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SIR WIUJAM’S I to Is there such a person *» the average 
nan? Coa.il we pick out any individ­
ual et- home cr abroad to-day and say

Wonderfulthis! What's the 
tkh, that of

in a Simple Hithe other? ml «1 a

L
the

WILL Inatlng type of Britain? The answer le 
obviously " No." >ou might aa vreil try

.■<* there's waiting Cor
Shell
the Ball, win RUT? a 
■See earl or

of* Doe tore says it people kept their 
there would 

record as ap-
e and n peacock. Tnere cannot be n "con*bowels in proper 

be no each
rt *' of humanity, is the conclu­

sion of J- D. Jucrcsfoni in the Wcauous- 
ater Uaaette.

I was eéa u> this conclusion by that ter­
rible crisis—of the war that flared into

all

m
a

peadldtie. U b due solely to neg­
lect. and le therefore preventable.

U yon have constipation, bad 
breath or headache you need medicine
right away. _____ _
. The moment yon enepect your bow- 
tie are clogged yoo should take Dr. 
Hamilton's Pl'le, the smoothest regu- 
la tor of tha,w ail They move the 
bowels sad cl 
smoothly yoo ocarcely notice the el- 
feet. But you can get the action just 
the earns. Taken at night you wake up

—well!-----  What fa it.
r-

M The Utile girl of the cottage where the Ulb 
lime at peril there 

great repew-

a sudoen tbna of tlisaalHL * la eeareh at 
at Mm with

he of April. In such a 
must. I :*■ jaii.it. be _
rental,ve imotion thrilling nil England;

theJack rovgd a tittle way 
lowed the coastline; mmi 
rowed in 

He hnd

TVf the beach toward him.
"Hewer says your dinner’s weady." 

die said; “an' get tin’ cold!"
-And Fm ready for the dinner, and

end If 1 could judge by my own feeUngfcfat Ms bp 
don. very

la Me conte- I
theto ~Ia iety. combjicd with n passionate

sire to heip. Whether that wereI Fra prêtions warm; been getting Into not you mag J-itige by my experience.
It was la tuc morning that I spoke

the liver sofc to I hot water. Mary."
He swung the child on Ms shoulder 

marched up to the rottrge.
like to in the

Me father s
It He -I at 0 -to the Canner, lie lived a

Ito Mm that he wan always London, and at 1» o’clock he had net
hit L. He was lodging la a Utile rook’s me the news over the rate, shook hie 

head wisely at mythat he 
had tilled Mm with auregret.

with odd as s, ma.as likely to give 
fresh. Why. nearly all the oM

of a plane stock half-way on the 
hill which

is slightly 
summary of the situation.rested, energetic, fedlng like n dif­

ferent man. .
Why don’t yoo spend a quarter to­

day and try Dr. Hamilton'* Pills- 
They work ao eusy. Just *■ nature 
would order, aever gripe or couse 

— thing for folia

a view of the 
and the road that wound through 

the valley; Ms landlady was the widow 
of an old 
the Mary Me

.Okof thea was a “bad Job.*” After that beferalMm his attention to the weather and to^TfUmTh the about the newwith one child.
Was he representative of Rural kno­

ts mL 1 wondered? V nlmaginattve—the 
broadest detail of strategy, such aa my 
amateur account of the threat to

faMt wee both the mother and the child hadand getas
taken a great fancy to their young■t

of the both, after the pleasingthe water doubtfully.
to he a lending-board."

want to have yon laid np with n 
fab cold or
It Is cold feet give you."

!" said Clytie.

unications, manifestly meant
way ofheto early lag In color and spirits.

Folks that
are never tick, never an ache

who require careful looking a pain—fad good all the time simply
their system fa deer, regu­

lated and healthy. Thte you can eas- 
"Do'ee pot the dill down and come lly prove yourself. 

ta your dinner." said Mrs. Weetaway; —a
waitin'

to him. He hnd thought all hie Ufa 
lr. terms of weather, crops, livestock and 
the market: and he could not 
owrid

Dr. Hamilton's POkat over him. and toto r\theby the « Mm asifJack ement in these 
But I had no chance to test the rwralthat he wan ant of 

ef rest. He the
after In the ofa. mind further on that day. for I"Oh. wtiv 

sir of resignation, and he took her in 
She was very Utile heavier

as If I were up to London at midday, and It 
there that my further 
carried tm.

