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FIFTY CENTS

N some conditions the
gain from the use
of Scott’'s Emulsion is
very rapid. For this
reason we put up a
fifty-cent size, which is
enough for an ordinary
cough or cold or useful
as a trial for babies
and children. In other
conditions the gain is
slower— health cannot
be built up in a day.
In such cases Scott’s
Emulsion must be taken
as nourishment; a food
rather than a medicine.
It's a food for tired and
weak digestions.

Send for free sample

SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists,

Toronto, Ont.
All druggists

soc. and $1.00.
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AN IMPOSSIBIL

M. BREDIN,

BY E

“I never had the least wish to eall on Mrs.
Smith,” said Lady Lackton. *“You know
her, don’t you?”’

I owned the soft impeachment. I was
paying a duty call, and trying to look as
though 1 enjoyed it.

“One really must draw the line some-
where in a provincial town,” said Lady
Lackton, **and I draw it at terraces. People
who live ip a terrace are never worth know

ing. I only called on Mrs. Smith on acecount
of her violin. 1 hear that she plays really
well.”

I agreed meekly.

“‘It is really exceedingly provoking!” Lady
Lackton went on, with a portly sigh. *‘Let
me see—are you coming tomorrow? I really
had so many invitations sent out that I for-
got who accepted and who declined.”

““I accepted,” I said, with reasonable
humility.

“I invited Mrs. Smith,” she continued.
“But to day, a8 ill-luck would bhave it, I
met her out _with the most impossible person
—a sister-in-law. She actually introduced
her! And I was forced—really forced—to
ask her to come ton. You see,” said Lady
Lackton, with charming frankness, **I am
depending a good deal on Mrs. Smith’s violin,
and it would be most inconvenient if she
were to consider herself offended and fail
me."

*‘Some people are so absurdly touchy,” I
murmured.

~*Exactly,” Lidy Lackton agreed. *‘She
might have seen—easily—that I was only
asking her as a mere form. DBat she had not
even the common decency to refuse! Most
annoying! T assure you, dear Lord Rober:,
that she is quite impossible!”

*‘Does she drop her h's?’ I asked—which
was pure malice, for every one knows that
Sir Joshua Lackton is a trifle shaky in that
respect.”’ : ;

*f really didn’t notice,” said her ladyship,
with dignity. ‘‘She was simply impossible—
no style, badly dressed, badly turned out
altogether. And she’s coming!”

““You can ignore her,” I suggested. I
knew her system with impossibilities,

““I can't hide her,” said Lady Lackton
geverely. ‘*She does not take suggestions
well from any one. Indeed I know thatl
have only my courtesy title to thank for the
inestimable privilege of her confidence. It
was most tactless of Mrs. Smith to introduce
her all, or to let her accept. No one hus
any idea who Mr. Smith was, and Mrs.
Smith knows that I only asked her for the
sake of her violin.’

“*She probably does,” T agreed. As a
matter of fact, Mrs. Smith and I are some-
thing more than acquaintances, and I know
that she finds Lady Lackton as exhilarating
as I do. '

**I explained to her when I first called on
her,” Lady Lackton continued, ‘that my rule
is neWer to call on people living in terraces.
1 explained that I was making quite an ex-.
ceptiou in_ her case. I believe she under-
stood perfectly.”

I have no doubt she did,” I remarked
with conviction, and I rose to go.

*O)h revore, then, dear Lord Robert,”
said Lady Lackton, whose French 1s nearly
as faultless as Sir Joshua’s English. *‘I
shall see you to-morrow?”’ .

“I am looking forward immensely to com-
ing,” I assured ber truthfully. "

There are houses where one goes to see
and be seen. There are houses where one
goes to be amused. There are others—oh,
base confession!—where one goes to be fed.
But Lady Lackton’s entertainments hold a

separate niche of their own. She is a poor
hostess and a painfully economical eaterer.
You are fairly certain to find yourself inex-
tricably wedged beside your dearest foe, with
a cup of lukewarm tea, » dense crowd behind
and before, and no possibility of escape. Yet
I never enter her doors without the liveliest
anticipations of amusement, and I rarely go
away disappointed, My wants are few and
simple. Give me a convenient corner from
which T ean nnob'rusively watch my hostess
and her methods, and I asg no more.

I arrived late. The rooms were packed,
and T could hear Sir Joshua proclaiming
aloud in the distance that it was unecommon
ly “’ot.” . As T paused, hafore attempting to
forse a way through the throng Indy Lack-
ton descended upon ma, flushed, perturbed,
wrathful and attired in purple satin.

*I hoped,” she cried, by way of greeting,
“that you were Mrs. Smith! It is most pro-
voking of her. KEvery one has arrived and
there is no one to do anything. 1 really do
think, considering everything, that she
might have contrived to come early.”

I understood perfectly. My mind's eye
saw the ineligible little corner where the im-
poseible eister-in-law should have been hid.
den away before the arrival of worthier
guests,

**O4n, here she 18 Really, Mrs.
Smith, I thought you were not coming!”
cried her ladyship in crescendo tones. She
gave a limp hand to the culprt and two
fingers to the impossibility.

