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Fod on Virol
Sind@ four
wooks old,

59. Meadow Street, Mons Side,
Dur Sir, 1.Manchstr.

Enclsd ploase find photo of my
lttle girl, aged eigbt montbs. She
hbm eu fedcm' Viral rom b.ing four
woo&s old.- This speaks volumes
for, the qualities of Viral, consider-
ing. sh. bas travelled round the
country witb us from being three
wêke old, 'and- bas neyer ailed a
thing. Sh. is in perfect bealtb and
bas cnt six teeth. 1 arn neyer tired
of recommending Viral ta my fellow
artistes.

1Iromain.
ÎVours faithfully,

Mms. Tou McKYt.&

VIROL
ViroJsedmi&-&teaspoonful of
Virâ! Mixed wlth half-a-plnt of
waM (flot hot) mlk-is an Ideal

food for nervous exhaution.

Sold everywhere-6 ou. tins 75c., 16*os.$1.25
joe Mo: BOVRIL LTD., 27 St.

Peter SttMntreal, who send free on
reeta valuable booklet "Babies, theirhtb md happineas," which every young

mother shouldhave.

Rheumnatismn
In the spring of 1893 1 was attacked by

Musculsi, and Infiarnmatory Rheumnatism. i
sufered, as only thonse who have it know, for
over three years. I tried rèmedy after
remdyand doctor altar doctor, but sach

rl a1 received was only temporary.
Finally, I found a remady that curad mecomipletely, and it has neyer raturnad. I

hV gen it to a number who wera tarribly
afled and aven badriddan with Rhauma-
tisa, aùd it effectad a cure in evary case.

1 watt every sufferer fromn any form of
rhenatlo, trouble to try this marvalous heal-
ing power. Don't send a cent; simply mailÏ our naine and addrass and I will send it
free teotry. Ater you have used it and
it han proven itself to ha that Iong-looked-for
menas of curing your Rbeumatiom, you may
send the prie of it, one dollar, but, under-
stand. I do flot want your money unless you
are perfectly satisfied tosand it. Isn't that fair?
Why sufer any longer when positive relief is
thusoffered you frec? Ton't delay. Write to-day

Mark H. Jackson, No. 320C (lurney Bldg.,
Syracuse, N.Y.

Mr. Jackson la ru»ponsbie. Above statement

J. H. M. CARSON
Manuacturer, of ARTIFCIAL LIXIB

338 Colony St., Wnnipeg
Establishad 1900

The Latent in Slip Bocket. Batistf"
Guaranteed

Mollie, f1ounýeinj bomewards, toak a
vow to everyohe'ahe met. that she would
néviez' speak te Tom floolan again, and
she kept it Boleninly. The dairy-girl
went on bier way, despising ail offers af
courtabip, working bard umtil a legacy
from Amerlea made ber.- indepenclent.
Tom, sulkcy and ilent, chose no other
wife, but toiled on at Drumaleen,ý until
the yeara, lipping past, 'lef t youth
bebind. Then bis aid cabin had been
condemhed, and Fate ordained that bis
new late bouse should be straigbt oppo-
site Molliesa comfortable thatcbed cot-
tage.

It was this move wbicb had stirred
tbe stili pool of quieted gossip, whiclx
had made Mollie Dayly confide ta the
pig, and bad brougbt aId Bid Naylan
tramping along ta sec wbat she cauld
find out.

Tbis was the story, and Mollie, stirred
by memory, slammed a fresb pot of tea
oan ta the table and bit bier favorite
brown lien on the bead, its astouisbed
caw failing ta move bier heurt.

"Cool assurance," stormed Mollie,
"witb the land free an' wide that lie
must plant bimself here I But me
tongue's me own. He need niver hope
for a word from me."

After this abe was sileut, so mucb so
tha.t Mrs. Naylan, liaving made up lier
mind ta tell the country-side that Mollie
Dayly was "bitther as a bag of weasels
agin poor Tom," rase ta go.

She paused iu the doorway bier artifi-
cially-bulked form silbauetted againat
the clear light'lu the amber-tiuted west.
The breath of spriug came on the soft
wind. The world, was still aud rapidly
fading ta a gentle grey. Two coupled
goata bleated at the door. Mollie paked
ber ire needlessly, scarcely beeding the
old womau's parting; then, with a sud-
dcn flip of shawls, a wave of wriukled
bauds, Bid Naylan'raused bier.

"Mollie," she sbrilled, "the Blessed
Virgin Bave- us-tbere's a red caw lu
ye're baggart atmn' yer cabbages, tearin'
it up be the roots no leas, the schamer."'

"Murtber! I
Molîte hurled herself tbrougb tbe door,

the vigor af lber passing flinging feeble
old Mrs. Nàylan ou to the gants' backs,
wben, caught by the cbain binding tbem,
sbe vas carried betweeu butting henda,
wailing bitterly.

