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¥ PLOTS THAT FAILED

“This was the line which I was to re-
member and reprat to myself from the
very outset for the waltz: y

*“One little further step—one little fur-
ther step,
And halfway around;

+” One little further step—one little fur-

ther step,

And halfway around.’

“And do you know when I got out on
tiie floor the lines were jumbling every
which = way in my head, until+I didn’t
know whether it was:

““me jump sidewayve—and kick;
One jump sideways—and kick,

“Or what in the world it was. T was
saved from the disgrace of making an
ignominious failure hefore every one by
Mr.—Mr.—Neville's seif-possession.  Ile
saw that I was all in a flutter and whis-
pered: ‘Do not get nervous, or yeu will
miss all the delight of waltzing: just
trust  to  me and T will carry you
through triumphantly!’

“And—ind-—he did, India. T shall ay-
ways believe that he put the :notion in-
1o my feet and the vhythin of it into
my silly little head.”

“And what a pity that he was laugh-
ing at you all the time-over vour shoul-
der; really. that was not very nice of
him,” commented India, har black eyes
glittering with a suppressed fire of an-
noyance.

“Did he do that? exclaimed Bab,
Lreathlessly, her biz blue eyes dilating.

“I am foreell to confess the truth --

isagreeakle as it ix to do so—that you
muy be on your guard,” murmured In-
dia.

“1 hate him!" crief Bah, stamping her
foot vehemently. *If there is anything
1 dedest it is to see a fellow make fun
of a girl, either to her face or Dbehind
Lier back. Don’t You, India?”

“Yes, indeed!” replied the French
¢irl, hastily, “and a girl does not show
i proper spirit unless she resents it—
rehukes him for his levity by giving him
the cut direct, avoiding hiri and let-
ting him underastand that she doea,
He will certainly realize that ehe has
discovered him laughing to his chums
over her shoulder.”

“What a pity it is that he is so rude

he--he ig 80 nice to taik to,” murmur-
ed Bab, with suspicious tears in hev
big blue eycs.

“That i the very opinion he has of)

mutual love at firet sight, as the stories
we read tell us about once in a while.”
“I wish you were right, but, unfortun-

ately, you are not,” sighed India. “I am.

not so attraetive as, for instance, an-
other litffe givl that I know of.”

“What in the wopid are you drivj g
at, India? 3
are trying to tell me at all. What girl
did some one fall in love with? I did not
see anything of that kind.”

“Oh, wilfully blind little Bab!” laugh-
ed Inlia, mockingly. “Don’t try to be
so innocent about it; you amuse me,
indeed you do.” 3

“If 1 do, I a&m unconscious of any at-
tempt to do €0,” declared Bab, seriously.
“Come, now, India”—this very coaxingly
“do tell me; I'm just dying to hear all
about it.”

“Do you mean to tell me that vou
are unconstious of the fact that a hand-
some young men lost his heart com-
pletely to the sweetest girl at the party,
and that you were unaware that e\'et:y
plrn‘e save yourself was speaking about
it
‘]}uh shook her curly, golden head de-
cisively. I assare You I'm completely
in a fog,” she reiterated. :

“Then, right or wrong, 1 will take it
upon myself to enlighten rou. Tho gen-
tleman in question was Mr. Rupert
Downing, and the maiden vas —your own
charming eelf.” e

“Nonsense, India!” criei Bab, fairly
beside herself with irrepressible laughter.
Nhe laughed so long and so lond znd so
merrily that at last her fathor thumped
on the adjoining wall heavily with his
walking stick, exclaiming loudly, and in
an irritable voice:

“Nilence in thers! What are you two
girls up to, I would like to know? Isn't
it bad enough for a man to get to bed
at 2 o'clock at night without being
kept awake by you two shoutinz and
laughing at the top of your lungs?”

*All right, papa,” sang out Bab, pitch-
ing her voice to a high, ear splitting key,
“you shall not suffer the death of poor
Tom Col—lins. You've shut us up
clfiectually for the night.”