; yonVe
Msgiddy.- retesteddid At the ciuh I got no satisfaction- I 

fell Into the awful company of a
forlet

. What shati wa do with
quite 
I’m h 
the shells?- WHITE GOLD ithethe who had 

la the by-

aot having heard of the

charity, tho'
I've done my beet to heat It up

the beet of yoo. 'ad 
to a skeleton. Folly.

ofcoldbe woo seemed to fat toe
it andfelt a strange thanthe fact that Bngland was sinning into the"We’re tike the poor minionctres.- & Ton lowest abyss of depravity whichsaid Clytie. with a discover Itself, far he basa her with 

Indifference — to 
the bench, end did not depoea her 
til he could do ao on ahaolately dry

V led the snoutinn ut « tux. To him that 
waa the Ultimate crime. Hi wasLatest Fad is Remarkably 

Like Platinum.
It

by the UKueghe. of It. I left him at 
ike Caiib in uiSBosL. tie coeltt not

ti the Identity of the two girfa who 
D he were an 
He fa#, rather

; let her stop where she la.”“No.
said Jack. Ton stay and see that I 
don't eat too much. Mazy. It's your 
mother's fault If I do; best steak 
padding I ever tasted. If Eve

half as good a cook as you, Mrs. 
Weetaway, Adam wouldn’t have got 
Into trouble over Ms gardening Didn’t

holding It out
Like children they poured In their Doing next word to coll at n friend's 

house. 1 frowned in perplexity over the
Oxford 

represent the aver­
ti. I thought of nil

"Thank yon," she sold, quite placid­
ly. end without the trace of a blush;

w

treasures. Then Clytie went to stepyras not at an
White gold has a funny way with 

it. In the Jeweler's show case It is 
white gold—nothing else. Worn by a

mit a tri-
street. They ou not 
age. 1the rock and held out Ms brown hand;

It rather a tad Clytie pot her white one into tt Jack touched his cap. and 
tag way with aa apologetic:

"Oh. I forgot!"

a whleper with Clytie. then said:
Tm ao entry, hot we haven't nay 

money with as. We will pay you la­

the women, m munition factories. in
way of the His strong fingers closed over here, 

to steady.
hospitals, m office* sll over the country.

fag.-far who were snsorhed m war work: gtv- ug
lug their best for the British Empire.

ter than rowing by 
on the bench

Itatinom.
White gold Is an alloy of gold and 

nickel with an admixture of several 
other metals, and it has the silvery 
gray color of pletianm When carved 
with elaborate ornamentation or wl en 
its dull gray lustre is left unpolished, 
tt requires an expert to tell it from
plnrifinm

It is never intended to be an imita­
tion of platinum, but It readily passes 
for that metal. The fact that It costs 
about one-sixth as much as platinum

yen say there was a cushion far that
her whole body. Motile pet her email boat, and didn’t I a Tnis gay crowd about the miUners* win-brooding over the 

Every
Clytie, who
even fixed 
white cottages which climbed from the 
beach itself, and wound in broken line 
through the ravine natil It 

the trees above. It
la its way

brush lying about somewhere? 1pew on Ms shoulder and Jumped in. It tolddows was omy the
nothing of the steady, clear stream thatshould tike to give her a good
flowed beneatn.

Unhappily, x
friend’s house by another visitor, s 
msn 1 had not met before “Oh! tho 
war. 1 simply can’t bear to think of It.—

cost* fan and polled out of the cave. 
His pea-jacket lay in the bottom ofthe email village of course there“Cushion? Now of 

isn't; and you didn't see any brash 
of mine lyin’ about, because I keep 'em 
In their place. But there's an old

the hoot, and gradually he managed. For the life of him Jack could not 
prevent the rush of blood to Ms face.

it forward with his feet until tt touch 
ed Clytle's; tin 
the thought had Just struck him: 

-Yon might as well put this round

hut he said, with feigned politeness: that allcmiidatwar‘to'umiktof last then was the
-It's of bo consequence."beautiful a a brush. I suppose you want to gneea sudd impulse: “Shallnay part of England ora show. before the magistrate the next day. 1 

classed her with the farmer and the fan 
hunter. Her mind could only work en 

She had 
power of grasping any-

up for the young ladles from the

There's no eoAeenltng anything 
from yon. Mrs. Weetaway,- said Jack.

