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wandering aimlessly in the beautiful 
park. In the hazy distance the gray 
walls of old “Varsity” glowed here and 
there with the rich reds of the Boston ivy clinging closely in delicate sprays. 
It was a day to be joyous; a. day to be 
glad. But Harry, poor Harry! was not 
in sympathy with nature; the buoyant 
mirthful spirit was gone, and he was 
utterly miserable as a man could be; 
as unhappy as a child with no hope in 
sight For Maizie was fickle, Maizie was false!-like any other girl—and all 
his life he had believed her, had cared 
for her beyond everyone. True, he had 
never told her so, in so many words, 
but she might have known; she might 
have guessed. How could she break her 
promise to go for a walk, for the sake 
of a cad like Charley Robinson? Old 
friend,” indeed! How he hated the fel- 
low! He had seen him shown in just 
at the time he would have met Maizie 
Flinging himself down on the side of 
the ravine—out of sight of nursemaids 
and children—he gave himself up to his

with the ether. How long could she 
hold them, she wondered in agony, 
once they slipped it would be all over 
So the dreadful moments passed, dull 
presently there came across the du 
gray of the hidden waters the steady 
beat of an oar. "Listen, darlings,’ she 
just managed to whisper; it’s a boat, 
somebody is coming for us. Hold 
tight. Here thy are!"

Then she remembered no more.
When Ursula came to herself, the she 

was lying on a strange bed and the 
were strange faces about her, strange: 
rapt eager faces bending down as rid 
the only matter of moment in the world 
was her return to consciousness.

“Where am I? Oh, are the children
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ther end, which was almost, but not quite, covered at high . water. And 
by 

pulled off her shoes and stockings and v- - she had found plen- waded in. But the bank sloped giest 
urully at Nier arReR -M;M

Norfolk coast, a and she looked anxiously around to 
frequented as yet. moment, not as yet se io siv a hasten 

“coining." i because the nurse surely must hasten 

back Tally: sue said hothie to the children. In fact, she wentclose it 
them again, and began to pla to show 
apparent unconcern, promising e never them a quite new kind of castle n Can- 
before seen upon the b " the lit 
swered for a moment, and then the lit 
tie girl suddenly sounded the note o

“May I have a dance. Miss Maizie?” 
“Certainly; will you have No. 4?” “She was a Ittle shop girl of no par- 

ticular account in the world, enjoying 
a holiday, hardly earned, by the sea. 
It was the late autumn now, and she 
had dreamed of her holiday all the 
summer through. For she was a Lon- 
don girl and this was her first glimpse 
of the sea. After much deliberation 
and study of timetables and illustrated 
guidebooks, which

was the reply, as the little programme 
changed hands.

Harry Hamilton—looking over the 
heads of the throng of young people- 
had seen Maizie keeping modestly in. 
the background. Threading his way 
skillfully through the crowd,he reached 
her side. Taking the little card, he 
wrote rapidly; then bending his hand- 
some head, he spoke in low, persuasive

FOR CURE 
CONSTIPATION 

AND An Pran of "Nercoue Bice Headache. Constipation. Costivenera on 
digestion. Dyspepsia, Biliousness d 
Fever, Inflammation of the Bowels. * 
RADVMEPILL are Perely etable harmless, small, easy taken, periontis 
coated end tasteless. TAKE NO

All Druggists have them. TAIE 
OTHER. 25c ■ Bex.

ABEKTYOUR DRUGGIST FOR RADWAYS
1905 ALMANAC * BEAUTY CALENDAR

RADWIAY & Co., Ltd., Montreal, Can.

1
all right?" hairedA sob from the lips of a gray-haures 
man close by seemed to answer he. 
“Yes. all right, thanks be to God and 
to you—you heroine!"

Ursula smiled. -
“It was awful: but they won t play 

there any more, will they? -
“Never We shall go home tomor­

row” said the man; but the woman on 
her knees by the bed with her face hid-

tones: IL
"I’ve put down my name for three 

dances Maizi^. Please break your rule 
tonight It is my last dance, you know, 
and who can tell when we shall have 
another?" , ..