Stick in baud, Mollie flew aver the
low feuce. It was truc. A red cow
ambled ou ber garden, cbewing and
spoiling, and tbougb it fled before bier,
it would nat leave, but dodged bier up
sud down, working hsvoc as it stamped.
Piles of sticky dlay clung ta Mollie's
boots, bier breath came short, the storm
of bier auger rose as she ran acroas the
yielding tillage. Bid Naylan, still car-
ried by the naw enraged goats, could
reuder no assistance.

"Thin, if I knew where ye came from."
Mollie stopped, breathîcas.

"Quit ebsain' an' IPli bave lber out In
a minuit. I1 iought the ince would
kape bier, but she's strange. Quit
chasin', woman, I tell ye."

A man jimnped over the fence shd
came quietly, taking the red cow by bier
neck. Mollie stood opeu-mouthed, dsrkly
flusbed, bier eyes ablaze, as the peut
-wratb af years worked in lier. The cow
was Tom's. He lied dared ta break the
long silence so easily, to speak ta bier as
if sbe were same ordinnry womsn. She
pauted, tamn betweeu lier old vow aud
bier desire for pointed speech, aud just
then aid Mrs. Nsylsu gat ta bier feet,
backed front the gants, and came ta
watch. The caw stood abstinately still.

"Threaten lier," said Tom. "Level the
gsp aud tbresteu her, while I boulda lier.
I dunno how she got out."

The red in Malie's cheeks deepened.
She breatbed barder, aud the hard-kept
vow wvas rent.

"lIllbave the lsw of yc, Misther
Doolan," she burst out furiously. "Me
cabbage rooiusted! "

"Arrah, threateu bier or 'twill bc
worse!" said Tom meekly. "Sure, I see
whiat she did to ye. Go on, knock the

!,ae let ye. Sbe'll be awsy."
It w-as horrible but imperative. ýTom

dragged at the cow, sud Mollie had ta
-%valk bebind wvsving bier stick. The fury
of lier asuger bewildered lier; she bsrdly
knew what ta say. As the cow, once
outside tbe bars, lumbered bomne, and
Tomn turued ta put them back into place,
Mollie broke out again:

"Two pound wouldn't psy,» she crie&
"f or yer blackguardly trespass. Did ye
corne here ta ate me plants ?Oh ye'i
see! PUl let ye see."'

Tom raised the lagt bar, scratched his
bead, and looked at bier, but made no
answer; then with a weary look and a
mnuttered curse hie shambled after bis
cow, the flood-tide of words ralling at
bis beels. His once upright figure was
bent, his clothes woru and badly patched,
bis boots were bursting in several places.

Bld Naylau, lher çyes alight, clung
gasping ta the feuce. She had much ta
tell to the neighbars.

"Mollie bawlin' for the life afther the
cow," she recounted next day, "and Tom,
as aisy as ye plaze, shpakdae up to hier,
and meself near to be kilt betune the
goats. Oh, I tili ye, tbcre'll be doines
with thim two."'

She stayed uaw to be revived by a
glass of whisky, and to pour ail of sym-
patby upon Mollie's wrath until it blazed
bigh and clear to patient Heaven.

Mollie, with the doggedfiess of hier
race, had gat hold of one idea and clpug
ta it. The salve of the law, the public
wituessiug against hier old lover, was the
anly thing she could thiuk af. She 8lept
ili that night and rose uucheered-still
rent by bitter auger. Hot sods of turf,
cuuuiugly smothered iu ashes, were soan
blown ta glowing reduess; the sooty
kettle wanted flling, and she went out iu-
ta a saf t clear moruiug, dew-washed and
sweet, witb a sun climbing gently from
behiud the hills, bis raysL mist-dimmed
as yet. A west wind whispered among
the budding thorus, and with cool rust -
ling ingera stirred Mollie's grizzled hair..
She put bier baud quickly to lier linea
forehead; something in the morning
seemed ta turn lber anger to tbe choke
of tears. Tben abe filled bier can, bung
bier kettle ta boil, and witb a grim face
took up a spade, goiug to bier gardeni to
srnootb tbe trampled ground and count
lier dead.

Early as sbe was, someone bad been
before bier. The marks were forked
away, and dotted bere and there among
their sturdier brethren were row's of
newly-plauted flabby cabbages, replacing
every losa. Tom must have worked iu
tbe dark.

"The-the--- Mollie paused, looking'
at the little slated bouse, no bail of
sinoke coming from its cbimney'.

Then she dasbed f rom plant to plant,
plucking furiously, and gatbering the
young plants into bier apron.

"1,11 tache bim ta sind Mollie Dayly
bis charity!" she cried as sbe dasbed
across the rond and flung the limp plants
down before the door.

A discousolate face peered from tbe
window; she saw a bare beartb, sbe
beard au old woman's sbrill cackle of
dismay as she went back ta bier own
bouse.

