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$2 for renewal.

If You Want To Ask
Us Anything

Read Carefully the Rules of the Service Institute as Given
In This Way You Will Make Sure of Receiving the

Quickest and Best Possible Reply.

This coupon is for the use of those subscribers who have not yet received
the coupon book to which they are entitled. They may ask for one service
with this coupon, after which a book will be sent them.

If your subscription ic expiring this month, or has already expired, enclose
Otherwise, a coupon book cannot be sent.

Please enclose a stamp for personal reply; if you send a stamped envelope
toshould be not less than 6 1-2 x 3 1-2 inches in order to contain book of
¢i upons.

Kindly keep the Service Institute advised of changes of address.

Do not send a blank coupon. It should be filled in. 2
subscription, please note that the actual name of thg subscnbe_r should be

iven on the coupon, not that of the person who is asking for service. |
ARTICULARLY IMPORTANT THAT WE SHOULD KNOW IN WHAT
MONTH AND YEAR YOUR SUBSCRIPTION EXPIRES.

Give full particulars in your letter, so that we do mnot have to write and
ask you to supply further information.
In writing about BABIES, always give weight at birth, as well as present
weight.

LETTERS THAT FAIL TO ENCLOSE COUPON, OR DO N()'TI‘V‘GIVE
NAME AND ADDRESS (not for publication) WILL BE DESTROYED.

In the case of a family
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Don’t Wear

a Truss

Brook’s Appliance, the
modern scientific invention, the
wonderful new discovery tha

relieves rupture, will be sent|
on trial. No obnoxious springs!
or pads.

Brooks’ Rupture Appliance

draws the broken parts together as you would
a broken limb. No

iled free. Send name and address today.
in;:lle. Ay;lianu Co., 229 H State St., Marshall, an.

2, ]
Me. C. E. Broeks

automatic Air Cushions. Binds and
salves Nolies. Durable,
Sent on trial to proveit. Protected by
patents. Catalog and measure blanks

GOITRE—GOITRE.

Are you suffering witn
this terrible disease? If
so you can be relieved
the same as thousands of
others, by taking Kel-
logg’s Goitre  remedy.
This medicine is guaran-
teed to he free from all
injurious mineral drugs
and may be taken by both
old and young with per.
fect safety.

A six week’s treatment of this famous remedy
$3.00 post paid.
Don’t suffer another day until veu send for
this wonderful treatment.
satisfactory or money returned.

R. W. Kell?g, 229 Albertus Avenue,

Guaranteed to be

oronto, Ont.

and when in a month the Superintendent
visited the home of her adoption, the
matter was officially consummated. Miss
Parks was well received, shown only the
best side of things,’and went away with a
strong sense of pleasure at this placing
of another orphan turning out better
than she had dared hope for in such a
district. When she said to the child,
attired for the occasion in a dress of the
daughter of the house: “I'm glad you're
80 happy here!”"—Babette was speechless
with amazement, and equally dumb with
terror at the look in her adopted parents’
eyes.

An intense longing came to see Bab,
to bury her face in Bab's shoulder and
sob out her troubles. She did manage
to speak of this general desire—making
no mention of the troubles—to Miss
Parks, in the presence of the others. It
was worth the risk, and, best of all, it
worked.

“Bab is very happy,” declared Miss
Parks, after the manner of spiritualistic
mediums. “I'll send Jim down and let
him take you up to see her. Next Satur-
day afternoon, if convenient? Ah, yes,
quite so. Thank you, Mrs. Ferguson.”
Babette spent Friday night sleeplessly,
in blissful anticipation of the reunion.
They allowed her to wear a second-best
dress of the daughter of the house. It
did not fit very well. “Miss Bab''—
a gorgeous vision, simply but expensively
rigged out—received her with open arms,
She showed Babette the house, her clothes,
her presents; raved over plans for going
away to a boarding-school of the select,
Babette—wide-eyed and open-mouthed—
saw and heard, but spoke little, She
was hardly given opportunity, and, for
the moment, forgetfulness was upon her,

“You haven't shown me the garden,”
said Babette. Her whole being yearned
for greenery and flowers. Her own little
plant had perished at the hand of her
adopted mother in a fit of anger over the
time spent in tending it.

“There are some friends of mine
waiting out there,” said Bab, uneasily,
“Oh, no hurry, Babette dear, they can
wait!”

“Would they mind, Bab, if I just looked
around a little, just a tiny peek, it looked
so nice from the front?"”

“Why, no,” said Bab, “but—'" Her
eyes were travelling over the figure of
Babette in its unsuitable trappings.
Somehow, because the beauty of her face
seemed eclipsed, she looked the product
of her district.

It took Babette just a moment to
understand.

“All right, Bab, I'll not go.”

“Yes, you will, Babette, dear.” Sudden
contrition came to Miss Bab.

“No,” said Babette decisively, “]
don’t care to see it now!”

They stood facing each other for a
moment, seeming to sense the gulf that
had opened between them.

“I guess Jim will be waiting,” said
Babette, “I'll just go—home—now,"

When, on the way back, Jim insisted
on treating her to ice cream, and stocking
her up with chocolates, Babette managed
to accept gracefully so that his feelings
might not be hurt.

But that night she
sleep.

cried herself to

V

AT sixteen, Babette was sent into a

factory.  All day she stood in a
crowded, hot loft, doing mechanically
some operation which made her a cog
in the wheel that turned out upon a
waiting public a “‘cure-all” —of which the
wrapper, carton, and label were not the
least attractive parts. It seemed to
Babette at first, however, that to look
any more upon the highly-colored re-
presentation of a woman, who, by the use
of the compound, had retainecr all the
essentials of youth into middle life
would nauseate her. Even in such fitful
dreams as came to trouble her exhausted
sleep after the hours at the factory and
the burden of work awaiting her at home
the perpetual smile and flash of white

teeth qf this obnoxiously cheerful and

‘Bab and Babette
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