For the next half hour the zirls talked
in subdued whispers.

They were just at the point where
Bub’s curiosity must be gratified, and
India was nothing loath to gratifv it,

“To begin with” she whispered, “I
Lieard of thigrhanlsome Prince Charming

{some time before he put in an appear-

himself-_that a!l girls think him niec; |

in fact, charming, and that all hie has to

desperately in
handsome

feet,
his

thomselves at lhis
love with him and
and fascinating ways.”

“He--he—muade the mistake of his life
it he thought ne conld make me fall in
love with him!” declared Bab,
shall take particular pains to let him
see that 1 hate him.”

Pt even as she utferel these words
Lier ared lips: quivered piteously, for she
had a dim notion that it would not be
s0 easy to hate handsome
ciee-Neville as she was trying to make
out te India. -

“You must not think, dear, that all
young men are two-faced and deceitful
Lecause you find this one to be s0,” said
India, throwing her arms as a prelude
to what she was about to say next. She
always caressed the one first whom she
was about to wound to the Leart.

“Uh, wise India!” cried Bab, “just as
if yon know any more about young
men and their wayvs than I do.”

If India had not been standing with
Ler back to the lLumplight, thus throw-
ing it into shadow, Bab would

guite

ance from a group .of lovely girls who
were discussing him, each declaring that
she meant to win him for a lover that
evening if it were within human power;

9 | they almost got into a squabble over the
do 18 to give them a tend-r look, a few !

smiles, and lo! they are ready to ‘fling !

iace "

| Young man whom every prera’ee

cand 1

| tered the

matter ,girl fashion,
you. S
and awaited his coming with some lit-
ile curiosity, saying to myself that a
mbbb
Young man whom every pretty girl in
the room wanted must be something
worth beholding.

“He came at last. T knew when he en
room, there was such a flut
ter amouy the girls, 1 saw that he was

all my faney had painted him, and more

Clar-

[ mueh to the envy or

well worth the admiration he created.

“When I had time lim
again, he was dancing with you, and by
Your side he remained Jduring the rest
ol the evening, as imimovable as a rock.
all Your girl
(‘\;H’l‘.i\ll)ll on

to observe

friends; and

in love with-—our

[ that it was a case ol love at first sight

{ rather than pleasure at
have !

scen that her thoughtless words brought |
I'she declared. “Mr, Downing did not fall

a sudden flush to hier cousin’s face, from

neck 1o brow; then a terrible pallor cov- |

ered it, and the gleam in the Dblack,

flashing eyes would not have been pleas- |

ant to behold.

Without noticing Dab's remari:,
whispered, laughingly, into the
pink ear:

she

uirl's

“What would you give to learn a little |

sccret, Bab, dear?”

“Some one has fallen in Tove with you, |y

and and—perhaps proposed; 2 case of

|

with the ppor fellow.”
CHAPTER XIT,

The" expression  on Bab's lovely ?'zlce
was one  of unmistakable amazenient
this intelli-
gence.,

“You ara certainly mistaken, Tndia,” |

in love with me: he was cnly showing
we a few of the different steps.”

“Was that the excuse
lingering constantly at your side? And
vou Bab! ere foose en-
ough to believe him? Nurely vou
not blind as to what the adoring look
on his face meant, and you conld surely
see that he huwd no eye for any one save

roown sweet solf?” :

] assure

Jab! yon

New Perfection

- ©il Cook-stove

Don’t Break Your Back
To Baste Your Bird

The New Perfection Stove with the New
Perfection oven is just the convenient height.
Everything about this new stove is just right.

It bakes, roasts, broils and toasts to perfec-
tion, and it does not heat up the kitchen.

Made with 1, 2 and 3 burners.
carried at all chief points.

THE IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY
Limited
Winnipeg, Montreal, Toronto, Vancouver, Halifax, St. John

Reyalite Ol is the best kero-
sene for all stoves and lamps.

