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lector Warran looks at him stead-
ily, and a faint smile curves his lips.

"My exertions were very slight,” he
says, “and not worth ccnsideration.
But ¥ am  sorry that Mrs. Podswell
should have suffered so much anxi-
ety.”

"My wife has weak nerves, and—
ahem?—is much better now,” says the
rector, apologetically.

“BMuch better,” says the martyr. *1
am afraid I was rather hasty this
morning. PBut”—with a thin, acid
smile—"you must mak: allowances for
an invalid, Mr. Warren.”

He jonciines his head, and goes up
i0 the table for his cup of tea.

“Sugar?” says Signa, without rais-
ing her eys.

“Please,” he says.

It i3 only a word, but how different
is the tone to that which he used a
moment ago!

“YThank you. I hope and trust you
are none the worse for this morning'’s
adventure?” '

“41” says Signa. “That question
would come better from me!” and she
sumiles up at him.

tie langhs.

“Beyond a gather botter  appetit:»
than usunal, wifich enables me to thor-
cughly enjoy Mrs. Thompson’s mut-
ton chops as I never appreciated mut-
ton chops before, 1 have felt no ef-
feets, and shall not. But 1 ought to
be candid,” he says, leaning agalnst
the wall in the easy attitude which

Signa knows so well by this time. “It |

was only to offer my avologics, and to
gain Mr. and Mrs. Podswell's forgive-
nesg, that I came here to-night”—and
he smiles—*I came noping to gain a
littte information.”

“Information ?”

Ite nods, and takes a letter from his
vocket; it is inclosed in one of the
smal} square envelopes of the period,
and has an immens: coat of arms up-
on it

“} found this on my table when T
rcarhed home. {t is an invitation to
dinner from Lady Rookwell.”

Signa smiles.

‘““That is very nice,”
I don’'t see—"

“On what point I want information?
Weil, J wanted to know whether Mra.
Podswell and—he hesitates just a

y O

second—*"you were going?

Signa colors and brushes a crumb !

irom the lace on her sleeve.

“Pm r~orry I-cannct give it to you,”
sheo says, laughing sofily. *] don’t
know,” and she locks across ut her
aunt.

tie i3 vilent for a meoment,
sayd, with a smile of humor. *I wou-
der whether she would be very much
shecked it 1 asked her?”

“You can but make the experiment,”
sava Signa, trying  io speak lightly,
and hide the subtle pleasure which h.s
anxiely to know whether she is geoey
sives her.

“f think 1 will,’” rejoins, and he
artually goes up to the sofa with the
noto in hus hand

3 was just telling Miss Grenville,
he vays, in his quiet voice, “that Lady
Rookwell has
st:nd ne an invitation, and that she
mentions that she has ~d the ree-
tor, you and Miss Grenville. | hope
you think of going, Mrs. Podswell.

Aunt Pudsweil looks :Zp ot him cov

There is always
this man that awes her, and
wikes her embarrassed and awkward.
as it does the rector.
—yes, we have had an invitation,
but 1 haven’t spoken to Mr. Podsweli
yet; my nerves—i don't know."

“l—ahem!—I1 told Lady Rookwell,
wirom | met this afternoon, that { hoy
ed you would be well cnough; and Sig-
na, of course, will accompany us if we

* says the rector. Are you -going,

e

Jus?

I s answers, as if
thero -had never bren any doubt of it.
it is very kind of her Jadyship o
remember a stranger.”

Then the rector coughe,
hiz chir, keeping his ull
ot Heetor Warren's bhoots,

“I-—er—should line anv
tion other than L Rookwell's;
@ neighbor of ours, Mr. Drown, of
Ridzeley, is dead, but  her ladyshin
«1ilg iy quite a fomily diuner, quite
quict; and”—with an unctuows sigh
1 am sure poor Mr. Brown, il he could
express his thoughts, would wish that
I swould go.”

V. hich :0mew hore
as Mr. prown and
noever been such fricnds
rown should care whethe
wenl or staved avay.

“ile was the viear
ecorq on Uncle !
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i would
ideas to his lo
any idea where he is?
And he rais i3 '

ip direct, Have you
for a moment
He wants the
very: badly indeed;

“1¢ 1 were to tell you PParis, or (Cairo,
or Rome - by the wuy, L wonld not be
very iikely to be at Rome now, would
na®-or Switzerland, rour letter might
not find him.”

