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 Take Me Along.

From Cohan and Harris's
New Musical Play “FORWARD, MARCH"
with William Collier.
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Take me a -long, . on-ly tell methat you'll take
a-way from me, ¥ Be s0 lnm-ly; llﬂl'-lil.’lﬂ a lenipo . .
-ing all . the time, Il “ Leave you nev - er, dar-ling, - oy 3 Mrs. Elgin Cossett, Joggin
s amssara : = Bridge, N.S., says:—* When
my little danghter was five
months old & rish broke out
. . . on her face and body. | called
: . ‘_ in a doctar, who stated that it
2 : - : Was eczema, and treated her
= ! for “;Ild““ tl;-rllmtnt. how-
: . ever, not bring any relief,
= = : T and the child got worse. |
- ] then tried a great many salves
o : - : " _ :n;l nifltd ec:rr;: Cures,
h-'---h! s I — : : - utl nothing proved of an
=2 o —a —F _ _ “—E !:.__t ; benefit. The sores nmunm:ﬁ
- r to spread, and became ore
on-ly dar- ling won - dring what shes do’- ing? eUr if how far, where you are, I want to trail a-long, trall a - long, truil - a-long; ON jarge mass. One day a friend
ev- er’ dar - ling. Though you ‘tire - of me. " SteAll 1 : o ld'l:lﬂl‘d me 1o try Zam-Buk,
! - . *"q:‘; I-I;i::‘thlmﬁ:h: :’:l:.m-.- had
medie or over a
= j !_ Year. By the time 1 h=d uscd
one box of Zam-Buk thcre was
. : . a marked laiproversent., |
! : o j contiaued the Lanwbuk treat.
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1 a 1’r - , . _ ment and day by doy the scres

j showed sigas of in.provement.
§ Finally Zarmi-Buk banished
j every trace o f tie Jiscase.”
: : : !:!ur the 1‘1“ €° Qol.iate sxln of
g DAMCT, NoOtalx; oaaas Zm-Ju'y. |
_i . %}—93; ﬁ . - S — . ' l':"l‘kl' r{:ll'! ey O E‘l“'i." . 11L .3
| ;Fijt;'-_ . —— R purely her.g!
we've real - Iy got to ) : - | vie T29BuX for el !
did - nt Id feel Take me a - long,__. And ‘ no mat-ter wheth-er you're right or - Un»t brulses, ecz:ma, 1..es, coid sores,
- R chapped hancs and all svin di.
. _& > _J"'_ - e2ses and injures. At all drug
& - : gista and stores, bbe box. Name
. ' - sam-Duk ™ 1s on evéry . to, re
fuce sebaiitalcs
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break my heart, .Id miss you from the mo-ment that the trainwould start. She Well, it - : ' : :
1. should feel so bad, to leave and re-turn to Dad. & If ; AUTOMOBILES AND CARRIAGES
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known to her father. She went to |self. But when a person takes the Man seemed to fade very near to the ed his height and the crisp bhair in | i3
him and asked for a position,and h: | trouble to put you in her book you've | impossible. : which a woman likes to weave car- |

‘ . DREAM MAN l.l“ﬁ it to her readily.  BSo f Oré | got to do very nearly what she says| April came with a lot of sloshy edying fingers, and, oh, his dear, love | .

