
THE LONDON ADVERTISER. a
SATURDAY, JUNE 14, 1913.

-.20

a our CL if St Saturdory Short Story is a1 HOME HELP
down the lane, gun glistening on his 
shoulder.

Along the row of village shops 
loungers followed him with vacant 
eyes. He saw nothing, heard nothing.

The landlord of the Wildwood Inn 
sat sunning himself in the red even­
ing glow.

“Well, doctor,” he said, “you look 
tired to death. Eh? What's that you 
say?”*

The young man repeated his ques­
tion in a low voice. The landlord shook 
his head.

“No, sir. The big house on the hill 
is empty—been empty these three 
years. No, sir, there ain’t no family 
there now. The old gentleman moved 
away three years ago.’”

“You are mistaken,” said the doc-

THE BRIDAL PAIR
dilluezun,"

"Yes you are not Rosamund. . . .
What do you know of her?"

"Is she dead?”
The girl looked up at him, smiling, 

following with delicate perception the- 
sequence of his thoughts.

He Lent nearer. “I love you," he 
said. “I loved you from the first. And 
shall forever. You knew it long ago."

She did not move.
“You knew I loved you?"
“Yes, I knew it."
And when at last he had had his say, 

the burning words still rang in her 
ears through the silence. A curious 
faintness stole upon her, coming

Continued From Page Seventeen, 

changed; a heavy flush spread from 
forehead to neck; he strode forward, 
dazed, deafened by the tumult of his 
drumming puises.

When at length he reached the hill, 
he found her seated in the shade of a 
pine. She looked up serenely, as 
though she had expected him. and they 
faced each other. A moment later his 
dog left him, sneaking away without 
a sound.

When he strove to speak, his voice 
had an unknown tone to him. Her 
upturned face was his only answer.

The girl leaned back, supporting lier 
weight on one arm, fingers almost 
buried in the deep green moss.

“It is three years today.” lie said, 
in the dull voice of one who dreams: 
"three years today. May I not speak

In her lowered head and eyes he 
read acquiescence; in her silence, can-
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“his daughter tells me he livesstealthily like a hateful thing. She 

strove to put it from her, to listen, to 
remember and understand the words 
he had spoken, but the dull confusion 
grew with the sound of the pines.

“Will you love me? Will you try to 
love me?"

“I love you," she said; “I have loved 
you so many, many years; I—I am 
Rosamund ------”

She bowed her head and covered her 
face with both hands.

"Rosamund! Rosamund!" he breath-

tor;
there."

“His—his daughter?” repeated the 
landlord. “Why, doctor, she’s dead." 
He turned to his wife, who sat sewing 
by the open window: “Ain’t it three I 
years, Marthy?”

“Three years today,” said the wo­
man, biting off her thread. “She’s 
buried in the family vault over the 
hill. She was a right pretty little 
thing, too.”

“Turned nineteen,” mused the land­
lord, folding his newspaper reflec­
tively.

The great gray house on the hill 
was closed, windows and doors board­
ed over, lawn, shrubbery, and hedges 
tangled with weeds.

His dog, which had sneaked after 
him, cowered as he turned northward 
across the fields. Swifter and swifter 
he strode; and as he stumbled on, the 
long sunset clouds faded, the golden 
light in the west died out, leaving a 
calm, clear sky tinged with faintest 
green.

Pines hid the west as he crept to­
ward the hill where she awaited him.

Vernicol
Vernicol is a scientifically 
combined stain and varnish. 
It reproduces on soft woods 
the exact colors and effects 
of the expensive grains. It 
gives a lasting finish—glossy 
and rich—which is un­
affected by soap or water, 
heat or cold.
On floors it gives the appearance 
of hardwood, making cheap floors 
far more durable, easily washed 
and more sanitary.
On furniture it renews, improves 
and satisfies the desire for 
attractive things.
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LIQUID PAINTS
This product is made for the 
particular purpose of giving 
best results on all good 
painting jobs (exterior or in­
terior). It is remarkable 
for its density or hiding 
power, uniformity of cover­
ing, spreading capacity, 
working and drying quali­
ties and durability. Under 
practical test it will be 
found to cover more surface, cover 
it better and wear longer, and 
leave, after years of satisfactory 
service, a better surface for re­
painting than any other paint.