‘“That is very (rue,” assents the rec
tor. “I'm sorry You can't tell me, but

she says. “But |

Then he |

been kind cnough 1o,

somathing |

and rubs |

J

I'm very much obliged all the same.
If his lordship should write to you,
perhaps you will give me his address.”

“If Delamere writes to me, I cer-
tainly will,” replies Hector Warren,
emphatically.

“Thank you, thank you very
much,” says the rector, effusively.

Then Hector Warren goes back to
the tea-table.

"It is all right,” he says, not bend-
ing down or speaking particularly low,
Yet managing that his voice shall
reach Signa only. “Mr. Podswell and
you are going. I shall write an accepta-
tion to-night. And now I suppose I
must go,” he adds, rather reluctantly.
“I feel that I ought not to have in-
truded.”

Signa glances at the heavy black
marble clock, and her eves say, “It is
not late yet;” but he holds out his
hand, and when ehe puts hers into -it,
his fingerns close &ver and press it
tightly.

**Good-night,” he eays, in a low
'volce"; “we shall meet again at—Phil-

ippi; that is, Lady Rookwell’'s!”

“Good-night, Mr. Podswell,” he says,
as he shakes hands with the
rector, “I hope you may get your liv-
ing,” and coce again the curious smile
curves his lips.

“I—ahem!—I am sure I am very
much obliged to you!” says the rector,
shaking his hand up and down as if
it were a pump handle., “Very much
obliged to you, indeed.”

CHAPTER XII.

“Upon my word, it is very good of
Jou to come,” says lady Rookwell.

It is the evening of the dinner-party
at the Villa, as Lady Reokwell's dain-
ty little house is called, and notwith-
standing her declaration that it is to
‘be “quite a quiet, family affair,” the
j drawing-room is pretty well crowdecg.
| Her ladyship is dressed in black satin,
| With here and there a diamond orna-

ment glittering on the rich soft stuff,
i but her kecn eyes almost outvie the
diamonds as she puts them on Hector
Warren, with a smile that is half sar-
castic, half good-humored. There is a
sudden silence in the room as her
{ ladyship's musically clear voice makes
{ tha little speech of welcome, and
| those who have not ro¢ ceen this mys-
; terious man-from-nowhere, M., Hector
{ Warren, look round at him curiously

“Very good,” repeats =er ladyship.
“I'm afraid you'll find it rather dull,
Dinner-parties always are. I don’t
know why people should ever come to
them, or why they ever give them.”

A smile zoes round the room at this
speech, which would be considered ex-
!t tremely rude and inhospitable if any
{one but Lady Rookwell had made it;

and every ear is strained to catch the

reply which Hector Warren will make
! to this awkward and embarrassing
 sentiment, But he is not at yll embar-
| rassed,
,  For the same reason that makes ns

unfortunate men wear tall bhats o
speelal oceasions,” he  says. “But
there are exceptions to every rule;

»isome men like talli hats, and 1 am sure

| that any one would be happy to be vae
. 0f your ladyship's dinner-varty.”
says lher ladvehip, showinw
{ her_teeth, “Very prettily said. You'll
f find scme friends here you know,"” ghe
; ad ud turns away to receive some
i new-comers,

iie looks round the room, not bril-
) lantly but comfortably lighted with
: wax candles, and nods to the captain
and Mr. Jenks, and (e Dr. Plumbe, but
e goes up to Sir Frederice, who is
standing leaning against the wall with
a mixture of .awkward shyness and
haughty displeasure that sits comical-
ly ‘on his face; goes up to him and
Liolds out his land.

“How do you do, Sir Frederic?” he
says, in his calinest, easiest manner.

Sir Frederie crimsons, and for a
moment he  stares @t the impassive
face as if he meant to blurt out some-
thing savage; but the conl impassive-

of the rk eyes, the casy, as-
{ sured manner, are too much for him,
and he holds out his big hand grudg-
ingly, and muttering a “Good-evening'
sullenly, wlalks away,

Heetor Warren, however, does not
look at a!l e¢mbarrassed by his cool
roception, which all present have no-
ticed, ol course, but turns to Dr.
Plumbe as calmly and naturaily as
tusual,

WLils the doctor is holding forth on

* ¢hances of the coming partridge

on, ithere is a suwdden eecssation of

and chatter in the room, and

ctor \Warrsn, looking up, secs that
e R o Yy has entered.