L

than two years now Muriel had beor | you must.” ' weather, through which Muriel tram- lﬁlmd winning smile: | The Loving Care of the Authorities
earning her living by day and improv-| - yusiel began 1o think about the | ped bravely a haltumile, morning and ~ When she had got herself under | When Jack Falls IlL
s SRS ing her knowledge in the long eveN- | men she knew, and compare them Dight. There eame a day 'when control and had again become a| Sickness, no matter where it oec-
. \ ings when she was alone. | with, the Dream Man. There was|#now was falling in thick, wet, white gulet, sweet, blue-eyed little sales- | .urs is an unpleasant ordeal, but to
He wal big dnd tall with plenty _ She loved to read and because this | N Mr. Peots, who-owned, the gtore. ¢Igts and customers were féw and far ' girl, who was wearing her old cloth-| g | -
of bone and muscle, and had the ' Seemed rather an unusurl guality He could buy heroes in books by the between, To save hersell wel feet | e& because of the storm, she got him .
¢lean, fresh, brown look of a man ®¥en Iin a book store eclerk, MT. | square mile, but he could mot be one | Muriel stepped into. a little restaur-| tho book he wanted. It was a book . trying. Not that the ailing Jack Tar
who has lived much In the apen and  Peets allowed her to take home he# himself. Then there were the three aut, which had been newly opened that he had heard gbout, and, when| _iy son 4o recei
loves [t. He had brown hair and g Pooks to read evenings and Sundays, voung clerks. N breezes blew across the street, instead of going to | he found that she had read it he lin- | plenty of it but that
smile and a hearty voice. Once the covers of A book were oben | Lugue them. . They Were as dry and  the one she usually patronized. It| gered naturally to inquire agout it. minently a place for
Muriel had never seen him, of Muriel forgot herself and lsunched | oy and carefully cut as the very Was crowded, but she found a seat | While he lingered Mr. Peets came in. | ..'"“ﬂ.'“d in ¢
course, but she liked to think that forth on a wonderway of imagination pages of the books they handled, one near the. window, and while she| ‘‘Why, Robert Price!” Mr. Peets | The sick bay of the
he might be somewhere in the world . Her hall bedroom, which was some- of them had from the fArst day of ‘drank hot tea and ate. lettuce sand- | eried. “Well! Well! Well! How |

and that perhaps some time he would times too cold and sometimes o0 | Muriel’s entrance into the store been Wiches, she looked out drearily at the | do you like Montana? And o < m

:‘Emﬂ I: imrinlml claim her. When | ;:T:E ﬂ‘“gﬂ.;;'::'“ “&gﬁ:“"'ﬁ??qumlr atieptive to her. ‘Then there¢  persistent smow, ” | the surveying? !  recogliry
© other girls in- the store talked : ona bie. | h A . : 5 . 2 . _ : .
about the men they knew,she thought ' She walked In palaces or threugn i o che other men—regular custo Having finished her lunch half| And then'he remembered his man

1 y ' mers—the students and clergymen  heartedly, she went back to the store | ners and introduced the young Hﬂ—' : *
about her Dream Man. At the | marvelous streets; she met charming and teachers who' bought books hnn | As she smoothed her fair hair hl.rnr-l 10 =ach other. - s af \ ds. but o S+ “mf_ fr“'
ROAPLINE houss she-was just the same - PeODle. she loxed. sorrawed, reloined giy; relactantly of lavishly, accord- | the glass it come to her that it was | ﬂ1 long time afterward Muriel g o oo™ bl & 5 terse B e

There wis one single man and half and triumphed, alternately. Poetry ing to their means and inélipation. | her birthday, and she had never had  |sarned that Robert had been having | ‘e  are simply takin this
u dozen girls hesides the married peo-  ©55ays, travel, romance—she loved - { ’ e . must always be, lacking, and that is method to get quuﬂhtul[
ple.  The half dozen a:irl: 'H:e Fn them all, and many a book was sold They were of no more consequencera sorrier one. = She looked Into her his lunch in the little new restaurant

! in b ti th e clerks ow ; | 1l That we are Expert Plumb-
love with the married man, agnd he | Decause she could stimulate the. ip- thu::ﬂ.::m. ﬁu'[l“mt:hnﬂnmrw own eyes wistfully and wondered | haq seen her and followed her “m ers and Stenm Fitters, you ean J %

knew it. It sickened Muriel to see lerest or curiosity of a would-b2 buy- | shadowed them all.  how many more similar birthdays | (he street to the book stoge. W ensily learn by investigntios.

