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To Stop
A Gold 

In One Day
Take

laxative

f8r@mi
Quinine,

tablets

The tonic and laxative 
effect of Laxative BROMO 
QUININE Tablets will for
tify the system against In
fluenza and other serious 
ills resulting from a Cold. 

The box bears this signature

(O'^fcStri
Price 30c.

Made in Canada

The Countess
of London.

CHAPTER VH.
"How quickly you do it,” he said, at 

last,” and how regularly! How did 
you learn it?”

VI don’t know," she replied. "I must 
have learned it when I was a child. 
I have made baskets ever since I can 
remember"

“It looks jolly work,” he said, dream
ily. “Is it hard work?”

She stibtik her head.
“I don’t know; I suppose not. I sup

pose it comes natural after a time.”
“And when you have made them, you 

sell them?” he said, stupidly.
She smiled faintly. i
“Yes, we sell them."
“It sounds rather Jolly,” he said, “to 

sit here under the trees in ihe sun
shine until you have made enoogh 
baskets, and then to saunter through 
he country Just as you like all through 
the summer-time.”

“And the winter?” she remarked, 
quietlÿ.

“Ah, the winter1/’ he said; "I forgot 
that. But even them you are—free!" 
and he sighed unconsciously.

"Yes we are free,” she assented in 
a low voice.

“It’s a glorious life!”’he exclaimed, 
fervently. “I wish to Heaven I were 
a gypsy!"

She stayed her hands for a moment 
and glanced at him.

“You will not wish that when you 
are quite well,” she said. “You will 
go away and smile at ever having 
wished such a foolish thing."

I He looked at her questioningly.
“But you are a gypsy, Madge, and 

(you are happy.”
“Happy?” she paused on the word 

! a moment. "If I am, it is because I 
have known nothing better, because I 
am a born stroller and a vagabond, 
with no knowledge of any other life. 
I am a gypsy by birth and thought and 
speech.”

"Not in speech, Madge,” he said, 
with a kind of surprise. “You don't 
talk like a gypsy. I beg your pardon! 
Now, don’t get oftened again!” for the 
color had risen to her face. "I’m al
ways saying something that sends you 
away for months—or is it days? What 
I meant was that you talked very well. 
What do you call it ?—grammatically.”

“I was at schoof for a little time,” 
she said in a low voice.

"And you are clever and fond of 
reading,” he said, quickly, "I’ve look
ed at your books, you know, and I’ve 
noticed that they are of the kind civil
ized— Oh, I %eg your pardon—” he 
broke oft.

She looked at him with a smile.
“It is quite right,” she said. “I know 

I am not civilised. I am not offened.”
"I am glad of that,” he said, meek

ly. "What I meant was that I’ve seen 
the same kind of books about in houses 
and that it was rather odd to find them 
in a gypsy’s van. At least,” he added, 
"it would have been odd if I hadn't 
seen you.”

She bent her head over her work to 
hide the expression of pleasure which 
his words had called into her eyes.

“I didn’t know,” she said. "I sailed 
up my money and bought them at a 
second-hand book-stall in one of the 
towns. But”—she paused and colored
_"I can’t read them, not altogether.
I mean that there are some words— 
the long ones—it’s the spelling.”

He laughed, but ceased instantly at 
the hurt look which came into her 
face.

"I was laughing because that used 
to be Just my case,” he made haste to 
explain. “Why, I can’t even spell now; 
a boy in the Sixth Standard could take 
the shine out of me, so I can sym
pathize with you. Is that a book there, 
Madge?” he broke off to ask, nodding 
at a volume which lay on the ground 
half hidden by her brown skirt.

“Yes,” she" answeredt- 
“Pitch it over,” he said, as one boy 

speaks to another.
She took it up and handed it to him. 
“Shakespeare,” he said. “Well, he’s 

not so bad. Funny thing, but Shake
speare’s supposed to be the best au
thor we’ve got, and he uses the small
est words.”

"Perhaps he didn’t know better,” 
she said, innocently.