“I thought as much. Well, they’re 
wrath taking a tittle trouble over, tor, 
bines their ’cuts, they're like oil the 
Bromleys, sweet and kind to the core, 
t like the old families myself. Mr. Don-

you want me to-morrow ?-and Clytie. ao she sat and
to her. He listened la a 

kind of dream to the girts as they

at Hall"Shall wa. Clytie?" asked Motile.
Bat perhaps yoo

may «plain Its seemingly magical 
transformation after it has passed 
Into private ownership.

A young woman went into a Chi­
cago jewelry shop and asked to aee 
some rings. The clerk set a tray be­
fore her.

“Are these platinum or white gold?" 
she asked.

“Both." replied the clerk.

certain very restricted II“Oh. no, thanks'” said Clytie. with 
a laugh. “My feet are not at aB coM; 
and I'm not at all likely to eateh cold; 
I never do My sister was only jok- 
inv."

-Yes. pot it round them»- skid Moi­
tié. And she beat forward to take 
the coat; hot Jack, as If he had not 
noticed her Intention, drew the thick 
coat over Clytle’s

"Oh. 1 don't know, 
had better keep about. We’ll

do Interests, no 
thing outside oftalked and laughed. id

Come on.mrd.
But I was slightly encouraged by the 

lucubrations of a Just perceptibly Intox­
icated man. who

folly wet!" sold Motile reproachfully; 
hot Clytie laeghed almost gaily; she 

as young, as girlish, as Mol

Clytie, I’m simply starving!"
Jack tagged the boat np the beach, 

and. lighting a pipe, sat down passengers of the bue I took on my to-
t ranklyin mufti thatturn. He

the garments of a tramp, but he had hfa 
badge and his wooden leg to prove that 
he had once done hie bit. He said he had 
once done bta bit. He said he had been 
n qualified fool, and then repeated tho 
statement with a richer adjective. He 
did not tell us why .though I asked him. 
for his major ambition was to terrify 
with his own conviction that the

lie at that
"Who cares?" she cried.

1L
-Hear, hear!” said Jack.
“They’re both as sweet as they can 

went on, “and have 
always got a word for one.
Motile—Lor’, what a handful she must 
be to Miss Clytie. bless her!—must 

her way up to Mm. Fry’s, 
though rite was late for lunch, to

That’s all very well." retorted Mol he thought. Here was he. Sir Wilfred
aad dexterHe. "Bat what would Doctor Morton The young woman studied the ringsbeT

ously turned It under her foot.sarr*
Sol she was ilL del irate, thought 

Jack, as he watched her.
-Want does it matter? Besides, 

salt water never harts one." replied

man. boatman, aad “waiting- on the
-But which Is which?” she said. T 

can’t tell the difference."
This one.” said the clerk. “Is $175. 

That’s platinum. This other Is $20. 
It is white gold."

“Oh.” said the 
“that’s the way you tell the difference 
—by the price."

The Incident Illustrates the quality 
of white gold. It is an honest metal.

girl who might have been Ms wife. It 
was all vary well for a day.fa! of yoo. Douglas.- said Motile: 

They say that Jack Is always the stop
would be landing at Dover within e

he not better take himself off? Why wwutb He offered In bet five shillings
a handful of chocolates. What haveTee, Jack's my name." he said. 

-Oh. it Is? Y
should he remain in England, to be on that event, no certain Wax he of the 

troth of his prophecy. 1 could not de­
ceive myself with the notion that he 
exnpUfied the British attitude at that 
menu but ha at least, took the c

you done with them, mise?"“That’s a mistake, a popular falte- rd forgotten: I 
t a sailor, of course. Row quick

harassed aad worried by Ms proximity 
to the hall, and—and what might have

young woman.
“I've eat 'em. ajl hut this one for 

Jack," said Mort, proffering a midst 
and dilapidated chocolate cream.

cy,™ said Jack Involuntarily.
Both girts straightened themselves. ly. please; I don’t want my sfater to been? Ont there ta Parrahsna a

sit too long "
Clytie looked at her with faint

welcome awaited him; he had half half-past eight that eveningIt
that I found my solution. I was in »■aid Jack gravely, aa he disengaged tube train, and the

honest. If people insist on mblinkingthe sticky mess from the warm, pinkedly as she said:
“Motile. I decline to he treated as

a tired workman of SS orton
white gold Jewelry for the very much 

platinum. It 
let the mis

tittle palm. "Ill eat It with the 
not of the sweets. When I’ve fin­
ished. yon con come down and clean 
the boat while I help by looking 
That’s the way. teat it, Mrs. W 
away?"

