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WEEPING ECZEMA
SOON RELIEVED

A Peffect Trealment For This
Distressing Gomplaint

Wasixag, Owe.
%I had an attack of Weeping
Eczema; so bad that my clothes
I‘nllhl'h wet through at times.
¥Yor four manths, Isuflered terribly.
I could get no relief until I tried
‘Frult-a-tives and ‘Sootha Salva
The first treatment gave me relief,
Altogether, I bave used three
bozes of “Sootha Salwa’ gad two of

"Fruit-a-tives’, snd am entirely well”
G.W.HALL.

Poth these sterling remedies are
s6ld by dealers at 80c. a box, 6 for
$2.50, or sent on receipt of price by
Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

“Pruit-a-tives” is also put up ina
trial sise which sells for 25c.

COAL CUSTOMERS

et ri)
Goal or
Cash Only.

BOOTH & CO,
Phone 133.
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By Jane Phelps

OHA PTER XXX.
journey home was entirely
without Ineident Ruth had been
tired from her two days" wark in the
old mansion, and had retired to her
stateroom (mmediately. In the
morning she went directly to the
ship, although Mr. Mandel told her
she was at liberty to go home.

“T want to do some more work
while it is all so fresh In my mind,"
ghe told him, and he objectéed no fur
ther. In fact, could Ruth have heard
him mutter “A find, withount ‘doubt,’
gshe might have begun o realize thay
he belleved In her—was pleased
with her, and with her work.

All day ghe worked steadily over
her plans When closing time came
regretfully lald them gaide and |
went home.

The

Mrs. Crawlford was therd, and din-
ner wag nearly ready. Ruth asked
no questions, but stationed hersall
at the window to watch for Brian
He would be along in a minute. In
some way she missed seeing him,
and the turning of his key In Lhe
lock was the first Intimation sne
had that he had arrived.

“"Oh, Briag!" and she ™an to him
and threw her arms around his
nec. “Were vyou lonely, Brian
dear? Did vou misg me?"

“Was there any reason why 1
shouldn't be lgmely?" he asked
gruffly. The soft feel of her cling-
ing arms had helped to evaporate
hia ANger.

“Well, | am
make it all up.
tell you, dear!
place, and I am
want to with it

back now and we'll
I have 850 much 1
such a wonderful old
to do anything I
—almost anything,”
ghe corrected with a little laugh,
“And Newport s lovely! 1 never
knew A place could be so heavenly!
and—""
“Did you
ruptad.

gD alone?" Brian Inter-

| F'eé@solnl

“"Why—no—"" amazemeént in her

You scored a bullseye, Vera. You
hit me right in mny weakest spot. I

know that I should leeture you say,
ing. ““If you have a husband who 1s

good, and true, and industrious, you
should be glad o forget the Tact
that this manners are not above
erticlam.” But I can't for 4 Am
much prejudiced towards your view-
point. 1, too, can forgive almost
anything a man, except a breach of
good breeding. It ls a very femin-
llﬂ falling that we share my girl.

[ think that 1
could live with,
and be happy with
a man I loved, no
matier what were

¥ his faults, just so

long as he was not

g a boor. I know

how it must agon-

izeyou to have

your husband seat

himself at the

tabla befora you,

g sall out of the

theatre while you

are still struggling

with your coat;

interrupt when you

apeak, and belittle

you in front of others; these are not

cardinal sins, but they are the one
that are hardest to live with.

Your husband ls just {11 bred, his
change of attitude hasn't anything
to do with a change of heart. Don't
think for a minute that he has stop-
ped loving you. I don't doubt that
he loves you even more now than
he @id in the courting days when he
minded his P and Q and took off
his hat in the aleyator. It L= mere-
iy that good manners are not part
of his nature., He haan’t been train-
ed in consistent good manners, and
he evidently hasn't beem born with
thosé Inherent gualities-ol’ conside-
ration, which make a gen n of
a beggar. Politeness is a ol that
he assames for dress occasions and
for the benefit of ''company.” And
now that you have married him you
are no longer “‘company'; 80 he

Ithrows off the cloak and walks

around in the shirt sleceves of Im-
politness!

Goodness knows child what you
are golng to do with him! There
ian't a male judge in the country
that would give you a patient hear-
ing. I dont think any man was

“I Need

how thankful I was 10 get
out alive, ld : hﬂiﬂ made

any min would

o I.'u? and Wl you how

uuful Dr. Ghlﬁa Oint-
ment was,”” wriles a sur-
vivor of the Gallipoli P:vn-
insula ecam “We
found that lrj&dﬁd in-
stant relief from poison

from shrubs and M:.l]
mmgutt:}utuigi
Hnmru

- grazes."

Mandel went with me.
that you
wilLh & mWan
veing In his
aursting.
rse-—he had
to things. 1

iy

tones, ““Mr.

“You mean to tell u
went galivanting off
for three dJdaya!"" Lhe
face swelled fo almost

“Why—Briap—of cul
lo gO He had Lo see
couldn't do it alone. And

““T'd like to know what you would
think of me If I took some girl and
went away [or three days "

“"Oh. Brian—how can vou lalk so7
It's go different! It waa on
ness, and yvou

“‘Pon’'t talk abount IL!
he was willing Lo pay you
forty dollars a week—not because
you earn it; -1 knew you couldn't
earn any such salary-—but because
he |a in love with vou. 1 m not such
a fool ag you think me."

