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“Oh, Henry, forgive me!” she ex-
claimed, with dcep emotion. “You
cannot leave me like this. [ know I
have been bad, wicked, deceitful, in
eévery way, but, oh, forgive me. I
know well you would never marry me
Bow; and’—lowering her voice —
“nefther could [ ever marry you hav-
ing once shown you my heart; so there
can be no misconception about that.
But if you knew everything — how
wretched [ was, how hopeless, how
essential it was that the money
should be procured, how terrible it
Wak to me to have to borrow it, and

- Bow just and right a thing it seeomed
to me to give you myseif in exchange,
having no other means of repayment
~=you might, perhaps, pity me. Could
you only have seen into my heart, you
Wwou!d have read there how 1eul
was my determination to be true to
Jou to make you a”good wife, and
love you eventually as well as I Joved
thait other.” '

€ broke down and covered her
face with her hands. And Lyndon,
who had never yet learned the art of
being consistently unkind to anything,
felt his wrath and wrongs melt away
together, while a choking sensation
arose in his throat.” To see Mildred
¢ry was to him the nearest pain and
misery the world could afford. '\hat
was he that he should be the ciuss of
tears to her?

He forgot all his own deep {aluries,
and taking the pretty golden head be-
tween his hands, he drew it down ujon
his breast, where she began to ery
right heartlly. i

“Mildred, how could you do it?” hLe

. whispered, presently, in a broken
voice. “Had you hated me, you could
have done nothing more cruel, Zhild,
did you never think of the conse-
quences?”’ .

“l know I have behaved basely to
you,” sobbed Mildred. “But I aever
thought that this would be the end.
‘All might have turned out go difter-
ently had—had this day never peea.”

"l shall never cease to be thankful
that this day did come,  he answereaq,
earnestly. “Better to wake from a
happy dream in time than rest uncon-
scious until the wakinz i3 too late.
Bitter as it is to lose you now—and po
one but myself can guess how uliter
that is—would it not be far worse to
discover that my wife had no aym-
pathy with me, no thought akin to
mine”" He paused for a moment, and
then he sald, sadly. It seems a hard

" thing for me to say, but yet—oh, Mil-

wred, 1 wish we had never met.”

“ls there nothmg I cen do to make
it up to you?” she asked, despair-
ingly.

“No, there {s noting,” he answered,
regretfully; “all that could be said or
done would not obliterate the past.
You are crying still, Mildred,"” raising
her face, and regarding it mournful-
iy, “are you very sorry then for your
work ? And yet a few phain words
would have prevented all this, Tell
me—when returning the money, which
you Insisted on doing after 3our
grandaunt's death, why, then, Jig vou
not honestly speak the truth? Way
that not a good opportunity?”

“Oh, how could I do it, then?" she
asked, turning away . her head
with a little shiver of distaste,
“that would have appeared so detest-
able In your eyea. What?" ghe ex-
claimed, accept your kindneas grate-
fully when [ waa in sore need ot it,
and then, when ! had no further want
of it, to throw you off without the
slightest compunction? Surely you
would have thought that a very un-
worthy action.” .

“Still it would have been better
than this,” he answered, gloomily, Le-
ginning to walk slowly up and down
the room, while she stood, weaving
her fingers restlessly in and out,
watching. him.

Poor Mildred, the bitterness of her
remorse Just then made half
atonement for her sin. With a heart
&t once affectionaie and deeply tfeel-
ing, it was to her the intensest agony
to see l.yndon, 1o crushed and heart-
broken, and know it was her own
handiwork.

For a few minutes there vwas sil-
except for the faint sound of Lyn-
don’'s footsteps, as he paced heavily
to and fro on the thick carpet. At
length she could bear it no longer.

“Why do you not reproach me?”
she cried, passionately. ‘“Abuse me,
speak harshly to me—do anything but
act toward me as you are doing;
your kindness {3 killing me. Not all

the epithety ycu cowld heap upon me !

would punish me zutficlenily for all [

have made you suffer. Have you !

forgotten that [ actually thrust myself
That it was [ who offered
myself to you that fatal night, not you
who asked for me? Why do you not
taunt me with all this? Have [ to
put these cruel thoughts Into your
head, or is it that you are too noble
to use them against a woman? It
you would only be unkind to me, 1
think I should not feel quite so wret-
ched.”