Looking up in pleased surprise, she

the Polytechnic, 
a little place on the 
place not much I 
though boldly advertised as 
she had never met anyone who had 
been there, and had the mind to form 
her own independent judgment. And 

was not a mind to which the at- 
• tractions commonly accepted as popu­

lar could appeal. She was a gentle, 
dreamy creature, whom circumstances dreamy upon the world in which she had unfittedto strive. But though gen- 
tic she was not weak; her mouth had 
a firm, decided curve, and in the great house where she endured that curious 
form of marty room called living -in, the long, firm line seldom left her lips. 
For this reason she was not a favorite, 
though some of her worst detractors 
had proved her kindness of heart. She 
had found the sea, on the whole, disap- 
pointing. Its vast loneliness oppressed 
one whose heaviest :
peculiar isolation from her kind.

In it she found no companionship, 
but rather a sense of shrinking and 
fear Its relentlessness and power 
haunted her. in the night its dull boom 
kent lier wide-eyed upon her pillow. 
There were very few visitors left at 
Crampton Cove in the last Crambiot Except for a handful of bents, 
sandrch who regularly played on the at all. Indeed, her 
beach morning and afternoon, the lit- prised her as steadily the water came 
tie shop girl had it mostly to herself. | yet done. But st greedily about
The rest had done her good and though | creeping 0 when it had swallowed all 
she did not know it, her face looked their rock who presently it was up to 
very sweet under the brimof her cheap |the sand, and girl gave a
sun hat. Yes, it was quite a winsome their font and Bute the boy, though his 
face Her book, which she had taken slight SC1ea1 • white was quite brave.library, had interested, face was deader won’t let us drown. 

Winnie" let’s pray him to put the sea 
away, and bring us back to mummy

A.
Dhesitated:"Yes—perhaps—since it is really your A

last." .. . :A slender, sweet-faced girl was Mai­
zie lovely in the freshness of youth; 
gowned in dainty pink, which seemed 

$26 to lend its color to her cheeks. One 
Vowho stood apart—herself no longer 

" a rush of tenderness to- 
ward these young creatures on the

den never spoke.
"Their mother!” Ursula asked in an

understanding whisper. +h.
The man nodded. It was one of th,

supreme moments of life when the C who stovu 
is lifted and there is no possibility young—felt 
misunderstanding whatsoever.

"We don't know you, or who you are.
but now you belong to us,” he said.

Ursula smiled again.
“I don't mind; I’m tired, and, any- 

how, I have no home. — British 
Weekly.

misery..1.
Presently above his brooding thoughts 

his little playmates — Maizie’s little 
brother and sister. Ah! many a time 
had he met them here with their sis­
ter and romped with them under the

alarm. , *, she orielthe sea’s all around us, she (rien The sea "Look Bertie, it’s coming 
el--. 

62hiScion ofi

1kind face her wet but smiling eyes 
cross was her own her air of protection, hci 1

safety and rescue. Talking soft
oren

Imake-believe that they were only story 
book people, and that presently

week of should air that it ma never happened 
- - own resource sur­

in her life had

as a love bird with his own kind, and 
friendly to other birds—even LondeADVENT OF NEW BIRD 

IN THE LONDON PARKS

threshold of life..: 
The scene was a brilliant one, for it It is thought that they will breed in 

the park this year. This would be very 
desirable, as they do not incTens 
quickly, and there are not many birds 
of the kind in England.

They should be useful as well as 
ornamental in our own town parks, for they are splendid insect destroyers, 
being especially excellent fly-catchers 
at short range. Should this experiment prove successful Mr. Finn will release prove in a short time.—London

was the night in early autumn 1 
when Melton University opened its 1 
doors to its friends. Easton, though a 
business center was justly proud of its 
university and colleges, which gave a, 
literary—and almost Old World flavor 
to its social life; and white-haired met 
and matrons, and even the "not outs" 
flecked to the “Varsity" on these oc­
casions. Many lights glittered, and 
the dark walls made a rich background 
for the bright hues of the dresses; 
and draperies of flags, banners and 
bunting; and the eyes in the portraits 
of grave-faced professors seemed to 
follow with scornful surprise the hap­
py young people as they flitted by.