Royce nodded. r
"Very likely, never thought of that,” 

he said. “I’m rather fond of Shake
speare, for an illiterate beggar—I 
mean that I’m illiterate, not Mr. 
Shakespeare. Ever read ‘Romeo and 
Juliet,’ Madge ?_

She shook her heae.
“I have read the flrqt in this book

The Aches and Pains
of Muscular Strains

AFTER this job come the after-effects —, 
XX. soreness and stiffness of muscles, exposure 
results — rheumatic twinges, lumbago, sciatica.
And then — Sloan*» Liniment,

'with it» prompt, «nothing piin- 
ind-ache-conquering relief, it* 
known ability to put you in ship- 
•hape for the day '» work ahead.
Sloan*» Liniment is the erer- 
ready, ever-cffcctive, «tandard 
remedy of it» kind. It leave» no 
•tained skin, no plaster or oint
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out rubbing. It goes further, 
act» quicker, relieve» better^ 
For 38 years it has been the 
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everywhere.
Three »ixe«—15c, 70c, $1.40, 
the largest lasts longer and cost» 
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Only ThoMlBOBtilnloE Years 
* Realize What It Means'
As people pass middle age, their 

strength and vitality usually begin to 
wane. They ate easily tired. They 
police that they are not as active as 
they were. They need something to 
tone up their system — something 
which will put new strength, life and 
vitality into them—a tonic But such 
a tonic must contain no harsh in
gredients. Old age was Mr. Sniders 
trouble. Read what he says:

“It is only those who are in the de
clining years of their life who can 
understand the many troubles which 
old people have a to endure. The 
slightest over-exertion brings on 
weakness, which affects the whole 
system, resulting In indigestion, sleep
lessness, depression, loss of strength 
and vitality. This was my trouble. 
I was suffering from old age. I need
ed something to renew my strength 
and vitality. I. told my druggist 
about my trouble and he recommend
ed Camol. A short time after I 
started taking it I felt better. I 
noticed my strength and vitality re
turning. I had more energy. I felt 
better than I had felt for twenty-five 
years. My appetite has returned. 
My friends all say how well I look. 
I have no hesitation in recommending 
Camol to old people. I conscientious
ly believe that it will help them as it 
has helped me." — Mendel Snider 
Hanover, Ont.*-' .

Camol is soli by. all good druggists 
everywhere.

WEST END DRUG STORE.

and part of the second. I only bought 
It at the fair the other day.”

“The fair the other day! Seems ages 
ago,” he said, confusedly. “Look here; 
I’ll try and read some of It to you, and 
you’ll see what a muff I am. You'll 
have to help me over the big fences— 
words, I mean."

"Help yon?” She smiled.
“Well, we’ll help each other,” he 

said. “Lord, how delicious this brake 
smells! Oh, you want to be shut up for 
eight days to appreciate the open air! 
Now I’m going to read.”

"Are you sure you are strong 
enough?” she said, looking at him 
anxiously. “Watt!”

She took up the lid jot an unfinished 
basket, planted it against a tree-trunk, 
and threw her shawl over it.

“You can lean upon that; It will be 
easier,” she said.

"So ft will,” he said. "Thanks. But 
I’d betters come a little nearer, or you 
can’t hear;” and he set the arrange
ment against the tree close beside her. 
"Now, here goes. But, Madge, you’ll 
promise not to laugh. I’m the shyest 
fellow going.”
/She looks# at him Incredulously.
"You weren't shy the other day," she 

began.
“Oh, you mean when I wrestled with 

that chap?” he said. “Oh, that’s differ
ent."

She had meant when he had caught 
hold of her and asked her to tell his 
fortune. But she did not correct him, 
and with the usual preliminary cough, 
he commenced.

It Is needless to say that Royce 
read vilely. He had not the slightest 
Idea of dramatic effect, and only the 
very faintest notion of punctuation. 
He read all the stage directions, and 
gave*the names of each of the char
acters before the speeches, and—oh, 
shades of Eton!—he stumbled when
ever he came to one of the few long 
words.

But you may mumble, you may stum
ble, you may make sing-song of the 
great master, and yet you will not 
destroy his marvelous charm, or ren
der his magic nil, and of no effect.

