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1242 THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE. Founded I8t6

For Diarrhoea, * 
Dysentery

AND ALL

Summer Complaints
DR. FOWLER’S

EXTRACT OF

WILD STRAWBERRY
18 AH INSTANTANE0U8 CURL

It haa been used in thousands of homes 
during the past sixty-two years and bas 
always given satisfaction.

Every home should have a bottle so as 
to be ready in case of emergency.

Price 35 cents at all druggists and 
dealers. Do not let some unprincipalled 
druggist humbug you into taking so- 
called Strawberry Compound. The or
iginal is Dr. Fowler’s. The rest are sub
stitutes.

Mrs. G. Bode, Lethbridge, Alta., 
writes : “We have used Dr. Fowler’s 

Extract or Wild Strawberry and 
found it a great remedy for Dia.rkoea. 
Summer Complaint and Cramps. We 
would not like to be without it in the 
house.”

The station-master’s emigratin’, and It ceased as suddenly as it had begun, Shall I call at the police-station, and 
in cors a bit er money ’ud come useful, and queer, low chuckles emanated from give notice that you will increase it?
but ’e won’t arst more’n two guineas, beneath the cover as though the bird Very well. Perhaps they might take
It's jest the 'ome. It’s been a rare job took a delight in his scandalous behav- Polly at the Zoo. Why not inquire ?
fer 'im ter part with the bird.” ior. Let me know if I can do anything.”

“The parrot is in good health, I sup- "They talk best. I believe, when His going was a signal for a fresh out- 
— 1 8 covered up,” said Miss Pontigreve, burst on the part of the bud, m the

clinging obstinately to a last hope. midst of which Mr. Tipples appeared.
“This one's no talking bird,” said Mr. His face wore a hopeful look which had

Tipples firmly, feeling that she must be been strange to it of late He bore a
undeceived. "Not a word has he said salver on which was a plate containing
since you’ve had him, ma’am. He’s a small quantity of green stuff, 

im. Two guineas; it’s nothink but a screamer; it’s a shameful . xiok says she s heard that parsley is
food, kiver------ ” imposition on a lady, as I ventured to P?^0î!,5°._?irl,..rna anl‘ . . sa’d, drop-

pose?
’Ealth!

a fine young bird. 1?11 live a censhury 
barrin’ axdent, and in years to come— 
may the time be far distant, mum!— 
you cud will ’im ter theZoo. They ain’t 
got none like 
nothink—cige,

“You may keep the cover,” said Miss remark before, and if we could lay our Ping his voice to a mysterious whisper, 
mtioreve fpplinor W h«- n,ir» hands on that swindling rogue, it’s my “It might be worth trying.”

belief we shouldn’t be far off from But experiment only falsified another 
Fluffy.” theory. Polly’s cage was strewn with

Richard gave vent to a melancholy morsels of the classic herb, and the 
sniff. He was burdened by a sense of many “fatal” doses he assimilated only 
guilty responsibility for the loss of the acted as a tonic as far as his voice was 
pet whom the whole household mourned, concerned. After lunch he was ban- 

The spinster’s face quivered slightly, ished to an upstairs room to see what 
“Go and ask in the kitchen for solitary confinement would do, but his 

Both looked “upset,” and the cook held another chicken bone,” she said, walk- protests grew so uproarious that Rich- 
a handkerchief in her uninjured hand. jng over to the fireplace where the poor ard and Emma took turns at keeping 
All appeared to be listening for some- little empty basket stood. "I will him company by ten-minute shifts, 
thing. double the reward if we hear nothing Miss Pontigreve spent the afternoon

“Hall—eeee — looo! Hall — eeee— by to-morrow,” she added. in a fruitless visit to the Zoological
1°°9- Hall—eee—looooo-—00!” The “Well, we must hope for good news,” Gardens, and thence went to the Dogs’ 
shrieks were repeated twice and thrice replied Mr. Tipples in a despondent Home, where there was no trace of

Pontigreve, feeling for her purse, hands on that swindling rogue, it’s my 
“Leave the cage there. Yes—take the * "" * 
cover away with you, please.”