The concert was over, Strains of, 
waltz music filled the rooms, and the 
dance began. But there are heart- 
aches, too, in the ballroom, and many 
a girl's evening was utterly spoiled at 
the beginning, because, though the 
little card was filled, it lacked the 
one name that ‘

trees.
"I’s tired of playing horse and pick-

new game,”ing up nuts. I wants a
cried Doris., 

“I know a new game, said Dick. 1 
saw cousin Laura play it. I promised 
not to tell the grown people, ’cos it’s 
just a children's game, and she said 
they would laugh at it. You ‘member 
that day after the ball, when mamma 
and Maizie went to market and we 
were playing hide-and-seek? I was 
hiding under the sofa in the little dark 
room. Someone came in. I thought it 
was you, and I kept just as still, and 
never peeped. Then I* heard Maizie 
speak—I was sure it was sister; but 
when I peeped—I saw it was Cousin 
Laura, so I kept very still. Then she 
rang up the telephone. (It was only a 
play you know.) She said: “Give me 
393. Hello. Is this Mr. Hamilton? I'm 

would have made all sc sorry 1 can't go for a walk today.
Charley Robinson is coming to call at 
four. I am crazy to see him. I have 
not seen him for so long. I don t like 
to disappoint him. "What did you say. 
Oh, yes. I thought you would under­
stand. Charley’s such an old friend. 
Good-bye, if I don't see you again." 
All the time it sounded like Maizie talk­
ing. Then I crept out, and Cousin 
Laura gave an awful scream and 
jumped so high.” Oh, you nasty little 
thing,” she said, and gave me a slap., 

"What made you talk like Maizie?”
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I know it has become fashionable 
again to stick up for one's own family 
with a clannish energy in public, no 
matter what one's private individual 
opinion concerning the person in ques­
tion really is. Nevertheless, I cannot 
help feeling wickedly satisfied every 
time I think how completely let down

GOOD POINTS OF THE JAPANESE 
NIGHTINGALE.

During the last two days the stroller- 
in St. James’ Park, if acquainted with 
country sounds, may have thought he 
heard one of the most characteristic 
bird voices of spring, the "pea, pet, 
pea,” of the wryneck or cuckoo’s mate. 
It was not the wryneck to which 
was listening, however, unless by a. 
very unlikely chance, but the Japan- 
ese nightingale, whose call issosimi 
lar that it will answer the wrynecks when kept eaged in the country in.

more birds 
Express.

Use Lever's Dry Soap (a powder) to 
wash woolens and flannels,— you'll like
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MlDYTAHermione was.
Hermione is twenty-five, looks 

twenty, has big. black eyes, a perfect 
complexion, a glorious figure and mar­
velous clothes. Moreover, she is des­
titute of any tender feelings or sym­
pathies of any sort—is the extreme 
limit so far as one type of the up-to- 
date girl is concerned. It would take 
a diamond glass cutter even to make 
a faint mark on the organ which does 
dutv as her heart. Just because she is 
my cousin I don't feel obliged to love 
her and I’m glad of it.

However, there have been plenty or 
foolish men who have attempted the 
feat. They have all had their educa­
tion extended, which, of course, was a 
good thing for them. Some have 
grown wise and taken their diplomas 
and retired, but several have hung on, 
hoping for better days to come. It 
speaks well for Hermione’s ability as and though 
a masquerader. There isn t one of the recognized 
faithful ones but would swear fervent- partner to 
ly that she was the tenderest, most 1 ..
sympathetic and utterly feminine

Standard remedy for Gleet. 
Gonorrhoea and Runnings

IN 48 HOURS. Cures Kid­
ney and Bladder Troubles.

