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A few minutes after Zam-Buk is applied to a cut, a
burn, a scratch, or any sore place, the pain is stopped.
Mothers should never forget this, because it is one
reason why Zam-Buk is the best thing for children’s in-
juries. It stops their crying and gives them ease. Right
from the instant of application healing begins, and

Zam-Buk heals quickly.

Note these statements from

reliable persons, some of whom you may know.

Baby's Sore Healed —

My baby girl had a bad sore on her chin, which was very painful, and
caused her to be very restless. We put on some ZaM-BUK, and in a wonderfully

short time it gave her ease.

Rusty Nail Pierced Finger.—

In a few days the sore wa.sbcomplete]y healed.”

1rs, E. COCKER,
Yorkton, Sask.

“Irana rusty nail under my thamb nail while at work. The pain was
terrille an | I foared bloodspoi-oning from the dirty, rusty nail! I melted some
ZaM-Buk and ran it into the wound, and it stopped the pain almost instantly,
It kept away inflammation and in & few days the wound was ?ile healed.”

A Bad Burn.—

Mgz. A. H. Orts,

Shipley, Ont.

“In moving some wood in the stove, I burned my thumb very badly. Ina
few minutes it was covered with a big white b ister, and t’he pain was very bad.
ZAM.BOK was applied, and in quick time it gave me ease !”

Take this Advice!

H. E. JEXNER, Organist, Carman, Man.

If you have some sore place, some skin disease, some cut, or burn or ulcer,

why continue to sutler pain?

Lvery hour you suffer is an hour wasted. You

cannot do your best work in pain; you cannot enjoy your leisure. ZaM-BUK
saves far more than it costs, by saving you time in this way.

ZaM-BUK is a * short cut” to skin healing. There is nothing which acts so’

uickly an | 8o surely.

Use it for allskin injuries and diseases, Fczema, Ulcers,

lood Poison, etc., and for Piles, All druggists and stores, 50 cents a box, or

post free from Zau-Buk Co., Toron.o, for price.

Refuse harmful imitations.

EVERY HOME NEEDS IT ¢
avpresy ALL APPLICATIONS FOR SAMPLES AND RETAIL OR-
DERS TO T. McMURDO & CO,, ST. JOHN’S, N.FL.D.
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Love That Knew No
| Bounds.

St d &ide
CHAPTER IIIL
“And I—don’'t know,” answers Syd-
ney, her voice dropping, as it always
.does when she speaks of her mother,
“ who never gives the younger-born
more place in her pursuits than she
does in her heart.. Then, still swing-
‘_ing ‘softly-,»s'hvé'thir'lks brofoundly a
minute or two, and the outcome of
her meditation is—

“I wish, Taffy, I always lived with]

you, if papa came every day to see
me.”

‘Which says more than she intends,
for nurse looks sorry as she answers,

“Nay, Alwyn
couldn’t afford that nowadays!”

. “Not afford it! Do I cost so much
~to keep?”

Nurse is glad of something to laugh
at.

“Why, afford to spare Miss
Sydney, - I ain’t
much! We wouldn’'t mind keeping
you for nothing.”

“Oh, then,” says the child, “if I—"
but she breaks off abruptly, disturbed
by the sound of an approaching step.

The little gate at the end of the
ga‘rden path is unlatched, and strid-
ing between sweet-williams and Can-
terbury-bells, up comes a tall, big-
framed lad, with reddish-brown curly
bhair, and eyes over which he draws
his darker brows as if to keep the
glare of sunshine off.

Sydney ceases swinging to watch, a
'triﬂe jealously, as Taffy gets up and
Joyfully greets this new-comer with—

“Why, Master Bertie,  back again
from school! Oh, I ask pardon, my
old head can’'t keep up with such a
Jot of new names; anyhow, back and
not grown too proud to come and see
me, I declare!”

“Back!” repeats the youth, as he
‘gives her welcoming hands a hearty
.g’hp.ke. “Yes, and likely to keep back.
‘But proud!” flinging himself on the

my pretty. Mr.

you,

mean. Your cost

end of the bench under the laburnum
“It’'s a little late in the day for m:
to set up in that line, I promise you
For, oh, Taffy, do you know we ar¢

in a muddie and no mistake!”

