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CURED HER BOY
| OF PNEUMONIA

Newmarket Mother is loud in her
\ Praises of the Great Con-
; sumption Preventative
.. %My son Laurence was taken down
with Pneumonia,” says Mrs, A. O. Fisher,
.of Newmarket, Ont. *Two doctors at-
"tenided him. He lay for three months
_almost like a dead child. His lungs
_became so swollen, his heart was pressed
“over to the right side. Altogether I think
. _wwe paid $140 to the doctors, and all the
“time he was getting worse. Then we
‘eommenced the Dr. Slocum treatment.
"The effect was wonderful. We saw a
difference in two days. Ourboy was soon
“strong and well.” @ ;
Here is a positive proof that Psychine
“wwill cure Pneumonia. But why wait till
Pneumonia comes, It always starts with
& Cold, Cure the Cold and the Cold will
‘mever develop into Pneumonia, nor the
Pneumonia into Consumption.”. The one
sure way to clear out Cold, root and branch,

“and to build up the body so that the Cold
won't come back is to use

PSYGHINE

(Pronounced Si-keen)

b0c. Per Bottle

DR. T. A. SLOGUM, Limited, Toronto.

BETH’S
BUTLER

By Thomas Nesbit

Copyright, 1966, by R. W. Caldwell

“Well,” said Mrs. Martine disconso-
(dately, “I guess that we shall have to
put them off again.”
| “But we can’'t,” objected her hus-
..band. “We have put them off twice.
{Xf I don’t land him pretty soon I can
|- wwhistle for the funds.”

“But they know the servant question,”
{mhe pleaded, “and I slmply can't have
'them in the house with only one serv-
1 ant to look after things,”

“They have.boarded ever since they
| wwere mairried,” he said gently. “They
.thav'e an apartment in the St. James
.jthe year round. They will simply think
Mhat it is an excuse, and I'll lose the
whance of pulling off the biggest deal
wf my career.”

i . “I can help, Della,” broke in Beth. “I
«an get up a splendid dinner.”

“But they’ve seen you in town,” la-

mmented Mrs. Martine. “I could never

Mrust Maggie in the dining room with |

wompany around.”

“Well, it’s some comfort that we can
“Hhave a good dinner, anyway,” declared
\Jack Martine, kissing his sister. “I
Eknow Beth can get us up a dinner that
wrill be a credit to the house.”

“But she can’t get a butler,” waflled
fhis wife. “What's the use of a good
\dinner if it isn’t served right?”

“Della, you're a ¢hronic grumbler,”
Maughed Beth. “Let Jack stop in some-
gvbere in town and get a man sent out.

knows a lot of good places and one
sthem will spare him a waiter.”

Mrs. Martine brightened up. “Per-
haps that will do,” she answered. “We

hope for the best anyway.”

Martine kissed his wife and dashed
for the train. It was the last of a
series of happenings that had operated

hold off: the dinner to the Prescotts:
Jack could get Mr. Prescott inter-
wsted In the flotation of his company it

“IT'S NOT MONEY I'M LOOKING FOR,” HE
¢ ' EXPLAINED.

meant great things. If the dinner were

delayed again there was danger that

the whole thing might fall through.

The only way to approach Prescott
was through a dinner, and a home din-
ner at that. The Prescotts had lived
in hotels all their lives because they
were so seldom long in one place.

Their permanent quarters in the
fashionable hotel they regarded as
home, but/ they -were more often in
London or Paris, or else up the Nile or
some other queer place, and it was a
saying that one argument after-a home
dinner was worth a hundred in an
office where Sydney Prescott was con-
cerned.

It seemed a simple matter to Jack to
borrew a waiter from the restaurant
where he luiiched to take the place of
the butler, who had left the day be-
fore, but the head waiter shook his
head. 'There were three big banquets
that night. Evéry waiter in town had
been engaged weeks before.

Yet for all of that a quiet faced Eng-
lishman presented himself at the Mar-
tines’ that afternoon and went to work
with a quiet skill that made Mrs. Mar-
tine almost want to hug him.

To Beth he seemed like a godsend.
All day.long she had been struggling
with the preparations for the dinner
with such awkward help as a green
servant could give. When Peters came
into the kitchen and quietly took pos-
gession, it seemed as if the sun had
suddenly burst from behind the clouds.

The servant was set to work to
clean the silver, and he took charge of
everything, directing Beth with a quiet

_respectfulness that inspired confi-

“dence,

Long before the guests arrived things
were all ready and Peters had retired
to his room to get ready for the even-
ing. Beth sat out on the back stoop to
cool her heated face and breathe a
sigh of relief that things seemed to
promise so well.

Della ran out for a moment just be-
fore train time to show herself and be
admired and lightly kissed the red lips.

“Isn’t Peters a gem?’. she exulted.'