MIDYfrom the village 1 - her thoroughly for nearly two hours,
she shut it at last she was sur- 
to see that a change seemed to _ ,,

spirit of the and daddy. braved withBut it was Ursula who pray ed w 
bright her face hidden To her 100 frightened 

,. ClunEi was a curious prayerseemed to Event e remind me. dear God, nobody 
wants me. but save the 

for their father and

hearing of that bird. Tames’
The birds were released in St. James

Park last Saturday by brank Finn, the 
well-known naturalist. They immedi- ately made themselves at home and 
settled down to the new life by taking 

vigorous bath in ‘the lake.
The Japanese nightingale is not a 

nightingale, nor does it comesfrom J* 
pan, but this is the name given to the, 
bird by dealers who find the higher 
sounding title better than the plainer 
alternative of "Peking robin.s It has been a favorite with birdkeep­
ers ever since its first importation, and 
is now exceedingly cheap; the first pair brought from China, not so very 
many years ago, cost $100 this sum would buy a few hundred.

The Japanese nightingale is, per­
haps. the most charming little bird in 
existence. Be is more beautifully, col- 
ored than most small birds, beins 
olive-green above, with orange-bor- 
dered wings, and tinted on the throat 
and breast with the most exquisite 
shading of primrose yellow and glow 
ing orange. His eyes are, if anything, 
darker and more lustrous than ouon 
robins and his bill is as red as

Moralists have gloated over the D 
sumed- incapacity of beautiful birds is sing, but the Japanese nightingale is 
one of the exceptions to the rule. His 
seng is as sweet, as the English black 
cap's, sometimes as short. K tid. 
low and insistent as one of the black- 
bird’s strophes, and. again, 1 RED 
and tender. He is, too, as affectionate

the difference..
To Maizie the evening was one of 

unalloyed happiness. She had known 
Harry nearly all her life, but tonight 
there was an added something that 
disturbed and excited her, and a ten- 
terness in his voice and manner that 
went to her very heart. He had just 
received a business promotion which 
necessitated his going to a distant city, 
and a sense of the coming parting 
seemed to break down an habitual re­

They were "sitting-out” the last of 
the three dances in one of the long 
corridors where the students had ar­
ranged little nooks with flags and por­
tieres hung between. Laura’s partner 
brought her to a seat near her cousin, 

she did not see her, she

When 
prised 
have

fi
thecome over

place. ..
The sun, which had been so 

when she sat down, had gone: in. its he 
place a thick, fine sea-fog 
have been unrolled from some myster- 
ions background. Across the flat, wet needs me or 
sands came the boom of the waves, and |little children 
their foamy outline could just be seen. 
She rose in no way alarmed interested 
in what was a phenomenon to her. And 
just then she heard the voices of the 
children, and turning her eyes in the 
opposite direction, saw the red skirt of. 
the little girl making a welcome bit of 
color among the prevailing gray. As 
she walked towards them she was sur- 
prised to see that they seemed to be 
quite alone, playing unconcernedly 
among their numerous sand castles, 
and taking no heed of the fog. For 
there was neither cold nor rain with 1 
it; it had stolen in very softly almost! 
as if it sought somewhere stealthily to

VIImother for Jesus’ sake.”
The water was very cold and she 

numb holding the heavy child with one 
arm, and trying to keep the two tight I asked her.

"‘Oh, that was just fun,’ she said. 
T was lonely, and made a little play, 
because I have no one to play with, 
and I was just pretending to be Maizie. 
Don't tell anyone. They would laugh 
at poor Cousin Laura."

"Then she made me promise, and said 
‘only bad little boys told lies' and she 
went and got me some chocolates, and 
was awful nice. Now don’t you go and 
tell, Doris—girls don't always play fair 
—and it would be mean to tell when we 
had the candies.”

"I don't think it a funny game, not 
one bit, and I hates Cousin Laura, so I 
do. I’se going home right now;” and 
home she scampered as fast as her 
iittle legs would cary her, and Dick

ymptoms of
Nerve Disorders MAGICthe voices. Asking her 

bring an ice, she rose quick­
ly and bent her head to hear, with an 
expression on her pretty face that was 
far from pleasant.