Lyndcn smiled, though rather sadly.

“T ar afraid you wiM have to go on
being wretched forever ¥ you are
waiting for me to be unkind to yow"
he sald. ‘Do you know, strange as
{t may seem, all the displeasure I felt
fn my heart against you has samehow
disappeared, leaving only leve and
forgiveness in its placc. T am not
angry with you now, my darling; I
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am only sad, and a little lonely, per-
haps,” he conciuded, turning abruptly
away,

After a short interval he came back
to Ler side agaln, and went on with
a forced cheeriness that in nowise
deceived her,

“Hwever,” he sald, “of course this
state of affeirs will not last forever.
Tine, they say, cures all Jbhings. In
the meantime I will get through a
little travelling, I think, and refresh
my memory about certain foreign
cities, 80 good-by for a wiiile, and do
r.ot quite forget ms during my ab-
sénce. And”"—in a low tone—'‘recmem-
ber, Mildred, that whatever you da,
or whomsoever you marry, [ wish vou
ali the good fortune and happiness
that can possibly befall vou.”

. “Are you sure you forgive me?”’
whispered Mildred. tremulous?y.
“Think of all that has happened.”

“I do, with all my heart,” he an-
swered. . ° _

“And you will promise to think no
more of me, but try to love some
other girl worthier and better?”

“How shall I find her?’ said he, a
deep ycarning breaking through the
lightness of his tone.

“Ah, very easily,” she answered;
“there will be no difficulty 2hout tl.at.
Bur give me your promise that whan
you do meet with her you will not
shut your heart -against her, nor con-
#1der all women unlovable because ane
proved false. [ shall feel happier
when you have eaid that.”

“Very well,” he said, *“be happy
then. I give vou my word that, under
such eircumstandes, T will do my best.”

glve me?™’

“T do, indeed,” he said for the secrad
time,

“Will vou not kiss me then”’ whis-
pered Mildred. .

So he kissed her once again, for the
Inst time, upon her lips, and it was
thus they parted.

CHAPTER XXIV.

Denzil did not appear to recover
quite so rapidly as had been, at Ifirat,
confidently expected, the inward in-
juries he had received—though slight
—telling on Lim more seriously than
the doctors had anticipated.

Mrs. Younge had been telegraphod
for on the evening of the accident, and
had arrived at King’'s Abbott early the
following morning, having elected to
‘travel all night rather than endure
the agonies of suspense, though the
telegram had been very reassuring.

Her huaband came with her, but,
haviig seen his son, and heen recog-
nized by him, and ocomforted by the
doctor’s report, which was very favor-
able, had returned lLome, countent to
leave him in his mother's and Lady
Caroline’'s care, who sat with him
alternately, asgisted by a aired nurse
of the most substantial dimensions.

The third day showed their patient
agrarently better than on the preced-
There had been more de-
cided symptoms of amendment, and
he had gone through the dressing of
his wounds with wonderful composure
and stoiclsm. But toward evening ne
srew depressed and irritable, and
eviuced a faint inclinatforr—to wander;
whereupon the doetcr Mocked grave,
shook his head, and made certain
changes in his medicine—but all to no
no purpose. The next day he was in
a raging fever.

Sou another doctor 'was hastily sum-
moned from London--one of the great-
est men of his day -who came and
went through very much the same
fcrroula  as old 3tulber—shook his
head, looked grave, said his brother
pLysiclan had done everything that
wag neceasary, except for so ~nd 3o,
aid so and so—took a pinch of snuff,
‘mplored the anxicus mother in terms
of the deepest solicitude to compose
herself, and, having pocketed his fee,
went back to London again, leaving
them all terribly alirmed and 4gis-
pirited by the pompocsity of his man-
ner.

The fifth day after the fever first
declared itself Lady Caroline, having
icsisted on the poor mother's lying
down for an hLour or two, was sitting
in Denzil's room as the time wor> on
tcward evening. Bending over his
bed, she noticed a certain change in
his face.

“What i3 1t?” she asked, tenderly.

“Mildred,” he whispered, with deep
entreaty in his tone, and holding out
his band.

