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castle, ot course. I Just wanted to pay 
you back. Here."

She dropped the coin In her bag, 
blushing. V

"I accepted another order for a 
calendar," he said, talking tor talk's 
sake to detain her for a while, "so I’ll 
be In funds Hits month. They wanted 
the Courtship Of Miles Standiah in 
high relief, but I persuaded them to 
give me a simple,, little Arabesque box 
with ‘Hllgenrelner Brewing '"ompany" 
Inside it."

She smiled and made to go on.
"Haven't you got a word to throw 

me?” demanded Nell, all ready to be 
offended again.

She turned a face of

two pho
photographs there. Don't forget to 
lock the door after you. And hurry. Oh, 
please hurry!"

phe. They are the onlyI STORY - WRITING
FOR PROFITTHE vHave you literary lnclinatiohs? 

Have you ever wished you could .write a 
' tried to

(To be continued.)
•STa* English War Bread.

War bread made from Government 
regulation flour has caused so much 
illness in England that chemists and 
bakers are working together finder the 
direction of crown officers in an effort

Have ypu ever 
etory? We can 

make you a successful writer In n 
few months under our expert In­
structions. Our students sell their stories to leading publications. 
Some sell their stories after a few lessons. Write to-day for partic­
ulars and letters from our

Shaw Correspondence School
Yonge and Gerrard Streets. 

(Dept U. L.)
SLEUTH to eliminate the “rope disease” which 

affecta the bakings. Many'^Mults who 
eat the bread develop severe cases of

rAnuiriA din. ------------------------------------------- *--------- 1 indigestion, while children break out
tress towards him. “I don't wish to be 1------ . i\6or!fL!1? many part« ?f body*
unfriendly/' she said. “But there's yourself. She's only a girl like a thou- *n addition to the ill health among 
nothing to say, Is there? *We don’t sand others. You can’t afford It!” And “e consumers of the war bread the 
know each other." so forth and so forth. monetary lass from ruined bakings has

“Let's get acquainted, then," said And then he would fall to spéculât- reached a large sum and is growing 
Neil. “Come to dinner with me at *°8 on the mystery that enveloped her. larger. Affaira become so serious that 
Garlotti’s, and we'll get acquainted What eights could life have shown a delegation of the London Master 
fast enough." her, a mere girl, that made her eyes Bakers’ Association called on the

She looked at him with a startled 60 deeP and quiet and wistful with the Prime Minister and urged a feturn to 
She quickly recovered herself, recollection? Only pain borne In sll- the 75 per cent, flour.

‘“I’m sorry I can’t go," she said. ence can lend human beings an Immut- One case was cited In which a baker
soberly. ’ able dignity like hers. What had she had to destroy 3,600 loaves of bread,

"Why not?" he demanded. beea through? Indeed she was not a largely because mould had mined it. In
“I have an engagement," Sirl like all the others. He had never I another instance a baker sold 1,200
Nell Immediately fell prey to a fi®611 a palr ,of ey“ that could play on loaves of spoiled bread to manufac-

gnawing jealousy. "Oh!” he said. , heartstrings like hers. turers ot pig food and was compelled
seeking to read her secret with nrob- In short, self-discipline was a fail- 110 suffer a double loss, for when the 
ing eyes, “Well—make It to-morrow ure" , e n° sooner dressed next authorities heard of the matter the 
night.’’ ™or"in,B U1»" he opened his door and baker wa3 aITcsted and fined $250 for

She shook her head. tî,»6 half8 h?°Ih^°.'ûn "wasteful extravagance in war time.”
“Annth». , . the hull. He Went without his break-

sarcastlcallv 8 s m nt- he Inquired, fafit (or fMr 6be might slip out while 
J ' he was gone. Work was a hollow nre-

"Then tense. The old beggar stood untouched
rph„ 6„f. „„j ’ , , . under his cloth. The sculptor made

ones nn c larmlnS girl devel- feeble sketches for calendar headings
oped unexpected reserves when she and tore them up. The door he watch- In some cases it was found that bakers
was Pushed too far. She looked at ed was never opened. By and by a W6re using peanuts, called by the
h , "because I don’t wish to," sharp anxiety attacked him. Suppose I English money nuts, to mix with the 

8 mJÎi C Caij ' she were taken sick in there alone! A flour.
«eu was reduced to sullenness. "Oh! lively recollection of yesterday's re- So far “rope disease" has baffled the

since you put it that way, I beg your fcuke kept him as yet thorn inquiring, investigators In the British Isles. One
paraon,’ he said, stiffly. "I thought 
you were human and friendly 
mistake."

