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Cure that Bunion

No need to suffer bunion torture another day.

DR. SCHOLL’S BUNION RIGHT
removes the cause of your bunion or
enlarged toe joint by permanently
straightening the crooked toe.
Gives INS'I;:?PE‘{T RELIEF and a

bunion pain. Shields.
plasters or shoe
stretchers uever cure.
Dr. Scholl’s Bunion Right
is comfortable, sanitary, con-
y Guaranteed or money @
J back. 50 cents each or $1.00 per pair at
drug and shoe stores, or direct from
The J .Scholl Mfg.Co ,472KingSt.W.
Toromto. [Jllustrated Booklet Free

Hote Directory .

GRAND UNION HOTEL
Toronto, Canada.

Geo. A. Spear, President.
American Plan, $;’—$350 European Plan,
1—3$1.50.

PALMER HOUSE

TORONTO 3 CANADA
H. V. 0’Connor, Proprietor.
Rates—$2.00 to $3.00.

CALGARY, ALBERTA, CAN.
? Calgary, the commercial
Queens Hotel meﬁop};lis of the Last
Great West. Rates $2.00 and $2.50 per day.

Free 'Bus to all trains.
H. L. Stephens, Prop.

HOTEL MOSSOP

F. W. Mossop, Prop.
Absolutely Fireproof.
TES:

Rooms without bwtix, 31.50 up.
Rooms with bath, 2.00 up.

Toronto, Canada.
European Plan.

THE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTEL

(European Plan)
One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.

Single rooms, without bath, $1.50 and
$2.00 per day; rooms, with bath, $2.00 per
day and upwards.

St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal.

THE NEW RUSSELL

Ottawa, Canada.
250 rooms.
American Plan, 23.00 to $5.00.
Furopean Plan, $1.50 to $3.50.
$150,000 spent upon Improvements.

QUEEN’S HOTEL, MONTREAL

$2.50 to $4.00. American Plan.
300 rooms,

KING EDWARD HOTEL

Toronto, Canada.
—Fireproof—
Accommodation for 750 guests. $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

THE TECUMSEH HOTEL

London, Canada.

American Plan, $3.00 per day and up. All
rooms with running hot and cold water, also
telephones. . Grill room open from 8 to 12
p.m. Geo. H. O’Neil, Proprietor.

LA CORONA

A Favorite Montreal Hotel, 453 to 465 Guy St.

Loom with use of bath, $1.560, and $2.

Room with private bath, $2, $2.50 and $3.
Cafe the Best. La Corona and its service

acknowledged Montreal’s best, but the charges

are no higher than other first-class hotels.

CANADIAN COURIER.

gius Milikov, Serge Nikolaieviteh, of the
Central Committee, Third Division. You
must have forgotten much in three years,
Peter Ivanoviteh, or you would know the
only alternative. If that one cartridge
is not for me, it is for the man who
broke his oath that day in Kief.”

Duboff laughed gently. Never before
had he realized how far away he had
grown from his old self. At last he was
free of the very last shreds of doubt.
The intensity of his guest’s earnestness
seemed unreal, impossible, to him.

“No, Serge Nikolaievitch, I cannot
agree to that, either,” he answered cheer-
fully, as if the proposition was one of
the most ordinary in the world.

“It must be you or me!” persisted the

sick man, almost pleadingly now. it
cannot be you, of course. I cannot lifc
my hand against my benefactor, my

saviour, my protector; but I can savs
my honour by paying the price. I shall
have to go over. Give me that one cart
ridge, Peter Ivanovitch!”

“No, of course it cannot be I,” said
Duboff musingly. “That’s out of the
question. I have too much to do here.
I am needed. But neither can it be you.
You are too good a man to be spared,
Serge Nikolaievitch. You are needed
too.” Then his voice changed, grew
solemn, and rang with authority. “I
gave you your life, when it was done,
quite surely done. I have a claim upon
it, and I commit it to your keeping.”

The sick man dropped the question for
the moment. “Where is the sailor I
saved ?” he asked, a sudden light in his
eyes.

Duboff pointed down to the little
churchyard. “You did all that man
could,” said he; “but you did not save
him, except from a sea grave. He was
dead when we lifted him into the boat.”

An expression of keenest disappoint-
ment swept over Milikov’s face. “Of
course,” he exclaimed bitterly, “I had to
fail there, too! At every point I fail.
I am no good. But you can keep your
cartridges, Peter Ivanovitch. I will not
shoot myself. That has always seemed
to me cowardly. But I will go back and

give myself up to the committee, and
they will execute me. I will save my
honour.”

“Yes,” said Duboft.
curious rag, you will betray me!
I think you must not do that,
friend.”

The sick man wrung his gaunt fingers.
“I am hedged about on every side!” he
cried. “What am I to do?”

“As you see,” said Duboff very quietly,
“there is much, very much, to be done
for our brothers right here. Stay with
me and help me to do it.”

“But I have given my word.
am a gentleman!” said Milikov.

“True,” agreed Dr. Peter simply.

There was silence between them for
several minutes. The boy laughed at the
foot of the garden. Again came a rat-
tle of dishes from the sanctum of Mrs.
McGarrigle.

“But you also, you were a gentleman,’
said the sick man, pondering the words
as he spoke them.

“True,” agreed Duboff again. He was
trying to remember how he had once felu
on the subject.

“Yet, if you are a gentleman no
longer,” went on Milikov, “it is strange
that I am unable to feel that you have
deteriorated in any sense. It is possi-
ble, perhaps, that one may do as you
have done, and still be a gentleman.”