Then he leans forward till he
brings his face, with the square-cu:
chin resting large,
hand, close to Nurse
shoulder, and plunges into the stor:
escapade or veritablc
trouble he has just hinted at.

Sydney hears nothing of it all, fo:
when, assured that he is a strange

in his nervou:

Taverner’:

of whatever

to her, or nearly so, she has just ¢
glimmering notion she has seen hin

somewhere, in the town perhaps, anc
! that nurse and he want to talk to
j gether, she intuitively turns her bacl
i upon the pair, and gives her undivid
ed attention to a couple of black-cap:
chasing each other in and out among
the apple-leaves. But
startled “Good sakes alive!” from the
old woman attracts her attention, anc
she looks
something else, of Ler apparently, fo:
most certainly it is at her the boy’s
deep-set eyes flash the wrathfu’
glance she is just in time to catch, as
he exclaims passionately,
“An imp of evil ! I hate her!”

presently ¢

round while Taffy say:

child’s senses, on the alert now, hea:
her old friend plead, and then she
jumps down from her swing, runs ofl
past Mr. Lewis hoeing French beans
in his shirt-sleeves, and hides hersel’
and a babyish disposition to cry in
grove of currant-buhes at the fur
thermost corner of the garden.

Somebody says he hates her, and
she has never hurt that some one!
Why does he hate her—her, when she
does so love to be loved? He has
called her a dreadful sort of mname
which she is positive she can’'t de-
serve. Will many people treat her
like this as she grows older? A fright
of the future overtakes her.
qualm of aggrieved injustice sets sobs
rising and falling under her fading
daisy chain, and her sensitive little
soul, inured by now to cold neglect,
frets sorely at the notion of active
unmerited dislike.

In the midst of her distress the in-
truding origin of it, his conference
with Taffy at an end,
ward-bound along the lane outside,

and Sydney, no coward howso'er soft-

hearted, dries up Her tears, peeps at
him over the hedge, and arrests hig
steps before he has passed the bounds

of Mr. Lewis’s tidy plots.

He is not by any means a grown-
up man, she thinks, manhood being
identical, in her mind, with gray
hairs such as her father has, so she
 has to:choose a form of address for

. |'him as she climbs over a separating

stile; which point settled, she cone.

.| fronts him and demands, with an odd
‘mixture #W‘ fmperious and the
5% o2

willful— ,
. “Boy, why do you hate me? Stop

,p.l ; 3%

“Qh, Master Bertie, do hush!” The }

A great g

stalks . home- | |.@

gins to frown again, but looking from
his great height on the exceedingly

he relents and tries to stave the mat-

 ter off as a specles of joke,

“Oh, that was nothing, little one!
Only some of my—my nonsense.
Don’t you trouble about anything you
heard.”

“But I must trouble,” Sydney per-
gists; “I didn’t like it at all. You said
I was a—a—nymph of evil. Why?”
The lad, hard pressed, caught at
her blunder. s

“I mever said you were a ‘nymph’
of anything.”

“Well, something of that sort, you

did, indeed; something—unkind!” the

great sad eyes again filling with
tears,

“But I really never meant to be un-
kind to you, honor bright I didn't;”
cried the lad, blinking down at her
.with very uncertain gdze—truth to
tell, he wouldn’t be sorry to descend
‘to her level and, for all his five feet
‘ten inches, to let loose some of his
| private. vexations in a good -hearty
howl—"but I am awfully bothered,
.apd I—I was angry with some one
else, and I didn’t think of what I said.
That is the truth. So-just you for-
get all you heard.”

Sydney sighs, relieved, but not ful-
'y satisfied.

“Then you don’t hate me?”

“No, no—nonsense! Certainly not.”

A-great breath of growing content-
nent. :

“I am glad!” emphatically; “and
rou won't be cross with me ever any
nore?"”
~<=*Why should I?”

“But you won't?”

“Well, 1 won’t, then.”

“Thank you. Now ‘you may gc
away, boy. Good-bye.”

She slips her threepenny-bit of =a
:and into one -of his huge ones, and
nakes her farewell with such a glad-
‘ened, altered countenance, that he is

mitten with remorse for having vex-
:d such a small innocent thing. Sc
‘e stoops down and gives her a Kkiss
vith a furtive glance about, as if
raid lest a bird on the wing should
atch sight of the harmless peace-
ffering.