"Tomorrow at 4,” Harry was saying, 
“you will not forget our walk, Maizie. 
I’ll be sharp on time.”

“I shall not forget.” the girl replied 
with a little quiver in her voice. We 
must find mother now. It must be

Which Foretell the Approach of 
Narzous Prostration, Paralysis 

and Locomotor-Ataxia. creature in existence..
Oh I have all sorts of admiration 

for Hermoine—I don’t see how she does 
it!She got in a confidential mood the 
other dav The weather has lots to do 
with people being confidential and it 
was one of those gray, damp mornings 
when you feel so blue you’d weep on 
the cook’s shoulder, if there was no 
one else handy and she gave you half

Conpawrueg
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hide.2There were three little ones, a chub- 
by girl of 9. and her two brothers, sound and —
younger, the baby, a dear, fat mite, sensitiveness to g limbs, sleepless- 
making a picture with his clothes tion Tetduche and indigestion - such 

are some of the symptoms of exhaust- 
ed nerves. . rate neo-

Because there is no acute pain beg- 
pie do not always realize the seioust 
ness of nervous diseases. They d 
think of the helplessness of body a nd 
mind which is the result of neglectins

Twitching of the nerves and muscles, Twitchina 01 light, sound and mo-
..... ...... - _ picture with
bundled about him. and his bare legs 
paddling contentedly on the wet sand.

"Isn’t it time you were going home, 
dears?” she said pleasantly, if a little 
timidly; "don’t you see how thick it 
has grown?" ...

“Nana is coming back." said the lit­
tle girl. "She only went up to the Vil- 
lage to buy herself a paper."

Ursula nodded, but lingered, deter- 
mined that she would not leave them 
until the nurse returned. And glane- Chase’s Nerve Food has come 
ing round, she. saw something in the considered the one great treatment 
opposite direction quite away from the 
sea which gave her a little start. It 
was the gleam of water, and she real- 
ized with a feeling of sudden sick hor­
ror that they must be on the sandbank, 
and perhaps were already quite 
cut off. She had often watched the 
rapid flow of the incoming tide just 
here, and the quick enguming of th. 
sandbank with 1it~ in_ _ _ _

very late." . 1
Parting the curtains, they stepped 

out just as Laura sank into the chair.
“Why, Maizie, where did you drop 

from?"

after her..
The listener had lost not a word of 

the children's chatter. Blessed little 
darlings! How he loved them! Now 
he knew—now he understood. It was 
not Maizie who telephoned him. (What 
a mimic Laura was!) Why, oh, why 
did she hate them so? Dear little 
Maizie! What must she think?

What a glorious day it was! How 
good it was to be alive! for Maizie was 
true—Maizie had not broken her word 
But, what must she think of him. 
Springing to his feet he reached the 
path to see before him, Maizie, but a 
dignified, haughty young woman, pass-

a chance....„ 
"I’m wasting myself and my life, 

Hermione began, decisively, throwing 
another stick of beech wool on the fire 
and lluttering down on the fur rug 
with the tongs in her hands. Or 
course, it’s awfully nice T
many to make things pleasant, butI 
realize that it can't last always. Ill 
get old some day.”

“Impossible," 1 protested.
"It will be a nuisance having a 

house on one's hands to manage, she 
went on, reflectively, “and I ve no 
doubt I shall be bored to death seeing 
one eternal man 365 days in the year 
but then I shall spend at least half 
the time abroad—and he certainly can t 
leave his business that long.

“Perhaps he won't want to if he 
could,” I said darkly and a bit in- 
dignantly. Really, Hermione was too 
brutally cold-blooded.

“I'm trying to decide whom I shall 
marry," she went on, calmly. 
rather helps to talk it out—and then 
vou are levelheaded enough to give advice worth while. Now, as to Dick­

"Good gracious!” I broke in. Have 
mercy on the boy, Hermione. He real- 
ly loves you, you know, and 1 you 
don't marry him he ll cherish y

“Is it late? ,
"Hurry," Laura said, when they 

reached the dressing-room. "I am 
tired to death," snatching her cloak 
from Maizie as she tried to help her. 

having so "I was ready to go long ago, but you 
were enjoying yourself so much flirt­
ing with Harry Hamilton, you forgot 
everything."