“I am not Mildred, dear Denzil,”

| satd Lady Caroline, thinking that he

stiil raved; but he aaid:

“1 know yoir are not,” quite dig-
tinctly; and then agzain, “I°want her
—why does she never come to me?”

Poor Lady Caroline was greatly per-
plexed; she knew not what to do.
Had things been different. she would
have followed the dictates of her own
kind Leart, and sent for Mldred on
the spot; but, as it was, she remem-
bered former scencs and Lyndon’s
recent sad-departure, and did anot care
to take the responsibility on herself
of bringing her daughter and Denzil
tcgether in such a manner.

“Mildred, Mildred!” called the sick
man, impatiently, and then the little
ray of reason that had e¢ome to him
In eonnection with her face vanished,
and he wandered off once more into
the terrible feverliand, bearing with
kim the name of her he loved.

For two hours he loy thus, calliog,
scmetimes wildly, sometimes feebly,
but always for her, until his loving
nuree’'s heart was smitten to the core.

At length came Stubber, the family
doctor, and seeing Denzil in thig s*ate,
he regarded him silently for sevzral
minutes.

“Lady Caroline,” he said, wita daci-
slon, ““Miss Trevanion must be sent
for, be it right or wrong.”

For which command Lady Caroline
biessed him secretly and sent.for Mil-
dred forthwith. )

She came without 2 moment’s delay,

“And” - hesitatipgly—“do yon for-

aad, even as her foot crossed the
threshold, a sudden silence fell upom
Denzil. He turned—the fever for a

‘time sank conquered—while his beau-

tiful eyes lit up with passionate ex-
pectation and rond hope.

flcwly and with hesitation Mildred
aGvanced to the side of the bed, and
then Lady Caroline went over to tie
window, followed hurriedly by the
doctor.

What happencd after that nobody
knew, for Lady Caroline and Stubber,
standing with their backs to the bed,
and their faces turned to the chilly
outer world, could tell nothing.

When at léngth they returned to the
%ed, they found Mildred pale and trem-
bling, the heavy tears coursing each
other down her cheeks in rapid suc-
tession, which are hastily brus
awav as they drew nearer, her d
tightly clasped in Denzil’s. He d
even made an effort to hold her with
the poor injurcd fingers, and  Lad
brought them =0 far that the tips
touched hers.

He was quite sane now. His face,
slightly flushed, was looking upward;
his eyes, glad and happy, were fixed on
hers, while she answered back the
gaze, forgetful of all else but that he
lay before her sick, it might be, unto
death.

“Denzil, ycu are cxciting yourseif,”
said Lady Caroline, nervously.

“No, I am not,” answered Denzil,
his voice clear and distinct, but with-
out moving his eyes from Mildred’s;
“leave me for a moment.”

He waved them back, Impatiently,
to the window, and neither Lady Car-
oline nor the doctor could bring them-
selves to disobey the command.

But Stubber, who was becoming ser-
iowsly uneasy about his natient, glanc-
ing round at him cautiously and sur-
-reptitiously, saw what followed. He
sald that when hz and Lady Caroline
had again withdrawn, Denzil locked
at Miss Trevanion, and that then Miss
Trevanion stooped and kissed him,
not once, but twice.

This was what Stubber said, but he
algo added that it was his firm belief
tRat she did it out of pure. humanity
and nothing more. When two minutes
later, he again approached Younge, Le
found that M¥dred had disappeared,
and that Denzil was lying perfectly
composed, his face turned toward tne
halt-open door. lie sighed heaviy,
but contentedly, and tien came back
to the realities of life.

“Dr. Stubber,” said he, “do ycu know

that | am better?”

“Time will tell,” answered the little
doctor, sententiously; *“and now you
must go to sleep if vou wish to keep
in that much-to-be-desired condition.
Lary Caroline, I irust to you to let
Ro more young ladies into the roocm
this evening.”

Denzil laughed rather rationally,
and, changing over to the other side,
in a few minutes fell into a sound re-
ireshing slumber.

L ] - ] - ]

Nct once again during all the re-
mainder of his illness did Miss Tre-
vanion enter Denzil's room; neither
did he ask for nor allude to hér in any
way, althuogh Lady Caroline noticed
ths intemse Jook of interest that ceme
Into his face whenever her name was
casuzlly mentioned,

After a week or two tha . remem-
brance of her visit faded, or came to
him only as a shadow from the fever-
ed past he had gone through, and not
until the doctor had given nim permis-
sion to quit his bed for :n hcur or so
every day, to lie on a loungz in the
adjoining apartinent, did he venture
to speak of it and try to discover the
truth.