“Yee. that’s the way with moot 
men." she assented, with n sigh; “hat 
you’re one of the soft soft. I'm think­
ing"

When he bad finished his pipe. 
Jack took Polly on hla shoulder she 
was already so accustomed to her 
beast of burden 'that she could ride 
by holding on with one hand only— 
and, with his brush sticking out of 
Ms pocket, went down toward the 
beach. As he crossed the road. Civ­
ile and Motile, on horseback, rode 
up. Clytie. with a smile at the child, 
rode on: but Motile stopped, and. as 
she held the fidgeting horse well la 
hand, said:

“So you’re going tor a ride. too. 
Polly! I hope your horse is quieter 
and better tempered than mine."

-He's the best horse as ever was,” 
said Polly emphatically.

-Say "ass” and you’d be right." mat­
tered Jack.

-I’m glad to hear IV remarked Moi­
tié. -Oh. Douglas, we shall want you 
to-morrow. In the afternoon. Have 
everything ready, please."

“Certainly—thank you. miss." said 
Jack.

He turned as she went on. his eyes 
fixed on Clytie. How slight and grace­
ful she looked in her habit; and how 
wen she sat her horse. Suddenly be 
saw a horseman coming down the hill 
road. Jack's eyes were as keen as 
a hawk’s, and he recognised the thin, 
pale-faced man with the dark hair 
he had met the night he had arrived, 
as he was going into Mr. Granger’s.

Mrs. Westaway had come out of 
the cottage with a pitcher, to draw 
water from the village well; he wait­
ed until she had come np to him. then 
he said:

“Do you know who that gentleman 
Is. Mrw Westawayr-

She shaded her eyes with her 
hands; her sight was not so good 
as Jack’s.

•■No—yes; that's Mr. Hesketh Car­
ton, of the Pit Work." she replied.

(To He Continued!.

so.But he had asked if the girls would 
, aad had

Looks hud.” heIf I aa Invalid, especially as

McCftiMMON’S
MOUTH WASH

want him on (he 
been bidden by Motile to "keep about!" 
Yes. It was tunny, my, be told him- 
■elf: and he smiled, but rather rue­
fully. Then he thought of the two 
sisters. He liked Moitié—a rippling 
little tomboy, and as quick as a needle. 
He bad seen that in the gianae he 
got of her in the churchyard. And, 
of course, that was—Clytie. he should

nature tohi er. “Well, we're got 
whatever ’appens: I*ve

to stick to
with 1
you!"

Why. I*m stronger than
7 o'clock this roornln*.**

i way. uu 
not the a"You!" retorted Motile ecernfUIty- atle did 

least the
working at home through the crisis. I 
thought of that steady stream of labor.

■ticking to their John 
through every anxiety, and meant to 
stick to them whatever happened. They 
were helping. They represented the aptr-

t. If
of the men andTH bet you I walk you. swim you. 

ride you. row you. for—for a dozen Recently a woman well known In
America, who has devoted all herpairs of dotee—Pinet’s!" of those whotime to relief work since the war be­
gan, was visiting a hospital. The com- 

t a military 
car for her. She entered the car just 
mb an ambulance filled with wounded 
passed by. Aa ehe noticed the thin. 
IMfte faces, tears came Into her eyee, 
The eoldier-chauffeur asked If 
was ill.

“No." she said, "the» are tears of 
gratitude and pride."

“Madame." replied the boy, simply. 
"If I though that my being a soldier 
was worthy of but one of your tears* 
I should feel that I had not lived In 
vain."—Red Cross Magazine.

"Done!" responded Clytie. Imitat­
ing the boyish challenge. mawdlng officer had"Ten couldn't row from here to the 
pier!" declared Mottle contemptuously. 
"I don’t believe you could get tho» 
frog's paws of yours round the oars!"