"Why. Laura, how can you say that.
I thought you were enjoying your

such ailments. • . con-Because of its extraordinary -
trot over diseases of the nerves - 

Nerve Food has come to be reive rood *------+ for

disorders of this nature. ,, the 
Not only docs it revitalize the 

wasted nerve cells, but actually forms firm flesh and tissue, builds up the 
system and sends new vigor and vital- 

to every organ of the body.Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, cents 
a box. at all dealers, or Edmanson, 

the big rock in the fur-Bates & Co., Toronto.------------

At the Clubdances?
Going home in the carriage. Laura 

pleaded sleepiness, and no more was 
said till they reached their rooms, 
when she cried, “I had no idea you 
were such a flirt. Harry Hamilton 
must indeed think you in love with 
him to give him three dances. I would 
not dream of flattering a man to that 
extent.",

In genuine distress Maizie answered. 
"Harry is not like that. He would 
never misjudge a friend. How can you 
sav such cruel things!'

Reaction comes all too soon after 
happy emotions, and it was a miserable 
little girl who crept into bed. chilled 
with fear and a presentiment of sor­

ing swiftly by.
"Stop, Maizie! stop, please; I want 

to explain.”
Then it all came out in rapid, almost 

incoherent words. Seated in the dear 
old park, now deserted save for them- 
selves, they talked long and earnestly.

“I could not go away, dearest.” he 
murmured, “without your promise. I 
thought you must know I wanted you 
for my wife; and then—to listen to the 
voice I believed yours, and think you 
cared more for Charley Robinson—Oh! 
it was torture!"

The strain of suspense and distrust 
had so unnerved them, that the reac­
tion to happiness was overpowering. 
They sat silent at last, clasping hands 
like two children in distress, seeking 
comfort. In the fullness of their joy 
they could forgive, and Maizie, in the 
light of her full love could guess that 
a hidden pain had goaded her cousin

Carling’s Ale is 
sold at the most 
fashionable clubs, 
hotels and restau­
rants in CanadaFAMOUS PEOPLE

• BY FANNIE M.LOTHROP Sab
nitedand the

States.
row..chon, he'll cherish your I The next morning Mazie went shop, 

memory to the day of his death as the ping with her mother, 
one perfect woman. Let him have his 

dreammione glanced at me somewhat 
offendedly. “I’d like to know anyone 
else he might marry he’d care: 
more for," she said. Besides, he s 
really too young to have the responsi- 
bilitv of so much money all alone. 
Well, Dickson aside, there’s Richard, 
only he's set in his ways. John Faver 

stingy I'm almost sure. Somehow 
that Morton man doesn’t appeal to me 
—though he has excellent discretion as 
to ordering violets and menus. Do you 
know I’m rather seriously inclined to ward’ Leslie- Vincent? I’m glad to see 
you smile that way. You like him, 

dnt certainly do," I said, enthusiasti- 
cally. “You have good judgment.

“Thank you," said Hermione, with 
gratified cheerfulness. "You don’t 
know what a load you take from my 
mind by approving my judgment. I 
just needed some one’s assurance that 
I was all right before I went ahead. 
Leslie hasn't been around so much of 
late and it's given me a chance to con­
sider him more carefully. I haven’t 
a fault to find with him. really. He’s 
good looking enough and richer than 
I dared hope for, and such a charming 
appearing man that one could be just- 
ly proud of him.

“Then he really has a fetching way.
And, consider, oh. consider that house curing 
of his on the drive. No, I couldn’t ex- 
pect to do better. I suppose I might 
just as well have said yes when he 
proposed a year ago.