1> " says the doctor, beneath
1l wil ittle sideways
tron, 1t a beautiful
coks more beautitful than

y
ioelomte

it

action aof

the liver, kidneys and

howels  leave impuri-

ties in the blood which

Jrender it poisenous.

Poisoned  blood is the

ennse of tired, languid

* feelingy, a8 well as of

headache, backache and bodily pains
and nches,

Iy awakening the action ot these
flitering and  excretory organs, Dr,
Chase’'s  Kidney-Liver Pills thor-
oughly cleanske the system, purify
the blood and cure such ailments as
indigestion, biliousness, kidney de-
rangements and constipation. 25 cts.

Sluggish

| KidneyLiver Pills

“=q1thg, “No, water, please,” she cor-

“Are you alluding to Miss Grenville?
asks Hector Warren, with the faintest
of smiles,

“Bless my soul, yes,” says the little
doctor, with a chuckle; “there is no
one else to rouse up the enthusiasm
of an old man, Mr. Warren. 1 thought
her very pretty the first time 1 saw
her, but, gad! she has improved even
these last few days; there is more
light in her eyes and that delicate
color in her face. *“Wonderful air,
Northwell, wonderful!” and with a
nod of satisfaction the doctor blows
his nose with the sound of a trumpet,
after the fashion of country doctors
all the world over.

Perhaps the sound attracts Signa's
attention, for she looks that way, and
sees not only the doctor, but the stal-
wart figure standing beside him, and
the faint color, which the doctor so
much admires, grows suddenly rosered,
but for what reason the doctor, much
puzzled, cannot divine, as he goes up
to pay his respects.

But though there is a general crowd-
ing round the beautiful young crea-
ture, whose appearance has caused
such a sudden sensation of admiration
and curiosity, Hector Warren stays
and waits. Sir Frederic, whose face
has gone from pale to red, and from
red to pale again, shuffles his big feet
for a moment, then, like a moth
drawn to the candle, he goes up to
her.

Those who happen to be looking at
him can see the sudden pallor and
hear the constrained tones of his voice,
which discover the emotion that he is
struggling with, but Signa does not
notice his manner. She had thought
him shy and awkward when she had
seen him first, and as calmly and
pleasant as if he were—say Lady
Rookwell herself—she gives him her
hand and welcomes him with that
faint smile in the gray eyes, and
about the delicate lips, that render her
beaut)\,lor the moment, sheer loveli-
ness,

Hector Warren, standing with his
hand resting on a chair back, waits
until the greetings are over and din-
ner is announced,.then he approaches
her in a manner so quiet and unobtru-
sive that he is not noticed.

She looks at him as he bends his
head before her, and gives him her
hand, but with nothing of the smile
which turned Sir Frederic’'s brain:
indeed, her face is rather pale, and her
eyes seem to droop heavily under the
regard of his dark ones, and her
breath comes with a faintly-drawn
sigh as his hand grasps her so gently
and yet so firmly.

“1 thought you were never coming!”
he says, in a low volce, but not so low
but Lady Rookwell hears him.

“So dia ¥,” says her ladyship, “and
if you had kept us another quarter of
an hour, my dear, I should have hated
you for the rest of my life, pretty as
you are. 1 am old enough ‘to dislike
having my dinner spoiled because a
young firl can't get her hair right or
a flower won't fix itself properly,”

.Signa laughs softly.

“l don’t want you to hate me, Lady
Rookwell,” she says. *“It wasnit my
hair, and the only flower 1 wear
Archie stuck In as we_passed .out of
the gate. | hope he has done it nice-
Iy!” And she bends her head to dis-
play a couple of ox-eyed daisies rest-
ing on the dark, silken hair.

The gesture, so natural and unaf-
fected, has so much grace about it
that quy Rookwell's keen eyes soften,
and she pats the white arm nearest
her with her fan.

“It is of no use trying to frighten
you, my dear,” she says. *“But some
day you will find that L. am a dread-
ful old ogre, and that 1 shall eat you
up, pretty as yeu are.”