For all interior finishing 
and redecorating, Mello- 
tone is pre-eminently the 
material. Its soft rainbow 
tints give just the effect de­
sired by those whose pride 
in their homes leads them 
to demand the best.
Mellotone’is not a cold 
water kalsomine substitute 
—it is the real flat finish— 
beautiful, washable,sanitary 
and long wearing. You can 
apply it yourself to any surface, 
plaster, wood or metal.

sent.
"Three years ago today, he repeated, 

"the anniversary has given the courage 
to speak to you. Surely you will not 
take, offense; we have travelled so Car 
together!—from the end of the world 
to the end of it, and 1 ack again, here­
to this place of all places in the world. 
And now to find you here, on this day 
of all days — here within a step of 
our first meeting place — three years 
ago today! And all the world we have 
travelled ever since, never speaking yet 
ever passing on paths parallel paths 
which for thousands of miles ran al­
most within arm’s distante----- ”

She raised her head slowly, looking 
out from the shadows of the pines into

ed, enraptured.
She dripped her hands with a little 

cry; the frightened sweetness of her 
eyes held back his outstretched arms. 
"Do not touch me,” she whispered; 
‘you will not touch me, will you?- 
not yet—not now. Wait till I under- 
stand!" She pressed her hands to her 
eyes, then again let them fall, staring 
straight at him. “I loved you so," she 
whispered. "Why did you wait?

“Rosamund! Rosamund!” he cried 
sorrowfully, “what are you saying? I 
do not understand; I can understand 
nothing save that I worship you. May 
I not touch you?—touch your hand, 
Rosamund? I love you so.”

“And I love you. I beg you not to 
touch me—not yet. There is some­
thing some reason why ’’

"Tell me sweetheart."
"Do you not know?"
“By Heaven, I do not!” he said.

the sunshine.
"Will you speak to me?" he asked. ATI Sample cards of these and all the other Lowe Bros, pro- 

€ ducts are obtainable at our store—as well as personal 
1 advice on any painting question you face this spring.
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the sound"I have never heard even

“Rosamund!”
The pines answered him.
“Rosamund!"
The pines replied, answering Then 

the wind died away, and there was 
no answer when he called.

East and south the darkening 1 
thickets, swaying, grew still. He saw 
the slim silver birches glimmering 
like the ghosts of young trees dead: 
he saw on the moss at his feet a] 
broken stalk of golden-rod.

The new moon had drawn a veil 
across her light; sky and earth were 
very still.

While the moon lasted he lay, eyes 
open, listening, his face pillowed on 
the moss. It was long after sunrise 
when his dog came to him later still 
when men came.

And at first they thought he was 
asleep. ________ _ __

WHAT IS A LODGER?

of your voice." • *
She turned and looked at him, 

touching with idle fingers the soft hair 
curling on her temples. -3

"Because," he said humbly, these 
long years of silent recognition count 
for something! And then the strange­
ness of it!—the fate of it—the quiet 
destiny that ruled our lives—that rules 
them now—now as I am speaking, 
weighing every second with its tiny 
burden of fate."

She straightened up, lifting her halt-

troubled and amazed.
She cast one desperate, unhappy 

glance at him, then rose to her full 
height, gazing out over the hazy 
valley > to where the mountains began, 
piled up like dim sun-tipped clouds.

"Dear, do you not understand, she 
said. “How can I make you under- 
stand that I love you—too late?”

"Give yourself to me, Rosamund; let 
mo touch you—let me take you -

"Will you love me always.’”
"In life, in death, which cannot part 

us Will vou marry me. Rosamund. 
She looked straight into his eyes. 