. there had to.be. She saw ‘that it Because she was the Hving image of
how he measured his power and glor- ©r/ . - | STREE, | lot of 1 been thinking nerve-shaking DAVID HALL,
led in'it. . She thought some girls| It was on & Sunday affernoon that D@ Weat back to the store th | was going to take a lot of courage to | the Dream Girl he had n

were great fools, but then, doubtless, she discovered the Drearh Mahm. She  onday following happier than she live if she had to live a very long| ghout for at least four lonely winters WBIr of the dyname eagine, or harsh 66 BROCK NTREET.

. "m‘ .r th. "'l".." t. t.. !.ﬂ.hi
. had been in a long time. If the!time. ' im upper Montna. titabalation of
m:u 'I:::?h:ll': ol g s DH.:!I-“ | :::- u?ﬂhl"u:!ddell"nht:: l::g r:ﬂ::ﬁ'u“;ﬂm Man were anywhere in_the| Muriel went to her counter and, | And. now, perkaps, yeu can finish Hﬁtﬂl -:lhl-_thm all t-illlmh

- | - to wait for Kim, . t as Bob
She had found him in'a book, Mur- | About ber, trying to keep warm. The | ¢ 'uﬂmﬁf:{'::u:_ that thai, Just for the sake of doing something, | the story in imagination just as make things hum in the siek bay. Oc-

. - o rearrange a of books hed it in real-
lel lived among books. She had been ¥mgle window of Muriel's room was kind of man would come seeking th.! MIEEIEII nr*l- gh:“ andled’the E;I“ and Muriel fuis - casionally, to,, thers
born th; ﬂ-u;htrerhnr a village minis- ;Ln?;;dnin;::h::r hrnu::h mgrg:n- heart’s désire in a book store, he| books as if they were rases. To her|’ '
ter, and one of her first memories ; she - tor | | -
was of bullding houses of books on Lml.iud.lhi}- for her il.lil‘lllﬂ::é: --ul:d_. Dot be over apt to care fof they were as béautiful and .!;'.“‘“"h

SR . T84 Toes. " Tiey Wére e 6hIy thibes " L5 PN PN s
- _._—.l-“-.-m Hoor. handl . in scenes of summer wa . E 1 - mr' m . Jark Tar is one of the best
_Them §he came to gﬁﬂnm;“ﬁﬁ_;ﬂ_}m!ﬂ%%%m e e - ' r—m:ﬁ';"%“" B Wete—thorand | seleset - -that could possibly come unde a
TATEY §J&E & man of culture and he ' Braced a novel SuLy » 3 mih-l m S o ' " ent, was
tidde a companion of his little daugh- | ©d to read and sat gazing ﬂ'ﬁﬁ bright and “ﬁli'b::: “ht:::‘;: : H::T, ';:ﬂml:.:‘ e 'h::'r;m:
ter. _He taught her far ‘more than | I0t0 space. . It was as if her Dream Evans across to her counter  certain book, and their' eyes - met.
“he hid ever learned af th¥" village Man stepped out of the book and sald Muriel's were full of sacred wonder.
school, and had hopes of college for sSomething like this, smiling: 8" , and she turned as white as her shirt-
lier.  But those hopes were not to “There's more of flesh and M it , ] waist. For a moment she could not |
‘be realized, for he died ¥ with-about me than you think, Ini g - gy et and she | withdraw her eyes from his, It was
nothing more than his Ty 1o there's lots of my kind in the Q. nesit £ : he, the Dream Man! She recogaiz-
leave 1o his motherless daughter. When your author thought she 'ﬂ fsitated — v i3
Muriel was 20, and she realizer that | creating, she was simply drawing a | JONaE snd - .
since she must look out for nerseil picture—my picture. I'm alive, :
. «*he might as well begin ot once. She | that book you're reading gives only |
* decided to. turn her knowledge of a partial history of me. .
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| to good account. . In the city good deal more she might have said| '™ -
iherc was & certain book store which aboul yre. And as for that girl sh ~
\ut father | ‘:a Ftrnind. The makes my sweetheart, she isn’t at al

4

" old man who Was very woll: the' kind of girl I'd choose for my«|,
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