“I am not afraid,”
laughing.

Then Lady

said Signa,
Rookwell looks up at
Hector Warren with a curious smile,
considers a moment, and just as he is
thinking that she is going to tell him
to take Signa in to dinner. she grins
sardonically and beckons to Sir Fred-
erlec, who has been standing just
within ear-shot with a look of sup-
pressed impatience and anger cn his
face.

“Sir Frederic, will you take Miss
Grenville in?” she says. “Mr. War-
ren, please take care of Lady Bumbie-
by."”

The faintest, slightest shadow falls
on Signa's face, and lier eyes half lift
themselves to Hector Warren's as Sir
Frederic comes forward eagerly, Dbut
Hector Warren doesn’t show a sign
of the disappointment that he feels,
and certzinly Lady Rookwell does not
her the “Confound her!” which just
breathes from his lips.

Lady Bumbleby is fat, fair, and con-
siderably above forty, and she looks
rather surprised at having this hand-
some, distinguished-looking cavalier
allotted to her: but Hector Warren's
manner is as pleasant, respectful and
reverential as if she were the belle of
the room. 1

2y chance or intention, Sir Frt-(lo_rlc
and Signa are placed exactly opposite
Hoctor Warren and Lady DBumbleby.
The rector takes one end of the table,
Lady Rookwell the other. Imagine a

i rooin and a sccial atmosphere the op-

posite those ol the rectory, and you
have Lady Rooxwell’s’ dinner party.
There is no better hostess than her
ladyshin in all the county, and before
!h‘-‘ rsuti;) has disappeared everybody
seems happy and talkative, every body
witlt one exception, and that is poor
Sir irederic, Never does o man appear
o les -antage than when he is in
love, and Sir Frederic is very much in
love, indeed, To have Signa near him,
to feel her soft drapery fiutter against
his slceve, to hear her volce, to feel
her violet eves resting on his face, are
isite delights that, Jike most
, they intoxicate him and be-
wilder his brain. At the bost of times
he is shy, awkward, and a bad talker.
To-night he feels as if he could find
nothing on carth to say, altheugh he
would give the world to be eloguent
and witty, if only for half an hour.

He does try. He says that it is a fine
day after the storm, and then colors
at the awkward allusion to her adven-
ture, but Signa does not notice it, and
agrees that it is a fine ‘day.

“Do you like hock or champagne
with vour soup?” he asks.

“Hock, thanks,” says Signa, absent-
Iy, for at the same momeht Lady
Bumbleby ripples and shakes with
laughter at sometbhing that Hector
Warren has saild, and Signa has been
straining her ears to catch the some-

MADE IN CANA

rects herseif hastily, “I beg your par-
don!”

“I was only saying that they have
taken a great deal of salmon lately,”
explains poor Sir Frederic.

Then Signa triee to concentrate her
attenticon upon him, but Hector War-
ren’s musical voice—not grave now,
but lght and-hright with a touch ot
humor in it, comes across the table,
and she cannot shut it out.

What has come to him to-night?
Not only is Lady Bumbleby laughing,
but Captain Jenks’ “Ha! ha!” is heard
chiming in, and presently Lady Rook-
well leans forward and grins approv-
ingly.

“1 wonder what Mr. Warren is say-
ing to make them all laugh s0?” says
Signa, ignorant that Sir Frederic is
glaring with suppressed amger across
the table,

“I don’t know,” he says, sullenly.
“Some tom-foolery or other. Some
men can put on the cap and bells at a
;noment’s notice and wear them easli-
.

Signa glances at him with genuine
surprise.

“Oh, do you think that Mr. War-
ren is that sort of man?” she says,
with faint wonder, “He always seems
s0 grave—and yet—" then she stops,
remembering his face and voice in the
cave,

“I don’t think about him,” says Sir
Frederic, trying to speak with easy,
contemptuous indifference, in which
attempt he fails utterly. I don't ad-
mire the dinner-table wit. 1 detest your
‘funny man.”” -

Signa smiles at the idea of cull‘m\j
Hector Warren a “funny man,” and
Sir Frederic, seeing the smile, reddens
angrily and beands over his plate in
silence, The rector's dirge-like voice
can be heard at the other end of the
table now and again, and Captain
Jenks’ subdued growl strikes in occa®e
ionally; but the clear, musical voice
of " Hector Warren is the plainest
heard, for the reason that all those
near him are eager to catch what he

says.
(To be ‘continued.)
dofoghes £ ot it

His Part.