Madge listened at first, her fingers 
still plying the wicker; but presently 
her hands began to move less rapidly, 
and at last stopped altogether.

And yet, though every word stole 
into her heart, she was, alas! think
ing of the reader as much as of the 
immortal play.

She would have been as content to 
sit there and listen to him if he had 
been reading the alphabet, for the 
great change which comes to every 
daughter of Eve, sooner or later, had 
come to Madge, the gypsy.

She scarcely understood that this 
had happened to her—scarcely knew 
how or why all her life had been al
tered since the hour—she knew the 
exact hour—when this young man had 
caught hold of her in Cumberleigh 
Fair.

From that moment—the moment 
when she had looked ùp into his face 
and heard his voice—a great, yes, a 
terrible change had come to her.

When bis head had fallen upon her 
shoulder it was as if he had said In 
so many words :

"I am your lord and master. You 
are mine, my slave, body and soul.”

With the Instinctive resistance of a 
maiden heart, she had fought against 
the feeling; but It was Invincible.

(To be continued.)

For the children Ivory soap is 
beautiful, so pure, so soothing the lit
tle ones simply delight to bathe In the 
white, foaming Ivory bubbles/

Not Seeking Favors 
in Downing Street

JAMAICA REFUSES TO SEND 
GREETINGS TO THE COLONIAL 

SECRETARY.

MONTREAL, Feb. 28.—A special 
cable from Kingston, Jamaica, to the 
Montreal Gazette, to-day says:

The Government to-day refused to 
support the resolution proposed by 
the elected side of the Legislative 
Council, greeting J. H. Thomas on his 
assumption of office as Secretary of 
State for the Colonies, on the ground 
that such a step would mean commit
ting the Colony to support a particu
lar political party In England. Seven 
of the ten elected members present 
said they were not seeking favor In 
Downing Street, but they felt that 
greater attention would be paid to the 
change In government. The voting re
sulted in a tie, and the Governor gave 
his casting vote against the motion, 
but agreed to the request of the elect
ed members to send a despatch to Mr. 
Thomas embodying a report of the de
bate.

Just Folks.
By EDGAR A GUEST

YOUTH.
In days of old when youth was bold 

and sunny was the weather.
Ere pride of class had come to pass 

and we were boys togetner,
Then friendships grew ’neath skies of 

blue and life with joy was brim
ming,

For every day was meant for play and 
every pool for swimming.

Then one for all we tossed the ball 
and one for all we plotted.

The blue bird’s nest with eager zest 
as one for all we spotted ;

Then life was filled with Joys that 
thrilled and stones were meant 
for flinging, ,

One common woe tfe lived to know— 
the morning school bell ringing.

Nor sham nor pride could us divide, 
for riches had not stained us.

We knew not then the ways of men, 
nor grief nor hurt had pained us;

The poorest boy could share our jo>. 
for youth is tuned to laughter.

Our kindly earth was sweet with 
mirth, though care might follow 
after.

Now skies are blue as those we knew, 
but age has come, to claim us.

And year by year we stand in fear of 
voices quick to blame us.

Now place and orlde old friends div
ide, for different roads we’ve 
takcn;

Youth’s river bank with grass is rank, 
and lonely and forsaken.I tff

We may not run when slmies the 
sun or steal away for pleasure;

All that is past—life holds us fast to 
tread a drearier measure.

Through hurt and ache our way we 
take, our strength and vision dim
ming.

We’ve lost that time of youth sub
lime. when pools were meant for 
swimming.

Criminals and the
Whipping Post

The declaration of Mr. Justice En
right that In future he will sentence 
all desperadoes found guilty of rob
bery with violence against the per
son to be whipped, in addition to im
prisonment, is thoroughly Justified. The 
learned judge gave voice to this inten
tion immediately after he had sentenc
ed a bandit to three years In the peni
tentiary and to suffer twenty lashes 
for most brutally attacking and rob
bing a citizen on the streets. Rob
bery with violence always carries the 
possibility of murder under its black 
cloak and cannot be too severely 
dealt with.

