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- WEEPNG ECZER
SOON RELIEVED

A Pertect Trealment For This
Distressing Gomplaint

Wasing, Owr,
“T had an atteek of Wﬂplr‘

Eczema; so bad that my clothes
would ‘.be wet through at times.
Forfour months, Isuffered terribly.
I could get no relief until I tried
'Fruit-a-tives and ‘Soclha Balva -
The first treatment gave me relief.
Altogether, I have wused three
boxes of "Sootha Salva’ and two of

‘Fruit-a-tives’, and am entirely well”
G. W, HALL.
Both these sterling remedies are
pold by dealers st 50c. & hox, 6 for
$2.50, or sent on receipt of price by
Fruit-a-tivea Limited, Ottawa.
“Frult-a-tives’ is also put up in a
trial size which sells for 25¢. I
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5 suffering, and
doctors decided
I would have

| lawyer,
' he and Ruth plapned that s§n he

| S0,
{ when the
tred and brown

| marry him,"

| Are Accusiomed to a

| wakh dishes and make beds? He won't
| be able to afford a servant,
| your
| look as they do now?

{ foregoing apr-r-r-h.

| talrle home,
| nothing like the one you have with

| monay, and then
' that I can take care of you as well as
| 8he can."
| he loved.

“The Wife”

By Jane Phelps
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CHAPTER L
Ruth Madden had promised to Inar-
ryv Brian Hackett, a handsome young
\ Briay was poor, but both

be getting large fees Irom
individuais or corporations
in, the fall,
turning [(rom
they were

would
wealthy
one beautiful day
leaves weore
o0 gold,
married.
“1'll not give you a cent if you
Ruth's wealthy aunt had
sald. ""Not that | have anything par-
ticylar againat Hrian, but youa'll
neither of you be happy. He is aec-
customeéd lo economizing, to. going
without things—ydu know he worked
his way through college-——while you
very different
sort of a life. How will you like to
l.ook al
will. they
No, Ruth, if
him before he has suc-
ceeded in nmkmp; something more
than a lawyer's clerk of himself, you
need expect no help from me!" When
her aunt pressed her lips together as
they were after she had delivered the
Ruth knew Lhere
L0 d0 but to accept as
has decided. But
young, and youth is

hands! How long

you marry

was nothing
hlml whatever she
—futh was
hopeful.

““I can' give vou a fairly comfor-
Ruth, though of course
Your aunt. But I'll soon make more
we wili show her

Brain bhad said to the girl

Ruth was in love, s0 had I’ait!l1 that
Brian knew what bhe was talking
about and had promised to marry|
him in spite of her aunt’'s objections.

Firsg Love,

LIFE’S TH RESHOLD

widowed aunt, Mre. Clayborne, had
taken her into her home when Ruth
was only ten years old, and had
cared for and indulged her ever since.
Rush was now Lwenty.

The small southern town in which
Mrs. Clavbhorne always had lived, was
the home of a relative of Brian's, He
had visited them, 6 and Ruth bad fall-
en in love with his handsome face,
his strong physigue, his manners.
Then, too, his impeétyeus wooing, had
taken her ""off her feetl,™ as her aunt
expresagd it. When he returned
home—to a mid-western city—he
wrote gsuch long, loving, eloguent let-
ters that Ruth, in her Inexperience,
saw everything in the future as he
pictured it. When her aunt gave
volce to her doubts of Brian's ability
to care for her niece, Ruth would
produce one of his letters and read
it alond. No one could fail to be con-
vinced after listening to what he had
written—so she thought.

But Laura Clayborne was made of
starner stuff. She saw only the allly
visionings of a young man in ‘ove,
and the foollsh trust of an inexperi-
enced girl whose life had been one of
ease and luoxury in as far as creature
comforts were concernad.

Since her husband’'s death, the year
Ruth lost both her parents and came
to her aunt's home to lHlHve, Laura
Clayborne had not left the small town
i which she lived, save once when
she was obliged to go to New York
on business connected with the set-
tling of her hushand's estate.

Huth never had been away. Her
aunt did not belleve in boarding
schools, and neither could she bring
herself to part with Ruth. So tutors
had been engaged, and Ruth’'s educa-
tion had gone on right at home.

TN Artistic Inclinations,

Ruth Madden was an orphan. Her

From a chilGg, Ruth had evinced a]

passionate love of the beautiful—Iin
nature, in sorroundings, in clothes—
and her taste was sought by her aunt
when making any changes in the old
colonjal house or its furnishings,

The house still remained much as
it always had been, n wide verandah
on one side, and a sleeping porch, be-
ing about the only changes. But the
interlor had been altered, redecorated
and refurnished, until now It was
one of the most luxurious homes in
town. Mre. Clayborne had given
Ruth a free hand in the renovationm
of part of the house, and these rooms
wére exguisite, Ruth had studied the
works of the beést decorators, and had
been wise enough to take from them
only what was adapted to the old
style architecture; these ideas sghe
had combined with her own, and the
result had been really a most artis-
tic and luxurious home for
and her aunt,

