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Noblest Birth

By Honore Willsie

Cgpyright. 1906, by C. H. BSuteliffe

Harvell lay in the bottom of his ca-
noe. The canoe was tied a few feet out
from the shore, and the river, deep,
powerful and mysterious, tugged at the
frail little craft. But Harvell did not
heed the call. The darkness was deep,
yet Iuminous, with the promise -of an
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TRHLAG Harvell stirred restlessly. “I'm use-
INSURANCE less to myself and every one else—
- = every one else,” she repeated, as if to
herself.
J. H. HUME. “Oh, nonsense! Peggy, you are too
fine and wholesome to talk so. I
AGRNT ¥OB wish”— Agnes stopped as if not daring
- to go on.
WIRE, ACCIDENT AND SICK BENEFIT Ivllgarguret's voice continued: “I want
COMPANIES, you to help me to steal off tonight,
REPRESENTING Agnes. I want to go home, and I may
X Wive ©1d and Rellable Fire Ensurance | joint the Westburys and go to Paris.
& Companies The stage goes down at 9 and I am
il df you wanb your property insured please | 80ing to catch it and steal off without
) oall on J, l; HUME and get his rates. a word to any one. Please, Agnes.”
<=8
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ZAM-BUK SAVES A FAMOUS 0DD-
FELLOW’S FINGER

The person who permits operation for any
poisoned wound, or sore, or abscess, or ulcer,
*without first trying Zam-Buk, would have
800d cause for regret after reading such a
-gensational ineident a8 to what follows:

Mr. Wm. C. Edwards, P.D.C.R.A.O.F,, P, G.
M.LO.O.F. and P.P.O.A. Shepherds one of the
most widely known men in friendlysociety cir-

«cles it is possible to meet, is the subject and here
is his experience. Interviewed at his home in
' Peter St., Toronto, he said;—*“In January of
hst‘i'e.nr I cut the middle finger of my left
hand severely and blood poison set in. The
wound was 80 very painful that I could not use
the whole hand, which began to swell and in-
flame, Iconsulted one of the leading doctors
«of Toronto and for two months I was under his
-care. The wound got no better, and one day
the doctor said, “Edwards, the only thing I can
~do witn this finger is, take it off. It can never
be cared.” This was not very pleasant news,
-and at that time the agony from the wound
was terrible and the swelling and inflammation
extended right vp the arm. I went to see an-
«other doctor and was under_ his_treatment for
ssome weoks. He then told me thatall he could
-do for me was to cut open the whole finger
-and scrape the bone, which he said had become
diseased through the blood poisoning.
saway to think when I would have the opera-
tion, and met a friend who, hearing the details,
-aaid, “Try Zam-Buk before yon have it taken
~off1” T did so, 1 bathed the wound and applied ,
some of the balm, and that night I got a little
;gleep. Next morning the wound began to
bleed, whereas, before it had only discharged
pus.  That was a good sign, 8o I went on with
sthe Zam-Buk. It seemed to sootheit and draw
soreness completely away. Within a few
<days I could do away with the sling in which
i carried the hand, and in a few weeks'
time there was not a trace of the wound to be
wseen. Today my fluger is as sound as a bell,
whereas, had I not used Zam-Buk, 1 should
have been a finger lcss. 1 gcld over $20 in
~doctors fees, and when I think of the triflin
«coet of Zam-Buk I am amarzed at its wonderfu
walue. My experience should helpother suffer
»ers, 80 I do not mind you stating the facts.”

What ZamsBuk Cures

For all poisoned wounds, chronic sores,
mlcers and abscesses, Zam-Buk is especially
suitable because of ite high antiseptic powers.
If you have a wound or sore which has defied
+all ointment and salves, itis a casefor Zam-Buk.
-Buk also cures eczema, itch, mls

sores. ringworms, blotches on the face an
body, chapped places, cold sores, piles and
«eularged veins. ~ As an embrocation it cures
rheumatism and sciatica, and rubbed over the
.chest relieves the tightness due to severe colds.
All stores and druggists sell at 50 cents a box,
or post free from the Zam-Buk Co., Toronto.

+18 boxes for $2.50.

mEE Box__Send one cent stamp and
. name and date of this
paper and dainty sample box will be mailed
you.