Nearly every member of a Tulsa
man’s family performs on some kind
of an Instrument.

An old IJowa neighbor, who was
visiting at his home, remarked that it
must be a source of gerat pleasure to
him. The father made no reply.

“Really,” continued the lowa man,
“it is remarkable: Your youngest son
is a cornetist, both your daughters are
pianists and your wife is a violinist.
Now, what are vou?”

“1,” replied the old man.
pessimist!”—Life.

———— -t

A TALK ON RHEUMATISM

Telling How to Actually Cure This
Painful Malady.

This article is.for the man or wo-
man who sutfers from rheumatism
who wants to be cured, not merely re-
lieved—but actually cured. The 1n0st
the rheumatic sufferer ean hope for
in rubbing something on the tender,
aching joint, is a little relief. No lo-
tion or liniment ever did or can make
a cure. The rheumatic poison is root
ed in the blood. Therefore rheuma-
ti'm can only be cured when this poi
sonous acid is driven out of the blood.
Any doctor will tell you this is true.
IZ you want something that will $0
right to the root of the trouble in the
Llood, take Dr. Williams' Pink Pills.
They make new, rich blood, which
arives out the poisonous acid’ and
cures rheumatism to stay cured. The
truth of thess statements has been
proved in thousands of cuses througi-
out Canada, and the followig cure is a
striking - instaace.  Mrs. F. M. Simp-
son, R. R. No. 1, Bienheim, Ont., says:
“ior a long time I was confined to
my bed, and actually crippled with
ricumatism.  The woubte—tirst Jocat-
ed in my ankle-~Which was  much
aswollen. I tWought it might be i
=prain, but /the doctor said it was
rheumatisin dnd aavised me to go o
Led so that the irouble would not be

Y I did as directed. but in-
fogetting boetter, it spread firgt
ignt knee, then my lett

“l am a

o

knee, and then to my armis, The limbs

were much swollen, and it 1| moved
tkem caused me coasiderable pain. 1
seemed to get weak in other respeecties
and Tell off in we ght from 156 1o 110
pounds. 1 had no appetite and scem
ed to lese interest in everything., One
Loy, while reading a paper, 1 came
across the case of a rheumatic sufser
er cured by using Dr. Williams' I'ink
Pills. 1 decided to try them and sent
for three Loxes. By the time these
were gone 1 had certainly begun to
improve, and with help was able to
get up. Continuinz the use of the
pills 1 was first able to go about wah
the use of a cruteh, whicl., alter 1 dis-
carded for a cane, and then through
the use of the piils I was able to
throw aside the cane as well, and go
about as briskly as I had ever dem?.
1 feel that Dr. Williams' Pink Pills
eave been a blessing to me. and |
strongly recommend them to other
slmilar sufferers.”

You can procure these pills through
any dealer in medicine or get them by
mail at 50 cents a box or six boxes

for $2.50 from The Dr. Willlams-Medi-
cine Co., Brockville, Ont. ~» -, -

RIGHT MUST TRIUMPH.
(Rochester Post-Express.)

If justice comes to wreck, said the
philosopher Kant, human life - will
have no worth. This statement bears
intrinsic evidence of truth and the
mina accepts it as such. A state of
society in which injustice permanently
prevailed would be intolerable. It
would be no privilege to live therein,
and life would have no value.