“I am friendly," she said, resentful 
V1, tu™. “but you won't let me be friendly."
mo?"1611 WllJ WOn t J0U come out with

TORONTO.f

"I suppose you haven't had any din­
ner?"

“Not a bite.”
Her glance was turned Inward tpr a 

moment. "1 haven't a thing in my 
room.

But I'll get something."
"Oh, thanks!” said Nell, “But I’d 

rather have pa—trousers than food."
“But how could I?” she said, blush-

“Darling kind heart!" thought Neil. 
Aloud ho said: “I will return It this BEFORE and AFTER

Using Cuticuraevening. As soon as I can turn in my 
calendar heading.”

The little bag was open. ‘‘I have on­
ly half a dollar,” she said, looking at 
him frankly and blushing.

“I netitl only half that much.”
She shyly put the coin on the pedes-

Thc first thing to do in restoring dry, 
thin and. falling hair is to get rid of the 
cause, viz.: dandruff, itching and irrita­
tion of the scalp. Rub Cuticura Oint­
ment into the scalp skin, especially; _ 
of dandruff and itching. Follow at 
once with hot Cuticura Soap shampoo 
if a man, next morning if a woman. 
Rinse with tepid water. Make Cuticura 
your every-day toilet preparations.

Sample Each Free by Mall. AddrafWoarts
ïyssss-ùu&î'àtt: USA”

“Oh!” spotstal. Ing.“Ah, don't" she said, cutting short 
his thanks, “it is nothing!”

Hut Neil would thank her, and in 
great discomfort she turned to fly.

“Oh, wait a minute," he said; 
“there's something else."

She looked alarmed.
"I want to ask your advice, 

see. I’ve only been in New York three 
months, and I’ve moved three times. 1 
haven't had the price to join 
So I’m friendless."

“Advice? What is it?"
"Didn’t it strike you as odd that I 

should borrow a quarter when 1 said I 
hail only to turn in my tablet to get 
five dollars?”

“No,” she said.
"Why don't you ask me why I don't 

turn my work, and be done with it?"
"Well—why don't you?”

Nell felt that hp had now paved the 
way very clear! 
w anted to as&-> 
you think I'd be arrested if I went 
down in the street dressed like this?”

"I have another pair being mended 
at the tailor’s in University Place," he 
said, eagerly. "That’s what the quar­
ter is for."

“Oh!” she said, with a catch in her 
breath.

There was a silence, 
look at her. The round averted cheek 
was the color of the sunny side of a 
peach.

“It’s just around the corner in Uni­
versity Place,” he went on, cajolingly. 
“Next' door to the Busy Bee lunch 
room. His name is Pincushowitz. 
Good name for a tailor, eh? It’s a 
terrible thing to ask you to do. But 
you see how I am pleased. It It was 
any other street In town I wouldn’t 
mind making a dash for it. I could 
put them on when I got there. But 
Fourteenth street! You know what 
It Is. I’d be mobbed before I got 
across the road."

“Ot course I’ll go,” she murmured. 
“But I scarcely know what—what 
should I ask for?"

Nell stole aYou

Japanese student to produce verses in 
the unromantic smoke of a north of 
England town.

"The oldest and most classical meter 
is the tanka, a five-lined verse of

a class. A. F. May, secretary of the metro­
politan committee for war savings and 
food economy, attributes most of the 
trouble to too large a proportion ot 
non glutinous materials in the flour.

“No.”

,thlrty-onasyllables, and for many 
years this was the only kind of verse 
known in Japan. But in the fifteenth/ and sixteenth centuries a kind of lit­
erary pastime came Into fashion called 
renga; one person composed the first 
three lines of a tanka Verse and the 
other players had to extemporize a 
suitable last couplet or vice versa. 
From this arose the custom of com­
posing a complete Verse in three lines 
only, consisting of seventeen syllables, 
five-seven-five, which was called hal- 
kal, haiku, or hokku.