**I am sorry to have been hindered,” said
Mrs. Smith in her gentle voice. ‘*How do
you do, Lord Robert? I—I think you have
met my sister-in-law?”’

“If you will kindly play at once,” Lady
Lackton began, taming. *‘Oh, and Lord
Robert, I want you—"

“T will take care of—of Mrs. Smith’s
sister-in-law with pleacure,” I rephed prompt-
ly, framing my sentence in that awkward
fashion at an imploring glance from Mrs,
Smith. I knew well enough that her lady-
ship had intended far otherwise. But, un-
mindful of her frowus, I piloted my charge
to a convenient corner, procured her a half-
melted ice, and then sat down and laughed
She was very plaiuly dressed in

at last!

’

with her.
black, and no one took any notice of her;
indeed, Lady Lackton was at the greatest
pains to ignore her. We laughed in our
corner until Mrs. Smith began to play, and
then paused listen. The rest of the
throng seized that opportunity for conversa.
tion, and I couid see our hostess, complacent
at last, talking loudly to a florid female in
black velvet, about two yards from the per-
former.

The long, hot afternoon wore away. Mrs.
Smith was kept so constantly at work that I
quite saw how awkward it would haye been
for Lady Lackton if she had failed to come.
As for my companion and myself, we were
left in hopeless disgrace in our corner,
ignored in » master'y manner by our hostess,
even when she passed so close as to brush us
with the lowest flounce of her purple skirt.
She rustled across in our direction: presently,
and stood talking across us to a stern matron
in black, who was noted for her diamonds
and her good works.

*Really very annoying about the bazaar,”
said her ladyship.

“‘We had counted so much on the princess
a8 an attraction,” said the stern lady in a
deep bass voice. ‘I don’t know who to ask

to take her.place.”’ :
Lidy Lackton sheok her head and looked

despondent.

to

“*What about Lady Clara?’ asked the stern

lady with a gleam of hope.
But Lady Lackton, ywho reals The Morn-

ing Poust as a religious duty, quenched it at

once.
e .

If Your Liver is Wrong
You are Wrong all Over

A torpid, inactive liver goes hand
in hand with constipation. Such a
chronic condition requires a systeni-
atic effort to overcome it and estab-
lish good health and perfect body
drainage. Smith's Pineapple and
Butternut Pills, containing the two
needed elements to increase liver ac-’
tivity and muscular action go accu-
rately to the sluggish liver and bow-
els, restoring them completely.

Suppose your' bowels failed to move
for a week or ten days. Don’t. you
know you would be quickly pros-
trated ?” It is just the same, differing
in degree, when your bowels do not
move at least once.,a day. You know
you soon become languid and tired,
your blood gets bad and you feel
metan and sick all over. You should
have a full, healthy passage daily.
Don't let serious conditions develop.

mith’s Pineapple and Butternut

s will drive bowel poison out of

our system and establish larity.

ey are purely vegetable, and cure in
one night. We will send you a g-n-
erous sample of these pills Absolutl'y
Free, sealed and postpaid, that will
convinée you beyond doubt of their
e B it 785 SE. Jammes
ress, W. F, 8 ames
Street, Montreal, Canada.

Smith's Pineapple and Butternut
Plils cure Constipation, Blllousness
and Sick Headache In ome night.
deslers 25 cents. A Cure at
Peeple’s Price.
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A 50c. Bottle of Ligquozone and Give

We Will Buy

it to You tc Tvv.

We want you to know about Liquo-|Its effects are exhilarating, vitaljzing, | Fevers—GallStones Trmors—Uleers
zone, and the product itself can tell |purifying. Yet it is a germici®e S0 |Gonorrnes—Gleet Womon's Lisonsus
you more than we. So we ask you to let |certain that we publish on every bot-| All diseases that begin with i
us buy you a boltle—a full-size bottle-—|tle an offer of $1,000 for a disease|Mmation—all catairh- all _econtagions d
to try. Let it prove that it does what [germ that it cannot kill. The reason R Dervous debility Liguosons otts a8 & vitaliser,
medicine cannot do. See what a tonic{is that germs are vegetables; and |®¢coiuplishingwhainodrugsced ey
‘t is. Lf':n'n. that it does kill germs. |Liquozone—like an excess of oxygen—

_yln‘; n you will u it always, as we do, (i3 deadly to vegetal matter. 50c¢c. Bottle Irec.
and as millions o hers do. There lies the great value of Liquo- :

i _wff"-’ id convinee you |zone. It is the only way known to kill If you need Liquozone, and have
that Lm‘w'""-f' 3 we claim. We|germs in the body without killing the|never tried it, plcase send us this
would certainly 1 uy a bottle and |tissue, too. Any drug that kills germs |coupon. We will then mail you an or-
g}.vc it ‘L‘zf you il (here was any doubt |is a poison, and it cannot be taken in-|der on a local drugeist for a full-
of results, 1 W AT results; (ternally. Every physician knows that|size bottle, and we will pay the drug-
yrm. want to !m well and to keep well, |medicine is almost helpless in any |gist ourseives for it. 'l his is our free
A{M vou (:'rul do that=-nobody can— |germ disease, gift, made to convince you; to show
without Liquozone, you what Liquozone is, and what it

Germ Diseases.

