Mrs. Wilson’s Experiéence a
Guide to Women Passing
_ through the Change of Life

Hamilton, Ontario;
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— *‘I have taken
i Pinkham’s

‘| wasat the Change
of Life and was
all run-down and
had no appetite.
11 was very weak

and sick, and the

were so bad
couldhardlymove.
I got very sad at

times and though!
on earth. I did not care if I Jived or
died. I was very nervous, too, and

advised me to try a bottle of Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, so
1did. Iam afarmer’s wife, and al-
ways worked hard until lately, and
was in bed for two months. I'began
%0 feel like a new woman after the
first bottle and I recommend it with
at success, also Lydia E. Pink-

’s Liver Pills. 1 am willing to
answer letters from women asking
_ about your medicines, as I cannot
speak too highly of them.’’—Mrs.

Hamilton, Ontario.
Sold by druggists everywhere.
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ht I had not a friend |

did not go out very much. A friend |

MA WILSON, 471 Wilson Street, |

ol

Ibeen crying about so bitterly, so
thopelessly?  She had lived in &
itever for a month, longing for Dal

DAUGHTERS OF
MIDAS Romaine to tell her that he loved
Sher. « [her, And hadn’t he done just that?

ANNE AUSTIN ¢! He had kissed Ler as if she were
{too precious and fragile to be
00990040900+ 004000040004 (ouched, as it—as if he worshiped
\ TER XXX her, Dal—Dal—But he was a mur-
CHATTRR XX {dered, He had confessed his crime
As soon 3 Mrs. Wells hal taken |to her—but how ridiculous it all
one good, long look at Billy, she wag!
marched her daughter into the| “Byt he loves me now," she told
bedroom and began to undress her perself drowsily. “He sa‘d I was
as i1 she were a child. 'his strength and his salvation—
“Now, .not a word cut of you!" Winnie would scratch my eyes out
Mrs. Wells spoke with !Hﬂl&l"llﬂl:jf she knew, but sL.e mustn’t know.
authority. *Of course you're sick! 'He'; honorable, He didn't ask ine
i1 never saw you look so pale and {0 hreak my word to T. Q. I'd
{unstrung in all my horn days! Tod lwarned him that I had a conscience,
muea  high sceiety and too muceh (that | wouldn’t break my agree-
violin practice! [Here—glip right iment to stay the full year.". She
into this nightie. Now, hop right |was about to drift off into sleep
into bed. Mother's going to fix you {when she was shocked to sudden

BY

Paing; 1n4m b’“”i |some hot milk toast and give ¥Ou |wakefulness my a sentence wing. red-headed Madame Dubois if she

{a bremide to make you sleep. Poor ling its way from her subconscious
1} 3 I’ 'S Rad S A 3 -'~]1 i s O " 0 9
i for 4 mianie o S RIS (o
,lthen turned abruptly away to hide lover, broke into a fine dew of per-
‘her tears. ! | spiration. Then she fought the
When Mrs. (Wells returned in ten ‘111,1“;5 down—how" silly -she ‘was to
‘wminutes. wilh‘ a tray, she found 18,‘[,15;.1 him, as' heroes do in novels,
iBilly lying with closed eyes, tears |to say, before daring to kiss her,
rolling down her pale cheeks. iss Wells, [ want you to be my
“Now, looka here, honey, none of wife!” In real life it didn't happen
|BELL Mes.t Welle aehisied gently. | ihat way. He'd talked (of thelr fu-
[“Mcther's  fixed you some nice |ture—what had he said? She must
;Kr(n\'u'llkuasr‘;u}:tltu bowl ?f' lel)iﬂ(;l ’get used to BEast In(}iﬁn cook}ing—r
ot milk. Vhat you need is food, |India was calling them both—O
yuungl vlxulsyl 1 bet }'()l'l’\':! lost ten [course he meant to take her there
pounds! - Sit up, now! Ycu're 80- [as his wife.
{ing to eal every speck of. this, or| “\Wake up, honey, you've had a
iI'll spank ‘yuu!' e jwonderful nap!" Her maother's
“l -can’t eat!” Billy moaned, voice cut short a delicious dream of

oliver
Cvioocre

HEAVY CORRESPONDENCE
*You have a heavy correspond-

——

EQUEALED, CF COURSE
Captain:  Well, what did that
rozd hog do when you pinched
Bim?

Squealed, of cource,

N 3
STERN MAN TO THE FRONT
“You szy he's a stern man?”
“Yes, a stern man.”
“Neverthelcss he has forged to
tho frent!!

h

CRIENCED AND

INTELLIGENT
“ig h3 an cxzericnced and intel-
¥ Aot fightar??
) “Qu co—alvways picks out a
snller man.”

