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For Diarrhoea,
Dysentery

AND ALL

Summer Complaints

DR. FOWLER’S
EXTRACT OF

WILD STRAWBERRY

IS AM INSTANTANEOUS CURE.

It has been used in thousands of homes
during the past sixty-two years and has
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
ExTrRAcT OF WILD STRAWBERRY and
found it a great remedy for Dia.choea.
Summer Complaint and Cramps. We
would not like to be without it in the
house.”

Tuttle’s Elixir

Well nigh infallible cure fot
eolic, curb, splint, spavin
other common horse

ments. Our long-time stand-
ing offer of

$100 Reward

for failure, where we say it
will cure, has never been
" claimed. All druggists sell it.
Elixiy, the great household remedy.
Worm Powder cures. American

eterinary Experience,
octor. Makes plain the symptoms, gi
ent. Send fora cepy.

ELIXIR CO.,

63 Beverly Street, Boston, Mass,
Cenadien Branch, 32 $t. Gabriel St., Montreai, Quebe |

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

1 Empress Blk., Winnipeg

called his mistress

bottom, holding his head back as far as Gk tle Geigh s,

ssible. : stageere e R ] dirty ion- cing people.
gg::lh](, ind  staggered past the win- seattered on the table, Miss Ponti. throng of dirty, foreign-looking people

: yaper, with a heavy gilt 1 p
passage through the house, and, with a paper, y g nonogram.
significant grunt, Mr. Tipples opened
the door.

nervously aloof. ~However, the parrot 1,;q up with a severe attack of nervous
now seemed restored to good humnor, prostration from the fearful Wrcéchin‘ ing in on either side, a nervous qualm
and bobbed and chortled gaily. The . f vour bird. She does not want tg passed over the old lady, sitting erect
bottom of the cage was littered with a make unpleasantness ‘bt it m( + b in her black silk mantle, but she braced
variety of propitiatory offerings reduced _.; N iy e S

Clarence W‘ Noble to splinters of wood and bone.

calm down; it is being with strangers, no
doubt,” said the old Ilady. “Well,

THE FARMER'S ADVOCATE. /

Founbpep 1866

““The station-master’s emigratin’, and It ceased as suddenly as it had begun, Shall I call at the police-station, ang

in cors a bl}’, er money 'ud come useful, and queer, low chuckles emanated from give notice that you will increase it?
bu’t ‘e won t’ arst more'n two guineas. beneath the cover as though the bird Very well. Perhaps they mighi Lalk.
It's jest the 'ome. It’s been a rare job took a delight in his scandalous behav- Pclly at the Zoo. Why not inqui e?
fer 'im ter part with the bird.” ior. Let me know if I can do anythin}r ne
“The parrot is in good health, I sup- ‘“They talk best, I believe, when His going was a signal for a fres};yom_
se?” covered up,” said Miss Pontigreve, burst on the part of the bird, in the
‘“’Ealth! ’'E’s in Prime condition— clinging obstinately to a last hope. midst of which Mr. Tipples z-lli)l,pared

a fine young bird. 'E’Il live a censhury  “‘This one’s no talking bird,” said Mr. His face wore a hopeful look which had
barrin’ axdent, and in years to come—

. 4 Tipples firmly, feeling that she must be been strange to it of late. He bore a
may the Flrr’l.e be far distant, mum!— undeceived. ‘“Not a word has he said salver, on which was a plate containing
you cud will 1m't_erthe Zoo. They ain’t since you've had him, ma’am. He's a small quantity of green stuff.
g(o)zhpnci:le like 1rfn. d Tw}g guineas; it’s nothink but a screamer; it’s a shameful | Cook says she’s heard that parsley is
n Yl' —Clgel; OOh, iver—"  imposition on a lady, as I ventured to Poison to ‘em, ma’'am,” he said, drop-