She loved this work. She loved to
handle the rich stuffs of which the
draperies were fashioned-—the tapes-
tries, the sllks and laces whienh she
wis allowed ' to order. Har own
rooms, a tiLy sitting room, bedroom
#nd bath, were done in palest 1ore
ocolor. Tre rugs had great sprawling
branches of wild roses woven in
them; the draperies were of rose-
colored sllk and lace, with the bhed
covers to match, The furniture was
of dalnty shapes, the desk of rose-
wood, the bric-a-brac all appropriate
to the rooms of a young girl, yet not
one piece t0p many—as would have
been the case with many girls whe
were allowed to have whatever they
wanted. The other rooms, too, were
all beautifully and appropriately fur-
nished. But in both her own and her
aunt's private apartmeuts, she had
allowed her ideas of beauty of color
and material full sway,

To-morrow-—Sanguine Youth.

The Woman Who Changed

By JANE PHELPS

CHAPTER CXLYV,

The days passed so guickly that
when mother, on the day baby was a
month old, told me that she must go
home, 1 could scarcely realize ghe had

been with me so long,

We had named our boy “Kenneth
ailner Howard.” The *“Kenneth”
after George's father, and the ""Mil-
per'* for my entire family—so my
husband said. My brothers were de-
lighted, and each wrote me such gay
letters,

“It would have been ridiculous,
had the baby been a girl,” Philip
sald, in his joking way, ““with three
uncles to teach him all & boy, needs
to know."

“1 am glad he s a boy.” mother
said. *““George is so pleased., He is
planning already wh>e he shall be
educated,"

Evelyn came over every day, usu-
ally bringing little Helen, We plan-
ned what good times we would have
with our babies as they grew older.
One thing, only, saddened me in con-
nection wity my boy; and that was
that Mrs. Sexton never could see
him. It was strange, how often I
thought of her and of the things she
had advised me as even my own
mother could mot: for, she had lived
all her life in a different environment
-—-0N& nearer my own, now that P
waa married to a successful man of
the world, I had repeated to mother
many things she had told me, and
mother quite agreed that she had
done a great deal for me.

“How you could have disliked her
At first, even,"Seems strange, in view
of what you tell mé," mother said,

THE NEW LIFE

last days.

“1 resented her.”

“That was because
young."

“Yes, and inexperienced. I think
she understood before she died. |
love to think she did.”

ey am sure she did,"” mother re-
plied, ““and, dear, I want you to re-
member all nhe told you rightly. She
knew so well just what you would
need, in this large town life that I
knuw nothing about. Then, too, I
know from what you have told me
that she was a good woman., Many
pecple have the idea that society wo-
men are frivolous and are not par-
ticularly good, as we use the word.
But I know that it 18 a mistake.
There are, there must be, many such
women as Mrs, Sexton in society.
They have a place to fill in the world,
and If they fill their lives with kind-
ness and thoughtful acts, their social
duties do not make them less spirii-
ual than the womien who have no
such tax upon them. 1 haven't ex-
pressed myself very well, dedr: but
I mean to make you undaruand that
you can be the kind of a wife George
needs, and yet be as good a woman
as if you were living back home.*

“I know what you mean, mother.
I can be like Mrs., Babeoek.”

“Yes. And there must be many
such women."” i

“Not many so sweet and kind, 1
am afraid.” But mother only smiled.

Too Busy To Be Very Lonely,

I missed mother dreadfully, but I
Was too busy to be very lonely. It
doesn’t seem. possible that one small

you were &0

after we bad talked of Mrs. Sexton's

N — -

to any man, he sald, for any part he
kad played during the war.

“And 1 propose to fight on to ‘the
end,” he added.

Some people had ceomplained, con-
tinued the Premier, that be was too
optimistic in the view he  took of
things. ™

‘. don't think 1 am.,” he insisted.
“1 was not one of those whe thought
it would soont be over—never. |
thought it a long job and a terrible
job, but I have always been confident
we would get through, for 1 knew we

S e N L (.

time, but I really was busy every

a good deal of time just holding bim.

ed to pet him and held him, I was
going to! When I told her so, she
laughed and replied;

““All right, dear! I always felt that
way, too. But it will make it harder
for you to take care of him, if you
huomor him too mueh.”

“I won't allow her to spoll the
youngster too much,” George broke
in, 1 must see that she doesn’t make
herself {11.”

Whenever George said
like that, it meant a8 much as a
caress ‘would mean from some men.
It had taken me a long time to learn
that fact; and I had scarcely become
accustomed, even yet, to doing with-

and to other wives whose husbands
were more demonstrative,

1 don’t think undemonstrative peo-
ple realize how those who are natu-
rally affectionate feel about such
things. A kiss, a ¢aress, means so
much to them, Whenever I saw
Eveélyn and Kurts together, I always
felt sort of neglected, and, foolish
as it may sound, like crying., Kurts
scarcely could pass her without giv-
E'g'hw a little loving touch, or a

But I had, especially after baby
came, great consideration. George
was kind, thoughtful, and anxious
that I shouldn’t overdo in any way.
But often I thought I would rather
he would be more affectionate, and
not quite so considerate.

bit of humitr can tnta up 8o much |
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e With Lorna Moon

Bobbodlfhirundﬂum'l"

{(To be continued)

I -8 may

herself :

I hope she is content to have simply
healthy, normal children because the
world needs that kind so much more
than the "ﬂrlit'il'r}' brandd.

| 1
-but T hope she won't;

MARRIED IN WHITE HOUSE

Miss Alice Wilson, nicce of Presi-

ednt Wilson of the Linited States,

sterday was marcied to Rev.

r aae Stuart McElroy, Jr., of White

Sulphur Spring, Va., in the White

MHouse. She is the daughter of
Joseoh R. Wilson, of Baltimore.