Stocks

I don't understand what you

The nght Soap
For Bahy’s Skin
Is Cuticura Soap

N the care of
baby’sskinand

‘ Not
. === only 1S it unri-
valed in purity and refreshing

fragrance, but its gentle emol--

lient properties render it of
great value in promoting skin
and hair health generally. For
thetreatmentof eczemas, rashes
and other itching, burning in-

fantile eruptions, warm baths :

with Cuticura Soap, followed
by gentle applications of Cuti-
cura Ointment are usually effec-
tive when other methods fail.
Cuticura Soap wears to awalfer,
often outlasting several cakes
of ordinary soap and making
its use most economical.

Cuticura Soap and Ointment are sold
throughout the world. A Iiberal sample of
each, with 32-page booklet on the care and
treatmont of the skin and scalp, sent post-
free. Address Potter Drug & Chem. Corp.,
Dept. 16D, Boston, U. 8. A.

that no such' thought occurred to ‘me,”
exelaimed Bab, distressedly. “1 pray you
believe me.”

“There! there! do not look so worried
over it, dear, for it is the most natural
thing in the world to have happened—
—that your eweet face should have
captured the heart at once of the hand-
somest young man in the room; indeed,
you are to be congratulated hearsily. I—
[—only wish that I had been the favored
one.”

“You can certainly heve him, for all
of me, India,” cried Bab, earnestly. “You
shall surely have him, India.”

“My deay cousin, the young man has
something to say regarding the disposal
of his heart; I suppose you have heard
before the old quotation:

“Naught says his own inclination can
direet which way and to whom his af-
fectiong shall go out.”

“But 1T don’t want him!” cried Bab,

I carnestly assure |

{ did not like his father.

| was wild
; that age, T fancy he will follow in
his face |
told its own story. He waa desperately |
Bab. Every one saw- |

| that 1

he offered for |

were |

D either,

you, upun my honor. Tadia, |

| £l

| Plame mvsell for Tajner the

need not

! some, larghine face

adding, below her breath, “and I do hope
that what yvou have just said, and that
everybody was talking about, won’t get
to papa’s ears, for, really, India, he
does not quite like Mr. Rupert Down-
ing.”

“Why ™ averied India, eharply.

“Well" veplied Bab, reflectively, “he
He said he was
acquired his wealth

a cheat and had

| speculating with the money of widows

and orphans, and just what else T don't
remember,
“He hesitated some time hefore invit-

{ing him .and T heasd him say to my gov-

erness: I have not met the young man
sinee he has grown up. As a yvouth he
quite like his father was at
his
footeteps. Should he have doue this he
would not be a safe companion for my
daughter. [ have a strange presentiment
should not include him among
the Tnvited gueata. Still, as it is  only,
perhaps, a prejudice npon my part, Tdo
not know how T could slight him, he be-
ing a neighhor.” ”

“liow eruel and unjust to form a pre-
judice against one whoin we do not even
know™ murmuared India, artfully,
adding. “bhut,  of course, T guppose
he w~aw when he met Mr. Down-
ing that his fears were sromndless and
that e was rveadly charming,
now, Balh, don’t von think he is and an
idead Tover into the by in?"’

“Ioresdlv won't know,™ replicd the
girl, franklv. e <epmed pleazant and
agrecahle. I have had no experience
with yvenng men as lovers, or as friends,
for that matter, von

“We must jwdee, thon, by what cvery
other girl in thre room thought of him,”
murmured Indin, ond with a deep sivh,
“Yon ave, indeed, to he
Babi: Tt o I oucht to

Confess,

Know."”

went onc:

emvied. shaps.,

fhave let von find ont the wonderful se-

cret for yourseli, dear. T pm afraid you
will he anld with him now,
knewing it. and T wounlii nat have that
happen for the world, T <hould always
couse of it,

coll shy

fPromise me that you will trear im oas

sweetly and Kindly hereafter az vou il
list night., and that vill celieve my

wind greatly.”

