -
box of piHMs, otherwize I might never
have tried them. and would Lave still
been an invalid.”

from any medicine dealer or by mall,
at 50 cents a_box or six boxes for $2.60
from Th r. Williams Medicine Co.,
Brockvilla\Oat.




