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LSt the serious sickness so 
' to follow an ailment of the 
tive organs,—bilousness 
ictive bowels, you can rob' 
>e best known corrective

m':•!WM Bp

Baxters
: - .r.

0

* . •.gy KATE DOUGLAS WIGOIN.eecgams Pills
rg«t Sale of Any Medicine in tbe WevU> 
everywhere. In boxes, 25 C4nts
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Copyright, I9t3 by Kate Douglas 
Wiggin.

- “l know you ao. That's what I’m 
I i afraid of.” And Mark’s voice showed 

decided nervousness. “You won't get 
■ eot 0f the notion of marrying me, will 

•on, Patty dear?”
•«Marrying yon Is more than a ‘no

tion,’ Mark,” said Patty soberly. “I’m 
only a little past seventeen, but I’m 
far older because of the difficulties 
I’ve bad. 1 don’t wonder you speak of 
my •notions.’ I was as light aa a 
feather in all my dealings with you *t 
first”

-go was I with you. 1 hadn't grown 
up, Patty.”

-Then I came to know you better 
und see how you sympathized with 
Waitstill’» troubles and mine. 1 
couldn't lové anybodÿ; I couldn’t ffiar- 
jj anybody who didn’t feel that things 
at our house can’t go on as they are. 
Father has had a good long trial. 
Three wives and two daughters have 
done their best to live with him and 
failed. 1 am not willing to die for 
him, as my mother did, nor have Walt- 
,tiH killed If I can help It Some
times he Is like a man who has lost his 

and sometimes he is only grim
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v^fcord, God of Hosts 
Lest we foraet. Less we forget”

REAT BRITAIN is engaged in the most terrible 
war the world has ever known, and on it hangs 

the fate of the British Empire and the freedom and 
happiness of everyone of its citizens.
Thousands and thousands of our best manhood are fighting 
the bloodiest ot battles at the front—they are laying down 
their lives FOR YOU. What is your duty to them and to 
the Empire? What Share of the burden will you carry ?
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»HOW’S THIS
ffer One Hundred Dollars re

fer any case of Catarrh that 
be cured by Hall's Catarrh

CHENEY & CO., Toledo. 0„ 
the undersigned have known 
peney for the past 15 years, 
Sieve him perfectly honorable 
psiness transactions and finan- 
ble to carry out any obliga- 
iade by his firm.
MAL BANK of COMMERCE 

Toledo, O.
fe Catarrh Cure is taken inter
acting directly upon the blood 
Icous surfaces of the systëki. 
pnials sent free. Price 75 cents 
tie. Sold by all druggists.
L Hall’s Family Bills for con-
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AT THE 1

Addresses by : HON. W. H. HEAR8T, W. fi. RAYMOND, 
MAYOR SPENCE, and others.

#s, ■ 4.. Weed’S Fhcephodint
Tht Great English Reitefa. 

ÿ Tones end invigorates the Whole 
nervous system, makes new Blodd 

^in old Veins, Cures tfervous

senses,
snd quiet and cruel. If he takes our 
marriage without a terrible scene,
Mark, perhaps It will encourage Walt- 
still to break her chaîna aa I have 
mina”

•There’s sure to be an awful row,”
Mark said as one who had forecasted 
all the probabilities. “It wouldn’t 
make any difference It you married 
the Prince of Wales; nothing would 
ralt your father but selecting the man 
and making all the arrangements, and 
then he would never choose any one 
who wouldn’t tend the store and work 
on the farm for him without wages.”

-Waitstill will never run away. She 
Isn’t like me.
there, slaving and suffering, till dooms- 
day, for the one that loves her Isn’t 
free like you.”

-Yon mean Ivory Boynton? I be- 
Here he worships thegronfid «hp walks 
on. 1 like him better than 1 used, and 
I understand him better. Oh, but I’m 
a lucky young dog to have a kind, lib
eral father and a bit of money put by 
to do with as I choose, it I hadn’t 
I’d be eating my heart out like Ivory.”

! -No, you wouldn’t eat your heart out 
, You’d always get what you wanted 
Somehow, and you wouldn’t wait for it 
either, and I'm just the same. I'm not 
built for giving up and enduring ind 
sacrificing. I’m naturally just a tuft 
of thistledown, Mark, but, living be
tide Waitstill all these 
groVn ashafnetf tff titf s8 1 
about hither and thither, 
she will forgive us, Mark, I won’t mind 
what father says or does."