"Dear do you not understand? Have 
you forgotten? I died three years ago

The unearthly sweetness of her white 
face startled him. A terrible light 
broke in on him; his heart stood still.

In his dull brain words were sound- 
ing -his own words, written years ago: 
"When God takes the mind and leaves 
the body alive, there grows in it. 
sometimes, a beauty almost super-
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buried hand from the 0088 
"Three years that end today - 

with the new moon, he said
end 
"Do

you remember?" - m- 
"Yes," she said.
He quivered at the sound of 

voice. "You were there, just beyond 
those oaks," he said, eagerly. The 
road turns there----- " -
5 "Turns by the cemetery, she mui-

WRETCHED PLIGHT OF
ENGLISH HIRED MEN

he"

SOWING HIS WILD OATS
REAPING A HARVEST OF SORROW

mured. , — had
Yes. yes, by the cemetery: You had 

been there, I think.”
“Do vow remember that?" she asked.
•I have never forgotten—never!” he 

repeated, striving ta hold her eyes to 
bis own; "it was not twilight; there 
was a glimmer of day in the west and 
the new moon lay in the sky, and the 
evening was very clear and still.

“The second time I saw you was in 
New York," he said—"only a glimpse 
of your face in the crowd—but I knew

“I saw you,” she mused., 
"Did vou," he cried enchanted. 1 

dared not believe that you recognized 
me." “

How many young men 
Can look back on their 
early life and regret their 
misdeeds. “Sowing their 
wild oats’’in various ways. 
Excesses, violation of na­
ture's laws, “wine, women 
and song''—all have their 
victims. You have re­
formed but what about the 
seed you have sown—what 
about the harvest? Don't 
trust to luck. If you are 
et present within the 
clutches of any secret habit 
which is sapping your life 
by degrees; if you are suf- 

past indiscretions; if your 
blood has been tainted from

"What is a lodger?” asks a cor­
respondent. We thought everybody 
knew what a lodger is, and that 
such a simple matter was hardly 
worth discussing. A lodger, in short. 
Is a man who maintains impecunious 
people in affluence.

He provides his landlady with tea 
and pocket money and his landlord 
with tobacco and pipes. He furnishes 
the domestic cat with fish, spirits, 
cold meat, bread, sardines, glass, 
earthenware, books and fruit.

He saves his landlady’s eldest son 
the necessity of buying collars, ties, 
pocket-handkerchiefs, or gloves, and 
supplies her daughter with books, 
scent, pomade, brushes and combs,

[Toronto Mail and Empire.]
will mas. at a certain weekly wage. HeAll friends of social reform

also undertakes to supply him with a 
cottage and certain vegetables and 
other perquisites. For instance, there 
is "journey money,” which means ten 
cents or so for every journey away 
from home of more than ten miles. 
There Is also “lamb money,” which 
amounts to a couple of cents for every 
lamb that is alive at a certain age, A 
certain amount of vegetables, wood, 
and, perhaps, bacon is supplied.

Tied by the Cottage.
Mean employers have been known 

to buy the cheapest of meat and 
vegetables for their laborers while 
selling the produce of their own lands 
at a much higher price. Calculating 
upon no rent for the laborers’ cottage, 
they have, in many cases, permitted

grieve if the Marconi scandals render 
it impossible for Lloyd George to pro­
ceed with the policy he has devised 
for improving the conditions of the 
English farm laborer. However 
opinions may differ over his budgets, 
his attacks upon the people of wealth 
and his general political beliefs, there 
ought to be nothing but sympathy for 
his efforts to make a free man of the 
average English agricultural laborer, 
who is now not much better than a 
Russian serf. That the laborer ex­
ists in a condition of virtual slavery 
is established by the fact that 70 per

natural."
He had seen it in his medical prac­

tice. A thrill of fright penetrated him. 
piercing every vein with its chill. He 
strove to speak; his lips seemed frozen; 
he stood there before her, a ghastly 
smile stamped his face, and in his 
heart, terror., 

“What do you mean, Rosamund? 
he said at last._

That I am dead. dear. Did you not 
understand that? I - I thought you 
knew it—when you first saw me at the 
cemetery, after all those years since 
childhood. . . - Did you not know 
it?’ she asked wistfully. 1 must wait
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. Tell me"Yes, I knew you. ..

