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That hacking cough continues

Because your system is exhausted and
your powers of resistance weakened.

Take Scort’'s Emulsion.
It builds up and strengthens your entire system.

It contains Cod Liver Oiland Hypophosphites so
prepared that it is easy to take and easy to digest.

ALL DRUGGISTS:

50c. AND $1.00
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WHY SHE DID Nl]T MARRY,

(Lars Dilling in Philadelphia Bulletin.)

Alfhild Kreiner had become a governess,
because, according to her opinion, this was
the on;Jy occupation a girl of the better class
could choose, if she did not marry. of
course, she would rather have married, but
nowadays the people who want governesses
are more numerous than those who want
wives,

Alfhild’s father had been a spendthrif. He
was now dead, and her mother considered
herself a very exalted lady, so it was, of
course, Alfhild’s duty to choose an occupa-
tion befitting a daughter of hecs.

She was, therefore, trained in an institu-
tion where governesses are manufactured and
sent out to the house of the owner of a large
estate who desired to give his children a
bettdr education than he himself had enjoyed.
She went there with the firm intention to
eatch a husband-—and why should she not
succeed! She was exceedingly beautiful,
with a wealth of dark hair, rosy cheeks and
laughiug blue eyes and understood to perfec-
tion the art of flirting./

As she drove into the patk surrounding the
mansion the inspector of the estate stood near
the gate in his shirt sleeves. (Oune shot from
her datk blue eyes was enough to set his
heart aflame. As fast as he could he ran
iato the house, washed his face and put on
his Sunday clothes.

Herr Helleby, his wife and their two chil-
drea. Alfhild’s future churges, stood in the
door to bid her welcome.

With the carriage and mien of a queen she
walked up to them and spoke in such a con-
desending manner that the simple people got
the impression that she had conferred a
special honor upon them by accepting a posi-
tion in their house.

At the dinner table the inspector, a good-
hearted, simple-minded fellow, was also pre-
seat, and it did not take Alfhild long to
discover that he was the only unmarried in.
dividual in the house, and if one cannot
shoot pheasants, crows will do.

She, therefore, suddenly showed an ex-
traordinary interest in agriculture, spoke as
if she knew all about the raising of cattle and
asked the delighted inspector many questions
about plowing and draining. And while he
answered her beautiful eyes rested upon him
with an expression which made him lose all
his senses and completely hypnotized him.

After dinner she asked him to take her for
a walk through the woods, during which the
poor man nearly lost his life trying to pick
some water lilies she admired, but the de-
lighted expression in her eyes as she thanked
him male him feel as if he would not mind
to risk his Iife for her a thousand times a day.

Since that day the others in the house
moticed to their surprise that the inspector
washed his face and hands every morning—a
thing he had otherwise only done Sundays—
aod always wore his best clothes, while he
did not even pretent to attend to his daties.

He was happy whenever he could be near
Alfhild, happy to listen to her voice, or to
gaze into her heavenly blue eyes.

Alas—his happiness did not last long.
Vacation came and with it John Helleby, a
mephew of the head of the household. He
was a student and very democratic, wore no
itie and had long, blonde hair and always
spoke of* **freedom” and equality. He, of
gouarse, immediately fell in love with Alfhild,
who in an incredibly short time became im-
bued with enthusiasm for the ‘‘holy cause of
freedom,” while she lost all interest in agri-
culture, and the inspector simply ceased to
exist. .

The torturesiof jealously were more thano
ke could bear, ané to make an end of the un-
eertainty he asked her one day if she would
He was the son of wealthy
ferming people, had a heart as true as gold
aud a pair of strong and willing hands so
what he could offer her a good home if her
-ambitions did not run too high. At auy rate,
her lot in life would be far better than that
of a governess.

Alfhild looked at him with aun expression of
miagled scorn and surprise.

She his wife—why the very idea was ridi-
culous. She, Alfhild Kreiner should marry
the son of simple peasants. What would her
mamma, what would Mrs. General Slangen-
feldt-Torkildsen, nee Knackmier, what would
the *“‘world” say?

And Alfhild burst out laughing, -

The inspector did not laugh, no did he cry.
He did not make poetry worthy to be set to
music by Grieg. It is only in the novels that

unhappy peasants’ sons do that. He simple
hung himself.

That, of course, is not a very romantic
thing to do and, therefore, the peasants’ sons
in novels never do it, but in real life it
happens occasionally.

Herr Helleby, who found him, kept the
manner of death secret and it was said that

he died from heart failure.
On the day of the funeral Alfhild wore a

black dress, placed a wreath on his coftin and
shed a few tears in her lace handkerchief.
And what more could a simple inspector ex-
pect?