Mr. Tipples sat in his pantry with a 
disturbed expression on his countenance 
The cook, a buxom personage, with her 
right arm in a sling, was standing by 
the door; also Emma, the housemaid.

with increasing force each time. The voice. “It’s clear enough to me. Fluffy Fluffy. A full domestic conclave was
expression on Mr. Tipples face deepened wasn’t a dog to wander. He was took, held meanwhile in Mr. Tipples’ pantry,
m ° f'ne a Ie disgust- picked up by that scamp. I can see the at which Richard, during one of his ten

Sunday afternoon, he said “And a ^hole thing with my eyes shut.” ‘ ~ " ‘ "
wef* ago tblS was a respectable ’ouse.” Rjchard returned with the bone, and
teredcomplete,?y/’ebemoa^1tLtcS; and^d"^^ ^ Ponti^eVe °Pened

SÇ RTcStr/hfom fin|eers “M — L°DGE’ WeS£^Ue’

ting tLl’rod^n the ecarePandSth°et Sr "ColonelCurry PTesents hi® compli- azed with abstracted eyes at 
1(. JF r „ „ • , ,e ^ge. and the poor ments to Miss Pontigreve, and begs to vacant chair and cushion which1°°j£m 80 State that his life has been rendered w0m L be occupied bv her HUle com

, t gGta l0S,t: absolutely intolerable for the past three fanion P Y ^ Mtle C°m
^'It'smy firm belefand convfction ” £ayS b> 4Ae squaUing ofhthe P»0"0* f,e “I will not take any dessert,” said she,

wàmt^,k ff'thi mW wltt'SErf ™,es= ‘I»,”-™-» subsides, he !o2k ,h.^ deâmers back

good homes and emigrating station- hînd^ti^hUsîlïcitm ” 1 the to the sideboard, fidgeted a little, and 
masters—though I could understand Miss Pontigreve sat down in per-

lexed silence, which was speedily bro- 
en by a “Hal—lee-Moo!” in the bird’s

minutes off, timidly made a suggestion 
which seemed so promising to Mr. 
Tipples that he resolved to communicate 
it to the mistress.

Miss Pontigreve had little appetite for 
her solitary dinner that evening. She

the 
was

Tuttle’s
Well nleh infallible cure fat 
colic, curb, splint, spavin and 
other common horse ail
ments. Our long-time stand
ing offer of

$100 Reward
for failure, where we say it 
will cure, has never bees

____ —___ claimed. All druggists sell it
fettle's Family Elixir, the great household remedy, 
futile's American Warm Powder cures. Americas 
Condition Powders, White Star and Heel Ointment 
100 page book. "Veterinary Experience," free. Be 
Worn own horse doctor. Makes plain the symptoms, gives 
treatment. Send for a cepy.

TUTTLE’S ELIXIR CO.,
IS Beverly Street. Boston. Mean,

Smmdtaa Sn.it, aa at OeSriel Sc, MmMtmI. QmW <

Cement Siding
Is the best development 
of modern building con
struction.
It gets stronger with 
age. It’s vermin proof, 
weather proof, and fire 
proof. It’s cheaper than 
wood.

Don’t do as your Daddies 
did. Do better

Build with Cement Siding
Full Information Free

Clarence W. Noble
1 Empress Blk., Winnipeg

An Okanagan Snap
160 acres 4 miles from town; 50 acres bottom 
land cultivated. 3 acres bearing orchard. Splen
did buildings; 18 head cattle. 6 head horses and 
all the implements. Price only 38500. Terms 
Apply to

Armstrong Realty Co., Armstrong, B. c.
Send for List

anybody going to the end of the world 
to get away from that feathered demon 
—is the person we should look for if we 
want to find the dog. I’m a man of 
observation, and I can put two and two 
together.”

“Hal—lee — loo! —Hal —lee — loo! 
Hal—leee—loooo!”

mi I - 1 . UUP1CO, W 11W UltlllCU bllC CUllbCllbC

i sf ne S 'rure ev1en n\OI!e Piercing communication with considerable accur- 
than before. The cook and housemaid acy

A bell “Take the cage into the morning- 
room, and shut the door and window,”

most enthusiastic manner, accompanied 
by a yell from Richard, who had been 
poking the bone under the cover and 
retired with another wounded finger.

A.ny answer, ma am. inquired Mr. the docks,” the butler went on, “and he 
Tipples, who divined the contents of the ^yg pe knows shops that buy parrots

returned to the table.
“The lad, ma’am, has an ideer,” he 

observed.
The old lady looked up.
“About getting rid of the bird,” he 

continued.
“Yes,” she said.
“The lad’s early ’ome was down by

put their fingers in their ears, 
rang sharply.

“That’s for«i’J'T'i , j r t> • 1 . , , . I UV111, ctllVl Û11UI LI 1C LAWUI dllt-l VV I11GIU W ,
That s for Richard to bring the bird Miss Pontigreve, “and tell Richard

in oors sai r. Tipples rising. I call at Dr. Bedford’s on his way to 
essay e s in want of a lead pencil or a church, and ask him to come to-morrow 

finger to chaw up. The neighborhood morning.
Ill

“The man told you he imitated trains 
and boys—two of the noisiest things in

and sech from the sailors. Why not 
send the bird there to be disposed of for 
what he would fetch ? You would not 
mind if it was less than you gave for 
him, ma’am?”

“No,” said Miss Pontigreve, thought
fully. “You and Richard might go and 
try, perhaps.”