st ashin e I prom-

hut you

mtort to von
s retirned Bah, slecpily,

Ihe s neyer was finished; the
words trdiled off mto o long <ich, and
3ah sl oft inte the fairy world of
dreams.,

It was nat of Rupert
she

Downing that
but of a hand-
a i of haze!

el deep voien that made

diesmed. however

brown cyes,
! " = Y PR T P llyv”\\v(\,
slumber, and in that mvatical hour she
. Mis,
Lomurmuring

" st hieitadd T vene of
Maek. «the olld housek
arin:

“Baby, ~dear. the
me that vou will
your hirthdav partyv.,
to b¢ he with whom you iirst dance.”
And fivat dance had been  with
handsome Ularcence Neville, the very
youngz man whom India had impressed
upon her mind that she mast anab in

bt

over
conviction. kaunts
meet vour fate at
It iz most likely

’

her

| every possible way,

Again. India lay awake lone after her
consin  slept. plottine, planning  and
scheming.

“People certainly meet where hills and
mountainsg don’t,” she muttered betweoen
her tightly ciinehed teeth, “and here,
quite as =oon as T have stepped over the
threshold of an honorable homea, to lead
an honest life, I am confronted by a
demon out from my past who vows to
expose me unless -1 aid him in winning
this Hitle empty-headed. pink-and-white
baby-face® fool with whom hke fancies
that he is in love.

“Bsht T never thought'him ecapable
of anything save & wild faney whizh
would scarcely outlive a fortnight.

“But I eamnot be. chooser. I am in
this fiend’s power. I must do as Re dic
tates. " have great influence over the
girl, and I can bend her to my will. It
18 not ‘a difficult matter to talk her in-

' to believing that she ‘reciprocates Ru- |
pert Downing’s mad infatuation;

one
can make a girl like innocent Bab be-
lieve anything. if you din it into her
cars\persistently, cautiously and artful-
1y, and, above all, make her think she
is carrying away the prize from the rest
of her girl friends. Fa! ha! ha! And
better still, the man whom I must win
for myeelf, or die in the attempt, and
who, like all the rest, fell deeply in love
with this little chit of a Bab the mo-
ment his eyes rested on her.”

At length, utterly exhaunsted with the
warring passions that tossed her hard-
ened heart to and fro, Indin Haven’s
dark, brooding eyes closed in a deep,
dreamless sleep.

1t wie after S o’clock when the girls
awoke the next morning.

Awoke to find a dark, eladen sky
overhead and the rain pouring in tor-
rents against the window pane—s typi-
eal April day, which showed at the out-
get nc promise of the golden afternoon
to follow.

“What on earth shall we do  with
ourselves to-day*” cried India in econ-
sternation. “If there is anything 'that
gives me the blnes—and #wrors—ecall
them what you will, it’s a rainy day.”

“Why, I don’t mind them a bit,” de-
clared Bab. blithely.

Then suddenly her face clonded over,
and she said. rather ruefully: M.
Downing said he would come over with
some books which he would like me to
read. Of course, T couldn’t be rude cn-
ough to tell him not to come, thongh I
knew papa would be sure to be dis-
plensed.” 3

“Bab, ’whispered Tndia, throwing her
arms with apparent affection around her
innocent little cousin. “let me aid you
in this dilemma. Tf he—your father, I
mean—says anything, vou can infer,
without' saying it in so wany words,
that Mr. Downing came over to see me.”

For an instant Bab clapped her hands
merrily, exclaiming: “What a capital
idea; why, how very clever you
are, Cousin Tndia.” Then she suddenly
stopped ehort, with that same cloud of
doubf. - stealing like an April shower
over the sunshine of her dimpled face.

“Wouldn’t it be deceiving papa, In-
dia?” she murmured, appealingly.

“Not at_all,” declared India, prompt-
ly, “for no doubt he will call for both
of us for politeness’ sake, not to show
a preference too soon.”

‘“Are you sure it would be right, In-
dia?” Bab persisted.

