EYESIGHT
RESTORED

Eyeglasses May Be Abandoned

AWonderful Discovery that Corrects Afflictions
of the Eye Without Cutting or Drugging.

' 'There is no need of cutting, drugging or
probing the eye for the relief of most forms
of disease, as a new method—the ‘“Actina”
treatment—has been discovered which elimin-
ates the necessity of
former torturous methods.
There is no risk or
necessity of expériment,
as many people report
having been cured of fail-
ing eyesight, cataracts,
granulated lids and other
afflictions of the eye
after being pronounced incurable.

Hugh G. McKenna, 14 HHawthorne Ave,,
Ottawa, Ont., writes: “I have found ‘Actina’
invaluable as a remedy for the eyes.”

Mrs. Edwin - Sinclair, Box' 226, Medicine
Hat, Alta., writes: *'I wore glasses continually
for two years before getting ‘Actina.’ I have
not worn glasses at -any time since using
‘Actina.” I also . persuaded a friend to. get
one for her eyes, which di1l her a lot of
good; her husband used it for catarrh with
benefit.”

Donald Morrison, Waseca, Sask., writes:
“T wore glasses for seven years. Since using
‘Actina’ I can read at night without them, and
do not wear them at all.”

“Actina” can be used with perfect saiety
by every member of the family for an
affliction of the eye, ear, throat_or head. X
Free Trial of the “Actina” is given in every
case.

Send for our FREE TRIAL offer and valu-
able FREE BOOK. Address, ‘“Actina”
Appliance Co., Dept 84B, 811 Walnut St.,
Kansas City, Mo.
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Ifit's made of

RUBBER

We Have It.

Write us and mention
your wants.

UNIVERSAL - SPEGIALTY €O,

Box 2704, Montreal.

onasbest I could towards the distant run-
Th e et o vesie, but haried
needed no urging, but hurri

on, uttering short, sharp y which
inly the traveller heard, fore:g: turned

in her tracks looking back, and while yet
a way off I knew it was Mona. And
1 felt gad., boys, not becausel knew that
herfa w . nea.rbe X a.n&l gmtmeant?
square was beyond the ol
but in the long m I

had away, I had missed her and her
happy little smile. She waited as I went
on to join her, and her eyes were shining
from out the furs which surrounded her
face as she held out her hand and said
;:Il‘lommy,” the name I had taught her to

me,

“I didn’t know how weak I really was,
but a fellow can’t go for days without
when my muscles had relaxed
in the reaction, I fell down in a heap.
When I came to my senses, I was lying on
the sleigh covered with fi an ona
was urging’ on the dogs before ‘the ap-
Ewhing storm. ee{ seemed half-dead,
ut could plainly feel the icy breath of the
wind as it blew upon my back, and fell
back dizzy, settling down on the bundle
of furs, and watched the little Indian

gir:has with measured stride she kel)t
with the 235, ever and anon oom
smilingly b t me and admonishing me

~with gestures to'be still.

ety in her face, as the wind howled louder,
and its icy needles became more bitter.
The snowy mist around me was thickenifig
when suddenly the sleigh stopped, and i
could’ perceive Mona ing the
dogs; again I strove to rise, but I found it
impossible. She came round to where I
was, tenderly rolled me out into the snow,
and then, havm;gwﬁhced the sleigh on its
side rolled me back under its shelter and
covered me with furs.

“Kill the dogs,” I managed to mutter,

but she said no, they would protect us
for some time; nevertheless felt her
reach into my pocket and take away my

and at the same time she moved the
uckskin belt around her waist, so that her
big hunting knife was on her right hand.
Then burrowing inside the furs, she lay

down beside me, and the dogs huddled to-

gether so that I could see the gleam of
their wicked eyes. She cuddled up close
to my side, and I tell you, boys, it was
comforting to have her there. I was al-
most senseless, and the deadly numbness
and the raging storm without seemed
rathereventsin abad dream than a reality.
One of her mittened hands was 1In
mine as we lay there close together, and I
knew that the other one under the furs
was holding the big knife

“We must have lain there for hours, for
it was morning when I became conscious
again, and Mona was standing over me,
rubbing my frozen hands and face with
snow. The remains of two dogs, other-
wise demolished by the rest, lay around.
She had cut the throat of one and shot an-
other when they had attacked her, and
I lay there senseless! In this manner she
had appeased the rest. Mona, the little
smiling slip of a girl had doubly saved me
from death!

“I lost consciousness again, and it was
some weeks later, in an Indian encamp-
ment, that I came to my senses. Mona
had hitched the remaining dogs to the
sleigh, and taken me to where her father
was trapping, not many miles away.
Here they managed to get some grub into
me, and they took me on to the encamp-
ment where I had been raving for weeks.

“A missionary who understood medi-
cine looked after me during the fever that
ensued, and he told me that Mona had
cared for me during the long days, seldom
leaving my side. But I did not have to
know this in order to judge her, for she
had always carried her soul in those won-
derful eyes of hers.