Surveying the past with such knowl-
edge of it as we have, we find no
epoch in which injustice did not exist.
We find no time when the selfish-
uness of power and the passions and
malevolence of man did not make
many lives as miserable as heartless
{innumanity could make them. Nor
is there an era known in history, when
subjugated peoples somewhere in the
world were not oppressed. We can
never be sure, however, how much the
diseipline of servitude profited a par-
ticular people. The lsraelites, to take
the most familiar instance, learned all
that Egyptian civilization had to teach
In much less time than their oppres-
sors learned it. And is it not appar-
ent that our negroes have been civ-
flized much more quickly than if
slavery had not brought them here?
As for individual suffering, there is
uever in any age a lack of that, and
rthere are as many cases to-day as
ever of what seems upon the surface
of it to be injustice. Neither inno-
cence of evil-doing nor excellence of
intentlons can  guarantee anybody
happiness or freedom from. disease or
length of days. Yet we know so lit-
tle about the evolutionary process and
see only so small a segment of life
that we are not warranted in condemn-
ing the creative plan. We must as-
sume, although we do not understand
it fully, that it is just to the last de-
gree,

Surveying the world and contracting
our own times with former times is it
not manifest that injustice and cruelty
on a great scale, to subject peoples,
races, states, Is steadily lessening? Is
it not now the exception to the rule
that weaker peoples are exploited and
oppressed? Turkey is barbarous; and
no zlien race as far as known is re-
conciled to German rule. But general-
ly speaking, civilized nations treat
their dependencies kindly, justly, as
we have treated our Filipinos, improve
their conditions. and win their loyalty
as both England and Russia have won

FOR GIFTS

When in Hamilton do not fall
to visit Junor’'s, the House for
Gifts. See our display of China,
Art Pottery, Cut Gless and An-
tique Furnityfe, Pictures, etc. You
will be made welcome.

ROBERT JUNOR

62 KING ST. E. SOUTH SIDE
Hainilton, Ont.

the respect and love of peoples or
tribes who speak a hundred tongues.

Justice is not ccming to wreck upon
our planet. Human history shows a
great and steady gain, an upward trend
and has persisted through the ages.
There has been, it is true, a recrudes-
cence ol savagery during this war.
There have been crimes that have
shocked the world. ‘There may be
other Lusitaria incidents or worse;
but can anybouy beiieve that the out-
come of this war will be such that
the killing of non-combatants or the
ensiavement of populations will be-
come legitimate and accepted methods
of warfare in the future? Does any
intelligent American believe that man-
kind is to take that backward step
into barbarism The immediate out-
look may seem dark, The event may
hang in the balance for another year
or more, This is the most desperate
fight, with a continent for & battle-
field, in the annals of man. But we
believe that the forces which make for
pregress and riguteousness must tri-
umph and that in the future which is
coming on “through the fight's de-
lirium” there will be no possibility of
such a retrogression towards savagery
as we have seen in this war.

ALASKAN FOOD.

— —

The Irdian Makes Ice Cream
and Berri s;"‘/r

P

Tallow
—

The maln food of the Alaskan Indian
is meat and fis} In the winter many
people do
ply leave house for two or
three da) d ther cat them raw,
Womer the food and al-
are_satisfied be-
» beginning their own meal. They
have to-be very carcful not to spill
anything, that would bring bad
luck to th ne whom they are serv-
ing.  \Wiep-a-persomis—invited 1o eat
In the village it is considered
manners to cat all is before
H2 must leave enou ake
to the members of the
not coms. The host generally
his guest a piece of dried fish to hold
the tood Avhich he 15 to take
The fish is broad and flat, about one-

half an inch thick. and the bundle is |

carried away opealy, without any at-
tempt at hiding 1t. In the summer,
berries,
the diet, and berrics are frozen in the
fall to last through the winter,

goods have changed the food very
much. It is easy to have ice cream
for dessert any t 5 There is no
cream about it, but tallow and barries
are mixed with snow, sometimes fich
is added to it, and when it i8 frozen
it makes a fine dish.—Southern Work-

nman.
—————

The floating population ian’t neces-
sarily composed of those who are ahle
to keep their heads abovc water,

bad |
|

home. |

fruit, and roots are added to |

Since !
white people came, flour and ¢anned |

A SICKLY WIFE
NO FIT MATE
FOR ANY MAN

GIRLS AND WOMEN SHOULD
LOOK WELL TO THEIR HEALTH
AND STRENGTH.

Never before was physical health
and vigor so highly esteemed and so
eagerly sought for as to-day.

No man finds happiness in a sickly
wife, and the woman who wishes to
enjoy the pleasures of life should
spare no effort to maintain perfect
health.

Is your daughter growing up strong
and ruddy? Has she strength to
drink in grezdily all the pleasures that
youth so zealously seeks—or is she
compelled to use the street car instead
of enjoying the delightful exercise of
walking—does she after the ball arise
refreshed and vigorous, or is she ex-
hausted, indifferent, and perhaps irri-
table?