It was one morning, when he was
feeling cousiderably stronger, and had
Mabel beside his couch, reading to
him scraps of poetry that every now
and then  struck her fancy as she
glanced through the volume in her
hand, that he approached the subject.

“Is your sister away frem home?”
he asked, in the middle of a most pa-
tnetic subhject.

And Mabel answered “Nv,” redden-
ing a little.

“Then I think she might have ccme

to see me before this,” he safd, with |

all the fretfulness of an invalid.
“Well, you see e has all the
housekeeping to4ttend to. now mamma

18 80 much yofir slave,” returmed Ma-
bel, smiling;/ “that keeps her away.
She always gsks for you, though, and
s so glad td hear of your. getting on
so rapidly.”

- This sounded rather lame, and Ma-
bel, feeling it'to be so, tricd cnce mcre
to resort to her book.

“I suppose §t wouyld give her too
much trouble {o make her inquiries in

)
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Please Mention This Paper. .

that?”

“Have you not heard, then™" asked
Mabel, hesitatingly. “I° fancied you
would® have known before this. Her
engagement with Lord Lyndon is at

P an end. He has been abroad for the |

' last four weeks.’

CHAPTER XXV.

“Mildred’s engagzmicns is at an end
with Lord Lyadon!” Denzil’'s rae,
haggard face rlushed crimson; he put
up his uninjured hanil angd brushe«d
back his nair impeiucurty, fixing his
eyeg on Mabel the while. “What
caused it?” he ask:d, with suppre ssed
agitatien. “It must have been very
sudden. Four weeks ago, yocu say—
why,  that was just after—-" He
»aused,

“Just after ycur accident occyrred,”
said Mabel, slowly; and then she grew
trightened, fearing that Mildred would
condemn the remark if she heard of
it, and determined to mak> no more
admissions, whatevor happeaed. “You
are talking too mucih,” she went on,
hurriedly: “‘you ars lookins very pale.
Your mother will say it is all my fault
when she ccmes in. Lie hask amongst
your cushions comfortably, and I will
g0 on with my rarding,

I N

“‘We look befc')re and after,
And pine for what is not;
Our——' "

“No,” interrupted Denzil, putting his
hand hastily over the open page. *“I
am tired of reading.” Then, with a
short laugh—*I am afraid ycu think
me a savage—do you?—and are won-
dering whether I have sadly detericr-
ated during this iliness, or whether I
am. now, for the first time, showing
mycelf in my real character. The fac:
is, I like talking to you better
than listening to the most per-
fect peetry that cculd be written, Now
You cannot call that uncomplimentary
at all events, can you? I feel as though
I had left the world for years, and,
having come unexpectedly back to {f,

am now hearing all the stronge thing::
that have happened during my absence'
—a sort of Rip-van-Winklish feeling,!
I suppese; so I want you to educate |
me before I make my way downstairs.
Miss Sylverton was with me yester-
day, and told me of Charlie’s promo-
tion. She said nothing of her mar-
Fage, however; bat no doubt that will
foliow, as a matter of course.”

“It is almost arranged to take place
next month,” observed Mabel,

“Queenie,” said Denzil, in a low
voice, “tell me this—when did I last
see Mildred?”

“It was she that saw you fall, and
weant to your assistance, you know,”
returned “the queen,” evasively,

“l know that,” said Denzil—*“your
mother told me the whole story. But
have I never seen her since—in any
way?”’ -

“Oh, where could you have seen
her?” asked Mabel jesuitieally, and
Wwith considerahle confusion, turning
to arrange some flowers in the small
table near her.

“It was only a dream then,” mur-
mured Denzil, disappcintedly, and said
Ro more on the subject, to his com-
panions great relief. But the next day
he tormented little Stubber to allow
him to go downstairs.

“Do, doctor,” he implored, earnest-
ly; “I feel I shall wever progress to-
ward recovery so long as you compel
me to remain in this room.”

“And where, may I ask, do you want
to g0’ demanded Dr. Stubber, irrit-
ably.

