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It never must ba I ﬁon't ewq—-k

To feelsowmnotpaythefnn,  gest

There is a gross as well as a tare,
A Kandear and & lorry ;

3 - 3
A lemmon never is a lime, : i sre

A nickel fever is a dime,
You, maybe, never are in time,.
Don’t worry !
Don’t think it's. always going fo
rain— .
Don’t gay it gives me just ‘&
pain, .
And evenif you miss the train,
Don’t hurry ;
If yonder wise old goose so
gay.
Gets wind of you and flies away
Before your gun gets iato play,
Don't worry !

There’s just as good fish in the
sea Wiy
As that ‘great big‘ one in the
;\b—‘ TS ST
‘Which swamped the boat-—'thxt
you and me— ;
So'sorry ;7 # LA
Nor is there any kind of fun
So rare but it'will come again—
Your midnight- moon will turn
to sun—
Don’t worry i

What if you sometinies geta. klck !
What tho' a false fnend you
may pick ?
No reason why you fall down
sick—
Just bury. B
Clean off the slate—look at the
sun
And laugh it off;
ean—
The true course other men have
run,

Don’t worry t

of course you

Why should  you ery if things
run wrong ?
No frown is better than a song,
The: darkest cloud-.can’t linger
long,
Nor tarry ;.
-The silver lining from above,
The heart that's really treasure
trove,
Rolls onward not from hate,
but love, .
Don’t worry. *

’If ljﬁfa&'lgn@gn;

If I hsd‘kno'lm wbat tronble you
were‘beumg
What griefs were in the silence
_of your face,
1 would. have: been more gen.tle
and wore-caring, - s
“And tried to give you gladneea
for a spaoe,
I would have brought
warmth itothe place,
“If T had known. -
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Her Da) ln Busmess

(By Msrgaret McM Hugbea.)
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'I‘hey were such & youihful

10oking pair  that it. was not ‘easy| ¢

to believe that - they had a two-
year old boy in the nursery: Had
“its mob, u Jfor; a newly worn
frown on the face of the lﬁfy

= R m lines. about, the|

bound tmn u,; mormup in tbe
week for the privilege of earnir

- money to ¢ » loy,ly

who ut”l.f other and of !

s ot b et

Gct :Mos: i
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hwnk A‘uk“uﬁdoanoﬁd»
all that is- :

71t geta tired easily,
dxguthv“.

Among the gigns of
sre uneagitess Aftar &(,
vou- h.@uh.
“x have t mﬂdm w Ia fo:
ntrr:‘ever :ot w e m relu
nnt:l 1 - l‘nnno
raise Zoo¢
t has M r“th:n th:
vprln%nnd fall M vriu:oc
A. Nvemxwt, !dhvmo.

Hood's J‘arsapan lla
Strengthens and tonés the stemach an¢
the whole digestive w—.

it fails s

 stomach
fita of ner

them—nor they for you. Now, as
to this party you were ta.lkmg of
giving—"

“You needen’t continue,” - the
lady replied, with mounting eolor.
“ Just admit that it'is the money
——that you don’t want me to have
any pleasure. that. draws on your

{pocketpaok. Pyt it all in .your

safe and double-lock it for all I-
care.” Her pretty mouth elosed<

*:}with a snap.

Her husband was about to.
make -some fitting retort when
the white-capped maid entered
with the second instalment of the
meal. He leaned back in his:chair
and let his gaze wander about the
pleasant.room.

- The Ted Robertsons lived on
King Street, which is in that part
of the suburbs where the houses
are far enough apart for real
fiower gardens.. The - many-
windowed dining-room command-
ed an alluring view of the out-of-
doors.in June.. The man who now
gazed on it.saw little of it's beauty.
He was beginning to hate “King
Street, 1ts people;, the “trees-and -
flowers that graced it, even his

the things that.was snapping his
energy and keeping his -nose to
the grindstone. - By the time the
maid: had left the room he had
rehewed: his grip.on his temper.
“After a while,” his tone was
qoncxhatory now; “a little more
axpense here or there won’t matter
so wuch at present. Besides, as I
told = you; several times, I'm in
hopes that Mr. Daniels may take
me into ‘partnership before 3
Every oné knows that bag‘;&t\

for my“place; in the sun, and_for
you to—it Tooks—

i “To Ksten to yon,” the wife of
his bosom' scoffed, “one might
think that the little entertaining
I do, once in a while, was ruining
your proapecba"