“Indeed!” said Duboff doubtfully. “I
wonder? I have thought about that a
good deal, when I had time.”

“Ah!” cried the other, in a voice of
sudden and strong resolution, “I have
not thought about it till this moment.
Yet I have decided. I will stay he.e
with you.” He held out his hand, and
Duboff grasped it. “I perceive that 1t
appears to me, in my own heart, nobler
and better, and more useful, and at the
same time far more interesting, to save
life than to destroy it. I will learn to
go out to the wrecks, as you do, and I
will try to make up for not having suc-
ceeded in saving that poor sailor. Yes,
I will stay here and work with you. For
I perceive that you and I, Peter Ivano-
vitch, we are not the stuff of heroes.
And we are too old to change.”

“In effect, for that
No?
my
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The Working Girl's Social Life

(Continued from page 9.)

home. When she visits her home she buys
a good part of her mother’s clothing in
addition. Naturally, she has saved prac-
tically nothing for herself. She makes
only a moderate wage, greatly less than
any of the rest of the family. They have
their own responsibilities, of course—
and -there is always the unmarried son
who lives at home and is fond of music
and the theatre. It may be said that
this woman is a fool. If she is then her

brothers and sisters are knaves.. They
do not know it. They are only uncon-
seious, self-absorbed Canadians. There

may be no other such true story in Can-
ada. One cannot know. But it is true
beyond a doubt that in Canada the wo-
man who works is supposed by her fam-
ily to be well able to look after herself
without any financial assistance from
them. She begins with less than the
others. She ends with less. Her broth-
er’s salary is larger than hers beyond all
comparison. He marries and his ideas of
what his wife should have are different
from his ideas of what his sister should
have. The working woman who marries
passes easily into the same class, The
(Canadians who can change this standard
of Canadian family life are the woinen
who live at home. All that is needed is
an adjustment of burdens and a change
in point of view. The mother who brings
vp her son to think that the girls of the
family need never to be thought of by
him as far as their future is concerned is
neither a clear-sighted nor a far-sighted
woman. It is not part of a brother’s
duty, generally speaking, to support his
sister entirely. The Canadian girl en-
joys supporting herself and likes help-
ing others. But it is a brother’s duty to
make sure that his sister can support
herself if necessary, to share with her
the good times that she needs, and to
help to secure her future. =~ When the
family home has to be kept up, it is
surely sons more than daughters who
ought to do this. Not because they love
home more. But because they earn more.
The girl wage-earner’s family perhaps
expects a little too much from her.

It is a long story, and it does not seem

to be ending on a particularly happy note.
But it must end well or it will not be
essentially Canadian. The girl wage-
earner in Canada is not a pathetic figure.
She is a good-natured, cheerful, and
promising young person who needs only
a little thoughtful, careful, scientific
study by business people, sociologists and
her own home people to convert her into
all that is capable in work and happy
and useful in her social relations. As to
what has been written of the standards
of Canadian family life, it may be partly
true that we take for granted a girl can
earn her living without any teaching, and
it may be true that we forget to find out
whether she has enough to live on or
not. We believe that this will be
changed very soon. It must be changed.
For there are many girl wage-earners
who have not enough on which to live.
But family life in Canada is frank and
kind and good. Family ties in Canada
are close ties. It is because we have
expected girls to live at home and to
need mno money—which is impossible
nowadays—that we have not considered
whether they could live away from home
or not. We do not need to doubt that
the coming of the stronger social bond
and the better social consciousness which
are needed is sure. But they will not
come unless we work for them.

A Simple Sort.—A prisoner was being
tried in an English court for murder;
evidence against him purely circumstan-
tial; part of it a hat found near the
scene of the crime—an ordinary, round,
black hat, but sworn to as the prisoner’s.

Counsel for the defence, of course,
made much of the commonness of the
hat. “You, gentlemen, no doubt each
of you possess such a hat, of the most
ordinary make and shape. Beware how
you condemn a fellow-creature to a
shameful death on such a piece of evi-
dence,” and so on.

So the man was acquitted, Just as
he was leaving the dock, with the most
touching humility and simplicity, he
said: “If you please, my lord, may I
‘ave my ’at?”’—The Argonaut.

Cure Constipation
Without Drugs

Constipation has defied all
attempts to cure it with
drugs. While drugs do re-
lieve at first, they place a
burden on the digestive or-
gans and weaken the intes-
tinal muscles—so that larger
doses become constantly
necessary. A prominent New
York physician has recently
perfected a home remedy for
constipation that, instead of
weakening, cleanses and
rests the intestines, and
stimulates them to do their
work naturally, without the
use of drugs. The sufferer
needs only to

Bathe

Internally

Doctors have long known the
virtue of the Internal Bath. But
not until Dr. Charles A. Tyrrell
invented the J. B. L. Cascade
could the full benefits of this valu-
able remedy be secured at home.
Now, with the J. B. L. Cascade.
any one can take an internal bath
without the aid of either doctor or
nurse. It affords the only means
of quickly and thoroughly cleans-
ing the intestines of poisonous
waste matter. Already more than
200,000 persons have been per-
manently cured of constipation by
the use of this simple device.

Send for 64-page book, which
fully explains the treatment and
is mailed free. Dr. Chas. A. Tyrrell,
275 College Street, Toronto.

Insist that your dealer always sends

O'KEEFE'S “PILSENER”

**The Light Beer in the Light Bottle "’
(Registered)

—

The O’Keefe Brewery CC:i-
of Toronto, Limite
B
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