Clytie to» promptly, but Motile 
pulled her back again.

"Now no! You look so comfy! But 
I think HI have a torn, please." she 
said to Jack.

He glanced at her hand sidewalk 
but Motile had the quick eyes of a 
monkey, and caught him.

“Oh. yes. my hands are large 
enough. They're ever so much bigger 
than my sister's. Look!" she said, 
holding them out.

“Yes. they'll go round." bo said, 
with a smile. He gave up Ids place, 

going to the vacant seat be­
side Clytie: but. suddenly 
ing himself, pretended to arrange the 
coat, and went into the bow.

“How heavy it is!” remarked Moitié, 
after a pull or two. "Why. no won­
der! The boat’s all down in front. 
Go to tile stern, please. Douglas."

"The boat’s all right,” he returned, 
almost sullenly, and therefore more 
like a fisherman *h»n any former 
speech of his was.

“Go and do as you’re to!d.” said Moi­
tié. sharply.
' But she had met her match. He 

got up and reached for the oars.
“Better let me take her in, miss.” he 

said, in the tone which always obtain­
ed obedience for Jack Douglas, the 
tone before which Teddy s lofty spirit 
had ben: submissive. “There’s a cur­
rent setting off the shore, and you 
may not hit the channel.”

Moitié looked ap at him for a mo­
ment. rebellious; then Clytie said:

“Come back to your scat.” Mollies 
eyes fell, and she obeyed.

say—Mias Bramley—who was playing It of endurance, and perseverance, 
spirit of England. All those others thatthe organ. Though she had scarcely 

spoken twenty words to him, he left 
that he liked Clytie better even *fc»w 
he liked the younger girt. She had 
altered so much that it almost seemed

I had met were Just exceptions.

MCCRIMMON’S
TORE? WATER

she

FANNING-MILL 
j SELECTION

to him as If he were her
acquainance for the first time. How 
gentle she was. Aad yet there was 
strength of character behind those 
gray eyes. Indicated by the firm tips 
with their dainty curve of of
wistfulnesE.

Now. supposing that he t»,it not 
quarrelled with his father and left

A lie ifcal
(Experimental Farms Note.)

The true function of the fanning-mlll ia 
re weed seeds, light grain and 

terial that may be i 'sent.
te: .,
^>e* thor-

however. certain • limitations to this 
method of selection which are not ulwaya 
appreciated by the grain grower.

All Impurities cannot be removed by 
the use of the fanning-mtll as is some­
times claimed. It s true that a large 
part of them will he removed, but there 
are always kernels of wheat, oats and 
barley that cannot be separated. A short, 
plump, pin eat cannot be removed from 
wheat, nor can a long, plump kernel of 
wheat be removed from oats. Barley 
and oats present a very difficult problem 
and the per cent, of Impurities remaining 
is much larger.

Fanning-mlll

to
any coarse 
For this work it is Indispensabl 
should be sown, which has not 
oughly cleaned and graded.Such a Change

McCrimmon’s
BARBERS’ • 

AHTISEPTIC
WOMEN OF in feelings 

and looksl 
“After 

l/? suffering 
pun, fed- 

f'J ing ner- 
y_jR vous, dis- 

cy, weak 
^ and drag­

ged down 
by weak- 

, nesses of 
Id. my sex— 

my eyes 
sunken, ", black tardes and pale 
cheeks—I was restored to health 
by the Favorite Prescription of Dr. 
Pierce.” So write many women. 
Changed too in looks, for after tak­
ing Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Proscrip­
tion the skin becomes dear, the 
eyes brighter, the cheeks plump.

Druggists sell It in tablets'or 
liquid. It’s a woman’s best tem­
perance tonic, made from wild roots.

and

MIDDLE AGE
Reed Help to P** the Crisis Safa- 

ly—Proof that Lydia L Pink-
<

A VaAUe Face Lotion lor 
TadtfSbx selection maintains the 

yield of a pure variety, but does notsta- 
crease it as many supopse. The constant 
increase in yield that some have obtained 
from year to year has been due to the 
fact that originally their seed 
pure, and the larger seeds happening to 
be the most productive, were selected *»» 
the exclusion of the smaller and less pro­
lific grams- Also, by the accidental mix­
ture of a few large seeds of another sort, 
it can be easily understood how the type 
of variety may be altered if fanning-mlll 
selection alone Is practiced. However, 
this possibility can be avoided, and 
should not deter any person from the uRe 
of the fanning-mill. Unless the grain la 
thoroughly selected by this method, seeds 
that are low in vitality will be sown, the 
result being either a defective germina­
tion or else weak plants that are handi­
capped throughout the season by a poor 
start. Grain from such plants is infer­
ior In size and plumpness and reduces the 
quality and yield of the general crop.