Most people will be inclined to 
think that no real poetry can be writ­
ten within such narrow compass; for 
each hokku Is complete in itself, It 
does not stand merely as one verse In 
a longer poem. But that is Just 
where the skill of the hokku writer 
comes In. The nation that' cap pro­
duce those miracles of Lilliputian car­
vings and paintings, which can only be 
appreciated by the aid of the magnify­
ing glass, and complete little landscape 
gardens with fish ponds and growing 
trees within the space of a small tea- 
tray, are adepts at this sort of thing. 
The writer in a few striking words 
strives to convey the suggestion of an 
Idea of the outlines of a picture 
against a background of mist, and the 
reader is left to fill in the details for 
himself. Indeed the hokku writer 
does in verse what the artist does with 
his suggestive brushwork, sketching in 
a few strokes, hinting at his meaning, 
and leaving the rest to imagination."

In the middle of the day he heard London baker in testifying before an 
My the postman's whistle, and for a di- investigating committee gave it as his 

version, traveled downstairs on the opinion that “rope" Is a second fer- 
slim chance of finding a letter. Since j mentation which arises in thet baking 
the responsibility of the post-office de- and la further developed through keep- 
partment ends ait the street door each lug the bread for the stipulated 
ot the tenaata maintained a mail-box | twelve hours, 
in the entry. All of different sizes and 
designs, the collection hung on the 
wall like nests in a chimney.

As he came down the last flight Nell 
was astonished to see the girl of his 
thoughts in the act of unlocking her 
box. How had she got there before
him? He lingered inside, meanlngtto | To Cure Common Ailments the Blood 
accost her in the greater privacy oT 
the stair hall. The light was behind 
tier, and Nell could not read her ex­
pression.

Something suggested, however, that I blood—weak, watery blood poisoned by 
she was changed from the day before, impurities. Bad blood is the cause 
She did not get a letter, and Nell's of headaches and backaches, lumbàfeo 
Jealous heart was glad, instead of and rheumatism, debility and indlges- 
ccmlng in, she Immediately turned in- tion, neuralgia, sciatica and other 
to the street again. I nerve troubles. It is bad blood that

Neil Involuntarily followed her, hat- causes disfiguring skin diseases like 
less as lie was. She had not been home I eczema, anil salt rheum; pimples and 
since early morning, he know, and he I eruptions. The severity of the trouble 
suspected not all night. ! indicates how impure the blood is, and

She turned east, and crossing the I g0e3 always from bad to worse un- 
wide esplanade under the shadow of less ateps are promptly taken to enrich 
Lincoln entered Union Square, with aM Plf £ blood.
Us high green fences and clutter and A , ? different mwrack of subway construction. She try™8 a ^or
walked with the curious hurried aim- dl3ea3t>. loT *??£_,.
lessness one sees so often In New “.rough the one trouble-bad blood. 
York. Neil became sure that some- To cure any of these troubles you
thing was wrong. She seemed in a des- must 8°l right down to the root of tho

trouble in the blood. That is Just

3L ‘‘That's what I 
imir advice about. Do

eyebrows went up sharply. “Ar­
rested?” she echoed. “Dressed like 
that? What do you mean?”

“I wouldn't mind,” said Nell grâve- 
ly, "only if I was arrested 1 couldn’t 
cash in my calendar heading.”

“Surely you’re not in earnest,” she 
said.

“Dead earnest.” said Neil. “I 
haven't any other

ftNo clothes?” she repeated with her 
grave air of concern.

Neil saw that she suspected him of 
being demented. He suppressed the 
desire to laugh. She was so funny— 
and so sweet. He couldn't resist teas­
ing her a little.

"Par*-1 mean, trousers,” he said.
She looked quite aghast.
He pointed tragically to a scorched 

ruin before tho grate. “Burned up!” 
lie said.

“Burned?” she murmured, wide- 
eyed.

“iiy only pair.”
“How did it happen?”