UNBALANCED

“What do. you think of that
MOUS WM A

rnse with the coliege boys, haven't |

s, ncarly zll cf their letters |

o' 8 ostage dus,

|
|
|
|
|

Billy.

| “Of course she likes it,”” Clay aiSwered for

{turning her head sharply away in herself and Dal Romaine in a glori-
[dlisgust as the odor of the hot milk [fied land that was a queer mixture
ivpached her mostrils. “Please, lof Kipling's India and heaven,
Imother, just let me have my cry| [Her mother helped her dress, her
lout and then I'll try to sleep if \hands lingering fondly on the rich,
|you've give me that bromide.” bronze crepe of the frock Billy had
I” Mrs. Wells capitulated suddenly. |bought that .morning at' Madame
“Well, I reckon it wouldn’t do you|Dubois’.
.much good to eat if you've got your| “It’s a mighty pretty dress, hon-
heart set on crying and making a ey,” Mrs. Wells told her cheerful-
Ibaby of yourself. 1f you'll just|ly. “I guess it must have cost at
ldrink this hot milk, 4’11 give you least fifty dollars.”
|the bromide.” . 1 Full realization of her extrava-
| Billy sat up then and sipped the gance rushed' in upon Billy then.
steaming milk, A taint color came |How in the world was 'she going to
|back to her cheeks, and she smiled tell her mother that she had spent
(a wan little smile. three hundred and ten dollars in
“Now, I'm not going to DpesieT jone morning for new clothes? What
{you with questions, I want you to |was she going to do for money the
‘-.‘-leep. And after you wakg up, you rest of the month? Thirty dollars
lean tell mother all about it—if you a week for Professor Navratil—

to me! You ought to
She began to cry.

whip me"!

of her

|want to,” Mrs. Wells said as she| “you looked scared to death,
|stopped to kiss her on the forehead. |Billy.” Her mother put her arms
| Left alone, Billy's overwrought lahout her.  ‘“What's the matter,
nerves hegan to yield to the influ- haby? Tell' mother. You're all rest-
{ence of the bromide. Afier all, she [ed now, and it will help you to get
| it off your mind." v

1 X s « “I've been a fool, mother.” Billy
‘ sank down upon the bed'and stared
| at her mother with frightened, lit-
| itle-girl  eyes. “I—I[ spent threz
| ST (hundred and ten dollars this morn-
4 shareholders of The Spring Park|ing for clothes. And—and I'm not
| Black Fox Co., on surrender of their.£0Ing 10 have ('nnnxl} money to M}"
| certificate of stock held by them in for my music lessons—oh, mother!
|the above Company will receive a [ didn't realize what 1 was doing!
winding ‘up dividend of four per

icent. Owing to our losing through

| fire our Stock Book, any one know:|

ing the names and addresses mother commanded sharply.
shareholders outside the province, .oy ourse you'll pay for your mu-
| please advise the undersigned. Isic lessons,

| R. E. SPILLETT, |foolish to spend so much on clothes
| Secretary |yight at the first of the month—"
| 5548-5-16-mwi3i. “I know!" Billy nodded miser-
| ‘uhly. “But Nyda and Winnie spend

e

Trees, Shrubs and

cost.  Their tuition ig only ahout

W’Wllhought drowsily, what had she[

‘I'voice,

Scold me, mether. Say ugly things |
“Now, don't spoil that new dress,” |
I must say you was |

y hit of their money on clothes
-—except what little their courses |
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fifty dollars a month. " ‘I'Ve gone'|
shabby all this month—oh, mother!

your money!” She snatched up her
thandbag and began to fumble with
the diminished roll of bills. “Here's
‘a hundred and fifty—" She held
;ouL the bills with a quick, apolo-
|getic gesture.

“Put that money right back in
your handbag!” Mis, Wells cried
indignantly. “The idea! [ don't
need it. I've gstill got fifty from
the hundred and fifty you gave me
last ‘month, and Clay pays his board
up regular as the clock. What he
pays buys victuals fer both of us,
and I can pay house rent and the
odd bills out of the fifty—"

“Mother, you makeé ' me
ashamed!” Billy burst into fresh
tears. “Here! You're going to-
take fifty at least, or {'ll take bhack
{those new things—the ghoes
{haven't worn yet—and choke “that

won't give me my money back.
| Honestly, mother, 1 won't need this
{fifty at all, and I'H—I'll make it up
to you next month.”