The thrilling voice set him aflame, 
faint danger signals tinted her face 
and neck.._ 3:11

"In December." he went on unsteadis′ 
"I saw vou in Paris—I saw only you 
amid the thousand faces in the candle- 
light of Notre. Dame." then?

And I saw you. . . - And then.
"And then two months of darkness.

And at last a light—moan- 
light—and you on the terrace at 
Amara." ■ • * * : th."And. . . . you, there in the

writing-paper, and envelopes.
He pays the gas bill for the whole 

household, and keeps the establishment 
in coals. Such is the lodger.. 
more questions, please?

of English agricultural laborerscent, 
die - -.— —- any private disease and you 

dare not marry; If you are married and live In dread of symptoms breaking 
out end exposing your past; if you are suffering as the result of a misspent 
life DRS. K.4 K. ARE YOUR REFUGE. Lay your case before 
them confidentially and they will tell you honestly if you are curable.

YOU CAN PAY WHEN CURED

the workhouse. Throughoutin
barely enoughtheir lives they earn

Any to support themselves and their fam­
ilies, which, as a rule, are larger than 
those of their employers, and when the 
day comes that they can no longer 
earn wages, they have not enough to 
put by to save them from the dis­
grace of “going to the parish." Lloyd 
George proposes that these laborers 
shall be paid a minimum wage of a 
pound a week, and that each of them 
shall be provided with a cottage and 
an acre of ground surrounding it.

The Minimum Wage.
The minimum wage theory, revolu­

tionary and Socialistic though it may 
be considered in this country, is 
nevertheless well recognized in Eng­
land. There are already industries 
that are operated in compliance with 
it, and legislation to ensure the farm

them to sink into decay, and no cheap 
and satisfactory method has been 
found of forcing the employer to live 
up to the obligations he entered into 
when hiring his laborers. In the north 
of England the farm laborer has been 
treated well. This is not due to the 
superior kindness of the employers, 
but to the fact that the mining in­
dustry remains as an alternative to 
a dissatisfied laborer. The system of 
giving the laborer a cottage has pro­
vided a great benefit to the farmers. 
It tends to restrain the workers from 
seeking new employment, for they 
know that if they throw up their jobs 
they must also throw up their homes, 
and so until a man has a new cot­
tage in sight lie does not quit his job. 
Lloyd George’s proposals have not 
vet assumed a definite form,, but they 
seem to contemplate making the 
laborer the owner instead of the ten­
ant of a cottage.

WHO DID HE HUG.for my bridal.” , .,
Misery whitened his face as he raised 

his hand and looked out across the 
sunlit world. Something had smeared 
and marred the fair earth; the sun 
grew gray as he stared..
8Stupefied by the crash, the ruins of 
life around him, he stood mute, erect 
facing the west. 1

She whispered, "Do you understand
"Yes," he said, “we will wed later 

You have been ill, dear: but it is all 
right now—and will always be—God 
help as! Love is stronger than all- 
stronger than death.., 
81 Know it. is stronger than death, 
she said, looking out dreamily over the

withMr. Greene was threatened 
a contagious disease, and when his 
little son Ned, who was of very 
affectionate embrace, came to em­
brace him before retiring, he said:

“Neddie, my boy, you mustn’t hug 
me. You'll catch the scarlet fever."

Ned looked at his father in amaze­
ment for a moment. Then he asked: 

"Say, father, who did you hug?"