Well, you rememoer it rained yes­
terday. 1 got wet. When I went to 

built a little fire in the grate 
and hung them before it. The chair 
tipped over backwards. By the time_
the smoke^ awakened me the damage I consulted his little mirror, 
was done forever!” lie held up the | Lord! what a sight! This artistic 
ruined garment, “t might turn them carelessness stuff can be carried too 
Into knee pants,” tie said with an In- far.” He violently attacked his unruly 
nocent air. “but 1 haven’t any long | hair with the brushes.

“Could 1 take her to dinner out of 
that five?’’ he anxiously asked the 
glass. “We could walk to Garlotti’s. 
With tips it would cost one dollar and 
thirty cents. Think of having that 
across tkç table. . .

The
“Oh, tliank you!” cried Neil. “Just 

ask for the pants of the young man 
who makes clay models. He doesn’t 
know any name. They're blue serge, 
somewhat shiny In the—where they’re 
worn. The bottoms were frayed, and 
he was to turn them up and press 
them for a quarter. You w ill be saving 
my life! ”

“Oh, don’t laugh,” she said In a 
stifled voice, and fled downstairs.

Neil ran out into the hall and 
looked over the banister after her. The 
sound of her flying, feet died away on 
the interminable stairs. His heart 
swelled big and warm with the 
thought of her.

“Little darling!” he said to himself. 
“So funny and kind and old-maidish 
and adorable! What Joy to have her 
for a neighbor and a pal! To tease 
her and love her to death!” A pang 
of fear promptly attacked him. 
“Heaven knows who may be ahead of 
me. Sweet as she is, it isn’t possible 
she has escaped other men up until 
now.”

Hastening back into his room, he

1 ou talk about friendliness,” she 
said, warmly, “if I were another man 
you would not presume to cross-exam­
ine me!”

Neil’s sense of justice compelled him 
to confess the hit. He climbed down.

Oh. I suppose you’re right," he mut­
tered. "I forgot myself. I’m sorry."

At the sight of his contusion ehe 
me ted cnchantingly. “It’s not such a 
serious crime as all that,” and she 
gave him one of her rare smiles. Nor 
idd she offer to

DISEASE GOMES
THROUGH THE BLOOD

clothes."

Must be Made Rich and Red.
Nearly all the common diseases that 

afflict mankind are caused by bad

run away now. 
it promptly Intoxicated him again. 

“I say, you must think I’m a regular 
lobster! " he said, ardently.
bo ed’ n°:” 6lle said- with a slightly

It was lost on him. “You will come 
out with 
ated.

The smile was called in. “It’s out of 
the questioji,” she returned 
“There’s nothing more to ba

me sometime?” ho insinu-

flrmly. 
said about There is no 

ediclne for 
all come

b.-J THE OLD OAKEN BUCKET. i
Then she did go.
Nell was provoked to the mad extra­

vagance of dining himself at Garlotti’s. 
He enjoyed it very little, for after he 
got there he felt mean thus to be 
spending his money in solitary gratifi­
cation. Afterward with the

1 (With apologies wherever needed).
How dear to my heart are tho scenes of 

by childhood
When winter is here and the coal JMn 

Is low!In dreams I so back to tbs deep-tangled 
WildwoodThat grave us the backlog we burned long 
agio.

The jolly old backlog, the mug of hoc
ciuer—

Of comforts like these did our grand­
father tell.

When grandmother 
beside her

In that littlv old cabin that stood near 
the well—

perate hurry to get somewhere, yet, __ _ ___ .
suddenly she stopped and sat down I what Dr. Williams Pink Pills do. They 
on a bench. It was as If her legs had make new, rich, red blood. They 
refused to carry her further. simply purify and enrich the blood

As he drew closer Nell saw her face. an<1 ttie disease disappears. That 
He was prepared to read trouble there, | why Dr- Williams' Pink Pills have

cured thousands of cases after other

stockings.”
“But this Is serious!” she said re- 

buklngly. “What are you going to 
do?”

“I’m asking your advice,” said Neil.

man's instinct of warding off trouM* 
some thoughts he went to three 
ing picture shows in succession.

He got horn® before nûdnight with 
a headache, and without having at­
tained his object, for as soon as he 
lay down in his bed the troublesome 
thoughts came thronging.