+ “T clearly remember the first sane day I
had; I seemed to wake as from a bad
dream, and felt sick and weak and hot.
Mona was there looking down upon me
and smilingthrough hertears. We clearly
understood each other then, and with
the little strength I had remaining I
reached up and pulled her {face down to
mine. v ,

“I guess you fellows know the rest. It
was a long time before I could move, but
each day Mona would sit by my side and
chat away gaily. In the spring, just as
the winter was breaking up, and the snows
moving, we were married by the mission-
ary.
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“You fellows talk a lot of red and white
people. Do you think colour can make
any difference? Even had Mona not been
pretty and refined she had the soul of an

angelandawarrior.” s B

“The only thing I can wish you fellows,
he wound up, “is happiness akin to mine
but” he added, rising, ‘“there’s not one of
you deserves it.” e

Knocking the ashes from his pipe he
strode from the room; some of us called
after him, but he hurried on and was soon
lost in the vast concourse on Jasper
Avenue.

In conclusion, I am to say that we
are now as good friends with Tom as we
ever were, and often we visit his farm, in
the shooting season. There is no woman
we respect more than his wife, and if any
one is seeking trouble he has but to make
some disparaging remark about” Tom's
“squaw,” Da-qui-Mona, the little Indian
gis;} that was. '
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Out of Place

By E. C. D.

Carl Chapin shut his grammar with a
yawn of relief. “Let’s have a game be-
fore supper,” he proposed.

“QOh, yes, that new one!” chimed in

Bertha. ‘“Out of Place, did you call it,
Anunt Ruth 7’

“For lack of a better name,” her aunt
assented.

“May I be it this time?” begged Alice.

“If youw’ll promise not to make it too
hard,” said Norton. '

“If you’ll agree mot to make it too
easy,” said Carl, laughing. “Don’t put
the tongs on the table?”

“You come, too, Aunt Ruth and
mama!” called Bertha, as she ran into the
hall, and Alice was left alone.

She looked.round the library, to see
what article she could put out of place
and have it least observable, for that was
the secret.

“The very thing!” she thought, as her
eye fell upon Bertha’s golf cape, and she
chuckled to herself,

“Is it in plain sight ?”” asked Norton.

“Enough of it,” answered Alice.

“Oh, not all?” cried Bertha.
gives a clue.”

But it did not seem to be of use, for
round and round the room walked the
five, yet no out-of-place article could be
discovered.

“Is it little or big?” queried Norton,

“Is that a fair question, Aunt Ruth?”
appealed Alice.

“We all seem to need more light,” re-
plied Aunt Ruth.

“Well then,” answered Alice, “I should
call it pretty big. When it was new it
was larger than its owner wanted.”

“What in the world can it be!” mused
Carl. -

“And where?” scowled Norton, pacing
up and down tn front of the bookcase.

“There!” cried Bertha, suddenly. “I
told Clementine Hotchkiss that the next
time we played this I would ask her over.
She thought it must be fun, Say, you
wait for me—don’t try to find it!—and
T'll un in and get her. Where's my golf
cape? I thought I left it right here on
the couch. I'm sure I didn’t carry it up-
stairs. Do you know where it 1s, Alice ?”

“I'll get you my jacket,” she answered,
evasively.

“Oh, I have a big guess that’s what she
'has hidden!” cried Carl. “Yes, it is! I
know by the looks of her face. Come on
and let’s find it! Clementine can wait for
the next game. A golf cape can’t be in
the match-box.” .

Eagerly the searchers peered into every
corner for the missing cape, and although
Alice had assured them that it was in
sight, cushions were overturned, news-
papers peeped under, and even the couch-
cover lifted.

“Because she acknowledged it was only
partly in view,” apologized Norton. ’

“I wonder if she can have stuffed it
in back of the books?” thought Bertha,
and then a familiar shade of blue caught
her eye. She stepped nearer the book-
case, and there, neatly wedged between
the volumes, and folded so as closelv to
resemble a book, was the missing .gar-
ment,

With a glad cry Bertha drew it forth,

“That

“That was a bright thought,” praised
Carl, with a smiling nod toward his
sister.  “This game may do us all some
gou“”

The Best
Home Defence
is Bovril
IT MUST BE BOVRIL

OFALLSTORES,HG

1 0z., 26¢c; 2 ox., 46¢; 4 ox., 80c; 8 oz.,
$1.60; 16 oz., $2.60; Bovril Cordial
, $1.35; b o%., 46c; 16 ox.
ohnston’s Fluid Beef

(Vimbos), $1.26.
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Real Music
TAUGHT FREE

IN YOUR OWN HOME

By the oldest and most Reliable School of
Music in America.—Established 1895.

—— 1 n 1

IN order to introduce our Home Study Music Course in your

locality, we offer you, absolutely free, 96 lessons for either
Piano, Organ, Violin, Guitar, Mandolin, Banjo or Cornet.
After you have learned to play we are positive that you will
recommend the lessons of the American School of Music,
for either beginners or advanced pupils. Our lessons are
suited to your necds. It matters not t}) you do not know cne
note from another, our lessons are so simple and easy that any
})erson who can read English can learn to play. We gend out
essons to you weekly, and with our free tuition offer, your

only expense is for postage and music you use, which averages
about 2 cents a day. Thousands of pupils all over the world
write—"‘Wish I had known of your wonderful school before.”
Write to-day for our convincing free booklet which explains
everything in full. . Write now to the

AMERICAN SCHOOL OF MUSIC
2 Lakeside Bldg. Chicago, Illinois

10¢ Silk Remnants|

For making Crazy Quilts, Sofa
Cushions, Bed Spreads.

Good size pieces. Best
£i87 N clluahty. Large package,
A Voo "N OC.

3 for 25¢.
Unsolicited Testimonials
List of Specialties Free

The John Hopkins Sales Co.
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