We Treat and Cure VARICOSE VEINS. NERVOUS DEBILITY, 
BLOOD and URINARY COMPLAINTS, KIDNEY and BLADDER Die- 
eases and all Diseases Peculiar to Men...

CONSULTATION FREE. Books Free on Diseases of Men. If unable to call, write 
for a Question Blank for HOME TREATMENT.

DRs.KENNEDY & KENNEDY 
Cor. Michigan Ave. and Griswold St., Detroit, Mich.

BE-NOTICE All letters from Canada must be addressed to our 
asonse Canadian Correspondence Department in Windsor, 

Ont. If you desire to see us personally call at our Medical Institute in 
Detroit as we see and treat no patienta in our Windsor offices whi only 
used for correspondence and Laboratory for Canadian business only- 
Address all letters as follows:

DRS. KENNEDY & KENNEDY, Windsor, Ont.
Write for our private address. __________Ry C

fog ------. r”
"At Archangel? Yes, it was 1.
"On the Goryn?"_
-It was I. : .■ - And I am here at 

last—with vou. It is our destiny.
So, kneeling there beside her in the 

shadow or the pines, she absolveed him 
in their dim confessional, holding him 
guiltless under the destiny that awaits

Made prisoner by love, adoring her 
he knelt beside her, knowing already 
cat she had surrendered, though fear- 
Ful vet by word or gesture or a glance 
to claim what destiny was holding for 
him—holding securely, mexotably, for 
him cannot believe that we have never 
before spoken to each other," he said: 
"that 1 do not even, know, your name. 
Surely there was once a corner in the 
land of childhood where we sat to- 
meilel when the world was youngei. 
EShe said dreamily: “Have you for- 
gotten?" - -

YELLOW WIT.

A city official was one of a party 
which attended the funeral of a 
Chinaman. He exibited a great deal 
of Interest in the curious services atmisty valley. calynly,Ho followed her gaze, calmly, 

serenely reviewing all that he must re- 
nounce, the happiness of wedlock,, 
children—all that a man desires, suddenly instinct stirred. awaking

= Only friend—hope, A lifetime for the battle! for a cure! Hopeless He 
laughed in his excitement. Despair 
let* 
to! A month more in the laboratory 
two months—three—perhaps come— 
Whet of it? It must surely come 
how could he fail when the work of his 

meant all in life for her?1mine light of exaltation slowly faded 
from his face; ominous. foreboding 
thoughts crept in; fear latashaliy 
hand on his head which fell easily 

Rico and manscunning and the 
wisdom of the world! Him who

maple foliage across the valley

laborer a pound a week is not such 
an innovation as might be supposed. 
All that is necessary is for the

the grave, and noticed that among 
other things, a roasted duck was left 
there by the departed mourners. Call­
ing one of the Chinamen aside, he 
asked:.

“Why did you leave that duck on the 
grave? Do you think the dead man will 
come out and eat it?”

"Yeppee," replied the laundryman, 
"alle samee as le white deadee man 
come and smellee flowlers."

EVER SINCE.

Brown: “The facial features plainly 
indicate character and disposition. In 
selecting your wife, were you govern­
ed by her chin?"

Jones;: "No; but I have been ever 
since we married."

Weak, Tired Folks 
Given New Vigor

Government to declare that agricul­
ture is a "sweated industry," and the 
minimum wage provision is auto­
matically applied to it. The conten­
tion is that there are certain indus­
tries in which the amployer takes 
an unfair advantage of the employee. 
Tailoring, paper-box making and chain 
making having been declared sweated 
industries by the public wage board, 
and minimum wages now govern them. 
The latest mining strike was settled 
by the acceptance by the colliers of 
the principle of a minimum wage, and 
so the thing that was denounced as 
Socialistic, impracticable and even 
impossible is a fixed principle in some 
of the most important British in­
dustries.