When strength and vigor can be so
easily maintained by Ferrozone, when
the glow of health is so quickly
brought to the cheeks and elasticity
to the step, it is plainly a mother's
duty to see that Ferrozone is on hand
to assist her daughter back to health,

Upon the wake of Ferrozone quickly
follows a stream of rich, nourishing
blood which imparts that power and
surplus energy so earnestly desired by
those in ill-health,

Stop and think what this means for
your daughter—certainly 2 great deal,
and it can be accomplished@ by Ferro-
zone,

Every growing girl and young wo-
man derives enormous bénefit in
many ways from this nutritive, yital
izing tonic.

It is specially suited for young wo-
men and is an guarantee of health and
regularity as long as it is used.

Ferrozone is free from alcohol and
perfectly safe to use. Prepared in
the form of a chocolate-ccated tablet
and sold in 60c boxes, or six for $2.50,
at all dealers, or direct from The Ca-
tarrhozone Co., Kingston, Ont,

Coming of the Alarm Watch.

The alarm watch has come, a proe
duct of war's necessities. Military
movements must now be timed so ex-
actly with a view to co-ordination that
care is taken that the watches of the
officers concerned agree to the see-
ond, It is necessary that they be warn
ed the instant when the time for ac-
tica has come, also that the watch be
visible in thg.dark. The resuit is &
British invention—-an alarm watch
Wwith a luminous face.

It has also arrived in this country,
for it is useful in business, socicty and
travel as in war. A business man who
hag an appointment need no longer
keep his eye on the clock, with his
mind constantly  divprted from hig
work; he need only set his watch and
£0 on unperturbed till the alarm rings.
The society woman can avoid missing
engagements by unduly prolcanging a
tete-a-tete; she need just set the al-
arm of her wrist-watch. A person go-
ing on a journey may sit at ease till
the tinkle-tinkle in his pocket warne
him to start for the station. When a
time limit has becm set for publio
speeches, the bell in the chairman's
pocket will ring for the long-winded
bore.—Portland Oregonian.

Child Needs.

“Every child should have mud pies,
grasshoppers, water bugs, tadpoles,
frogs, mud turtles, elderberries, wild
strawberries, acorns, chestnuts, trees

to climb, brooks to-wade in, water
lilies, woodchucks, bats, bees, butter-
flies, various animals to pet, hay flelds,
pine cones, rocks to roll, sand, snakes,
huckleberries and hornets, and any
child who has been deprived of these
has beer deprived of thie best part
of his education.”

So says Luther Burbank, the horti-
culturist, in “The Training of the
Human Plant,” i{s a book in which he
discusses children, their rights, their
needs and the potentialities of their
development, adapting to human con-
ditions his unique kknowledge of life
and growth in the world of plants.

“By being well acquainted with al}
these,” he coutinues, “they come into
the most intimate harmony with na-
ture, whose lessons are, of course, na-
tural and wholesome.”

——— P

To Purify Sinks ard Drains.

To one péund of common copporas
add one gallon of boiling water a.a
ugé when dissolved., The copperas is
geadly poison. and should always be
carefully labeled. This is one af the
bést possible cleansers for pives, clos-
ets and drains.

S g i

Overworked Doctors.

of  doctors
medicar men
t industrinl centre of Brad-
we  pooling  their  sorvices.

8 are seriously averwork-
‘o not had a vacation since
ted.

to the
wout by

«Qwing

e
Mrs, (inags—NMighty few men can
zovern themselves,  Mr. Gnags—! sup-
pese that's the reason so many of us
get married.

LABIES AND GENTLEMER

Mailed at lowest possible prices,
consistent with high-grade work.

Our Natural Wavy 8-Strand
Switches at $5.00, $7.00 and $9.00 in
all shades are leaders with us.
Just gend on your gam;le, or write
for anything in our line.

GENTLEMEN'S TOUPEES at

00 end $25.00, that defy dectec~

tion when worn.

MINTZ’S HAIR GOODS

EMPORIUM

62 KING STREET WEST
Hamliton, Ont...__

(Formerly Mdme 1. Mixtx), -

*