“Quite sure,” asserted her false friend
smoothly, and Bab stiffled her doubts,
saying to herself that India had such
superior knowledge of everything that
she must certainly be right sbout the
matter. Yes, she would trust it all to
India.

And that was the first step that iune.
cent little Bab took in the path of de-
ception that led to such a bitter ending,
cruelly exemplifying the truth of the
familiar lines:

“Ah., what a fatal web we weave
When first we practice to deceive.”
CHAPTER XIII.
Alv, Tlaven was awaiting the two wirls
at the breakfast table, though they

PURE BLOOD
MAKES HEALTH

Disorders of the Blood are Cured
by Dr. Williams’ Pisk Pills.

If people would realize the import-
nuee of keeping the blood rich and pure
there would be less sickness. The blood
ig the medium through which the nonr-
ishment gnined from the food reaches
the.different parts of the body. If the
blood is impure the nourishment that
reaches nerves, hone and muscle is
tainted with poison and disease follows.
It the biood s thin and watery this
power of resistance to diseace is weak-
ened.

Dr. Williams'  Pink Pills for Pale
People huild up the blood. They in
crease the ability of the body to resist
They strengthen the nerves,
increase the appetite and cure every
caused by thin and impure
blood. and that embraces such distases
as anaemia, indigestion, neuvalaia, nerve
exhaustion. rhenmatism, and many oth-
ers.  Every claim made for this medi
amply proved hy the grateful
testimony of those who have been cured.
Here is one instance: My, Jas. Sauger,
Peterboro. Ont., says: | began to he
troubled with dizey spells. These were
especially noticeable in the morninge on
rising and were accompanied by a feel-
ing as if my Lody had taken on two
or three times its welght during the
night. When 1 went out of doors every-
thing would suddenly seem to pet
topsv-turvy for a few moments. and 1
would appavently see specks floating in
front. of wme, and for a while I counld
hardly drags myseli along, This feeling
at first only lavted for a few minutes,
but as time win’ the duration of the
spells seemed i« Whilst dur-
ing the day I waould be suddenly at
tacked with dizziness compelling me to
hold on_to something until the feeling
passed. 1 had in the meantime Dboeen
taking varions blood tonies, as | was
convinced my condition was due to my
hlood being ont of order. None of these,
however, scemed to hove any perma-
nent effect. For a little while T would
be fairly well, but as soon az I quit
using them the attacks used to come
back with renewed vigor,
came acrass an advertisement of Dr,
Williams™ Pink Pills and decided Yo try
them. I roon noticed a more decided
improvement than 1 had felt hefore,
The dizzy svels were becoming less fre-
quent and less violent. and by the time
T had taken six boxes I was well again.
From former experience T had some
fears that the trouble might return,
but now. four months aiter discontinu-
ing the use of the pills. I have had no
return of the trouble. In fact. T never
felt_better than | do now. and T think
nothing can equal the Qills as a blood
medlicine.”

The Pills are sold bv all medicine
dealer or can be had by mail at 50
centa a box or six boxes for $2.50 from
The Dr. Williams' Medicine Co., Broek-
ville, Ont.
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THE CLEANLINESS
OF SINKS,CLOSETS,
BATHS,DRAINS.ETC.
IS OF VITAL IMPORTANCE
TO HEALTH.
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made their appearance a gittle later than
usual. .

He had thought of lecturing Bab upon
dencirig so often the previous evening
with young Downing, whom he disliked
from iutuition rather than any particu-
lar reason. But, on second thought, te
came to the conclusion that the wisest
course to pursue would be not to men-
tion him in any way—that would only
cause her to think of him. Otherwise,
she would be sure to forget him.

Had he not been called away from
the ballroom by what he feared was an
attack of apoplexy coming on, a feeling
which demanded that he should retire
fromn the gayety at once, and seek the
quiet of his own rooms, Bab would
never have been permitted to dance the
entire evening with handsome Rupert
Downing.

He found an excuse for his darling
in the fact that she know no better,
this being her first party.

As he listened to the chat of the two
girls, he noted with much relief that
Bab did not mention the young man's
name.

