- PERSONAL APPEARANCE
| 18 now
cess,

more than ever the key-note. of suc-
i wo?::;»Lf)gg_ed and Knock-Kneed _men
pe 7 [t s )(’J‘“ young and old, will be
egted “_r.l xfif I have now rr;a(}])' for mar-
Y new appliance, which will success-

fully strai ithi

v straighten, within a short time, bow-
iolfiﬂ'(l;(lhvwsf and knock-kneed legs, safely,
luickly and permanently, without pain,

?vr_n:lratmn or discomfort. Will not interfere
i”'l your daily work, being worn at night.
i)a.\bl\e\\,‘le—Szranncr"' Model 18, U. S.
savénﬁ. 1S easy to adjust; its result will
o you soon from further humiliation, and
ll\]{l"()_\f‘ your personal appearance 100 0/ o.
o .nl‘e to-day for my free copyrighted
1'41:1"'“)41(}‘\1 ‘und anatomical book which
knr::-J)(]"-l fow to correct bow and knock-
need legs without any obligation on your
part. Enclose a dime for postage.

S M. TRILETY, SPECIALIST

328 L, Ackerman Bldg., Binghamton, N. Y.

For a Bilious Headache

brew a cup of Celery King— -
;Jatux:al herbs and roots—y—a gengtle
axative and purifier. Tones up
the liver and stimulates digestion.
akes you feel bright and vigor-
ous. 30c and 60c, at druggists.
\A

@op that Cough

It idlptresnes you and your friends
S‘h't is dangerous. A few drops of

liloh, the 50-year old remedy,
rings immediate relief. Shiloh
:lt]ops that irritating tickling in the
b roat, ploosens the phlegmgand

eals the tissues. Get Shiloh, at
your druggists, 30c, 60c and $1.20.

A Genuine
Pimple Remover

How Stuart’s Calcium Wafers Work
Ou't to the Skin and Clear it of
Pimples, Blackheads, Boils,
Muddiness and Such
Blemishes.

The manner in which Stuart’s Cal-

‘lum Wafers influence a beautiful com- !

'I).lexxon is one of nature’s marvels. Their
Irst action is to remove the sour fermen-
tations that are apt to poison the blood
a"d. thus disfigure the skin. Then the
Calcium tself isa natural agency to skin
calth, and is appropriated by the tissues
Or its own particular use in repair work.
- ese effects are visibly noticeable to those
troubled with a pimply skin, or one that
IS muddy or red or blotchy, scaly and
iough and coarse. The Calcium Wafers
an d“Ce areaction to healthier tendencies,
t“ soon the pinkish complexion begins
O assert itself, the blemishes fade away,
the dimples seem animated and the entire
appearance is one of vivacious beauty
Instead of unsightliness. c
W Get a 60 cent box of Stuart’s Calcium
afers at the nearest drug store and note
the wonderful results. You will surely be
delighted.

The Burning Question

of our fuel supply,and how to
ﬂ}alfe the best of it under present
difficulties, is very practically treat-

ed in our February issue.
You will have
More Heat and Less Trouble

fr‘fm soft coal, after you have read
this article, .

| The Night of the Storm |

' (Continued from page 49)

|
{ he must wrap her up and take her home. |
| That half mile would not matter to him |
| now—only he must make it soon, soon, |
| before he grew worse. When the baby '
was warm and rested, they would go.
He sat down in his chair before the |
| hot fire, the strong soup ran in his blood, |
his weariness preyed upon him, his head |
sank upon his breast. "

E WAS wakened by a sound which |
at first he thought came from with- |
| out. A calling and a trampling. Abruptly !
this impression changed, and his eyes |
went to the child in terror. It was she
it was her breathing. That rough, rattling |
sound was in her little throat, and in a |
moment Waldo knew. His two years of |
fatherhood were there to serve him, and
he sprang up in that terror which all
watchers upon children know. [
In the same instant, the noise which
he had fancied without was sharpened
and defined. It was as he had thought—
| a trampling of feet. He did not see the
“ face outside the cabin window, but there
| was a leap of feet on to his threshold and
Jake Mullet was there, looking like a
‘snm\‘ man. And he whirled and shouted:
| “Stephen! Here—she's here!'