He bad grown wcendarfully fond of
his patient during the past few weeks,
and could not bear to deny him any-
thing but what was impossible.

“To the library,” said Denzil, “they
can wheel the sofa up to the fire, and
I promise vou faithfully I will not try
to walk. Give me vour permission,
and then my motker and Lady Caro-
line can say nothinz. I want te go
down to-morrow.”

(To be continued.)

HEALTHY BABES
SLEEP WELL AT NIGHTS

A well chiid sleeps well and during
its wuking hours is never cross but
a.ways huppy and raughing., It is only
tho sickly child thac is eross and
peevish. Mothers, if your chiliren do
not sleep well; if they are cross and
Cry a great deal, give them aby’s
Own Tabtets and they will on  be
well and happy again. Conceraing the
Tablets, Mrs. Chas. Diotte, North Tem-
ascaming, Que., writes: 3y baby was
greatly troubled with constipation and
cried night and day. [ began giving
her Baby’s Own Tablets, and now she
is fat and hgaithy and sleeps wall at
right.” The Tablets are sold by medi-
cine dealers or by mail at 25 cents a
box, from The Dr. Williams Medizino
Co., Brockville, Ont.

HIGH COST OF LIVING.

Things That Are Mere Comforts
Now Used to be Luxuries.

No economist has put enouzh em-
phasis on the fact that if the cost of

living is hi'gher now it is to a large
extent because the average man is de-
manding more comforts and luxuries,
and these must cost more. Before the
days of plumbing and bathroomgs the
wecrkman missed some onerous billg,
but he s now ready to tiurow the
rivmbing out of the lLouse.

Oil is cheaper for light than elec-
tricity, but people pay more for a
mcdern light becaus> they ‘vant the
better service even at the highor
prices. Workmen by the thousands
have phonographs, a form of enter-
tainment unknown antil a very few
Years ago.

Even street cars are rather a new
thing, and the poorest families spend
many dollars every vear for this ser-
vice, which has become indispensable.
Magazines are purchased now by many
people who ten years ago had never
stbeeribed for sueh a publication. .

Phcusands of articleg are for sale in
every department store, of which a
large percentage are purchased at
Bome time or otfier by the average

wage-earning family.

Modern living does cost more as-
» but it also ylelds mgre.
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MAKE YOUR MONEY WORK

And the Lesson the Small In.
vestor Needs to Learn.

The adviee of one of the larga,
banks of the country is that every
one should invest hig surplus, wheth-
er large or small, in dividend securi-
ties of the best class, whether rail-
road, real estate or farm mortgages
or public utilities, for “To keep
money idle 8 a costly cperation.”

Let every reader of this article re-
' member that with as little as $5 or
$10 he can make first payment on the
vurchase of a first clasg $100 bond.
Let every reader who has a few hun-
dred dollars (o spare put it in a good
$500 or $1,000 bond on the partial
payment plan and let it earn some-
thing, Five hundred doliars invest-
ed in a 6 per cent. bond (with the in-
come deposited in a savings bank at
4 per cent.) will double itself in 12
years—that i, the %500 will have be-
come $1,000 in that time. This $1,-
00 at € per cent. wiil earn $60 a
year or over $1 a week for its posses-
sor. Even at 5 per cent. it will
dcuble in fifteen vears and at 4 per
cent. in eighteen years.

The lesson the small investor wants
to learn is that hig money is just as
good as that of the larger investor,
The former has great need of bheing
careful because he has less to spare.
Learn to be a ‘arsful inve:cer Tha

first thing a eareful buyer does if he

wants te buy a horse, a cow, a hounce
or a farm, a bond or a share of
stock is to mioke a careful investiga-
tion. Schooiboys may swap the
jackknives they hold in thelr closed
REAgs, Bot ey cEEEY to
know better. The humblest investor
can buy with as great safoty as the
preudest, fcr both can deal w'th the
same bankers or brokers in these
davs when small lots are p-pular
with firms of established character.

SWORDS OF JAPAN.

ey BAEA

Religicus Rites in Their Making and
a Final Blessing.