Mrs. 'Wells took the fifty without
|more argument. _ *‘But if you need
|lt. you come and -ask for it. Now,
{dab some powder on your face and
come on in to supper. <Clay's al-
ready here, and [Leila Sampscn’s
{having supper with us, too, She'll'
be tickled to death to see you.
Leila’s been -a real comfort to me
lately. AndI'm glad to have her
here as often as- she can coms, for
Clay’s sake. The poor hoy’'s pretty
near a wreck, with that machinery |
thammering at his nerves all day
long. It"s good for him to have
somebody young to talk to and go
4o concerts and the movies with.”

Billy whirled from the mirror
land stared at her mother in blank
lastonishment, “What in the world
are you talking about, mother?
Surely you don't mean Leila Samp-
son is_going abcut with Clay to
concerts and movies? Leila?”

I'm sorry, I'm ashamed. . ‘Here’s{

gl

7_,

“I'd 1ike to know why not.” Her
!mother bristled.  “Leila’s a real
sweet, nice girl, and she’'s been a |
mighty good friend of ycurs—stick- '
ing up for you at the store all this
\mornith, when the other girls were
catting you—" |

“I'm sure I thank her,” Billy said
sharply, turning back to continue
powdering her face, with little vi-|
cious dabs of the puff. |

Mrs. (Wells’ 1ips quirked in a
smile curiously - like Billy’s old
impudent grin, ‘“Well, you ought
to thank her, honey. . And she‘s
been awfully good to 'Clay—copy-
ing his music for him, ‘though she
dcesn’t know one nate from an-
other. Are you ready, baby?”

They found Clay and lLeila in the
living room, sitting side by side on
the humpy old sofa, their heads
bent over a book at which they
were laughing with genuine, light-
hearted enjoyment,

‘“Excuse me it I seem to intrude,”
Billy called out in a falsely blithe
“Hello, Leila! Hello, Clay!
Why, Leila, how you've changed!
You're getting positively pretty!”
In ‘her astonishment she, did not

her was hardly recognizable as the
!Leila Sampson she had. worked
lwith little more than a month ago.
!Lella ~had discarded her owlish,
{horn-rimmed spectacles, and her
:hazel eyes revealed an unsuspected

beauty. 'They were clear and wide
and bright now.
“Oh, I've been reducing.” Leila

laughed without resentment or em-
barrassment. “I've lost twelve
pounds. It’s helped my complex-
fon a lot, if I do say it, as I should-
.

“But what have you done to.your
hair?” Billy rumpled the short,
curled locks with ‘an affectionate
hand.

“Permanent wave and a henna
rinse,” Leila laughd. “Just enough
henna to take that mousy drab-
ness off it, Like it?"

“0f course she likes it,” Clay an-
swered for Billy, giving her a di-
rect, challenging glance out of his
clear, soft black eyes. “You're &
darn pretty girl, Leila.”

There was something 80 posses-
sive and friendly and affectionate
in his voice and eyes as he paid
Leila the compliment that Billy felt
suddenly faint and more than a lit-
ttle forlorn. It was not until they
were seated at the supper tablej
with Mrs. Wells chatting volubly
as she poured coffee from the chip-
ped enamel pot, that Billy remem-
bered that she was in love with
Dalhart Romaine.

(To Be Continued)

Dal Romaine fascinates Billy 'so
that she forgets music, duty, Clay
land everything but him, Read the
ineixt chapter.

! —————————
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BETTER BAKING.

Your pies, cakes and bread .will
{be improved if you take time to
sift the flour five or six times be:
fora you put it in the batter.  This
makes the flour lighter and finer,
and you will bg astonished to find
how much it addg to the quality of
“your baked 'goods.

realize how tactless: her words |
were. %
The girl that sprang up to Kkiss

too.

children should
little feet to

wear.

~“DOMINIO

(O i Fleet Foot is a register:

ERE is the modern “Barefuot Boy' --equipped
with Fleet Fcot Shoues. - They give that same foot
joy, that same buoyant tread — but they give protection

In the interests of comfort, and of strong, sound feet,
These shoes allow

they give gentle
support, and they are built with DOMINION thorough-
ness to withstand long, hard wear.

wear Fleet Foot.
function naturally,

Mothers—It costs you mo more to get Fleet Foot
quality, Fleet Foot comfort and Fleet Foot extra
It is worth your trouble to see that the. -
name “Fleet Foot” is cn the shoes you buy.

N

ed trade mark stamped only on genuine
Fleet Foot Shoes.

RUBBER

COMPANY,

Men'’s, Boys’ and Youths’ sizes,

Men's, Boys’ and Youths’ sizes.