. % A liftle entertaining I”  he
cried. *If if would only end wlth
a little entertaining ! ‘First the
houae .we owned on Clover Street
wais kob bennll, So winnoved Yere ;
*e had to Have's latger Plies to
aogommoﬂ&be our swell llsb of—of
~enemies” -

ﬂus ny," ‘she admitted, “still
Gbe houaes are worth the dif-
emnoe 4
| “Yes' and the owner éf thls
ne ‘refused ¥ decorate or repaper
 suit our cultivated tastes a.nd
hadto dig down ‘in lna

(e

WQ“
lmhﬁu to psy _dear iqr‘
y| breathing the. mrmt.hispu-tot
tbetomdanmndex X2

thiall these swell - pooﬁbfhaa

| helped Fou “along in the world.”
«1 do deny it. T think I'could

“"’91 stand all the rest if I didn't have

boudoir cap was ot,&, .
' from underneu@hatu
ot m w“f"- a3

Mndi

: ‘*I never; hear the qd o! what
expenses we are. under,”. Hilda
complained. She - wished: . her
. {mother to become properly wor-

b g v vk

ind wishing to leave an- impression -

behi 3§im,’3nlit ‘was & 'dismal |
‘Hailure. in the nmuee of her
frown.

fﬂtﬂ -“ This meatis,” she wailed, \‘t&t,

“being of & cofn’

would have MW%
had one;

the mburbs nihl aght»thxrty

aﬁerﬁhe wa Ivebeenreeuvedm

A ety, you don'
‘helto ﬁmm my party.

replied with a
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S

B TG i, TR SN S §

-own home. He wasseeingin-them |

much money, that I'm struggling-|A v

e Thmunh ) BTeH ﬁiﬂe h:gh out |
-|going to ; do some ahoppmg. Hﬂ
. Hother.,Someth\ug quite different

] |“Ted Robetwm has hmme Ja-
- Bun\bh ° gvor mouoy matte _

the same old tune.”

i mm-ﬁ tieck as if selecting

“ Not" this  time," Hlldt,” hé"' "”"
firmness’ "that
mﬁ $urprised ' even”himself; wa
was their first real war after fmt
thie. ylm«%fw pesce. 1

L Then you shant hava to

il rb me. ext:f)or' Dontforget
: '_.Etha.t. qua.hﬁed for: & bumm‘

career before we were married,” |
she hurled the wérds after him as
he watked to'the door.
“Good-bye, Hilda,” he called
back, with forced gaiety, and the
door clicked behind him,

When she realized that he had
gone without ‘acceeding to her
wishes, '“Ted  Robertson’s - wife
‘burst into tears, Not the soothing
kink.that

3
®

Those who shed them only feel
Some * lingering stain- of early
years.

Effaced by every drop that
steals.”

Even when she had _finished
her weeping and dried- her eyes
there was still bitterness enough
left to give momentum to'a hastily
formed purpose. Her second

Théodore Robertson, Juinor, aged
two years and three days.

She decided to take the child to
her mother and leave her own
house in' charge of the two
servants. It is true that she did
not altogether llke the 'idea of
going out - to sdek employment—
she did not reflect. that she could
not bé a sotiety lady and a worker
ab the same time. Indeed, she did
not reflect very much on anything
that morning except her desire to.
make - Ted Robertson furious, and
she knew of no better way of
humiliating him than by trying to
earn her own living... Afterward,
80 she reasoned, to make her give
up the idea of ‘working he would
b willing’ to = accede to her
demands.

-Like-many -medern young wo-
men, she had insisted on. playing
at'a business ‘career after finish-

a while in. her uncle’s office and
took herself. quite seriously, - The
other , members of her family
especially her brother Ned, had
regarded - the performanes as a
joke. She being so lovely a subject
for matrimony, her business ability
was never put to a severe test.

