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It Won’t Cost 
You One Cent

surprising in whose physical 
moved with such extreme deliberation 

' Well,

one bulk Rekindles Life 
in the Nerve Cells

He looked hesitating y beyond here into 
the house.

now, 'twouldn't be the strong-
thing in the world," she declared.

Everybody knew that Elkah Sutton 
» a,nted Lyddy badly enough, but 
wouldn't leave her mother. And now his 
wife has been dead two 
three ? ’’

1 * I thought niebbe I d < ome over a 
little while to-morrow evening,” he sug­
gested. Ilut she ansvx ered, with some­
thing almost like alarm in her voice, 

Not to-morrow, Klkah.”
He stared at her blankly. She îe- 

covered herself instantly.
It’s just some more of my queer­

est

L. 1 To have an 
Overcoat made 
to your order

and sent on
approval.

We will mail you 
an elegant assort­
ment of 
•elected
enormous stock of 
suitings and 
coatings, with tape |

- line and self-mea- " 
sûrement blanks—
ALL FRBB 

We will make np 
your Overcoat ac­
cording to your di­
rections, express it 
to you,and give you 
the _ privilege of 
trying: it on and 
carefully examin­
ing materials and 
workmanship.

If there is a 
single fault—if 
have not lived up 
to our promises— à 
•end the coat back 
at our expense. 

e And we will take 
your word for iL

Overcoats, $15, $18, $25 ,
WRITS TO-DAY for samples.

ROYAL CUSTOM TAILORS, Terent., Onto

she
AND DY INCREASING NERVE FORCE 

RESTORES VITALITY TO EVERY 
ORGAN OF THE BODY.

years—or is it

1 : 'Twill be two and a half years come 
the eighteenth of January," Mrs. Warren 
replied;

IE;
On. Chase’s 

Nerve Food.
ness, she said, laughing a little uncer­
tainly, 
that

accurately. The 
glanced significantly at each 
was

two women 
other; there

patterns, 
from our You know you always said 

And to-morrowI quee r.
night—such a few hours after poor Betsy 
lias been laid away—I’d rather not see 
people for a little while.”

expression of relief lightened the 
dejection of his face.

wasa feeling that it was hardly 
coroua to talk of love under the shadow 
of that fluttering ribbon 
hut the subject would 
pressed.

de-over-

across the road, 
not quite be sup- 

Little Jessie from her
Suicide, insanity, falling sickness,

paralysis : These are some of the
E.
i - ■ü i
EBeem" iSfe

A n
results 

No one would
corner

looked up with a sudden light in her blue 
eyes.
she had for

of worn-out
negtect a disease so dreadful in its 
suits as nervous exhaustion if the danger 
were only realized with the first 
toms.

The time to begin the restoration of the 
nerves by the use of Dr. Chase's Nerve 
Food is when you find yourself unable to 
sleep at nights, suffering from headaches 
or neuralgic pains, in-digestion 
heart action.

nerves.
• lest as you say, of course, Lydia,’’ 

he responded, stiffly.
Lydia’s grave face flashed into a smile 

full of all good-will 0nd fellowship.
I know 

Folks have 
selves the 
There's 
found that 
does sooner or later.”

In a girl’s hero-worshipping world 
years admired Lydia Duroe 

Mrs. Bale struggled heavily to her feet 
Well, I must be getting along," she said, 

" I've set longer now than I had 
I s’pose I’ll

syuip-

’tis, Elkah,” she returned.
to fix things for them- 

best way thiey know how. 
shirking that—we’ve both

<»any 
see you atidea of doing, 

the funeral to-morrow ? " 
I’m going over

Mrs

J®V
we

early to help Lyddy,” 
returned. out, as I guess everybody

ÉÜ W arren 
much to do,

There ain’t 
but it didn’t seem right for 

her to l>e all alone, and I'm her nearest 
neighbor.

or weak
From the dark room she watched him 

down to the road.

1
ife" ■ ■

Loss of flesh and weight, growing weak­
ness and debility, a tendency to neglect 
the

He shuffled a little 
There was aI wish you didn't have to as hi* walked, she noticed, 

gentle inefficiency about the whole man 
that pleaded eloquently for a woman’s 
care. Lydia’s lips were compressed with 
sudden pain.

•' I

hurry, Mrs Bale. ’ duties of the day, gloomy fore­
bodings for the future, are other indica­
tions of depleted nerves.

Ihere was jest my shawl and nubia, 
Jessie,” Mrs. 
who

Bale called after the girl,
Youwas going for her 

I ni sure I don t think I've been in 
hurry. Mrs Warren.

liken Dr Chase's Nervecannot
Food to any medicine you ever used. It 
is a nerve vitalizer and tissue-builder of 
exceptional power,

Naturally and gradually it rekindles life 
nerve cells and forms new red 

corpuscles in the blood—the only way to 
thoroughly cure nervous disorders.