“I never saw a man take hold so. If
it had been .his own dinner &e could
not have been more interested”
“He's a dear,” hughed Bgth., “I
think we will have to get-dim to stay
semehow, even though he said he was

Infanis too young tc take medicine may be
cured of croup, whooping cough and colds by
using Vapo-Cresolene—they breathe it,

YOUR BRAIN HOLDS
THE NERVE STRINGS

AND IF DISEASE TAKES HOLD OF THE NERVES THE BRAIN LOSES

CONTROL OF ALL THE FORCES

THAT CONTRIBUTE , TO HEALTH

AND MENTAL AND PHYSICAL COLLAPSE ARE AS CERTAIN AS SUNSET

South American Nervine

begins at the beginning to prevent and eradicate disease—it acts on
the nerves that control the vital organs of the body, gives strength to
the whole nervous system, fills the blood with that richness and purity
that is so essential to health — because, remember this, that when these
nerves become weakened and exhausted it means indigestion, torpid
liver, stagnant kidneys, the heart flutters and becomes irregular and
weak, the lungs fail to have the nourishment and weaken, and the
climax, naturally enough, is debility—and' the next stage may be

' consumption.

: All such dire consequences may be saved by the
* wonderful potency of South American /Nervine.

South American Nervine is greatest blood purifier of modern medicine
South American Nervine is woman’s best friend in very deed.

A ¥ou persist and it never fails.

AMERICAN RHEUMATIC CURE cures in from one to three days.

qumcu KIDNEY CURE for diabetes, Bright's disease and all bladder troubles.
. SOLD BY T, B, TAYLOR & SONS.

only here for the day. I almost think
T’d marry him to keep him in the fam-
ily.” i

There was a discreet cough, and the
two women started apart. Peters had
come downstairs again and was stand-
ing by the dresser. With a last kiss
Della ran- off to welcome her guests,
and presently Jack came into the
kitchen to see’that all was well,

“Don’t let things fall down,” was his
parting injunction to Beth. “If this
deal goes through you shall have that
trip to Europe—unless some one else
takes you there first.”

“Zou’d better ge!: ready to write a
check if you are thinking of Harvey,”
she“said spiritedly. “I wrote him yes-
terday that I never wanted to see him
again.”

“He’s an awfully good chap,” urged
Jack, who seemed to find food for
much laughter in her speech. “I’ll bet
you change your mind before long.”

‘“Never!” ghe called after him as he
torned back to his guests, and it was
with a high head that she entered the
kitchen. Even now she was not alto-
gether sure that she was glad that she
had sent that letter; but Harvey was
so irritating. But this was no time to
worry about Harvey, and she turned to
her work.

“Things look splendid, Peters,” she
smiled as she entered the dining room
and saw how perfectly the table was
appointed. “I think we shall have to
get ygu to stay on with us.”

“I think it could be done, ma’am,”
was the respectful reply, “but my
price is pretty high, ma’am.”

“We paid Hawkins sixty,” she said.
“Have you been getting more than
that?”

“No, ma’am, but I should want more
here.”

“Possibly my brother might make it
seventy-five,” she suggested. “If you
think that will do I will speak to him
before you go.” i

“It’s not money I'm looking for,” he
explained. “It’s something else. You
see, I'm a single man, ma’am.”

“L don’t see what that has to do
with it’ she said coldly, ‘“unless you
have fallen in love with Maggie. I be-
lieve ‘she is engaged to a policeman
in town.”

“It was yourself, ma’am,” was the
even response, “I heard you say as
how you’d marry me to keep me here.”

Beth went white with anger, and for
a moment she wished impotently that
she was a man that she might strike
this fellow. She turned as if to call

Jack, then she thought of the dinner

and all that depended upon it and with
an effort collected herself.

“You forget yourself, Peters,” she
said coldly. “You had better announce
dinner.”

Peters never stirred. “I’'m not going
to do anything unless you promise to
marry me,” he said doggedly. ‘“You
know what this dinner means to your
brother. Now you may take your
choice.”

She looked at the man curiously. He
was not intoxicated, nor did he seem to
be crazy, yet he stood there coolly mak-
ing a proposal of marriage to her.

“Let me hear no more of this,” she
said severely. “Either announce din-
ner or get out of here.”

“I’ll do neither,” he said determined-
ly, “unless you say ‘Yes.’ Won't you,
dear?” he added, with a changed voice.

Beth gave a little shriek. “Harvey?!”’
she gasped.

“Precisely,” he agreed. “Jack told
me his trouble, and I told him that I
would come out. Prescott knows me,
so I had to disguise myself, and I
thought I'd pay you back for that letter
too.”

“Are you going to spoil it all now?”
she pleaded.

“Not if you say ‘Yes.”

“Announce dinner, please.”

“On those terms?”