ou may keep the cover,” said Miss remark before, and if we could lay our Ping his voice to a mysterious whisper.
‘I‘)i);ntxgre\;le, feeling for her purse. hands on that swindling rogue, it’s my “It might be worth trying.”
cov:rVszae Cv«"a’.igtt;]the;e. 1Yes’—'take the belief we shouldn’t be far off from But experiment only falsified another
y }i(i , please. Fluffy. theory. Polly’s cage was strewn with
Mr. Tioo] S ) Rlchard gave vent to a melancholy morsels of the classic herb, and the
d"tr.b :jPP es sat 1n his pantry with a sm.ff. He was burdened by a sense of many “fatal’” doses he assimilated only
T‘ﬁ ur ek exrl))ressmn on his countenance guilty responsibility for the loss of the acted as a tonic as far as his voice was
ri,ﬁ;‘;onﬁa_ uxolr_n PerSOnuge, V(‘i'l_th her pet whom the whole household mourned. concerned. After lunch he was ban-
t}%e door- a;?soa Igr;lng' “ta}? shan ng bdy lI“he spinster’s face quivered slightly. ished to an upstairs room to see what
Both Tooked o ma, deh ousemaid. Go and ask in the kitchen for solitary confinement would do, but his
sl eh' }lp_set},l) and the cook held another chicken bone,” she said, walk- protests grew so uproarious that Rich-
?Xll 3;1“ er%dlet ”11) (i'r Lum‘nJurde band. ing over to the fireplace where the poor ard and Emma took turns at keeping
thingppe O Dbe listening ior some- gttlil en;]pty bazket stood. “I will him company by ten-minute shifts.
e ouble the reward if we hear nothing Miss Pontigreve spent the afternoon
1000111a]lHaﬁfzee_I?gg(.)ooHal] '”eee’elz‘h by“to-morrow, she added. in a fruitless visit to the Zoological
il were seooated tod 00: d thri e Well, we must hope for good news,” Gardens, and thence went to the Dogs’
with {ncreasingp(;(orce eaclﬁetziirtr]x {}Ee replied ‘Mr., Tipples in a despondent Home, where there was no trace of
- i Mr. T : s € 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
into a look of ineffable disgust : g ; - ' . . pieTinie Lol emsi A
“Quaday afters " he said. “And picked up by that scamp. I can see the at which Richard, during one of his ten
week ago }tlhis . oo, - 1c Sa‘b~ ,And a whole thing with my eyes shut.” minutes off, timidly made a suggestion
o ’a%en’t N near%veabrﬁirivslclti le ,fguﬁe‘ Richard returned with the bone. and which seemed so promising to Mr.
fered COTBIStELT bemo'mid l?}:e 50312' a got,e, 1whxch Miss Pontigreve opened Tipplels that he resolved to communicate
: o4 = » and read: i e mistress.
pressing the handkerchief to her eyes. “MALABAR LobGE. Western Avenue £ . o
“And there’s Richard with four fingers MAL 4 ) Gt 98th. Miss Pontigreve had little appetite for
tied up with the cruel nips ’e’s got put- “Colonel C ) ] l?t th. = her solitary dinner that evening. She
ting the food in the cage, and the poor m(,ng; :26\1-?‘";)}0 ;tayesents 1(51 %om‘pil- gazed with abstracted eyes at the
little feller goin’ about Jookin’ so miser- ¢tate that in: lirfz lﬁ;‘;v%e:r? rerfggreg vacant chair and cushion which was
a}l:ie, f;e}]]{ng bthat the dog got lost abﬁolutei\' intolerable for the past three Moy i b eeoupind Ay He HRHls Botk-
through him being late in the garden.” J.vs bv { Cuall; panon.
“It’s my firm belief and conviction.” ?}3}5 b\t ”219 SQ(;Jal‘l"lg ththe )3"‘0; 5121‘3 “I will not take any dessert,”” said she,
said Mr. Tipples, “that th . 4 as introduced into her household. pushing aside a dish of fine pears.
Pp-es, € miscreant [nless the nuisance subsides, he will N
want took in the missus with tales of 1o farced to bt the matter into th Mr. Tipples took the decanters back
good homes and emigrating station- hands of his ;1. 4 ,matter nto the ¢, the sideboard, fidgeted a little, and
masters —though I could understand ai’\]’[izgo Pollzt? :rle:C\{eoriit down in per e b the sabls,
anybody going to the end of the world p]exea si]en(‘e‘g which was Speed;lv {))so- “The lad, ma’am, has an ideer,” he
to get away from that feathered demon ken bv a “Hai—]ec'ﬁloo"”‘ h the bird’s ob;grved.
—is the person we should look for if we most enthusiastic manner, accompanied the ald bydy Jooked . P
want to find the dog. I'm a man of }y 5 vell ot Richard whio ha(llcbé(;n “About getting rid of the bird,” he
observahgn, and I can put two and two poking the bone under the cover and cor}tnvmu.:(’]. .
toges e retired with another wounded fin ’C; a5, | 38 MG
““Hal —lee —1loo! — Hal I:‘An : apEEE ; e - }?1 M “The lad’s early ’ome was down by
Hal—f—leéef1(,>()()0!" Tipp]eg \a:'h‘() d’i\',i;]:a i;&(()iﬂg:ﬁf:)f ‘thre. the docks,”” the butler went on, ‘“‘and he
The shrieks were even more piercing communication with considerable accur- S35 he knows shops that buy parrots
than before. The cook and housemaid acy ’ B and sech from the sailors. Why not
put their fingers in their ears. A bell Pl e B send the bird there to be disposed of for
rang sharply. r()«)r111d]:1(11(1tlzl(iuthtglzlce ént(n '”]((i I?y)(r]nmg’: what he would fetch? You would not
. "That’s for Richard to bring the bird said Miss Pontigreve (‘)")rn:ilnt ,1;\?{]7 (})]wr,d mind if it was less than you gave for
indoors,’ Sa.ld Mr. Tipples, rising. “I L:» 7("111 .'1‘t Dr ﬁe(if(l);d’i on (h \':'C vatO him, ma’am?"
dessay he’s in want of a lead pencil or a clymr(ch “and adle hiin 46 COME t:?-m(a' P “No,” said Miss Pontigreve, thought-
finger to chaw up. The neighborhood orain; BT ) e fully. ‘“Youand Richard might go and
must be thinking we’ve gone mad. There E 188 try, perhaps.”
was complaints yesterday. To-morrow “The m: 1 % I . Mr. Tipples gave a deprecating cough.
Vo may e on the Tockout Tor s s yn o be imitaed traine o unds the. circmmstanes,
monses.” ' ‘Ihc \\‘(S-rl}l " gasid Dhe Bcdik _‘1 ll{ SSHIT‘ ma’am, I really shouldn’t like leaving
With this reassuring forecast Mr. Tip- mv dear ladv—"" s €allys the ’ouse. It might not be pleasant for
ples departed. He found his mistressat =~ They were i : you, ma’am, with these complaints and
. > et They were in the morning-room, ¢ . ' % > . -
the drawing-room window. The cage here the bird, exhilarated by change of PJunctions coming in, and I know
was on the middle of the lawn, with the 2 a0 seave. hgd et then a.ee 01 nothink of them low parts. I would
disconsolate Richard in attendance. Lt;uitin 53 B given them a spiritec suggest that cook should go with Rich-
. !‘tho‘ught.th;u green might be sooth- . Dr ]};{'.(H“rd stood in front of the cave ard. She’s willing, and the lad knows
ing, said Miss POI)I];{I‘E‘\'C. “But per- c\‘(’in‘r him \\"ithr . srofase: "l(‘l_}“.(”' the way well, he says.”
haps he had better bring the bird in 3 o TECUCSNIONE. A '