“There, run off,” he lifting
the stile
sweep of his great strong arms; “gc
»ack to Taffy.
yrows knitting again,

says,
er clean over with one
Or, no, look here,” his
‘“play about
irst a few minutes. And I say,”
olding her still by a great hunch of
olland frock and red sash,
rou mind if people are cross now and
then. Take my advice and don’t care
tbout it. "Good-bye.”

He stops to see her safely traverse

“never

Lewis’s long garden, and when he has
started, turns back once lmore tc
wvatch the dark—hai‘red child
passing on through the orchard.
“Poor little thing!” he mutters
though his tone of pity is at variance
with the scowl that gathers on his

DANGER PERIOD
OFWOMANS LIFE
~ FROM 45 fo 50

-Elnteresting Experience of Two
. Women—Their Statements
Worth Reading.

White Oak, Ont. —“‘At Change of Life
when doctors could
G &

Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegeta-
ble Compound came
to the front and did
wonders for me. I

male troubles for
i years, my head trou-
bled me severely at
dmes, I had bearing
down painsand back-

ache and [ waﬂery

angemic from excessive fowing, [ re(.

ommend your Compound highly and do
all I can to advertise it as a genuine wo-
man's medicine.” — Mrs, SYLVESTER
MANNING, White Oak, Ontario.

The Case of Mrs. Kirlin.
Circleville, Ohio.—*1 can truthfully
say that I never had anything do me so
much good during Change of Lifeas Ly
dia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.
‘‘Before I had taken one half a bottle
of it I began to feel better, and I have

than it has been for several years. If
all women would take it they would es-
cape untold pain and misery at this time
of life.””— Mrs. ALICE KIRLIN, 358 W.
.Mill St., Circleville, Ohio. - o

anxious little face upturned to him,|

continued taking it. My health is better |

The Dye that colors ANY KIND
of Cloth Perfectly, with the
® . SAME DYE.
Noctu«oflﬁ::koc;l gﬁm‘&m
!ah-n-. m‘““’

face again; “poor little thing!" and

for all the wrath he may be nursing,

carries away with him a kindly recol-
lection of the tender-gpirited . seven-
year-old maid, whom, in spite of all
he was to owe her, he was never in
this world to see again.

CHAPTER 1V.

Memory has a trick of placing her
pegs so irregularly, especially in the
brains of the young, and hanging up-
on them incidents so detached from
their surroundings, that while the af-
ternoon recorded still stands vividly
in the foreground of Sydney’s young
days, its sequence of events faded
clean out of mind; perhaps because
changes came thick and fast just
then.

In point of fact, however, when the
child had strayed among the fruit-
trees long enough, according to her
calculations, to dry off the traces of
tears upon her cheeks, and hide these
éigns of woe from Taff's sharp eyes;
and when she returned through the
back door of the cottage, between the
wash-tubs on ‘their settles and the
wheelbarrow poised for the night on
what she called “its hind-legs,” to the
flag-floored room where tea was
mostly ready by this hour, she found
indeed, the meal prepared, but, for a
wonder, left unguarded, while, taking
joyful advantage of this negligence
a marauding puss from a neighbor-
ing cstablishment was seated on the
table, and ‘both the natural guardians
of these viands were standing fa
down the path by the gate, talking t«
no other than Havens, the Guyswick
coachman.

‘“Papa!
ney, running forward.

Where’s papa?”’ cried Syd
“Is he comc
for me?”

An instant silence fell upon the
group. Then nurse, shaking he
head at the others, came forward, ex-
plaining that Mr. Alwyn hadn’t come
but “her little miss had* got to gc
home.”

“So come along and let you an’ mc
get your things packed up, my deary,”
said the old rather ¢
quavering voice (“nurse doesn't like

woman, in
my going,” thought the child, anc
a2oaxed the old wrinkled hand caress:
and together the two speed-
small wardrobe
though Taffy was so absent-mindec
she had to open the bag half a dozer
times for articles well-nigh forgotten
Then she hugged Sydney wonderfull;
tight, and kept close, -though some
what trembling, hold of the child ar
they Teft the tiny whitewashed sleep-
ing room, not loosing her'till she was
safely bestowed in her nook by Ha-
ven’s side, and ready to start.
' (To be Continued.)

latest Quarterly Volumes !