How sweet she was, and how baf­
fling! She had looked hurt when he 
accused her of unfriendliness; yet 
she had turned him down peremptor- 
ily/What did that mean? What 
the matter with him that ehe didn't 
like him? Yet ehe did seem to like 
him, but kept him at arm's length, 
too.

umov-

but he waa shocked by what he sew.
She wae as white aa paper, and a look medicines had failed. Here is proof of

It the power of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills
Heavens, she 

would inspire a mastodon to flights of 
wit! . . . But to live for a month 
on three dollars and seventy cents 
afterwards—It can’t be done. Oh, 
hang It! I’ll sell my soul again, and 
do another calendar-heading."

After finishing with himslef, he vio­
lently set to work to put his rotaa in 
order. Then he had to tidy himself 
again. Still she did not come. He 
became seriously anxious. Had her 
courage failed her at the door of the 
tailor’s? Had Pincushowitz refused to 
deliver the pants? Maybe the little 
Jew had Insulted her delicacy. He 
would naturally suppose—Nell turned 
hot and cold.

A hundred times he went out and 
looked down the stairs. At last he 
heard a muffled voice from the land­
ing below:

“Please go into your room and close 
tho door."

“But why?” asked Neil. “What has 
happened?"

“Please go In and close the door!” 
she repeated, with a plaintive note.

, He obeyed, wondering. There was 
a scurry ou the stairs, a brief pause 
outside his door, and a slammed door 
In front. Nell stuck his head out. 
There were the trousers safe enough, 
hanging nakedly from the door-knob.

“Pincushowitz didn’t have any wrap­
ping paper!" he said to himself.

sat with her candle
ot wild terror dilated her eyes, 
wrung his breast. She made him think I tor cure. Mrs. M. Stills, who resides
of a fainting here listening to the bay | neat the town of Napanee says: "I

cannot praise Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
And this In the middle of New York I too highly. I was very much run

at mid-day with hundreds passing to | down In health, suffered from fre-
and fro, none giving a second look.

,d£AlR)rallBr4ncIIEs 

Of Service.
That little red cabin.
That wood-heated 
That old-fashion 

near the well.
summer is hot on the wheat and

of the hounds. cabin
ed cabin that stood

quent spells of indigestion, billious- 
He slipped into the seat beside her. | ness and sick headache.

“Good morning,” he said, with an ami- j almost constant pain in my head and 
able assumption of fatuousness.

Whenthe poppies.And bumblebees buzz in the gay-flow­
ered balm.How far from our mind then the plumb­
er's big shop is!Our modern conveniences work like a 
charm.But oh, when the mercury drops like a

And water (pipes burst, then I'm longing 
to sell X,And go back to the house with its moss- 
covered bucket, *

Its winter-proof bucket that hung in 
the well—

That moss-covered bucket,
That ice-spangled bucket.
That bucket that never froze down 

in the well.
Thcr. tu 

my c

Bo-h meatless and wheutless, we lone for 
wildwood 

That yielded 
bread;No meters to pay, and no plumber's J>ill 
rtoari

But o. roaring
And never-Jeak bucket to hang la the

The old oajten bucket.
The iron-bound bucket;
Hurrah for the bucket that hangs In

the well 2
—Florence Boyce Davis In New York 

■ Times.

was I had an
_ C

my housework was a course of dread. 
She turned her eyes on him with- )n tact ; feIt so miserable that life 

qjM recognition. held but little enjoyment. I was ad-
“Watchlng the animals march. he vjSC(j t0 try Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, 

said, making himself as much like a 
clown as ho could.

“Oh—you're the young man In the 
the back room,” she said dully. “Please 
go away, I wish to be alone.”

"Oh—you’re the young man in the 
back room," she said dully. “Please
go away, I wish to be alone." , ............ ....

Neil couia not resent it, seeing those wonderful puls a trial.» 
eyes. "You’re In trouble,” he said without them in the house.” 
bluntly “Can’t I help?" At the first sign that the blood is

“I—I have neuralgia,” she said with out of order take Dr. Williams’ Pink 
"That's Pills, and note the speedy improve-

Humility wae not one of Neil’s vir­
tues. That such a soft, appealing, ador­
able creature should dare to set her 
will against Ills drove him wild. He 
would show her! But hew, If she didn’t 
care? Somehow she seemed to be able 
to put him in the wrong. She made 
him cut an inglorious figure In his 
own eyes. Unpardonable In her! Oh! 
confound her, anyway, for being so 
maddeningly sweet!