~—ALSO AGENT POR—

« P, R. Telegraph and Canada Permaaent
an and Baving Co.

Tighet Agent For C.P. R._-Tikets
to all points in Manitoba, Northwest
-and British Columbia. :

THE LAMBTON

Parmers’ Mutual Fife Insnr-
ance Company.

{Established in 18756

early moon, and the night wind that
swept from shoreward was sweet and
heavy with the fragrance of blooming
rushes,

Harvell stared upward to the stars,
every : sense as keenly alive to the
beauty of the scene as if mind and
heart had not been given over for days
to the problem which he had thrown
himself into the canoe to solve. Final-
ly he stirred restlessly and said half
aloud:

“No. It's no use, I can’t do it. Sheis
too, fine and thoroughbred for a great,
common born chap like me to marry.

‘“MARGARET!” HE ORIED,

And—no, even if she should be will-
ing, which is an insane thought on my
part, I’ve no right to let her sacrifice
herself. I'll stay until tomorrow and
then plead business and disappear.”
There was a little stir near the pier,
as of the underbrueh, then a woman's
voice, wonderfully clear and sweet:
“Let's sit here and wait for the moon
to rise. The bungalow is so close and
hot tonight.”
Harvell caught his breath. It was
she. The voice that replied he recog-
nized as that of his married sister, who
was chaperoning the bungalow party.
“You haven’t been yourself at all, Mar-
garet, during the entire week.”

“I know it, Agnes.” The voice, with
its tired note, was very touching, and

. anyhow, just to prove to her that I am

3o

v i’ was out of
the question, for in the river here was
a'mass of jagged rocki.hlddeul“&”sw 1
ing:water. Almost instantly the canoe |
was broken and capsized. | Haryell,
dazed and bruised, clung to a project- |
ing rock that had wrecked him. m,ﬁ ]
as he would with all the foree’ 8
wonderful physique, he was dashed
again and again upon the stones. Yet
as he fought he was conscious of only
one thought: -
“I must get there. I mnst have just
one word with Margaret before’ she |
goea.” ¢ P £ N
Then he gave a cry of remembrance.
He, with the other men of the camping
party. bad been planning a footbridge '}
across the rapids. The week before
with infinite toil they had laid a single
line of heavy planks on the projecting
rocks from shore to shore. They were
not yet fastened in’ any way, their
heavy weight serving to balance them
fairly well oh the stones. The dark-
ness, not yet lighted by the moon, con-
cealed the planks, but clinging des-
perately with one hand Harvell felt
about with the other and by rare good
luck found a plank, wet and slippery
with spray, on a neighboring . rock.
With infinite foil he raised himself out
of the water inch by inch until at last
he crouched on the great stone and felt
the teetering plank.

Then on hands and knees he started
for the shore. - Blinded by sprays, the
planks half turning so that he could
only pause, struggling with rigid muas-
cles for balance, Harvell crawled along
the foot wide planks. And with each
pause came new discouragement. Mar-
garet would surely be gone. In a
panic of haste he slipped and fought
his way, now half in the boiling water,
half on the slimy rocks, now again on
the plankway, gaining toward his goal
foot by foot. At last one final spring,
and he felt again the solid earth be-
neath him. Without thought of his
dripping clothing he  started on ‘his
half mile run through the woods to the’
bungalow.

“If the moon would omly come up!”
he thought as he tore his way through
the heavy underbrush. “If—if only I
am not too late! I am going to tell her

a fool. I suppose— Obh, here is the
stage road!” J

On up the sandy road, his clothes
half dry with his rapid pace, then with
the great edge of the summer moon
peering over the top of the pines, he
perceived a dim figure standing by the
roadside. The figure shrank back a lit-
tle at the sight of the man storming
up the road. Harvell passed.

“Margaret!” he cried.

“Yes,” answered quietly the sweet,
clear voice that never failed to thrill
him, h d

“Margaret, why do you go?”

Margaret, too surprised by his sudden
appearance to be startled by his knowl-
edge of her movements, made no reply.

“Because,” Harvell plunged on, “I
annoy you with attention, because I
hang on your every word and glance,
because I am an ordinary chap with no
ancestofs, and you are the personifica-
tion of cnlture and delicacy—is that it,
Margaret?’

“You have no right to speak that
way, Paul,” said Margaret, in her quiet
voice.