lee —1oo0!

and—"’ “Well, Polly, and how are we to quiet MI]SS Pontigreve considered the pro-
CTT, - - vou? Is it a case of severing the vocal PCS&% . :

; Hal lo(t.lﬂlumo— 00! broke the [ 47" g al “No,” she said suddenly. “‘I will go
afternoon stillness. ot o L ~ hard . g .
e Lnoon ..xl o ‘Don’t talk vivisection,” said Miss with Richard myself t’? morrow morn

Some passers-by stopped to look over ssreve sl v ing. Send him to me.
the gate Pontigreve sharply.
c . . Her old friend laughec sartily
“Bring in the cage at once, Richard,” laughed heartily. IV

“Well, what am I to suggest? Some-

: b > TheTcab stopped at the corner of a
The boy picked it up gingerly from the thing will have to be done for the sake

narrow street, blocked with meat and
able stalls rhich s ed a
He turned towards a number of letters ¥epetable stalls, arannd Wuich sweg

Richard jumped down from his place
by the driver.
“It’s down ’ere, ma’am,” he said at
o TERNE [este > a ~ o !
LV ERNESS) “Cbtfgn AY,‘,““‘" the cab door. ‘Cabby says he can't
“Mrs Woe 1-Smv ept. 28th.  qrive no further. Shall I go and you
Mrs. aterford-Smythe encloses a wait? It's a rough place.”
medical certificate showing that she is = .. . ,. ¢ g4 T ’
At sight of the numerous faces peer-

reve took up one, writte y
Some cheerful screeches marked the greve I , written on scented

Richard put the cage down, and stood

put a stop to immediately.” hcr.scl.f to the 'adv'enture with charac-
“Waterford - Smythe, indeed!” ex- teristic determination.
claimed the old lady, flinging down “I think I will come, too,” she said.

. ‘“" - T i
the missive. Did you ever hear such The cage, neatly shrouded in brown
impertinence? Thev were Smiths till

“As he gets more used to us, he will

Polly! Pretty Polly!” t1 Jo their fort 1 paper, was lifted from the roof of the
- - J ey made their fortune out of water- cab with the driver’s assistance, the
An Okanagan Snap But her approach seemed to goad the proofs and mackintoshes! And I ;)ird who seemed to approve of motion,
S50 acren & nsiles Broos town: 50 aeres. botrem ln_r;]” to fln_\nz}'. He ] s‘i\.u;l;,:] himself believe the bird will quiet down when contenting himself with a few bass
v . ; T O 3 y dashe a9os 3 \ o rQ e ‘cus ¢ m
LRSS L% ISR A MR ikl an his ring, and dashed against e grows more accustomed o us-—he chucies. They walked down the stret
all the implements. Price only $8500. Terms | . ; - o e hl‘l ] e € st did not shriek once while the man was followed by a curious throng, who made
Apply to ) 1“(]“ s ld 1 U} : "‘l“‘ : ;}'ltgl i ]‘II ‘r‘}:l*}}‘ you could help me to free comments upon Miss Pontigreve's
“Where’s the cloth? hrow it over. find poor Ilufty
Armstrong Realty Co., Armstrong, B. C.

Send for List

Anything to stop that desprit noise,”

C or 2 o appearance and the neat livery of her
I take Tipples’ view.”

cried Mr. Tipples ford.

S ' said Dr. Bed- attendant. They stopped at length
However, the reward is a bait. before a dingy shop with a glazed front,