Besides, she had more important things to
think of now. John Helleby bhad proposed
and she had accepted. He was a very good
catch, being the only heir of very wealthy
parents.

Alfhild was now quite transformed. She
wore big aprons, and wrote her mother that
she had become one of the great common
people. It had been decided to keep the en-
gagement secret and omly to announce it the
day before he left.

Toward the end of the vacation more
guests came—two more students, a cadet and
a heutenant, who all fell 1n love with Alfhild,
who was fascinated with the uniform of the
lieutenant. Her interest in ‘“‘the holy cause
of freedon” began to diminish preceptibly as
did her big aprons.

Student Helleby suffered terribly from
jealousy and cursed militarism more than
ever.

Alfhild’s birthday was celebrated with a
great ball. Like a cloud she flew over the
floor in the arms of the young men, who shot
daggers at one another. She had ncw com-
pleteiy forgotten that she ever took an inter-
est in freedom or the cause of the down-
trodden people.

After a divine waltz with the equally divine
lieatenant she subjected him to whole broad-
sides of the artillery of her eyes in a quiet
corner of the conservatory, but just as she
was sure that he was going to propose a
crowd of girls followed by the two students
swooped down upon them ian the very mo-
ment when she was thinking of the touching
letter she would write to John Helleby.

ave you seen John Helleby?” they
cried. ‘‘He is in the dining room sleeping.
Come and have a look at him.”

And the whole jolly crowd rushed into the
dining room, where sat the poor John fast
asleep. Alfhila was simply disgusted at the
idea that she could ever have thought of
warrying such a man. A man who commits
suicide because of an unhappy love affair
may awaken pity, but a man who drowas his
sorrow in the wine glass deserves nothing but
scorn and contempt.

‘‘Let us paint a moustache on his face,”
one of the young ladies suggested.

*‘Splendid idea,” the lieutenant exclaim-
ed, ‘‘that will almost make him look like a
man.” And he ran out to get a burned cork,
but when he returned no one cared or dared
to carry out the plan.

*‘Alfhild Kreiner must do it,” they cried,
*‘gshe knows him best.”

A moment she stood undecided. Some-
thing told her it was a shame to do it to the
man to whom she was still engaged, and
whom she knew still loved her dearly, but
the lieutenant dared her to do it, and seizing
the cork she deftly drew a black moustache
over hs lipe.

As the lieutenant handed her the cork she
fliscovered to her dismay that he wore an en-
gagement ring (in Norway a plain gold ring
like the marriage ring in America is worn by
people who are engaged.)

A short while after there was a snicker all
over the ball room. Student Helleby, who
was again perfectly sober, walked up to Alf-
hild and said that he must talk with her

alone. When they were outside in the gar-
den, he asked her: ‘Do you love me still,
Alfhild?”’

“Why of course I do.” e
“And will you always be taithful to me?”
*‘How can you doubt me, John?"

*“Then give me a kiss,”

He took her into his arms and pressed a
long, passionate kiss on her lips. «

Now we will go to the ballroom and an
nounce our engagement.”

“But, John, I do not see why you shpuld
do it just now.”

‘‘Because I want everyone to know it right
now,” and he drew her with him into the
ball room.

“Ladies and gentlemen,” he began, “‘allow
me to introduce to you the girl to whom I
have been engaged for two months.”

“Oh, then we know how Miss Kreiner got
an imprint of the moustache she herself

adorned Helleby's face with,” the lieutenant
cried, with a laugh.
Everybody laughed. John looked in sur-
prise at Alfhild, who blushingly was rubbing
her face with her haudkerchief. Suddenly
everything was clear to him.
““Wait one moment, lidies and gentlemen;
you did not let we finish. I said we had
been engaged for two months, but—we are
no longer.”

With these words he turned on his heel
and left the room abruptly, and left the
house before dawn, and a few days later

**Miss Kreiner with the moustache,” as she
was afterwards always called, also left for.

home.

The Vogue of .théA Small Hat.

The large and the small hat will both
make a bid for favor during the coming sea-
son. Small hats will be generally adopted
by the well-dressed women for street wear.
These will be natty small shapes of the tur-
ban effect, while the large hats intended for
dress wear will be of the picturesque type.
They will not be of extreme size, however,
but may be best described as the large-sized
medium hat.

Small hats will be closely trimmed, that is
the trimming will be so arranged as to set
rather closely to the sides of the hat. In
this arrangement of trimming we see the
offects of the fad for automobiling, many of
these new shapes being excellently adapted
for that sport.