She did remain more than a
few ths on the staff of world'’s

er daughter in the fondly
indifferent way that is the distilled
essence of aftection. But the ehild
and grand-mother's meeting was
something more—it was the wild
rapture of two people who, at
every - new: -encounter, find  new
delights in each other’s society.
“It's & good thing that you
two are such chums,” said "Hilda
without “enthusiasm, “ as" you're
likely to be togebher & great deal
from thistine forws 3

Mrs.: Tmm was’ undomg the
child’s bnnnet strings and did not
attach sny. significance to her
ddughter's words, . “Tf you're

you mxght bring me a—"
¢ I'm not going shopping today,

is on my. mind. T'm qbout to look
for some work—I'm forced t6
eatn ‘my ‘own living.” She spoke
in her best..martyr-like voice,

‘tor

noﬁur«untﬂ T'm slok of hoaving

If&‘lﬂauvordaanrpmed Mrs.
FTrotter. that lady. coneedled - the}
fact - She regarded the back .of

mdmsey

ofsdmm

ried on hermuntimh‘d

da yuu'tibd “Thmk Fottune
I b
- 'ﬁhm"?“nﬁ' eringing

T

ing herschooling. She worked for |

-endugh dismonds, sior touring |
: iam nor touring
bg umihn&for,your poot &

The hurymg ot her hud in ‘the
boy,p neck now became a rulity

o Women don’t hdve to put up
things "Tike’ they “used w"’

we *sténd s\:oulJer to’ sl}oulder
“befors'
ututrebcbed for

W
Didn’t she, Lembkins?”
8o I’m ababt ta find & posi-

.s

'WAS SO nAp
- Coughed Every Few !l_lnuh-
NORWAY PINE SYRUP
CURED H El.

' Bmm:hitxssmsthhnsha’t,pdnhl.
dry cough, dccompanied with a rapid
wheezing; and a feeling of oppression or.
tichtness through the chest. At first
the expectoration' is & light color but as
the trouble progresses the philegm arising
from the bronchial tubes becomes of a

*| yellgwish or greenish color, and is very

oitedl of a stringy nature.

Bronchitis should never be neglected.
If it iss some serious lung trouble will
undoubtedly follow.

Get rid of it by wusing Dr. Wood's
Nerway Pine Syrup. ' This well-known
remedy has been on the market for the
past 25 years.

It ‘cures where qthers fail.

Mrs. Geo. Lotton, bxbnd:e. Ont,,
writess “I have -had bronchitis so bad
could. not lie down at night; and had to

: Ihndadoctotoutto

thoaghts inclnded her son, Bimp- B
kias; more formslly known as}|?

a;-:d could le dov’ #nd’ rest W
night. I cannot praise it too s
Dr, Wood’ :u Norway Pll!l; Syrup is
ut upin oW Wra pine trees
{’hc t?adea‘n{ark pncgggk and 80c.
Mamifactured only by Tag T. Mo~
sURN Co., LMrrep, Toronto, Ont.

loftily ignoring her mother’s
seoffing ‘tone. ' She stood up and
adjusted her hat before thé mirror
on the mantelpiece.

“Won't it be lovely ?” said her
mother pleasantly, still address-
ing herself to her grandson. “Papa
and mumsey ‘both working and
Bimpkins staying at home with
his granny !”

“Um, um,” he assented delighted-
ly, as he read from’ their faces
that his visit was to be a pro-
longed one.

(To be continued.)

Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited.

Dear’ Sirs,—Your . MINARD'S
LINIMENT is " our remedy ' for

ailments.

It never fails to relieve and
oure promptly.

CHAS. WHOOTEN.

Port Mulgrave.

He—You are the only girl who
can make me happy.

She—Are you sure ?

~ He—Yes; Ive tried all the
others,

W." H. O. Wilkinson, Strat-
ford says:—¢It affords me much

great relief from Muscular Rheu-
matism by using two boxes of
Milburn’s Rheumatic Pills. Price
50c. a box.