Mr. Tipples gave a deprecating cough.
“Well—under the circumstances,

ma’am, I really shouldn’t like leavingthe world,” said Dr. Bedford. “Really ’, ' T. -. . fmv dear lady__” •y’ the ouse. It might not be pleasant for
—- • - __ you, ma’am, with these complaints andmorning-room. ■ ■ ■ ■ 5 T i,___- - ? irmmrtirms onmintr in. and 1 knowThev were in the

must be thinking we’ve gone mad. There 
was complaints yesterday. To-morrow 
you may be on the lookout for sum
monses.”

With this reassuring forecast Mr. Tip
ples departed. He found his mistress at 
the drawing-room window. The 
was on the middle of the lawn, with
disconsolate Richard in attendance. ^eetin^116’ tnem & spiritecl suggest that cook should go with Rich-
ing ’ ’ ti0idgMtistshptonrtCiure vegh ' '' Dr- Bedford stood in front of the cage. ^ . She’s willing, and the lad knows
haps he had better bring the bird £ pSfly, and how^rlwTtoquiït MissPontigre^ considered the pro-

you? Is it a case of severing the vocal , , , , „Tcord?” No, she said suddenly, I will go
“Don’t talk vivisection,” said Miss with Richard m>-se,f to-morrow morn-

awmg-room window, me cage where the bird, exhilarated by change of SS°of th^emTow"parts" I would 
the middle of the lawn, with the ajr and scene, had given them a spirited ... . ■ - -

broke the
and

“Hal—lee—looo- 
afternoon stillness.

Some passers-by stopped to look over 
the gate.

“Bring in the cage at once, Richard,” 
called his mistress.

The boy picked it up gingerly froifi the 
bottom, holding his head back as far as 
possible, and staggered past the win
dow.

Some cheerful screeches marked the 
passage through the house, and, with a 
significant grunt, Mr. Tipples opened 
the door.

Pontigreve sharply.
Her old friend laughed heartily. 

“Well, what am I to suggest ? Some
thing will have to be done for the sake 
of the neighbors.”

He turned towards a number of letters 
scattered on the table. Miss Ponti
greve took up one, written on scented 
paper, with a heavy gilt monogram.

“ Inverness, Western Avenue, 
“Sept. 28th.

“Mrs. Waterford-Smythe encloses a
Richard put the cage down, and stood medjcai certificate showing that she is 

nervously aloof. However, the parrot ]aid up with a severe attack of nervous . . , .. minim
now seemed restored to good humor, prostration from the fearful screeching mg m, on elt^r S1£e’, ^
onrl KnFiFiAfl ;inH rVinrtl^H era i1 \r PIto 1 • i <-m -t ^ -no qcaH nvpr t.hf» o1H 1n n v Rit.t.inf* erect

ing. Send him to me.”

IV
TheXcab stopped at the corner of a 

narrow street, blocked with meat and 
vegetable stalls, around which surged a 
throng of dirty, foreign-looking people.

Richard jumped down from his place 
by the driver.

“It’s down ’ere, ma’am,” he said at 
the cab door. “Cabby says he can’t 
drive no further. Shall I go and you 
wait? It’s a rough place.”

At sight of the numerous faces peer-

and bobbed and chortled gailv. The 'oi your bird. She does not want to 
bottom of the cage was littered with a make unpleasantness, but it must be 
variety of propitiatory offerings reduced put a st0p to immediately.” 
to splinters of wood and bone. “Waterford - Smythe, indeed!” ex-

“As he gets more used to us, he will claimed the old lady, flinging down 
calm down; it is being with strangers, no the missive. “Did you ever hear such 
doubt,” said the old lady. “Well, impertinence? They were Smiths till 
Polly ! Pretty Polly!” they made their fortune out of water-

But her approach seemed to goad the proofs and mackintoshes! And I 
bird to frenzy. He swung himself believe the bird will quiet down when
wildlv on his ring, and dashed against he grows more accustomed to us—he ________ ___v ________________
the bars, uttering a series of the most did not shriek once while the man was followed by a curious throng, who made 
vociferous “Hal—lee- loos.” with him. I wish you could help me to free comments upon Miss Pontigreve’s

“Where’s the cloth ? Throw it over, find poor Fluffy ” appearance and the neat livery of her
Anything to stop that desprit noise,” “I take Tipples' view.” said Dr. Bed- attendant. They stopped at length
cried Mr Tipples ford. “However, the reward is a bait, before a dingy shop with a glazed front.

\

passed over the old lady, sitting erect 
in her black silk mantle, but she braced 
herself to the adventure with charac
teristic determination.

“I think I will come, too,” she said.
The cage, neatly shrouded in brown 

paper, was lifted from the roof of the 
cab with the driver’s assistance, the 
bird, who seemed to approve of motion, 
contenting himself with a few bass 
chuckles. They walked down the street