He was curious to know how (larence
Neville, the son of his old and valued
friend, had impressed her, but on this
subject also he held his peace. He re-
membered to have heard that young
girls were singularly perverse in their
love affairs. and they were sure to take
a decided dislike to a suitor tweir par-
ents pushed forwatd. He had given the
young fellow a pressing invitation to
call often while he was in the village,
and he told himself if the attraction
was mutual, as he earnestly hoped it
would be, the young man would cer-
tainly win his own way in her heart.

Not that he wanted to lose his little
jewel for many a long yaar yet: still,
he believed it would be well to keep in
reserve a suitor for Bab’s hand.

When India found herself alone with
Mrs, Mack, the housekeeper, a little
later. she made it a point to mention
that she was expecting a caller that af-
ternoon.- A Mr, Downing had said that
he would come and bring her some sheet
music.

She added. ingeniously:

“Do you think it. would disturb Mr,
Haven in his study if we were to prac-
tice them over in tha drawing room this
afternoon?”

“I am sure it would mnot.” declared
Mrs. Mack.  “He fond of music,
my dear, he will be sure to enjoy it.”

“Is not Mr. Downing handsome?” eom-
mented India. with admirably assumad
enthusiasm. =1 have never met any one
like him—so tall, so courteous, and s0
thoroughly gentlemanly.”

“The young gentleman must have
quite m]}ti\atlu.] your faney last even-
the old- housekeeper,

is 80

ing,” remarkéd
good-humoredly. e

A fiery blush instantjy covered India's
face, She possessed the ':n-.u'lu'.rxm.-« art
of being able to blush at will after
the manner of so many gay l"ln‘l]‘.'h'ﬂhlgl?
beauties with whom it was a  trick of
the trade, o to speak.

Covering her face with lier hands in a
deiightfully bashinl, givlish manner, India
fled from the room,

The old housekeeper looked “thought-
fully after the slim, retreating figure,
murmuring to herseli:

“What a romantic race these French
people are, to be sure? Owe ;_;!il'lll‘l‘- intA-)
a handsome face. and lo! the mischief is
done. Our Awerican girls never fall in
love <o easily. Indeed, the young men
have to prove {hemselves worthy of
them first —at least, they did in my day,
and [ presume it is pretty much the
same way now.”

Mrs, Mack thenght no more of the
matier, and it wouldl have passed com-
pletely out of her thoughts had it not
heén recalled in a rather forcible man-

ner.

During the early part of the afternoon
she w g0 busily engaged in suverin-
tending the arranzement of the sulte of
roms adjoining Bab's, which india wag
to occupy. that she gave little heed to
the chatter of the maids, that there wag
a gentleman calier in the drawing room,
and that Miss Tndia and Miss Bab had
gone down together to reccive him.

Nor did she give the matter a thought
when she heard bhewildering strains of
music from the direction of the draw-
ing room, executed as only Miss India
could .do it.

All at once slie was summoned in a

| iurry to Mr. Haven's studio.

She found him pacing angrily up and
dowa the length of the room, his hands
locked tight behind him, his face pale
with annoyance and his eycbrows knit
into a heavy frown,

(To be Continued.)

DRY CLEANING.

Here is the Best Way to Do 't
Work. #

The dry-eleaning process i#.so rap
and simple that many ' imagine som
great mystery is attached to it. Usuall
Jy benzine or. gasoline is used by th
amateur, and, as this is somewhat &
pensive,, it is well to bear in mind th
1t can be use. cver and over agaip, un
entirely gone. Stains are often due
dirt being held in materials by greas
substances. The cleansing solution dis-
solves or releases the grease and natur- -
ally falls off and the stain disappears.