Some Earn $3 Per Week.
For several months past Lloyd 

George has been carrying on an in­
vestigation into the condition of Eng­
lish farm laborers. He has had hun­
dreds, if not thousands, of investigators 
at work. Some of them sit formally

LIEUTENANT BRANDON ON 
FORTRESS LIFE

500 
Switches

Cat as Companion During 
Solitary Confinement.

A

That sunny corner in the land ol 
childhood," « .. 1 61017 notHad vou been there, 1 should not 
have forgotten,” he replied, troubled.

"Look at me," she said. Her lovely 
eyes met his; under the penetrating 
sweetness of her gaze his heart quick- 
ened and grew restless and his uneasy 
soul stirred, awaking memories. ..

"There was a child,” she said, years 
ago; a child at school. You sometimes 
looked at her; you never spoke. Do you 
remember.

He rose to his feet, staring down at 
he DO you remember?" she asked

his captivity in GermanDuring
two years and ninefortresses for

months, Lieut. Brandon, one of 
three British officers released by the 
Kaiser, wrote and conversed only in

the Regular $4.00, at 
$1.95 

This Month Only
the German language.

This has had the singular effect of 
interfering with his pronunciation of 
English, and when interviewed at his 
home in London he confessed that ho| 
was occasionally at a loss to express 
himself in a satisfactory manner.

“I have not had very . much time 
to enjoy my freedom,” said Mr. Bran­
don “I came through Austria and 
made a detour round Germany in or­
der to avoid being accompanied to the 
border by officials, as would otherwise 
have been necessary."

Solitary Confinement.
Recounting his experiences in the 

two fortresses in which he was im­
prisoned, Mr, Brandon said the conse­
quence of Capt. Lux’s escape from 
Glatz was the introduction of very 
much stricter rules, which made the 
later period of his imprisonment a 
time of what was really solitary eon-

Strength Returns, Health Re­
newed. Vitality of Youth 

Re-created.

These Switches are Real Hair, 26 
Inches Long, All Shades.as boards and invite the public to ap­

pear before them. Most of them go 
about the country and spend their 
evening in the village Inns where they 
come into informal contact with the

home, bad seated herself once more 
the moss, hands clasped upon one 

knee, looking out into the west with 

Imal not he long "he said ^y 
“Will you wait here for me? I 
brim win wait For you. But you must 
come before the new moon. Will you 
I must go when the new moon lies in 
the west.” 7

"Go, dearest? Where?, cished 
met not tell you," she signed, 

chit vou will know very soon very 
=wine isacu 

«There will be no more sorrow, he

again.1 
"Rosamund! Do you mean Rosa- 

mund? How should you know that? 
he faltered...„ 

‘ The struggle for memory focused all 
his grop ng senses; his eyes seemed to 
lock her through and through.1“How can you know?" he repeated 
infoldiy. “You are not Rosamund. mnrtenC Are you? . .. She is dead 

I heard that she was dead  
Are vou Rosamund? 49

, "Do you not know?" _____________ ____  

CHILDHOOD COLIC
COMPLETELY CURED ***** -- - - - - -

Exhaustion and Bodily Tiredness Every 
Day Being Turned Into Vigor and 

Ambition by Dr, Hamilton's
Pills. PROF. MICHEEI

PHONE 2336. 221 DUNDAS ST.
WE SELL BY MAIL.

laborers and learn their grievances. 
Their reports are now in process of 
being digested by the Chancellor of 
the Exchequer, and he has intimated 
that they point to an almost intoler­
able condition, which he desires to set 
right. In certain parts of England, 
and particularly in the south, it has 
been found that the farm laborer can 
earn only $8 a week. In the parts 
that pay the highest wages, $5 or 
dollars is earned. In addition, of 
course, there is the board of the 
laborer, and the curious fact that 
the lower the wages the poorer is the

From Cheboque Pt., N. S., comes 
the following from Mrs. W. A. Rey­
nolds. "A year ago my health began 
to fail, I lost appetite, became ner­
vous and sleepless. My weight ran 
down. I became thin, hollow-cheeked, 
and had black rings under my eyes. 
I really felt as if the charm of life had 
left me and when springtime arrived 
I was in the ‘blues.’ I read ef Dr. 
Hamilton’s Pills and got five boxes at 
once.- 

"Within a month my appetite and 
color were good. I gained strength 
and felt like a new woman. New life 
and vigor returned, and my friends 
scarcely knew me. A medicine that 
will do this should be in every home.