There was a rush of cold air across the
floor, and Waldo sprang before the child,
and lifted the quilt to cover her. At
the same instant Stephen Mine leaped |
into the room. [

“Here!"” he cried out in a terrible voice. “
“Here!"” ‘

He strode forward, tore the quilt from
Waldo’s hand and looked. The door filled
with faces, with figures crusted with snow,
and the cruel night air swept in and pos-
sessed the cabin. Waldo turned to the
throng at the door and shook both fists in
the air.

“Get in or get out!"” he shouted. “Don’t I
leave the door open on her. She's sick!"” |

They crowde({ in the room, stamping |
and breathing loudly, and they made |
way for a woman who came staggering |
in and threw herself beside the child.
It was Hannah Mine, and she dared not
touch the baby with her own stiff hands |
and in her wet garments, She only crouch-
ed beside her, and burst into terrible, dry
sobs. The cabin door was sharply shut,
and then the thirty or more men and
! women who had crowded into the room,

became conscious of its fearful tension.

Stephen Mine stood with his child at
! his feet, and he lifted his head and looked
lat Waldo. Stephen was a huge man,
| black and thick. Waldo, small and shak-
en by his chill, began to tell how all this
had come about.

“In the cut, Stephen,” he said, “about
a quarter mile down the cut, toward
Rightseys’. I'd been to look at my traps,
and I heard her cry. She was in the bot-
tom of the cut—I found her. I've rubbed
| snow on her feet—but I'm afraid—"

Stephen Mine came close to Waldo
and looked down at him.

“You expect I'm goin’ to believe that?”

| he said.
The silence in the room was instant
| and terrifying.
Waldo "lifted his face. The matted
hair was low on his forehead—he brushed
| it aside and his clear eyes met Stephen’s;
but his. shaking hands and his shaking
voice gave doubt to his hearers.

“Stephen, I swear—" he began, and
Stephen laughed. s

“] seen you sneaking past my place
twice today,” hesaid. ‘I know you. You
found a way to get even at last, and you
took it, you dog.”

He stooped to the woman. 3

“Wrap her up, Hannah,” he said.

Waldo put out his trembling hands.

“Stephen,” he cried. “The child’s
sick—she’s done. You mustn’t take her |
out. Stay here—you're all more than
welcome—and keep care of her—I've got
what she needs. Don't take her out into
this.”

“How do I know,” said Stephen Mine,
“what it is you mean to give her? Hannah,
wrap her up.”

T%e wogaan, still breath ng heavily,
put her hand on her husband’s knee.

“No, no, Stephen,” she said. ‘“He's

(Continued on page 52)
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Banish Pain

from your home
by using

Dr.Chase's

LINIMENT

ol

It quickly relieves :-

Pains & Aches

Rheumatism
Backache.
Sprains.Etc.

, Prick 50 crs.ABorriE. ALL DEALERS. OR .
. EDMANSON,BATES & Co.LIMITED |

TORONTO, CAN.

Give “California Fig Syrup”

Child’s Harmless Laxative

Mot_he’r! This gentle laxative cleanses
her child’s system thoroughly, It never
geipes or overacts like harsh cathartics
talomel, or castor oil. Children love it.

Avoid imitations! Ask druggist for
genuine ‘‘California Fig Syrup” which has
directions for babies and children of all
ages printed on bottle. Say ‘‘California‘‘

CLOTH REMNANTS

::':o% ofl‘etiug aedwondin erful trial
ent arrang remnant
lengths suiralie for useful and
recessary  pu .,  such as,
ladies’ and misses’ suit lengths,
waist, skirt and dress lengths

also men’s shirt lengths; also odd

lengths and pieces of all kinds

latest styles, colorings and ma-

Is. Money cheerfully re-

funded if not entirely satisfactory. Price $1.00

post; A 7
Grattam, Mfg. Agest, New Glasgow, Que._

WRITE THE WORDS
FOR A SONG

We compose music. Our Chief of Staff
wrote many big song hits. Submit your

‘song poem to us at once.

NEW YORK MELODY CORPORATION
443 Fitzgerald Building, New York