“No, but isn’t that true?’ persisted
Harvell. The moon was well above the
treetops now. By its light he could
see the look of pride with which Mar-
garet drew herself up.

“So you think me a snob? You know
me well indeed!”

“Know you,” replied Harvell miser-
ably—“no, I know nothing, except
that I love you and that I can never
hope to marry you.”

There was a long pause, The sum-
mer night was very fair around them.
The girl before him seemed to Harvell
a part of the wonder of the night.

“You think, then,” said Margaret,

The perspiration started to Harvell’s
face as he strained his ears to catch
Agnes’ reply. When it came he gasped:

“Sometimes I think brother Paul is a
fool!”

Margaret's voice was stern. “Agnes,
I wish you would never mention Paul
Harvell’'s name to me. I”— But her
voice was growing too faint for the
man in the canoe to distinguish her
words, strive as he would.

“They’ve started back to the bunga-
low,” he thought. “I am a cad to have
listened even thus much. But, anyhow,
I've lived up to the adage. I wonder
why I'm a fool”—

Suddenly a realizing sense of Mar-

W - President, | garet's words came to him. She was
i W LK NERA DN N. = Vice-P going away, going within an hour,
‘ T HOS. STEADMA 1ce-LTes | and all that he had been feeling for a
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year was unsaid. For a moment his
stern resolve of the early evening was
forgotten. Then hé sat erect, every
muscle tensg with stress of feeling.

“It’'s better so,” he said bitterly. “It's
my business to begin to forget, if she
never wants to hear my name again.”
He looked off toward the bank, then
gave a startled exclamation. The pier
had disappeared. His canoe was float-
ing rapidly down stream, while his
paddle was safely locked in the boat-
house.

“I must be almost on the rapids,” he
thought. With the thought the boat
turned the berd that had shut off the
sound of the falls and the canoe wWas

nd freight conveyed on easonable terms,—LHUS,
WILSON

v

“that I am too brainless to admire your
fine mind, your splendid physique?
[ Being, you say, well born, I must be a
snob.”

Harvell drew a long breath. “Mar-
garet,” he said, “will you marry me?
Will you say yes, Margaret?”’

“Not until I have told you,” answered
the low voice, “that I»was born and
bred in poverty in tWle mountains of
Tennessee, that I am finely born only
as every American is finely born, and I
am proud of it.”

The sound of stagecoach wheels came
up the road,- but already the two
figures were far up the path that led
to the bungalow.

Her Suggestion, -
Mistress—I don’t want you to have
go much company. You have more
callers in a day than I have In a
week. Domestic—Well, mum, perhaps
if you'd try to be a little more agree-
able you’d have as many friends as
I have.

Superfiluous,
Mrs. Knicker—Does your husband
ever coniplain_if his buttons are miss-
ing? Mrs. Bocker—No;
fasten €0 many of mine that he
i wouldn't have time for his own, any- !
| way.

' Be at war with your vices, at peace
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IF!

Everybody knows that Cod Liver 0il is a wonderful
flesh producer, IF you can take it. =

Nobody doubts that Iron is the greatest enricher of
the blood, IF you can digest it. >

It is well known that Phosphorus is the ideal nerve
and brain tonic, IF it is properly administered.

“IF,” ah! there’s the rub.

But everybody does not know that Cod Liver Oil,
Iron and Phosphorus have at last been combined in
an emulsion so palatable that anybody can take it, so
easily.assimilated that the smallest infant can digest
it without difficulty and so perfectly and scientifically

i prepared that the value of the original ingredients is
enhanced fourfold.

This emulsion is known as

ERROL 4

(Iron and 0il) f

“FERROL " has wiped out the “IF.”

“FERROL” has brought the wonderful and uni-
versally recognized virtues of Cod Liver Oil, Iron and
Phosphorus within easy reach of the multitudes who
need them.

“FERROL” is the only perfect emulsion of Cod
Liver Oil, because it .is the only one that contains
IRON and no emulsion is perfect without it.

That is why FERROL is an unequalled system

builder.

FERROL is not a patent mystéry. The formula is freely published. It is prescribed by
the best Physicians. It is endorsed by the most eminent Medical Journals, ‘It is used in the
prominent Hospitals, Sanitariums, etc.
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