To grow pure grain of strong vitality, 
the fanning-mill must be used in con­
junction with the seed plot. In this way 

ing-mlll selection reaches its highest 
fflciency. All plants that are 

n be removed befo 
leaves to the fan-

IBCn be Refied Upon.

TTrhxnx.Hl-—“During Change of life 
in addition to Ha annoying symptoms, I 

had on attack of 
grippe which lasted
nil winter and left 
me in a weakened 
condition. I total 
times that I would 
never be well again. 
I read of Lycia B. 
Pmthrji'» Y e ge­
ts hie Compound 
and what it dad for 
women passing 
thruo-h tho Change 
of Life, sol told my 
doctor I would try 
it- I soon began to 
gain in strength

_________________ and the annoying
symptoms dis­

appeared and yoor^Vegetable Compound 
Its made me a well, strong woman ao 
I do all my own housework. I cannot 
recommend Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege­
table Compound too highly to 
nroiiiv through thq Change <
—Mis-Fkank Henson; 1316 &

McCrimmon’s
LZZZZFECTANT and 

DEODORANT
*

kxfe drat Wxndy Airaorh. AI

Other Odors. The tide had run out since they 
started, and he saw that if the girls 
tried to land without assistance they 
would have to wade He leaped to 
shore with a painter in his hand, and 
pulled np the boa: as far as it would 
go. but it was net far enough to per­
mit them :o step oat dry-foot. Without 
a moment’s hesitation, and in a mat­
ter-of-fact way. he went to the side of 
the boat and held ont his arms.

Moitié went into them with & spring 
that would have knocked him over if 
he had been less strong, and laughing­
ly clung to him as he carried her to 
shore.
She had not been carried in a fisher- ........ ..
min's arms since she was a child, and ■**! “tiybhiM ahooldtrythisfamoos 
she hesitated, standing with one foot F00*.*11?, “«« remedy» Lydia t- rath- 
on the, gunwale of the boat, and eyeing 1 Vegetable Compound.

Grand Army Button.
The Grand Army of the Republic 

bronze button, worn by members on 
the left lapel of the coat, «ras adopted 
as the result of a motion made at 
Minneapolis In IStfcl by Chili W. Haz- 
zard. of Pennsylvania, that the coun­
cil of administratiem of the G. A. R. 
be directed to adopt a design for such 
a button. The design was formally 
adopted by the council and later ap­
proved by the national encampment-

MADE M CANADA fanning-
poinl of efficiency, 
different In type cai 
harvesting and this leaves 
nine-mill only the work of rejection of 
the weed seeds and Inferior era in. This 
combination ensures pure grain and max­
imum production. C. EL Saunders. Do­
minion Cereal 1st.

ft Hahiltox. Ontario —*Dr. Pierce's 
Favorite Prescription helped roe greatly 
et the turn of life. 1 commenced to have 
heat flashes and ditly spells and became 
nervous and run-down. These conditions 
very quickly left roe after I commenced 
with the ' Favorite Prescription.’ I took 
several bottles of It and truly believe 
that I owe my good health of today to 
the medicine I took and the care exer-

of Life." 
Orchsdn HAD ENOUGH.

Lady Jane—Have yon given the gold­
fish fresh water Janet?

Janet—X

Edinburgh Scotsman. ^_______

-Pu. what'o n monosyllable?" "A 
long term tor n short word, my ten."

Phene Id 5877
St, Urbans, IlL 

Women who eufferfrThen he returned for Clytie.29 RICHMOND ST. EAST 
TORONTO, ONT.

o. mum. They ain’t finished 
I give ’em t’other day yet—

“No wonder I tot uneasy.” murmur­
ed the Jokesmlth, making n note on vised at that trying time.'—Mbs. Bonenrhla cult. Siéra, M Bay Street, S.

\
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