She tilted her head to one side -and 
laughed up at me questioningly. 1 
didn't wonder that she fascinated

It’s purity, 
uniformity and 
brilliancy have 
made it Canada’s 
favorite beverage.

and told her of 
her promise to Harry. Four o’clock 
found her ready, but though the door- 
bell rang, it was only to admit a caller 
for Laura Five o'clock chimed out, 
and still no Harry came. It was very 
strange — unlike Harry — something 
must have happened. eases

Day after day passed and no message 
came and the day of his departure 
was at hand. Heavy of heart, Maizie 
went about her tasks, and was glad 
when her cousin's visit was over and 
ATA need not pretend to be happy.need TIarryHis last free afternoon found Harry

to cruelty., 
The evening shadows fell as they left 

the sheltering trees. Happy and com- 
forted beyond words, they could wait 
now. Harry could go where his work 
led him; the work that would make 
possible an ideal home; could wait In 
faith and trust, never again to doubt.

Doris and Dickie were overjoyed that 
evening to see their old playmate once 
more, and to be loaded with toys and 
candy.,

"Mister Harry called you a funny 
name," whispered Doris, wondering 
why he called her little brother A 
blessed little eavesdropper."—V ogue.
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WASTING ANAEMIA
The Ale that’s Always 

Pure.
A Trouble That Afflicts Thousands 

of Young Girls- Cured by Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills. Why We Are Bald.

A scientific gentleman, writing in the 
International Quarterly, says that the. in­
creasing baldness of men might seem to 
Indicate that this natural covering of the 
head was destined ultimately to disap-

TDr Williams’ Pink Pills do only 

ach^ backache, palpitation, nervous­
ness dizziness and despondency.T 
ness, blood they make brightens dull 

= - 
Pills cure the foundation of con­
sumption as well. The new blood 
they actually make gives new 
strength and vigor to every organ in 
= 22 = - 

The world for girls in their teens—or 
women in middle life—and to all 
those whose blood is weak, watery

ountain itSavages, he says, show no tendencypear.
the men of our ownto lose their hair as

Photo by Howes. Ithaca. N. N. race, and. therefore, the loss cannot be 
accounted for as the result of either nat­
ural or sexual selection. The German, of 
course, finds a germ at the root of the

versus MedicineJACOB COULD SCHURMAN 
The President of Cornell University

ceinman was a boy on his father’s backwoods farm 
When Jacob Gould Schurma he was born in 1854, educational advantages 

on Prince Edward Island, wherry in time and energy. Books were few, the 1 
were scant in quality and cos the family with, the outside world was but a| 
one newspaper that connected the school was taught by one teacher who gave provincial weekly, and the d with no fancy dishes of the modern class, 
the staple things of education, become self-supporting, and secured

When Jacob was thirteen he in a country store at thirty dollars a 
a clerkship of the general utili *in his second year he received sixty dollars, 
year and his board and washing. me a longing for a better education and with this coming of wealth eighty dollars and with this as a bulwark

In two years he had saved This village high school, studied voraciously 
against starvation he attended the titive examination for a scholarship at 
day and night and entered a comer h on the island. He won the scholar- 
Prince of Wales College at Charlottetc college. Then after a year of teaching 
ship of sixty dollars and went to the appetite for prize-winning became in- 
he went to Acadia College, who for three years offered by the
satiable. He won a scholarship of $500 winning the traveling fellowship of 
University of London, followed by N scholarships and similar rewards, with 
the Hibbert Society, and other prizes, senoit
predestined certainty and monoto ouitérai Berlin Gottingen, and half a

He studied in London, Paris. Tin sevens nations had given him all they dozen other cities, and when six or sev n returned to Canada as
could supply but not nearly all he could absorb.
professor in one of the colleges, recommended him to Cornell, and the year 

in 1885. Andrew D. White became head of the Department of
following, at the age of thirty-two, the Sage School of Philosophy, and.
Philosophy; in 1891 was made Dean of the Sage from Edinburgh University 
in 1892 he received the degree of Doctor of Laws man considered for a 
and became President of Cornell, being the only man eve

Colorado ozone is better than medicine - 
clear, crisp and untainted, it is a mighty factor 
for health.

Colorado sunshine, too, is a potent tonic. It 
is different from any other sunshine - vitalizing, 
invigorating - it never saps your strength.

it were, at the root of thehair, or, as
that Ifevil; but our scientist reasons

germs were the only cause of baldness 
women would probably be equally affect­
ed by it.