At intervals his old self would arise 
and administer discipline. “Here you! 
Cut it out! You're in a fair way to 
make a fool of yourself. This will in­
terfere with your work. Get a grip on

which 1 did, and the result was simply 
marvellous, and can best be summed 
up by saying that they made me feel 
like a new woman, and fully restored 
my health. I-would advise every wo­
man and girl who haapoor blood, or 
is run down in healtly to give these 

1 am never

Ur'S

hiwçs.

rn. O my heart, to the ^C3nes of 
hiltlhood,
al is quite gone and. th» firo 1»

X;

/\ a curious painful eagerness.
what makes me look so pale and hag- I ment they make in the appetite, health 
gard. There’s nothing to do but wait [ and spirits. You can get these pills

through any medicine dealer or by 
"You were not home all night," he [ mail at GO cents a box or six boxes for

$2.50 from The Dr. Williams’ Medicine 
By her terrified start he knew it was | Co., Drockville, Ont. 

true. She quickly made an effort to 
recover herself. “Nonernee!" she said.
“I got up very early becauee 1 could
not sleep." I , ----------- -----

"What’s the use of making believe?" | Wliole/Nation Most Poetical Race 
asked Neil quietly.

"Why do you force yourself on me?"
He was not to be discouraged. “1 Bm 

your friend," he said.
“Friends!” she cried. Her voice be­

gan to shake hj'sterically. “Men can’t
-be friendo with women! They always I poetical nation in the world," William 
want something. I tell you I have I N. Porter says, in tho introduction to 
nothing for you—nothing! Now go and this compilation, "A Year of Japanese
letB™teNeiisat tight. After a'long time I Episrams " "From thc,r carUest sch'>°‘ 
she asked “Why don’t you go?"

Neil smiled with obstinate good na- I tional rules for composing verse; and, 
turc. __ having in addition all the inherited By Breathing the Healing Balms of

"It would be easy tor you find out knowledge anu poetic appreciation Catarrhozonc You Arc Cured 
If 1 went something.V he said. "If handed down from past generations, It Without Using Drugs,
things are very bad with you already, is not surprising to find that verses You breathe through the Catarrho- 
it wouldn t matter if X turned out no are composed and jotted down upon zone inhaler medicated air that is 
good, would it? And onUlie other hand all occasions and on all subjects. Po- full of healing soothing balsams 
I might not be a bad lot. you know/’ etry is in the air; poetical parties take full of piney anthseotic essences that 

She searched him deep with Iter the place of our bridge drives; picnics resemble the air or the nine wnnd» wild, pained eyes - “I don’t belief are given, when the guests are in- L t™e Adirondacks The ulnev vanor 
Here’s such a thing as decency or vited to view some specially fine has a\ruW WveLa v , IS 
manliness," she murmured. flowering trees and arc expected to

"Maybe no:,” said Noil. compose verses, which arc then writ- cnc’,1î aa? haa 01
"Well, I will try you!” she said-wild- ten upon narrow slips of paper and c”,îî'f,8tol>’s hacltlnK.

ly. "If I could have a friend—But it attached to the branches; and each prevents hoarseness
January a National Poetical contest, .aQd, tll‘,‘chult breathing 
called Uta-awasc, takes place, when f ,nd an>thing for weak-throated pao- 
each one in the land, from the highest 1)16 on ear^a raore bénéficiai than Ca­
to the lowest, is a)llowed to send in a tarrlir>zone. it means beaten on earth 
verse on a special subject chosen by t0 the man that has had bronchitis, 
the Emperor. The results are care- ca-tarrh or throat irritation1. You will 
fully sorted out, classified and finally Realize this the first time you use Ca­
red uced to the few best, which are tarrhozone, which is a scientific pre- 
then read out and published in the paration especially designed for die- * 
newspapers. eases of the nose, throat and* bron-

“Verses are to be found on pictures, chial tubes, 
screens, fans, china, towels, handker-

AutoSbop 
HtToR 5

the our measure of bacon andtill it goca.”