Men's, Boys’, Youths’, Women's, Misdes' |
and Children’s sizes.

‘“RUSTLER"

Re-ly-on Sole,

“BRUNO”

“MOTOR”

Balmorals and
Oxfords, . Crepe Sols.

LIMITED

s,

'The Garden Of Flavors

{More and more the garden plants
usunally refemred to in cockery as
the “‘sweet herbs” iware becoming
indigpensable in the rculinary dep-
pairtment of the home. Sage is an
old standby used for everything
from a hair dye to stuffing for
fowls. A few sage plants to use
for the leaves, green (n summer
and doled tin- winter, will give sav-
ony flavoring that cannot be ob-
tained from the dried packages of
uncerftain age n the stores.

|\Pamsley, hoth for garnishing and
flavors, lis indispensalyle. Tt enters
into all manner 'of dishes, ‘A small
row of parsley, one of the moss
curled vamietles, will give suffici-
ent supply, and a plant or two

potted up in the fall may he made
to yield in the kitchen window all
wimiter. i

Thyme, miarjoram, hasil and
savionies, winter and summer, are
other popular flavoring herbs.
Chervil iz a common ingedient
found in French recipes and a com-
parative stranger in American gar-
dens, It mjay be raised from seed
like’ pamsley. These herbs are grown
for the flavoring given to soups,
stews ‘and various dishes through
use of ithe chopped wor powdered
{eaves.

Bummer savory is an old-fashion-
ed annual, the leaves of which are

used in soups and dfor am extra
flavor with string beans, Winter

savelry s a perennial,

[Spearmint is meeded for mint
sauce |to accompany -the spring
lamb, to be used in making mint
jelly and for flavoring various
drinke and fruit juices. Tt is best
to get plants of mint and eage for
quick mesults,

{The leaves of Ithese herbs should
be gathered ‘hefore they become
fully matured, and dried and stored
for use for the winter. Dry Mason
fruit jamg icr baking powder ting
are excellent receptacles for them.

A few plants of each will give
the famiily chef a supply of seas-
oning that will be appreciated.

Mo these should be added dried
celery leaves which give a muich
stronger flavon in cooking thin
the green leaves and stalks.

Don’ he in a hurry fto put 00k
| dahlias or to sprout them indoor 4

(Put in & short row of carrois
eveny two weeks,

You Can't Elft

Out * "%oroions

but you can clean them
promptly with |

and yuu work the horse M

sume time. Does

of remove the hair. $2.50 !|
bottle, delivered. Will tell you more
you write,» Book ¢ R Free.
W. F.Young, 1nc, 141 Lymans Bidg, Mowt/

Pl_a_n_ts |

| THE BEDTIME STRIP—

some Of His Own Medicine.

.

PRSI
—By ARTHUR CHAPOUILLY|
i) 5 " !

Phlox 40c each, Peonies, Bleeding
Heart at 50 each, Roses many var-
1eties 75¢ each, Rosa Rugasia 50c
each, Delphinum, Pardy Larkspur,
Digitalis or Foxglove, Cantebury
Bell at 30c each, $3.00 per doz.

Fruit Trees—Apple varieties,
| Ribston Pippins, Baxter and Mc
i Intosh Red, $1.00 each.

Plums varieffes — Bradshaw,
Lombard, Saunders, Yellow Bgg,
Windsor and Montmorency at $1.26
each; Gooseberry and Black Cur:
rant, 2bc each.

The above all hardy and can be
planted now. About-June 1st we
will advertise annual bedding
flower and vegetable plants.
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L BUT WHEN YOU LAND|
ON HIM HE'S A
CRY-BABY
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My KID BROTHER
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J. J..GAY & SON, |
.~ Charlottetown
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Silver eat LXaD e e ; THAT RORLING | LIKE TO BOX WITH “ OW1 UGH! ) 2y ! ), THOUGH
B ot 3 1.50 i 8 i !  BOO- ; :

Ié,‘ilrcnhc orLindon, Box Elder at § [camE was erEAT, SOMEONE THAT | DON T HIT SO HARD THB|3 wHQgT LIkED TO i

Shiubs— Weigilia, Sowball, Hyd-| | [NOW FLl BOX WITH ) N | DORSNT BAWL WHEM ) 5 1) PpoaAss.o Ter | \WITH SOMEONE |
rapgla, Syringa, Lilac, in many| | You . - ~ 2 YOU HIT THEM BE & REAL FIGHT| WHO WOWLDNT |
varieties at 80c each. Perennial ! FINE. | TRIED BoXine| 1o \ : : 4 BA\VL WHEN yYou
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