THE BOCHE UNAWARE
CANADIANS WERE NEAR

Believed Resuits, When Fully
Known Will be Greater Than
Vimy Ridge.

London,™Aug. 10.—Canadian head-

'quarters in L.ondon had for some days

realized that the corps in the field

moment of the day. Of course I spent
| sudden battle was undoubtedly the

Mother eald I would spoil him. But
he was my own baby, and if I want-/

were imminently likely to be heavily
engaged.

The manner in which the hithertio
quiescent portion of the line hlazed

biggeat surjrise to the Boche, who
seems to have been largely ignorant
of the compositiopn of the forces be-
fore him, seemingly totally unaware
the Canadians were (0o participate in
this area.

The engagement, when fuller par-
ticulars come in, is likely to be found
totally different in larger details from

Vimy Ridge, but the results are con-
fidently expected to be even more val-
uable, The secret concentration of

anything

out the petting I saw given to Bvelyn/

Canadian and other troops on entire-
ly new portions of the line is ednsid-
ered here a most gratifying feature.

Patrick WcHugh, i well known

resident of Belleville, passed away
on ‘Tuesday. Deceased was sixty-
one years of age, and was a life Jong
resident of Bealleville. For snme
vears he was a falthful G.T.R." em-

ployee.
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CASTORIA

For Infants and Chiidren
InUse ForOver 30 Years
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the
Bignature of

RAILWAY
SYSTEM

CRAND TRUN
HARVEST HELP

WINNIPEG, MAN.

$1*2.00

Plus %c¢ Per Mile Beyond
GOING DATES

Economy the Watchword!

“S.A.II An All

"I XA

%hren greatest tea-value for your mnnej.
ields many more cups to the pound than
does ordinary tea —— and then you have that
delicious flavour!
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Gives Less Trouble

When the thirsty flowers and parched lawn
demand their daily shower, are your thoughts
anxiety-free as regards the hose? To those who
use Goqdyear Cord Hose comes the satisfaction
of knr}wmgthat frock-spoilingbursts and temper-
d:qtrmmgLmlﬂandtanglcsarf:thmgst::fthc ast,

Supple yet strong is this hose, Bmlt like
the famous Goodyear Cord Tire, it serves ably
and long. Itisglide-easy and tug-free, yet sinewy
to combat wear and bursting. Its slightly higher

cost is far overshadowed by its great ness.

The Goodyear Tire and Rubber Co. of Canada, Limited

At Hardware Stores

Con‘ﬂservation
Biscuits

Rob Roy containg small percentage of
finest selected prepared bran.

=

.whole wheat

Robin Hood .

Scotch Perkins,

rich oats.
Cnrnrneal Snaps, rich white luln dried

corn,

® B W ® @ - 8 .

Oatmeal Gems, big

Whidsicaie, Novrishing - and: Aftiativs

Crothers’ .

Biscuit and Cnnfechonery Manufmhprm

AUG. 20th and 29th

'FROM

KINGSTON

For further nnrllculau apply to
Jﬂ. P, Hlnlt:r C.P. & T.A., Kingston,
nt.

Meadow Cream Sodas
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were fighting for the right and that
the God of righteousness would see
us through."

The litle girl with the over-hob-
bed halir and the silk gingham frock
pulled her white face into a impish
contortion and put her tongue out.
The lttle girl with the flaxen halr
(growing wild), and the cotton
ham frock stared back stolldly.

: "I Il'ﬂltﬁ'l
play with you ‘be-
cause you're com-
mon,"”” sald . bob-

bed hair.
i b ]

top did not Ilmr that society was
graded, she had never heen told that
anyone was “'Loo common'’' for her to
play with; she had never seen a fin-
ger bowl; but she was a very healthy,
- happy prnl:tr child in spite of that.
Suddenly she had a bright inspira-
tion, the gingham frock came out of
her mouth again and she cried pride-
fully “My daddy has a H{.i‘m He
has the biggest head in world.”

Neath, Wales, Aug. 10.—Premier
rge. who came here to at-

d the Welsh National Bisteddfodd,

_ 4m receiving the freedom of Neath on
m declared that “the end of the
through which the Allies

iu- been travelllng !m- I-ur years

fmportation by the British of oil
for irrigation machinery and wprovi-
elon for transport saved the orange
Industry of Palestine from disaster.
Put your best foot upward as well
as lorward to reach the tep of the
Im:ldur. el

Smith's Falls in and |
ne and Havelock-Peterboro
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