These are the known germ diseases.
All that medicine can do for these

We Paid (100,000

For t}_le American rights to Liquo-

can do.
ac

der no obligationr whatever.

In justice to yourself, please,

cept it to-day, for it places you un-

Liquozone costs 50c. and $1.
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most helpful thing in the world to you. {Uvmevm
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A Word to
the Farmers.

We wish to draw your attention to a new line
of goods we are introducing. This line of goods is
new to the farmers in this section of the country,
but in the United States and Upper Canada it
has been used by tie farmers very extensively,
and has given the very best results.

This line gonsists of: —

COWS’ RELIEF.

The great twelve hours’ cure for udder troubles.
It 13 the original specific for, all troubles of the
cow’s udder and teats.

COW TONE.

The only scientific, constitutional disenfectant
and milk producer that acts as a destroyer of
germs by constitutional process and acts harmouo-
iously upon the food elements and digestive
organs to convert the largest possible proportion
of foodstuffs into milk.

ARABIAN SCRATCHES
AND GALL CURE.

As the name signifies, is a very superior article
for all kinds of soreness and skin diseases of the
horse.

CALVES CORDIAL

Is a scientiic combination >f ingredients for
the cure of scours in cows and calves caused by the
unnatural condition of the stomach and bowels.

COMMON SENSE CALF
FEEDER

Is a combination of scientific principles and
practical ideas in the rearing of better calves at
less cost with less vexation.

We would like the tarmers to give these goods a
t:]ial, and if not satisfactory money will be refund-
&

. -
Write us for circulars,

W. F. DIBBLEE & SON. -

IMPROVED GANG EDGER.

This maghine has been designed to meet the requirements of
all saw mills, whether for use in portable or stationery mills.

- The machine will take saws uy to 20 inch diameter.
Weight when ready for shipment, 3,000 pounds.
For further particulars apply to v

Small & Fisher Company, Limited,

WOODSTOCK, N. B.

“*The Vere de Veres are in mourning,’ she
said decisively.

**Of course, so they are!” said the stern
lady, crushed again.

Lady Lackton was obviously running her
mind's eye down an imaginary list of patron-
esses,

**Why not ask the dear duchess, the vice-

president, you know?"’ she said at last with
| triumph.

“*Would she come for a bazaar?’ inquired
the other cautiously. “I-1 don’t know her
myself—"

**No!” said Lady Lackton with bland pat-
ronage. *‘Oh, I'll write. I don't mind in

the least. She 1s always so very sweet and

obliging that I'm sure she will come—if I
write my self, that is 1 don’t know so very
much of her personally, but—"

*“Oh, please don’t disown me, Lady Lacxk-
ton,” said Mrs.
stood up with a charming smile.
you didn’t quite catch my name, perhaps:
but I am the Duchess of Tadcaster. And I

Good-

Smith’s sister-in-law. She

“I'm afraid

think I see my sister looking for me.
by?”

She melted away in the crowd, she was

gone. The lady of good works had heard all,
and was staring curiously from one to the
other of us with the veiled joy of a gossip

who had just lit upon a story worth telling,
Lady Lackton, with a countenance rivaling
her purple gown, caught my arm in a frenzied
 clutch, and was murmuring something hys.
terical about an ice.

“*It is not true, She is really—"" she gasped
when we had gained the comparative solitude
of the hall. **Why did you uot tell me?”

**The late Mr. Smith had several sisters,’
I responded blandly. *‘I had no idea which
it was until I met her here.”

*I never knew!” Liady Lackton moaned.
“How could I possibly guess! I—I think I
ought to have been told! Smith is such—
such a common name!”'in a burst of anguish.
*I never dreamt that the duchess had been
a Miss Smith!”

“*Duchesses are made,
gested soothingly.

*I knew nothing about Mr. Smith,” Lady
Lackton wailed.
him, so I supposed he was—he was—"

“Impossible,” I interpolated cruelly..

T imagined that none of her husbhand’s
people were presentable!” cried Lady Iack-
ton, almost in tears.

“*She has certainly no reason to be ashamed
of her tirst husband’s people, nor of those
belonging to her second, I hope,” I observed
cheerfully.

**Her— her second?”’ gasped Lady Lackton,

I launched my final thunderbolt. T smiled.
“Mrs. Smith,” I remarked, has been good

enough to promise to marry-—me!

not born,” 1 sug-

**No one ever mentioned

—_—

Your Carriage

Or Waggon

Needs painting. It will tend to
preserve it as well as to improve its
appearance. Please bring it in early
so that I can have plenty of time to
do a good job and give the varnish
plenty of time to harden before you
take it out.
I have plenty of storage room.

F. L. MOOERS,

over Loane’s Factory,
Connell street, Woodstock,