Good health means much to you 
Success and happiness, depend upon 
it. The maintenance and source of 
health is found in Dr. Hamilton’s 
Pills 25c per box, or five boxes for 
$1 at all druggists and storekeepers, 
or by mail from the Catarrhozone Oom- 
pany, Buffalo, N. Y. and Hingston.

GET OUR PRICES FOR

Tin, Lead, Zinc, Babbitt, Solder, Sheet Lead, Lead Pipe 
The Canada Metal Co., Limited

FACTORIES: Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg.

finement.
"The food supplied to us was exactly 

similar to that which was common in 
middle-class houses in Germany. It 
was yery good. Lights were put out 
at 11 o'clock. Through the personal 
kindness of the officers in whose 
charge I was, and so far as the regu­
lations allowed, I was granted some 
little privileges, and the utmost con­
sideration for my feelings as an of­
ficer was always shown.

"Among those privileges was the 
permission to keep a, cat, which waz 
given to me by a fellow-prisoner and 
which was a source of great pleasure

6

repeated quietly-: “For the former things are passing 
away," she said. .

He broke a heavy spray of golden- 
rod and laid it across her knees; she 
held out a blossom to him. A 
gentian, blue as her eyes. He kissed 

tBe with me when the new moon 
comes," she whispered. . It will re 80 
sweet. I will teach you how 1ne
death, if you will come.”

"You ehall teach me the sweetness 
life" he said tremulously.

“Yes-life. I did not know 
called it by ite truest name.

So he went away, trudging sturdily

No other medicine will so quickly 
eure colic as will Baby's Own Tab­lets. They regulate the bowels, 
sweeten the stomach and drive out 
Evon tracé of this trouble. Concern- 
eve them Mrs. Wm. A. Smith, Rock- 1h Back, writes: "I like Baby’s 
Own Tablets and always keep them in the house. Whenever my baby, has 

colic I give her a couple of Tablets 
and she is soon well again. I know 
of no other medicine for little ones 
to equal them. " The Tablets are sold by medicine dealers, or by mail 
at 25 cents a box from The Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Medicine Company, Brockville, 
Ont.

board.
The English System.

The English farm laborer is engaged 
under a different system to that which 
prevails on this continent. Here a 
man is paid eo much a month, and his 
board is, generally speaking, the fare 
of the farmers family. When he 
meets a mean farmer his board de- 
clines in quality, but the demand for 
labor if this sort is so keen in Canada 
and the United States that the dis- 
satisfied laborer can easily move to 
another job. It is different in Eng 
land. There the farmer engages his laborer, for 4 90 Ale % a/tabael.

few in- the prospect before me of remaining 
a prisoner until October, 1914.

'1 feel the deepest gratitude for this 
act of clemency, and the thought of 
my return to my mother and relatives, 
and to my own country, put me in a 
state of absolute happiness."

and the commandant, after a 
troductory words, read a telegram
from the German equivalent of our 
attorney-general, in which it was stat­
ed that by an act of clemency of His 
Majesty the Kaiser I might expect 
to be released on Wednesday morn­
ing. .111

"It took my breath away in the 
oral sense of the word, as 1 had had

to me. The cat was given to 
when I was at Koenigstein.

The Pleasant Surprise.
“It was on Monday evening at 9:30 

when the commandant and the lieuten- 
ant came unexpectedly, to my 1004.

me

MINARD’S LINIMENT USED BY 
PHYSICIANS.you

Canada, pane
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