Experience of various cities where 
crimes have been rampant since the 
war has abundantly proven - that the 
crime wave has waned Ip intensity 
when the lash has been used. Come 
what will, there must be respect for 
law and order; the very foundations of 
society rest upon this. It is manifest
ly just that those who brutally injure 
law-abiding citizens should suffer bod
ily punishment themselves.—Star.

Chew This One Over

A little to the east of the Auditor
ium at the Babson Institute in Wal- 
lesley Hills, Mass., appears the fol
lowing thought, blazed In letters of 
bronze upon an aged boulder:
Bite off more than you can chew, and 

chew It.
Try to do more than you can, and do 

It.
Hitch your wagon to a star,
Keep your seat, and there you are.
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Folks who appreciate Good Footnpir—Better Footwear—
the Best of Footwear—ComI Here to be Shod

Ladies*
STYLE SHOES 

of Quality
Ladies’ Lace Stréet Shoes—In 

shades of Black and Tan, 
medium heels. Special, $2.89

LADIES’ STRAP SHOES. 
Ladies’ Brown 1 and 2 Strap 

Shoes—Rubber heels (won
derful values) $2.50, 3.00, 3.25

Ladies’ Black Kid Shoes—Nov
elty x strap ; medium heels ; 
all sizes. Only............... $3.00

Ladies’ Arch Supporting Shoes
—Made especially for people 
troubled with weak arches 
and tender feet .. ,.. $5.50

HIGH GRADE FOO' 
WITH MODE]

For
Infantsre ?

Infants’ Lace Boots—
Shades'of Black and. Brown, 
good quality. $1.10 the pair.

Infants’ Boots^-“Tum sole” 
button and lace, Black and 
Brown; sizes 3 to 6, $1.40, 
$1.50.

-j——

These are just a few suggestions from our many 
-lines.

to fit 
8, $2 
(rubl

PARKER & MONROE,
195 Water Street East. 361-36

SIDE TALKS.
By Ruth Cameron.

A MOTHER’S REGRET.
Last week It panionshtp and Intimacy as much as

Corns
I Don’t PareThemJ

Cutting a corn is always dangerous. , Blue-jay end» coma. Kills the pain 
?t instantly, then the com loosens end 
** comes out. No risk, no constant trou

ble. Get Blue-jay at your druggist,

Blue-jay

in this period of dawning womanhood.
There is no work in which a mother 

can engage, no matter how big its 
scope, that is nearly so Important. 
There là always someone to take her 
place when she drops out of a club 
or a committee, but there to no one 
who can take her place in her daugh
ter’s life.

What A Pity!
What -a pity that we so seldom savor 

the sweetness of being needed until 
the voice that calls so often to gone. 
But that to one of the tragedies of life, 
that we seldom realize our happiness 
to the uttermost .until after the happy 
days are past

It Is as one of the characters In the 
novel, Stella Dallas,.says:

"I didn’t enjoy the symphony con
certs and the visits to the art galler
ies with father so much at the time, 
but afterwards when I would hear a 

| strain of music, or see one of the 
great paintings, I knew how much it 
had all meant to me.”

A Wonderful Time.
“We parents trlth children still at 

says Dorothy Canfield Fisher,

was my sad duty 
to visit a dear 
friend who had 
just lost her 14- 
year-old daugh
ter. We talked of 
the girl and of 
her sweetness, 
and her mother 
said to me so 

sorrowfully: “Oh, the times I let sljp 
by when I could have been with her 
interests! I think of the night only a 
qterests! I think of the night only a 
week ago when she said to me: ‘Must 
you go out to-night, Mother? I wish 
you were going to be home and didn't 
have to go to that old committee 
meeting. We would sit and embroider 
together and talk.’ It only I had 
realized how soon she would be gone 
from me forever, how much more I 
would have stayed with her.”
To-day Babies, To-morrow Men And 

Women.
I am telling you of this mother’s 

sad self-reproaching In the hope that 
some other mother may be reminded 
how brief to the time, at best, that we 
have our young folks at home with home, 
us. One day they are babies playing “are passing through the richest part 
around our feet, and on the morrow, ot our earthly pilgrimage. We touch 
so it seems, they are ready to try , life at more points, we are the medium 
their unfurled sails, and slip out of through which pass more electrifying 
the harbor of our protecting care to i currents of hope and interest, and 
sail their course on the sea of life. effort, and forward-looking, we are 