That the Jopaunese are past masicrs
in e art of sword nraking s provea
by tiae splendid weapoas, egQuai o
thosc of 'Ltoledo and bamagcus, whica
taey turno out. Tae actualmeinods ot
sword making ia Japan ake jeaionsly
suuarded, amp entraordinary feature ef
the industry being the religious cere-
plony wulell accompunies :very pro-
cess of their manutfacture. The wulis
O1 every sword making shop ia Jasan
will be found to be covered with
allegorical representations of e
sword makers and the chief gudduss
of the Shintos.

Evil spirits are kept away by charns
comsisting of bits of paper and wisps
of straw, while, should aay woman

enter the shop, disaster would cer- !

tainly come to the swords that are
being made and to their wielders.

Ccnsequentiv women are absolutely |

debarred from centering business a3
svword makers, while not only js
prayer coffered up before the work

begins, but variens religious rites.

Ieculiar to the Japanes2 are performed
in crder that the swosds, when tinally
completed, may bhe s=aid to have been
weli and truly lazid.

Even the final procosses of nolishing
ard sharpeming are characterized by
certain religious ceremontes, and fin-
ally the weapons ar» offered, cna by
one, to he sword £od to be blessed.
This ceremony eonzists in placknz 1he
swords in front of th~> goddess of the
Shintos on the wail, viti an offering
of sake, rice and swecetmeats, after
wlich prayer scrolls are read and
blessing upon the work is invoked.

A CLEVER TOMMY.

/
How One British Soldier Escaped
ard ‘‘Did His Bit."”’

Reuter’s correspondent, writing
from the British Headquarters, says a
certain soldier 1S now the pride of his
regiment in comnsequence of the skill
and daring witia whicn he extricated

Phimself from a very tight corner. Just

where the adventure happened mas-
ters not. 'The man was sent out on
patrol duty with another. They were
surprised by a party of the enemy in
considerably stronger force, and calied
upon to surrender. They replied by
firing, and killed a German, after
which the cOFmpamion bolted.

Thke unnamed hero, coming to the
corclnsion that a live man is very
miich better than a dead one, permit-
ted himself to be taken. But his cap-
tors failed to observe that, with
sielght-of-hand skill, he was conceal-
inged grenadz in his capacious fist.
This he dexwerously returned to his
pocket when the Bochues had finished
rummaging his tunie.

The discorsolatedooking Tommy
was borne in triumphk to the German
lines. For some reason he . appears.
to have been left in charge of a soli-
tary sentineél, whilst the rest of the
party moved away. Quietly with-
drawing the bom) from his pocket, but
without slipping out the safety-pin, hé
sudden!y broke from his posture of
cowed subjectiom and brought the ob-
ject down with a tremendous whack
upon the skull of his gnard. The Ger
man- dropped like a log, his rifle and
baycnet clatterimg to the giround.

Tommy.then took to his heels in
the directionsof the British lines, but
had not gone far when he came upon
another German patrol. Challengea
to surrender, he stood stil], ahd allow-
ed the enemy to approach him eclose.
Then suddenly poising the grenade, he
hurled it right into the midst of the
little group. There was an immediate
explosion, followed by cries and
groans, and the gallant soldier con-

tinued his sprint, réturning safely to ]

tell the story to his cheering ecom-
rades.

What One Maa’s Faticn Ziforg
Wrung From a Deserl 12 Ji.noe

In the southwest ¢f France. betweem
tie Liven8 AwoUD ailt Garuaao, dao bodg
stretches of pine woods, greco w.d ooos

Where these pines wow siana was &
Barren waste in the olluGle oo the feet
cetutury.  Spun and wind vied with esch
other in rmaking the tand oroor Sk
dusfier. Over tire stormy bay o/ Biscay
cuine winds thul set up gremt s:iilstormes
and sometimes buriea Whuie Viliages,
The whole region was one of hopl_m
and despair. Fate was aga nst it

But fiually there came a man wis ae-
knowledged fate only as sometuing e oe
overceme, This man, one Breiuontiee,
was an imnspector of roads. He begamy
fencing in the desert. He built »
and behind it planted broom sceds.
hind the broom seeds he put seeds of the
pine.  The fence protected the broamm
seeds, and the brecom grew. Then the
broom in its turn afforded shelter to the
deliente pine shoats.

Soon  the pines™ spread, and  thele
rough roots bound the sandy sod -
gcther, The first step was accompliszhedl
Then canals were made tuhdr::;in the wel
parts and carry water to the dry.