“You brute!” said Beth, but some-
how it did not sound as if she meant,
it, and Harvey kissed her before he
went to summon the guests.

; The Great Cocker.

Glancing through a pile of ancient’

copy books and létter writers, one dim-
ly realizes what an awful thing it used
to be to compose and put upon paper
a thoroughly correct epistle. It was
not an affair to be lightly taken in
hand any more than matrimony. No,
not even if one had learned penman-
ship from the immortal Cocker himself
in his house in “Paul’s Churchyard, be-
twixt the Signes of the Sugar-Loaf and
the Naked Boy and Shears.” Cocker’s
fame rests on his arithmetic, now ob-
solete, but the worthy man, besides be-
ing a ready reckoner, was also a
mighty penman., Doubtless many a
seventeenth century youth toiled along
with inky fingers under his direction.
Hearken te what the master says to
him: “Let not your breast lie on the
desk you write on or your nose on
the paper, but sit in as majestical a
posture as you can. With practice you
may do brave things.,”—London Mail,

+. 40 Gure Rheumatism -

e system from the poison which caus
Rheumatism—and then prevent its rormauo:
omnl’rm n’h'.yisha:mn wigll tell you this is the

—It is the way by which DR. SH! §
RHEUMATIC CURE brings relief and 2(\1):35
makes an end of pain and swelling—sn end of
suffering—an end of Rheumatism. It is put up
in bandy tables form, convenient and econor
mical. Begin to use this remedy today. The re-
sults will bé lasting.  Sold and recommended by

T.B. TAYLOR. |

G000~
Reward! o

WILLBE PAID BY

TOANY PERSON WHO CANY PROVE THAT

ADULTERATION WHATSOEVER OR
CONTAINS ANY INJURIOUS CHEMICALS)

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED. ANTEED PERFECTLY PURE, GENUINE, &

S0k wOCAN AR e o hoULEYRAT IO ALL DENLLRSine
THIS SOAPCONTAINS ANY FORM OF |\ A yTHORIZED TO RETURN PURCHASE MONEY
TO ANYONE FINDING CAUSE FOR COMPLAINT,

1 1 i !

by the dealer
from whom
you buy Sun-
light Scap if
you find' any
cause for
complaint.

Sunlight Soap is better
than other soaps, but is
best when used in the
Sunlight way.

reward will
be paid toany
person who
roves that
unlightSosp
contains any
injuriouns
chemicals or
any form of
adulteration.

5 C. Buy it and follow directions. 50.

Lever Brothers Limited, Toronto
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** There are 'Maple Leaf’ Rub-
bers tio fit all sizes and shapes of
men’'s, women's and children’s
shoes "' — Wireless from *' the old
woman who lived in a shoe.”

Fit neatly, snugly and
accurately, too.

Leave no openings for
the water to sneak in ab
the sides.

Get a pair
and keep your
feet dry.

MUSIGAL

Everything in the Line Bi'_

YUPPLIES

FROM

A PIANO

TO

A MOUTH ORGAN.

SHEET MUSIC.

Cheapest place in the WEST for all the popular

Singer and White Sewing Machines
VERY CHEAP.

A number of Second Hand Organs at a very low price.

L. D. CALDWRELL

Queen Alexandra’s Jewels.

Queen Alexandria has a eafe tull of dia-
monds and pearls. She owns some wonder-
ful colored gems, rubies, sapphires, and
emeralds, and the great Koh-i Noor, the
property of the British erown, has been re-
set for her. But the jewel she values most
of all is her engagement riog—set with a
beryl, an emerald, a ruby, a topaz, a jacinth,
and another emerald. The initial letters ot
these stones spell the name by which her
husband 18 iotimately known, and by which
she has always called him.

It WiLL ProroNe Lire.—De Sota, the
Spaniard, logt his life in the wilds of Flori-
da, whither he went for the purpose of dis-
covering the legendary “Fountain of per-
rtnd youth.” said to exist in that then un-

nown country. While D~ Thomas’ He-

remove the bodily pains which make the

yuungn old before their time and harass the
aged into untimely graves, m

Jeotric Onl will not perpetuate youth, it will

Sick Bulletins.

When one is sick in Holland, instead of
subjecting the tamily to calls and telephobhe
inquiries, visifors read a bulletin which is
prepared every dav and hung by the door-
bell. When it is a “stork” case, beside the
bulletin announcing mother and baby’s
health is hung a red pin cushion if the new
arrival isa boy ; when a little girlis the
welcome guest the cushion is a white one.
These pin-cashions are handed down from
generation to generation and in wealthy
households are made from bite of priceless

lace and frare embroideries,—Good Homuse-
keeping,

- -

**Your friend, Mrs.——is looking much
improved in health.,” *Yes, we persuaded
her to try Miller's Compound Iron Pills,
with the result you observe,” T. B. Tay-
Tor & Sons.
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