There Is no time In a child’s life privileged to love tod protect and en- 
when she needs her mother’s - com--1 Joy more intimately than ever before

' or after.
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irgains
,ck Calf Boots—Blu- 
yle; all sizes, rubber 
Special .. . .$4.50

Men’sIron Calf Boots—Blu- 
■ Style, solid leather 
Pand heels, for .. $4.50

Men’*"Black Viet Kid Boots— 
HF comfortable shape, 

heels...............$5.00
£ style in Brown $5.00

YODf
K MEN’S STYLISH

1 MODELS.
■in Pointed Toe Boots
Rth fancy perforations, 
ber heels at
P, $5.50, $6.00, $6.50 up

Men’s Brown Army Boots— 
$3.00 the pair.

COUPLED 
PRICES.

For
School

Children
Child’s Black Kid Boots- 

Heavy soles and heels ; sizes 
6 to 10 ............................... $2.50

Misses’
$3.00.

KidBoots, 11 to 2

Child’s Box Calf Boots,
6 to 10 . - . s • ..$2.75

Misses’ Box Calf Boots,
11 to 2 . . .. . . .. . .$2.90

SR BOOTS—Made in Nature’s own shape, 
ng feet, fitted with strap and buckle. 6 to 

to 11, $3.40; 11 Va to 2, $3.90 the pair; 
fit).

The Shoe Men
Street West.

nay become very wise ’ 
members of society 

en are grown up, we 
in club work or poll- > 
er again can we live 

leply as now. Never 
Jhe so near the limpid 
ot innocence or touch so 

acceptance of life as

IN” ENDS 
;h MISERY, 
INDIGESTION
imach corrected! You 
■lightest distress from 

i sour, acid, gassy stom- 
eat a tablet of "Pape’s 

he moment it reaches 
ill sourness, flatulence, 

i, palpitation and pain 
ggists guarantee each 

ct digestion at once, 
ch trouble for few

“Mr. MacDonald Is an educated, 
tolerant, cultured, travelled Scot, and 
I don’t want any better type of man 
for Prime Minister than a man ilk* 
that. Mr. MacDonald puts me i« 
mind in his qualifications of Sir 
Henry Campbell-Bannerman—my po- ! 
litlcal father and friend."—Lori j
Shaw of Dunfermline.

Have you a Suit or Overcoat I 
fo make? We make a speciality j 
of making up customers own 
goods at prices that are absolute
ly the lowest for first class work 
FARRELL THE TAILOR, 3l0 
Water St.—novlT.tf

Reasoning

:e Herbert Parker, 
e, says that the 

of rigid, logical reas- 
very early, and in 

tells the following 
boy and girl of my 

tucked up snug In 
mother heard them 

;er what we’re here 
little boy. The little 
the lessons that had 
and replied, sweetly, 
help others.’ The llfc- 

*Then: what are the

LOOSEN UP THAT COO 
WITH MUSTEROLE

Have a jar of Musterole ha”»,; 
The moment a cold, starts use 
freely. Just apply this clean we 
ointment with your fingers 
congested parts. You will to1®”? 
ately feel a warm tingle as it pen 
trates the pores, followed by a see 
ing cooling sensation and Q“ 
relief. ,

Made of pure oil of mustard a" 
other simple Ingredients of w 
known medicinal value. It will ^ 
blister. Many doctors and nun 
reeonjipend Musterole not only 
colds but in cases of bronchitis, » 
throat,- pleurisy, rheumatism, 1 
bago, croup, neuralgia and cons , 
tlon. Taken in time It may pr««»t I 
pneumonti. There to nothing J( r 
Hke Musterole or nearly so good

NT RELIEVES 
Ltd A,

C tht above ailments, 
a Jar or Tube today- if y«£___ jar or rune woa, M

druggist hasn’t got It Insist that

Batter than a mustard plantft

Sold and Recommended W 
W. PARSONS, Druggist- , j 

Janl8,eod,tf
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