Thus did one man by patient <fDee®
turn a dreary desert into a home far
ap industrious and healthy populatiom. B
Wwas an instance of triumph over fatme
New York Tribune.

TEN MINUTE COLD CURE
RELIEVES ALMGST INSTANTLY

Nothing cures so quickly as the heal
ing pine essences in Catarrhozone. It
fills the breathing organs with a heal-
ing, soothing vapor that relieves irzk~
tationd at once. Ordinary colds are
cured in ten minutes. Absolutely surg
for catarrh, and in throat trouble B
works like a charm. Catarrhozone t»
a permanent cure for bronchitis amdi
throat trouble. Not an experimemp——
not a temporary relief—but 2 cure
that’'s guarantced. Get “Catarrhomane™
to-day, and beware of substitutes. The
doMar outfit is guaranteed, and small
size, 50c; trial size, 23c. At all deak
€rS.

P

WINGS CF A BIRD

Compared to Them Flying Mia-
chire Planes Are but Toys.

Altheugh the bird traveler has m®
trunk to pack, guidebook to study e
ticket to buy, stili he must make conas
preparations for the jouracy.

The warbler. which nests in Alzsike
and passes the winter in northesm
South Americz, should not begin am
o008 nuie voyage through the air oves
dLountains, plains and scas inicss
engiae is in good order and it has @&
Eroper supply of fuel.

“Bat,” vou ask, “what is a bird's em-
gine, ana wiere coes it carry fuel™

A bird’s engine is really its wimgm
and the muscics which move them I
is one of the most perfect engines dm
the world, It is simple, but ctrong. E&
werks casily, but it is powertul amdk
rareiy gets out of order.

For many vears man tried to make

fiving machines which showld hawe
wings like those of birds. But he neves
succeeded. He (ould not make evem
featier! Finally he discovered that ,
he would make g machine that wouit
fly he must give it wings and an em-
gine, So he constructed an ae
which has wide, stiff wings, em
“planes,” measuring about thirty fes
frem tip to tip. These wings canmet
Le flapped, and in themselves they fase
nish ho power. But to them man added
an engine driven by gasoline and eleo-
tricity. This engine turne a long bimd-
ed propeller, which urges the aspe-
plaae forward, wiile the planes sag~
port it wiien it is in motion.
. But a bird's wing, we must rermem=
ber, is both plane and engine. It givem
gupport as well as power. It is there~
tore a far more remarkable machime
tian the cne made by man.—Frank M,
Chapman in St. Nicholas.
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FANCY AND FACT.

Is he liyin' in the tre'nches, a-lighting
of the Turks,

And a-servin' ot his Majesty the Ring®
With a sun that's blazin® ‘ot
And the chance of goettin' shot

Any ninute, any minuie as he hears the

bullets sing.

Is he marchiii’ on the desert, dnda™
twenty miles a day.
With a tongue that's big and black ikl
‘eat and flies?
And 'abf 1 pint o water
or else—maybe a quarter—
To quench ‘is thirst cach day, unil he
dies.

Is he fight'? Is he marchin' Is he livial®

in a camy?

Or is he in a dug-out, six by faur?
With bomhs a aroppipng rousd ‘s |
And artillery to pouid 'im ;

And blow him to the Liver Sunny Shore

No! He ain't fightin' now, and | ™
won't te for a bit,
And he ain't a-sniping Turcos from &
stump.
He's a-lyin’® (thiz ‘ere Bard)
In the Isolating Ward
With the meusies—uand a double dose eff
hump!
. ~F.N.P. in Manchester Engz, City News.
—————— el ——

“In screening coa! the undesirabile
rroducts are gotton rid of” W oughfl
to work that wav in screcning phe-
tures.”—Louisville Courier-Journal,

Nervous, sick headaches tell
of exhaunsted nerves, and ‘warm
You of approaching prostration
or paralysis. |, By enriching the
blood Dr. Chase’s Nerve Foed
restores the wasted nerve cells
and thoroughly cures headaches,
sleeplessness and other bervous
disorders. o &

50 Cents s Box, all Dealers. or
Edmanson, Bates & Co., Limited,

Toronto.

Dr Chases . €2

Nerve Food .