Here the fire glowed and the kettle
bissed, but opposite it was cold and still.
Tom's bousekeeper was not an early
riser.

"Cold comfort bie bas,"I muttered
Mollie.i

She cut some soda-loaf absently,
looking across at the heap of droop-
ing cabbages lying outaide Tom's door.

The matter migbt have rested there,
but Fate and the red cow willed other-
wise. The taste of the succulent greens
bad been too much for the red beat.
Shie broke spancels, she bucked over bar
and bijsb, sbe defled a rope tied from
horn to lied, and tbree times during the
following week made bier way ta MoIlie's
little garden.

Three turnes tbe enemies met and
parted-the man sileut and sulky, the
woman bîtterly aggressive. For each
day there were witnesses; once Father
Llanlon, who counselled conciiliation
even as the red cow ramped; again MINrs.
Rafferty, '%ollie's auint, whvlo stood and
listened and gave advice. Sympathetie
neighbors, anxious to please 'both sides,
drifted from li'ouse to bouse, telling
Mollie what Tom was saying and what
ol Bid wvas saving, and lio-w -sle could
mot bce the liard woman to reallv iiimoi,
the man for what lie couldn't be after
lielpîng.

Lef t alone, «Mollie mniglit have con-
tented herseif with bitter words. but
good cotînsel so told upon lier that bt'
the t ime the red cow mooed impilotenýt

~~~hbehind a board across its eves,

MAI INIIGESTION.1
BURDOCK

BLOOD BITTERS)
CUREDé

irhat -gnd ou remcdy j*, dcl
Blood Bitters, bas been on the market
for aver forty years and we dlaim, with-
out auy f car of contradiction, that there
is not another medicine on the market
to-day that can compare with it for the
cure of aIl disturbances of the stamach.

Mrs. S. Turpin, Coîbornie, Ont., writes:
"I arn writing ta say that I havýe used
your Burdock Blood Bitters9. ,For.a, long
period 1 suffered with indigestion, and*
othiug I tookd ever gav'e me auy relief,

_ý1yfor a short time. I bought sevenal
bottles of B. B. -B. from aur druggist,
Mr. Griffis, and eau bonestly- say I can.
eat or drink snytbing I want without
experienclug any bad after-effects. I
may say that it is the ouly medicine I
ever got any relief from."

Burdock fllood Bitters is manufactured
only by TuE T. MiBuEN Co., Lirnited,

Toronto, Ont.

Stop Osing a Truss:
IRE Ihe Our

ag i at te boise. M
made h a-va mucenffu

feelthernulvetbaaa
wihut bnrnetrou

mmesp.oulve. A Oeldal,. Proc eiwe-
eryts natullrel, naftrwars u rtU er Useo"-

W. prove lit Su ~Ç B j II&

U lR by SUTERa ULACKLES I"
I5L.CKLow-p n ced,LEG loch. reliable;

preferredbywestern stock-
0en because tlieY

10-doms pkg.BlacldsPINS,1.O
*acu p it OM PIS. il,.00

Use any inecter, but Cutter'5 simPtest and stroufet
The sueuotyeCutspout adetov 1yoej aispe in l aVACCINES AND SBRUMS"aY IS5TO CIT'. IUunebaehe
wedertdirect.
Ths Cutter Labor.try, aumtwes Calif.lmI

SYNOPSIS 0F CANADRAN NORT
WEST LAND REGULATIONS

The sole head of a family, or any male over
18 Years old, may homestead a quarter-section
of as-ailable Dominion land in Manitoba, Sask-
atchewan or Alberta. Applicant must appear
in person at the Dominion Lands Agency or
Sub-Agency for thc District. Entry by pi'oxY
may be made at any Dominion Lands Agency
(but not Sub-Agency), on certain conditions.

Duties-Six months' residence upon and
cultivation of the land in each of three years.
A homnesteader may live within nine miles of
his homestead on a farm of at least 80 acres,
on certain conditions. A habitable house ýis'
required except where residence is performed
in the vicinity.

In certain districts a homesteader in good
standing may pre-empt a quarter-section
alongside lis homestead. Price $3.00 per acre.

Duties-Six inontlhs' residence in each of
tbree years after earning homestead. patent;
also Sb acres extra cultivation. Pre-emnPtiOi
patent may be obtained as scion as homestead
patent, on certain conditions.

A settler who bas exhausted bis homestead
righit mas- take a purchased homestead in cer-
tain districts. Price $3.00 per acre. Duties-
must reside six rnonths ini each of three years,
cultivate 50 acres and erect a house worth
$300.00.1

The area of cultis-ation is subject to reduc-
tion in case of rough scrubbx- or stony land.
Live stock mav le substituted for cultivation
under certain conditions.W. W. CORY. C.M.G.,

Deputy of the Minister of the interior.
N.B.Unathorzedpublication of this ad-

vertisement will not be paid for.
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