NOW RAISES 
600 CHICKENS

caid at random.1

.

ing,
joiiy old blackleg a-sizzllnc and

i
POETICAL JAPS.1 I 1H E AutoStrop 

1 Safety Razor is f CHAPTER II.
Returning from the lithographers 

who employed him, with his money in 
his pocket, Neil made haste to knock 
upon the door of the front hall room. 
There was no answer. At the same 
time a certain quality in the stillness 
within suggested that the tenant was 
at home.

Neil was filled with resentment. Re­
turning to his own room, he left the 
door standing open, and, making a pre 
tense of working, waited to confound 
her.

81
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«
always in the 

pink of condition— 
so perfect that “once 
over” will remove 
with comfort every 
particle of hair.

It is kept in that 
excellent conditio^ 
by means of its strop­
ping feature—it is the 
only razor on the mar­
ket that sharpens its 
own blades automati-

Csarantecd to Satisfy
COMPLETE OUTFIT

After Being Relieved of Or­
ganic Trouble by Lydia E. 

Pmkham’s Vegetable 
Compound.

On Earth.

1 “Perhaps it would not be far wrong 
to say that the Japanese are the most Helps a Weak Throat 

Strengthens the Voice 
Cures Bronchitis

.to
1

P
i
I

S

Oregon, 111.—"I took Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound for an or­

ganic trouble which 
pulled me down un­
til I could not put my 
foot to the floor and 
could scarcely do my 
work, and as I live 
on oamall farm and 
r^Jse six hundred 
chickens every year 
it made it very hard 
for me.

“I saw the Com­
pound advertised in 
our paper, and tried 
it. It has restored 

my health so I can do all my work and 
I am so grateful that I am recommend­
ing it to my friends.”—"Mrs. D. M. 
Alters, R. R. 4, Oregon 111.

Only women who have suffered the tor­
tures of such troubles and have dragged 
along from day to day 
relief which this famous root and herb 
remedy, Lydia E. Pinkham’a Vegetable 
Compound, brought to Mr*. Altera. 

Women everywhere in Mrs. Altera* 
Nell. , condition should profit by her recom-

Wlth an offended air she made to go mendation, and if there are any com- 
on downstairs. plications write Lydie E. Plnkhem’a

It wae Impossible for him to remain Medicine Co., Lynn, Mao., for advice, 
angry with her. “Oh, never mind,” he The result of their 40 yean experience 
said, sulckly. t "Your room In your is at your service.

!
days children are taught the conven-

Sure enough. In the course of an 
-hour she opened her door. Seeing him 
on the watch, she made as If to go 
back, but chaqg.ed her mind and came 
toward the^hcad of tho stairs with 
chin up. v 

“I knew you were thgre 
time,” said Neil, morosely.

“Oh, was it you who knocked?” she 
said, with an unconvincing air of inno­
cence.
wished to lie to him, but her essential 
honesty rebelled, and her pride sug­
gested that it was none of his business

■
i $5.00
ra
il

AT ALL STORES 0
AutoStrop Safety 

Razor Co., Limited \ ||
83-*7 Deke St., - Toroato, Oat. V.\‘

all the

.À Her face was a study. She
HI wf You can’tIsn’t possible. It doesn’t matter, any­

way. . . No questions, mind. Oh, it’s 
only a little thing, anyway. I talk in 
this silly way! You mustn't mind. It's 
my head—" She pau<ed.

“Fire away!” said Neil, with a stolid 
air, calculated to quiet her.

She made a piteous effort to speak 
In a natural, off-hand way.

“I want something out of my room.
My photographs off the bureau. Those 
terrible stairs I'm not equal to them.
So you eee—It's only a little thing af- chiefs; most newspapers ,/and maga- 
ter All. Here’s the key. The portfolio tlnee publish poetry; thé people eing 
etende on a chair in plain -view—and while at work. I have even known a

;â ; anyway. —
“You knew ft was I," said 

accusingly.
“So many people, canvassers, beg­

gars, come through the halls, I never 
open my door,” she said. tea

“They don't trouble me much,” said

v\ . i Nell,isÏÜ can realize the|

Get the large size; It 
last two months, costs $1.00; medium 
size, 60c; sample size, 25c. All store- , 
keepers and druggists or the Catarrh- ■ 
ozone Co., Kingston, Canada.
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