There i3 danger in benzine, gasolina
and. similar dry-cleaning solvetits, as
they are extremely  inflammable and
should never be used in a room whera
there is a light burning or fire in
stove. Outdoors, or a room free fro

 fire, should be selected for the clea i

process. :

In preparing the garmemt to be cleal
ed, first give it a good brushing if it'la
cloth, going through all the pockets,
backs of cuffs and under the collar, ehgg
Put it in a vessel sufficiently lagge cfi*
ough to hold it and then pour over i#!
enough gasoline to cover it as if yow
were going to wash it. To each’galion’
of gasolinc used add ome-half ounce of
turpentine, one ounce of borax and &
piece of benzine soap the size of an egg.
Cover the vesgel tightly and let it
for 20 to 30 minutes, allowing the
rmient to thoroughly seak. d Lo
clean as yow would if washing , SOUA-
ing it infto the solution. squeezing, ete.,
afterward rinsing it in clean gysoline if
necessery. If it is possible tH do'd
wring it cut end hang in th
to dry.

In cleaning a very :
ment omit the turpentine. 'ns it has @
tendency to make dclicaté hues a little
yellow. In cleaning sils waist, trime

{ mings, such as lace or chiffon, should be
‘| spenged off with warm water and naph

tha soap, and very great care should be
exercieed in doing this not to spat
the water on the silk. ;s
Feathers afhd plumes may bé - dry=
cleaned in warm gasoline. To heat the
asoline put the vessel containing 3% in"ay
arger vessel helding hot water, Add
nothing to the gasoline but benzine
soap and wash the feathers as if you
were using sonp and water. Dona with
care, the plumes arc renewed in thely
beauty and tkeir curl is not affe:ted.

.

From Great Lakes | |
To the Rockies [ "%

WOMEN SING THE PRAISES OF.

DODD’S KIDNEY PILLS. '{ :

Saskatchewan Lady Adds Her Testi-
mony to What Has Already Been
Said of the Great Work Dodd's Kid-
ney Pills Are Doing.

Caesarville, Sask.,, June 2.—(Spevial.)
—The scarcity of female help in a new
country subjects the women of the prai-
ries to unusual strain, and caveful oheer-
vation has established the fact that this
strain first makes itself left in the kid-
neys. For this reason Dodd’s Kidney
Pills are making an enviable reputation
from the Great Lakes to the foothills of
the Rogkies.

Everywhere you will find women sing-
ing the praises of the great Canadian
kidney remedy that has banished their
pains and weariness, and brought them
back to health. Among the many is
Mrs. Edgar Cowen, an estimable lady
of this place.

"l have found Dodds Kidney TPills
very beneficial,” Mrs. Cowen states. “If
anything 1 can say will help any suf-
ferer, I am glad to add my testimonial
to what has already been said.”

The kidneys strain all the refuse ma-
terial out of the blood. If they are out
of order this refuse remains in the blood,
and becomes poison. That's why scund
Kidneys mean pure blood and goad
health. Dodd’s Kidney Pills make sound
Lidneys.
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Looking out for the business end of
the “¥ellow Jacket.”
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HEAD LICE CURE.

(By a Physician.)

Although it secema a needessly unpleas-
ant subject to discuss, head lice are

{ found here and there among children by

school nurses and physicians. Inasmuch
is at is a discase from which many per-
sons often want aid, and one that they
have a great deal of hesitancy is discuss-
ing, it may be well to give a recipe here.

The ipllowing wash is used by many
nurses and should be repeated
two or three nights to be beneficial:

Mix equal parts of kerosene and olive
oil {sweet oil), and at night rab the mix-
ture well into the scalp. Then cover the
hair with a piece of muslin and fasten
about the head securcly.

Caution.—Do not bring the head in
contact with any kind of flame or the
£23 jet.

In the morning wash the ecalp well
with soap and hot water and vinegar.
Then use a fine-toothed comb wei with
vinegar to remove the “nits.”

Dry the hair thoroughly afterwvards
with a towel. .

schoo!
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“Say, pop, what do they mean by am
author’'s ‘posthumous’ work?” “Usually
the indiscretions of his vouth, which his
literary executors dig up, instead of al-
lowing them to be decently buried with
him.”"—Judge.
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