Having carried on thus far, and inter-
them, one and all. An-toof

"Yes," I replied at last in my silkiest 
tone, "you really should have done so, 
for Leslie was here last night and told 
me he's to marry a Philadelphia girl 
next month." —Chicago News. ____ ____

ested us exceedingly, the scientist sud­
denly drops his ratiocinations, throws up 
both hands, so to speak, and leaves us to 
supply the answer for ourselves. Why 
are we bald, and why are the women not?

C Miss Mary E. Pratt, Blyth, Ont., 
gives strong testimony to the Value 
of these pills. She says: I was a 
sufferer for over a year with anae- 
mia. I was completely . run down, 
had frequent headaches, spells of 
dizziness, and palpitation of the 
heart I doctored all summer and 
was no better than when I began. I 
had practically given up all hope or 
finding a cure when my brother ad­
vised me to try Dr. Williams’ Pink cd, too. 
Pills I got four boxes and when 1,----4
had taken them I felt so much bet­
ter that I got six boxes more, and 
before I had taken all these I was 
completely cured. I am more thank­
ful than I can say for what the pills 
have done for me, as but for them I 
would not be enjoying good health 
today. I strongly urge all weak 
girls to give Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills a fair trial.”

Miss Pratt’s experience proves the 
value of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills to 
every weak and ailing person. These 
pills can be" had from any medicine 
dealer or by mail from the Dr. Wil- 
lams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont., 
at 50c a box or six boxes tor $2.50.

To go to Colorado is to take Natures cure, 
while you have a grand good time.

Low rates all summer via the Rock Island—specially 
reduced on certain dates. New equipment — three 
fast daily trains from Chicago, two from Kansas City, 
one from St. Louis.

is a question that challenges though andCanada For Canadians,
We have the grandest country in 

the world and a great future awaits 
us if we only prove loyal and patriotic. 
Years ago thousands of our young men 
left the country for the United States, 
and today they are rushing back, as 
the sweep of prosperity rolls over the 
country. Canadians should learn to 
patronize home products—Foot Elm is 
a Canadian Remedy, and the whole 
world cannot produce a better article 
for tired, swollen, sweaty, tender feet. 
Send stamp for particulars of our $100 
In prizes.

L. A. STOTT & JURY. Bowmanville, 
Ont.

compels speculation. It used to be the 
careless answer or some of us that we 
got that, way from sitting in damp 
churches, but it became obvious that, 
mom women did that than men, although 
the women did wear their nats—a fact by 
which scoffers account for the superior 
numbers of women at services, and argu- 

incidentally, that had women been denied the privilege of exhibiting 
their millinery and compelled to uncover, 
they also would have been baldheaded. 
The damp church theory has given way 
to others seemingly more rational.
Is that women’s elaborately ornate spring 
hats and the economic tragedies incident 
thereto are the cause of their husbands 
baldness, the latter suffering vicariously.

But a better explanation is that men 
have to solve political problems, and wo­
men do not, except in a few states, and 
in these it is confidently expected that, 
baldness will soon prevail among the lady 
suffragists. To be called upon to choose 
between tickets and candidates and prin- 
ciples and doctrines ‘every few months, 
and to maintain the government against 
the grafters is certainly a heavy respon­
sibility.—St. Louis Republic.

St. Louis — Rock IslandGo via Chicago, return via
both ways.

Use this coupon for full information.

A. C. TURPIN, General Agent, 
297 Main St., BUFFALO, N.Y.

Please send me Colorado booklet , with list of hotels 
and boarding houses, and tell me about Rock Island service.Rockisland 
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Address.FOOmoment for the position. lecturer broad and liberal as a teacher, 
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effective as an orator: simple and direct ase
magnetic, sympathetic, sterling and broad-gauge. Mint or Agriculture, 
sate x-to torerm-mtorcartathezrit.by".C " in X
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make® your feet, healthy and 
comfortable.
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