Soft felt, so pliable that it drapes easily
and velvet are the prominent materials for
the construction of both large and small
shapes. Blocked shapes will be fashionable,
and these come in both the soft and pliable
felts and those which are somewhat stiffer.
The revival of the blocked shape makes it
possible for a woman of taste with clever
fingers to trim her own hat, Draped crowns
will be a feature of many large hats, and will
be used to some extent for turbans. These
crowns will be made of a material contrast-
ing with that of the brim. For example,
where velvet is used for the brim, the soft
felt will be used for the crown, and vice
versa, The felt cone is used for both ecrowns
and entire turbans. This is something like a
dunce’s c4p, and when used the apex is
pressed down so that the cone forms a series
of rings. Soft draped or Tam ()’Shaunter
crowns of velvet will be used on both street
and dress hats. An attractive new model in
Marie Louise blue has the waved brim of
soft felt, and a “Tam” crown of the same
shade of blue velvet under whose shadow is
tucked away large muslin roses to match.

Fish Salad, Svardlne Dressing.

Separate cooked fish into flaikes while hot.
When cold sprinkle a pint of fish with a scant
half teaspoonful of salt, a dash of pepperaad
five or six tablespoonfuls of oil. Mix with a
fork and spoon, then mix again afrer adding
two or three tablespoonfuls of vinegar. Also,
if at hand, two or three tablespoounfuls of
crushed capers, fine chopped olives or cucum-
ber pickles. Cover the fish and set it aside
in a cool place to become seasoned and chill-
ed. Drain three or four sardines or wipe
them on a cloth. Remove the skin and bones
and pound the flesh with the cooked yolks of
three eggs to a smooth paste. Add salt and
a dash of pepper, and then beat in alternate-
ly and little by little three tablespoonfuls of
vinegar and five of oil. Drain the fish, mix
with the dressing and turn on a bed of care-
fully washed and dried lettuce leaves. Lay
sardine fillets, halves of sandines freed from
skin and bone, on the top of the salad, and
serve at once.

Not Just the Right Place.

A bashful young couple, who were evid-
ently very much in love, entered a crowded
street car.

“Do you suppose we can squeeze in here?”
he asked, looking doubtfully at her blushing
face.

“Don’t you think, dear, we had better
wait until we get home?’ was the low, em-
barrassed reply

Tenth Year Begins Sept. 8 & 4
WHAT WE D0 WE DO WELL.

This is proven by the number of calls we
receive for office help. We could place
twice as many in good positions each
year. Won’t it pay you to investigate!
Write today to

0. A. HODGINS, Principal,

EOUILTON, VWie.
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Best Food for Children

is pure, wholesome Bread,
active and happy

You can Bake t

makes ‘em strong,

hat

kind of Bread from

Produced by the most modern

milling from the

very finest Western Canada Hard Wheat.

Yields most nutriment

at least cost

Absolutely dependable in Baling

Sold Everywhere in
The Great Dominion
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CUR MILLS CO., Limited :

Mills at Winnipeg, Coderich and Brandon

A SUIT

One Pair of

temt Buit-Case

BUY, and we will
you find either the
GIFTS are NOT E
this paper.

Agouts Wanted.

We will serd you, FRERE OF ANY CHARGE whatever, a handsome rénge of
Black
Tweeds, together with our latest New York Fashion Plates. THEN JUDGE FOR

patterns, including our wonderful value Blue and

nmsseatFreeruﬂnmﬂﬁérs‘

$6.00 Trousers (made

to measure) and a really elegant pa-

given eutirely FREE

with ewery order.
YOU ARE UNPER NO OBLIGATION TO

REVUND your money if
Special Suits or the PRER
XACTLY as advertised in

and Cheviot

YOURSELF. Our home measupement aystem is g0 SIMPLE that we
6 measurements (which anyone can take) to enable us to give 8 PRAFEOT

TING tailor-made garinent.
All goeds mre shipped § dxzys from receipt of order.

THEMA[H’HCI.OTHIHGCO.

Pattera Dept. : 274 M
Roysl Ave, Moatveal, Can

Dot ixil to mention pame of thie

RS EDAPEL.

"

store.
you.

chunks.
heat and lasts longer
any stove
Made in different sizes.

For sale by

W. F. DIBBLEE

It would
Absolutely air

no

can g(’t out,

It makes

on

& SON,

(lbll(‘h,

“QUEEN” Top Draft
Heating Stoves.

Come in and see it at our
astonish
tight
and the cleanest stove in
the world,
&e.,

dust,
and you
never require to remove the

ashes more than once or
twice a month. It saves
the expense of splitting

wood as it burns it in large
a netrular
‘than
the market.

Woodstock & Centreville

Seven Million boxes sold in pcst 12 months.

Take Laxative Bromo Qumme Tablets.

T!ns signature,

To Cure a Cold in One Day

Cures Grip
in Two Days.

On every
bO‘(. 25:.