-

Mrs... Borem—We should do
something for the snﬂ'enng poor.
Mrs. Righly—But do they sufter?
Mr& Borem—O yes, : indeed !
Wby T often visit them and talk
to them for hours,

MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES
DANDRUFF.

chk—So at first Miss- Bargins
refused you. How did you mana.ge
to win her,

 minister who would per!orm the

‘ceremony !or M 98,

- Mary. Ovington, Jasper  On -
%wﬁw-—“ﬁymothorm & badly ©
sprained ammi, Nothing wé'used
did her any good. Then father got’
Hngyutheilow Oil and it cured™
mother’sam ina fow da,y- Pnoe

j b',lb 5
“Do you thiuk he can 1" :
4 Yen.I tlﬁnkm. “You mes, it
aio't as if he was askin’ for o
vacation to hsvo a good time,"

EINABD’S LINIMENT CURES
COLDS ETC

!

fion,” conolyded Mrs, Robertson.

cough every few mimites to get my.

¥

sxdered

~ About a yesr ago feeling the advance ccming-

in all lines of Footmur, we bonght I e qu)ﬁuei :

" of all'otir smﬂﬂineé B osd Pl
' -*-—-—TOD_A_Y

We can give you shoes at about the same prlces a8
a year ago. :

TR . AT ok

ALLEY & C‘O

':;:“x \‘.'

Agents for Amherst, Iavictus and Quéen Quaijt-y.

sore throat, colds and all ordinary

4Always Fresh Monst and

good dressers.

Or fill the teeth.. It is- the one Chewing Tobacco

that fully ‘satisfies the demands of the man who
_ wants THE BEbT Itis

Absolutely Clean

our: clothes, have that "smoﬁthe,--atyl ish, wel

to’suif_you, give us a 'trial.

. Wh;ﬂ it comes to the question of buying

“¢lbthes, there are seversl things to be eon’

You want good material, you want- perfect
fitting qhalmes, and you want your clothes to

be made faslnontblo md atyhsb ‘and then you =

» g X
’ L B e
v—-—;-.-:‘:. feat

o4 b.,)“r

Thas store e notel Tor the exeellcnt qual 1
: it} of 'ghe goods carried in a;pck, and nothing
. but;the. very best in trimxri,ngﬁ of every kina
;lrlo'ed to.go into a suit.

We Eusrsntee to fit you- perfeetly, and al

~ tailored apéearance, which is ap'pfoved by all

If you have had trouble: getting cloths

Wo will please

MaoLe]la,n Bros.

TllI.ORS IND FURNI‘H!RC
163 Queen Strget.,

Made in a sanitary factory from the‘i:hoi'c‘est,of |
fully developed leaves. HICKEY'S is the:chew
with the fine, wine flavor. A big fig for a small

price.

pleasure to say that I experienced fugiogs |

Tom—I told :ber I knew  of a1’
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] Broaqhes

T ciaép. Watc

(00D’ BREAD i, iihaie. quentio; |
“portant articlg of food i the catalog of man's diet; | [=<'s 24
9, itis the “ataff of ife,”. Good bread is ebtatnable | {RO
anly by using the Best: Veast; the best flour, sod adopt- | |
u&bebeumeuhod of .combining the two.. Compregeed |~
.-Yeast is in all respects the best ecomitieréidl: ﬁaﬁ“}ét ;

dmvued, an&Fleuehm;nu'I Y’cast is»indﬁﬂnbfyﬁ i\ e

world.

Thk &l ap}ﬁfﬁatﬁyihe,mo;g tho;gggli _

and expaniwn ‘which' the,.min »fmtlalp.&; ur -
“undérgo, thicreby ineréasing the, size of thie. mass andiat Tt
* the iametiﬁgiddi%g*toihenuﬁﬁm properties of sthe. f oinw -
| "bread, * Tﬁmﬁiy’bpolqaﬂyﬁﬁmm N
“ by any whb dbiibt ‘that there is’ mmy in’ ?u?ug ;
Flewphmann s Yeantl"

e G e g

If you have never nsed thns Yeast glve H t’lrfal
A'k yqurs,Groc&r for g 2 Fleischmann B.ecnpe

EE N o 8 .

R .

3 ma and lﬁﬁg

0 ot er s ST e

} Hi v ):;zrh fen

atehes

o u_&d' e

omebere

um