SPARE MOMENTS
for quarter ending Feb
1914. Packed with inter
esting Stories, Poems, Hu
morous Cartoons, &c.
30c.; 34c. post paid.
LOT-O-FUN and COMIC LIFF
for quarter ending Dec
1913, containing the bes
Comic Pictures (in colors)
School Stories and interest
ing articles.

30¢,; 34c, post paid,

GARRETT BYRNT

Bookseller & Stationer,

Received ex S 5. Digby.""

Turkeys,
Ducks,
Butter.

At Lowest Prices,

ingly) ;
ily collected the

JAMES R. RNIGHT

' Commission Merchant,

%

Evening
Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat-
tern Cufs. These will he found very
useful to refer to from time to time,

9885.—A DAINTY DRESS FOR THE
“TINY TOT.”

Childs’ Dress with Yoke and Long or
Shorter Sleeve. In High or Low
Round Collarless Style.

Lawn, nainsook, dimity, crossbar
muslin, crepe, voile, mul, silk, percale,
cashmere, or flannellette may be used
for this design. It has simple lines, i3
easy to make and pretty. The finish
could be lace or embroidery for a
“best” dress, while if made of nain-
800k, a yoke of “all over” would be
nice, with a simple hem finish. The
pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 1, 2, 3 and 4
years. It requires 214 yards of 36
inch material for a 3 year size, with
21% yards of 4 inch edging for ruffle.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c. in sil-
ver or stamps.

9886—A PRACTICAL AND PLEAS-
ING HOUSE OR HOME DRESS,

Ladies’ House Press (In Raised or
Normal Waistiine) with Long or
Shorter Sleeve.

Black and white checked gingham,
with facings cof white linene is here
shown. The design would be pratty
in fignured lawn or dimity, or in a
aeat percale paitern. For serviceable
wear it would look well in gray or
olue striped seersucker, with collar,
‘uffs and facings in contrasting coior,
Tor afternoon or porch ,wear, thae
ire many dainty materials, also lin
:n8 and ratines, that will lend them
gelves  admirably to this style. 'The
pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 32, 34, 39, 58,
t¢, 42 and 44 inches bust measura. It
requires 534 yards of 40 inch naterial
‘or a 34 inch size. The skirt mea-
stres 1% yard o* the foot, in & Me-
duim size. :

A pattern of this illustration mailed

to any address on recelpt of 10, g
sllver or stamps,

Address in full:—)
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PLAYS WITHOUT HANDS or with hands,
The Choice of the United States Navy,

Sold the world over,

CHESLEY WO0ODs,

Sole Nfld. Agent.

HANDSOME
Tea Pots---Free

(WHILE THEY LAST).

We have a limited number of Handsome and Sy.
perior Quality English made Earthenware Teapots
which, while they last, we shall distribute FREE tg
customers who return

WRAPPERS for 5 Pounds of LIPTON’S TEAS.
These Wrappers can be from 1/ 1b., 14 1b,, or 1 1b,
packets of

LIPTON’S No. 1 TEA in Yellow Wrappers at. .46c. Ib,
or

LIPTON’S No. 2 TEA in Red Wrapper at 40c. Ib.
Lipton’s Teas have the largest sale in the world,

and have been awarded the following First Class Hon-

curs:—

Amsterdam Exhibition, 1908—Grand Prix and Gold
Medal (highest honour).

Jamestown (Va.) Exhibition, 1907—Gold Medal (high-
est honour obtainable).

Berlin Exhibition, 1907—Gold Medal (highest and only
award).

Liege Exhibition, 1905—Grand Prix (highest honour).

St. Louis Exhibition, 1904—Grand Prix and Gold Medal
(highest honour).

Paris Exhibition, 1900—Gold Medal.

HIGHEST AND ONLY AWARD FOR TEA CHICAGO

EXHIBITION.

'HENRY BLAIR

AGENT FOR LIPTON, LTD.

Comfort,
Style,
Quality,

Those are three points
in which our Suits ex-
cell all others.

Our Spring
Suitings

have arrived, including
novelty & staple shades,

direct from the London

market. All personally
selected. No two alike.
Call and convinee your-

CHAPLIN, &5
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