Chase's Nerve Food; 50 cents, at 
all dealers, or Fdmanson, Bates & Co., 
Toronto.

“ Well.wraps.

Somehow wffien I
everything’s

me,” she said, bitterly, 
flowers and birds and sunshine, weeks and 
weeks of it, and I’d have loved it just as 
well as anybody, but I couldn't stop to 
look at them.

too late for 
There's been

guess

get over here I alius do have a piece of
That s 

Hasn t she
getting started 

so— tis forlorn for Lyddy. 
any kin at all ? ”

bh: in theSPL :• •Th?; And now it’s November 
and there ain’t nothing left.”

It was a mood of bitterness rare for

heard there are some of her 
father s folks still living, but there isn't 
anybody on her mother’s side nearer than 
second

Dr.
a

her, but the sudden knowledge that her 
life had carried her irretrievably beyond 
this

cousins , 
second

and when you wantA
* folks, cousins ain’t apt to be man found her all unprepared. 

1 he next day came and passed.am Dispersal Salesatisfying, Mrs. Bale.” 
” No Therem they ain’t,” Mrs 

agreed, backing clumsily around as she 
stood on

BaleSB was a large funeral ; everybody came for 
Lydia’s
self once counting the carriages, thinking 
how pleased Betsy would be. 
went

sake. Lydia caught her-
i® the doorstep, 

has a way
” Well, Provi­

dence of surprising folks 
Ff nothing else turns up for 

discover

Then shte 
the empty house and 

She did not know

sometimes. 
Lydia, she'll 
Don’t 
this

OF THF.t o
a new relation, 

you be standing at the door in 
wind, Mrs. Warren, 

when you can.”

7 waited for morning. RUSHTON FARM

Jerseys, Cheviots, Dorset 
Horned, Poland-Ch i n as, and 

Buff Orpingtons,

exactly what she was going to do except 
that she was going to walk and 
She was starving for light and the wide 
liberty of open fields.

m : Come overII walk.

The wind whipped the last words out of 
her mouth almost 
spoken.

i Once she stopped 
aqhnst in her thinking—if it should rain 
to-morrow ’

before they
For a moment Mrs. Bale stood 

struggling to catch her breath against it ; 
then she plodded heavily down the road, 
her broad bulk 
against the bare road.

W WE WANT TO 
MEET YOU

It sifmcd to her thought 
any power ofa calamity outweighing 

words.
AT

'

COOKSHIRE,' looming impressively Bui it did not rain, 
for first tidings of

Lydia, up early 
her day

awestruck before the glory of the sunrise 
— gold that flooded the whole Wednesday, July llthGver in the other house Lydia

She was a tall
I Ladies from out of town who anticipate 

visiting the city during the spring or summer 
are cordially invited to visit the most up-to- 
date institute in Canada for the treatment 
of skin, scalp, hair and complexional troubles. 
For over 14 years we have been most suc­
cessfully treating

watched her
i sky and 

moments of
man, with clear gray eyes still full of the 
spirit of youth. bu rned for breathless

There was unquenchable 
youth too in the splendid ease and vigor 
of all her movements.

ecstasy,
shimmering

vanishing finally in CATALOGUES HEADY ABOUT JULY l.ST.long,
reaches and trailing 

clouds of rose like the memory Qf all the 
beauty

Sitting behind 
the closed blinds, she looked down at her 
idle hands with a curious expression, as 
if they had suddenly become unfamiliar

F. S. Wethenall, Cookshire, Que.Superfluous Hair of summer-time. She accepted 
with the passion of one to 

whom life and death rest in the decision 
of a day.

the H. E. Taylor & Co., Auctioneers, 
Scots!own. Que.

omen I >e|
Moles. Warts. Ruptured Veins. Birth-
marks,Plmples.Blackheads. Blotches.
"cf®maV Rashes, Dandruff, Wrinkles, 
Jailing Hair, Freckles, Mothpatches, 
Oily Skin, Gray Hair, Corns, Bunions, 
etc., and improving and beautifying the 
figure, hair, hands and complexion. Every 
year shows an increase in the patronage 
tended us, showing that our efforts are 
appreciated. If you have been unsuccess­
ful with others, try our treatment. Satis­
faction positively assured.

Send 10 cents for our handsome treatise 
on Dermatology and sample of cream.

as a matter of fact, she could 
not remember when before she had sat for 
an afternoon so. The gloom of the room de­
pressed her; she was almost {>agan in her 
worship of light; when her mother and 
father had died, she had refused to have 
the blinds closed.

‘I ain’t never seen a finer 
sunrise than that in June,” she thought, 
exultantly, 
blessed her No vein l>er forever.