I “She will forgive us, Patty, darling.
Don’t tret and cry and make your pret
ty eyes all red. I’ll do nothing In all 
this to mâfce either of you girts asham
ed of me.”

1 -i>oes the town clerk or does the 
justice ot the peace give a wedding 
ring just like the minister?" Patty ask- 
td. *1 shouldn’t feel married without 
• ring."

I “The ring Is an ready and has H.
W. to P. B.' engraved in it, tilth the 
place for the date waiting, and herd Is 
the engagement ring If you’ll wear It 
tihen you're clone, Patty. Mymother 
gaVè It to me when she thought there 
would be something between Annabel 
PrankHn and me. The moment I look
ed at it—yon see, It’s a topas atone— 
and noticed the yellow Are In it, I said 
to myself, ‘It Is like no ode but Patty 
Baiter, and if she won’t wear it no 
Other girl shall!’ It’s the color of the 
tip ends of your curls, and it’s just like 
the light in your eyes when you’re 
making fun.”

*It’g heavenly !” cried Patty. It 
looks as If it had been made of tb» 
yellow autumn leaves, and, oh, how I 
love the sparkle of It! But never will 
I take your mother’s ring or wear it, 
Mark, till I’ve proved myself her lov
ing. dutiful daughter. HI do the one 
wrong thing of running away with you 
and concealing our marriage, but not 
another If I can help it."

-Very well,” sighed Mark, replacing 
thé ring in his pocket with a rather 
crestfallen air. “But the first thing 
yon know you’ll be too good for me. 
Patty. You used to be a regular wtii- 
o’-tbe-wisp—all nonsense and fun, for- 
ever laughing and teasing, so that a 
fellow could never be sure of you for 
two minutes together."

“It’s all there underneath,” said Fab 
ty, potting her hand on his arm and 
turning her wistful face to his. « 
will come again. The girl In me Isn t 
dead. She Isn’t even asleep, but sbe s 
all sobered down. She can t laugh | 
just now, she can only smile, and the 1 
tears are waiting underneath, ready to 

I spring out If any one says the wrong 
: t word. This Patty Is frightened and 

anxious, and her heart beats too fast I 
from morning till night. She hasn 11 
any mother, and she cannot say a word 
to her dear sister, and she’s going 
away to be married to you, that’s al- I 
moat a stranger, and she Isn’t eighteen 
and doesn’t know what’s coming to ; 
her nor what It means to be married. I 
She dreads her father’s anger, and she 
cannot rest till she knows whether 
your family will love her and take her j 
in. and, oh, she’s a miserable, worried 
girl, not a Mt like the old HattyV’
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A BIG PARADEIN THREE DATS!

will be held tonight at 7.30 before 
the Big Military Mass Meeting. 
The bands of the Duffer in Riflës, 
the Dragoons and the Salvation 
Army, the Dufterin Rifles, the 
Cadets, the Boy Scouts and the 
Campaign Teams consistingof 150 
business men.

The Mass Meeting is
Open to the Public

A great campaign is to be conducted this week by 150 of 
Brantford’s best business men to raise $100,000 in three days
as a

v She will sit and sit

YOUki War Relief Fund.i

This money is to be expended in Brant County to care for 
the dependents of .those who have gone to the front, and also 
to help those, who, through no fault of their own, will be 
made to suffer because of unemployment caused by the war.

i• 1

tOST FREE
:e the above, bearing 
special price of 98c.

Now is the time to raise the money—not weeks hence when 
the cold of the winter will make the suffering more intense.
Everybody will be called upon and asked to contribute. The widow’s 
mite will be just as acceptable as the hundreds or the Well-to-do.
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years. I’ve
$3.00 Volume

Binding, Red Edges, Round 
ie world’s most famous 
Df musical terms.

for pottage and packing

r book with a soul ! 400 of 
tféafcufès of the world in one 
isic lovers. Four years to 
ielody.
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They Shall 
Not Want !
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The Brant Patriotic and War Relief Association
HEADQUARTERS : 91 Dalhousie St _
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Tired Mothers. It’s hard work to take 
care of children and to cook, sweep, wash, 

and mènd besides. Tired mothers 
should take Hood’s Sarsaparilla—It re
freshes the blood, Improves the appeUta 
«mure» restful sleep, and help, la many
wi, . _._Jz7_________ -
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