Bihe had not thought herself hungry 
but she ate a go ml breakfast, 
set her house in order.

IS INVALUABLE TO SUFFERING WOMEN- s
So at least, had It is a Grand Remedy, 

having brought health 
and happiness to thou 
sands of ladies all 
the world, 
you, too. 
pie will be sent by ad­
dressing, with stamp, 
Windsor, Ont.

It will cureami then
LOWNo loose ends 

anywhere should spoil the fair order of 
her day.

A free samI dun no when I’ll e'ver need to let in
all the heaven I can more’n 
had said

now, ’ ’ she 
But the very fact that the 

little, still figure down below had claimed

Besides, each moment the 
was climbing higher, and the world, 
and stiff from the November

MRS. K. V. Cl’"HR AHsun 
numb 

night, was 
As she went

bo*
pity rather than love made her, in 
odd fashion that she did not try 1 o explain, 
carefully scrupulous, 

w ant

GRAHAM
DERMATOLOGICAL

INSTITUTE,

an relaxing in its warmth, 
about her work she was conscious of 
t icing colors without. She would not” I to do everything the way 

she’d like it,” she had told Mru. Warren.
Dept. F. turn her eyes to them, but she smiled as502 Church St.

TORONTO. ONT. has heard secret wordShe didn t have much in her life when 
you think about it. 
she’s proud about this, if she knows.”

of joy. iI like to think that ‘
It was half-past nine when she locked 

door and dropped the key M : a t

pocket. She stood upon the door-stone 
a moment, her face lifted t<

ÜSo through the long afternoon she sat 
in the shadowed silence. It seemed to her as 
if the world had stopped.

to
Im.iIthe sky.

wonderful day, with the tenderness 
and color of Indian

It :Vaguely she 
realized that it was going to be strange 
to have no one needing her 
she had not yet caught 
liberty in the cup that had come to her : 
she tasted only its loneliness.

w a s a
g§summer, yet with a -Vjany more ; 

the !la\ or of
crisp edge that enticed 
dreams.

one to deeds, not 
She turned happily up t he road, 

eyes u-holidaving like happy children, 
road stretched a w e>.. if

VThe )idle, sol i - 
for quite a 
were trees,

tar\ fashion, with no house 
«list a nee.

Just at dusk a man pushed open her 
gate. He was tall and délicat e-loo king 
stepped w ith a certain 
Lydia rose quickly and met him at the 
door.

V -i;
Sometimes thereWEDDING 8fcati.onery Young ladies who

are interested in what is proper 
In the matter of stationery for weddings, should 
•end for our booklet. Free for the asking 
Latest type faces. Best imported stock. Lynn 
8W® F ness. Dept. 5» Simcoe, Ontario.

nervous eagene-ss so iu<-times only open fields ; but there 
• •re hedge-rows always, 
onderingly how the few . thin leaxes h-it

filer ! y Sp
aiuT's thinking i hat

I ),,

nst e r Doctor, 
a man is fol- 

> <»u think 1 suffer from

I.ydia noticed
nie

11'm in.11 
I o ! i >r

I don’t s'pose there’s anything I can 
do, Lydia,” lie said, " but I wanted you 
to know that I was ready.

Ilutt tiring there glowed like gems, 
most think thev 
to herself.

I” III
was flowers,” she s,t id

<ke! - h.
There ain't c rtainWOMAN’S

SUITS
a 113'thing you cot aid ask me that I would 
n’t be glad to do.”

I know that, Klkah,” she answered, 
” No.

little 
under Iw 
her ; thev 
with life 
faster arid fast.*' 
so fast t' i ■

troops of dry leaves started 
r fr.'t

;
and drifted along Id p,re 

seeined w ood-spi r i t s 
'a 1 mot ion.

Suite to $15. Silk jackets,raincoats,ekirte, waiste, and linen , , .
suits at manufacturers' prices. Send for samples and fash | quietly 
tons. Southcott Suit Co., Dept. 27, London,
Can. Send for our catalogue, which lists everything
you use wholesale,

in-':n 1 
Lydia walk,....];

\ o . > i , s 

!l! tilt:
there ain't anything,

but ’tain’t because I wouldn't ask \ on if
iash the idols, do 

but do not lie too 
they worship the 

I haekeray.
there was.” 1 idolaters
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T

e O.k.-: • * tivCRT'e» VSdMBjfefc.
r

z h‘ ■

-X

B.■

i
kS g ; '

I:im
■

- llir

■

llipesi

Wedding Invitations, 
Wedding Announcements, 

Visiting Cards.
Latest styles. Latest type. 
Prompt attention to mail 
orders.
The London Printing & Litho. Co. 

144 Carling St., London, Ont.
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