Ruth's eves [filled But she was
datermvined not to cry. YT'he injust-
ice of Brian's anger filled her with
wrath also. She had beéen ready to
talk of her trip, to tell him of how
kind Mr. Mandel had besn; now ashe
would tell him nothing Ha didn't
desarve her confidence. And—he
dida't trust her or else he wouM not
say such things

Just then the situation was
lieved by the call to dinner

Ruth dashed the tears
avas, and with head up and
flant feeling In her heart led
way to the table

She did not again speak of her
trip, neither did Brian refer to it
while at table. They ate in sllence
gave when speaking of their food.
After dinner Ruth -unpacked her
bag, taking no pains to hide whal
she was dolng.

‘“Might as well leave it out,
you'll be ready the next time
wants you to EO gomewhere
him,' Brian sneered.

Again Ruth's eyes filled, but
made no reply, although an angry
one rose to her lips. - Quietly ghe put;
the bag away, then took a magazine
and sat down Lo re uui

thal’s the

re-

from her
a de-

Lhen
he
with

ghe

ITALKING IT OVER

—~—~With Lorna Moon

The Shirtsleeves of Impoliteness.

avér divorced for being bad man-
nered: but I'm sure that If a census
of the opinlon of Wwomen were taken,
that theée drunkard, the spengdthrift,
and the wife-beater would get more

llenlency than the man who lets his

wife struggle Into her coat after the
theatre performance.

As to wilfe beaters.
talking to me about him his wife
gald, “I know Jim has his faults,
but I neyver have to blush for him fn
public.”

Therg are two thlngﬁ for veu to
do, Vera: either ¢rain yoursell to
igngra his breaches of etiguette, in
time you may become just as rude
a8 he, then hils manner won't jar.
Or, you may tell him very gently
how much it distressea you, if you
are very tactiul, he may be qulte
reasonable about it, and Lry to im-
prove; then It will be your cue Lo
be wvery consistently polite voursell,
for while he ig looking for missteps
of his own part he won't be blind

1 know one;

next
Le
the

illion dollars for

itary operations will
agked 'of thea U.S8. Congress by
War Department.

KILLED 52 CERMANS

buysi- 1

[]Il."

“I'm not golng teo @it in this
stuffy hole all the evening!' Brian
blurted. *Iif ynu are'! I'm going Lo
a show."
Ruth rosa wilh alacrity. She knew
that Brian dreaded the long evening
with her becatise he was too proud
to own he had been wrong in talking
to her a8 he had, and that he was
also tog proud to own the fauil
hat's & good idea,” she sald
brightly, “I'll be ready in a minute.”

While she changed her dress for
one mara appropriate, Ruth repress-
ed a samile. Whatra child Brian was,
she thought again, a regular baby.
Well she would treat him as such,
humor him. What difference did it
make, and it made things pleasant-
er Nothing would make her glve
up her work, or anything that her
work made geeessary. Beyond that,
she would not do anything save whal
Brian approved, and ghe would keep
her temper when he was Angry, even
if ' he were angry without cause.

So it was m bright face she pre-
sented to her husband when she
joined him, ready to go out.

“Where shall we go?" she asked,
taking his &rm, and snuggling close
to him. Even if he was cross and
grouchy, she loved him, and it wgs
good to be with him again.

He mentioned a play that ahe
know wag very popular, and the
geats in great demand and very ex-
pensive, as they hidd to be bouzhi
from the speculators. But she sa'd
nothing. He wanted to show her ne
could take care of her, Well, let
him. She would save the cosl of
tickets In some way.

“Nothing left in the house,”
man in the box office told Briax.

“It's an outrage, making people
buy tickets of those robbers,” indi-
cating the speculators. '

*"Why buy them, then?
¢onie some pther night.”

“I'll attend to this!' and Brian
‘handed the man a ten dollar bill, re-
celving only three dollars in change.
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A HARROWSMITH BRANCH.

Of the Blue Cross Society Formed &n
Friday Afternoon.

On Friday a- party consisting of
T Mrs. F, Walsh, Miss Bessie Walsh,
| Miss Going, Prof, W, T. MacClement
and Howard Fair motored out to the
school children’s fair at Harrowsmath,
with the object of interesting the
young people in the work of the Blue
Cross Society. After the visitors had

Tadmired the splendid display of fruit,

flowers, and vegetables, as well as the
homemade dainties and neat sewing
of the gchool children, Mr. Sirett in-
troduced., Prof. " MacClement, oi
Queen’s University, who spoke of the
excellent work the Blue Cross was
doing in France 'where the bandages
and dressings made here are used in
the dressing stations and. veterinary
hospitals and mentioned one hospital
alone where 1,900 Canadians were re-
ceiving treatment. He told his an-
dience of the large quantity of spha-
gnum moss in Wolfe's swamp, a mile
or so west of the village and describ-
ed its pecubiar value when used as a
dressing for man or beast. He said
that the Kingston Blue Cross Society
had been sending moss dressings to
France for a year and suggested that
the Harrowsmith boys set to work to
gather moss so close at hand.

Miss Going, president of the King-
ston Blue Cross Society, and Howard
Fajr, president of the Boys' Blue
Cross Band, spoke of the work the
saociety had done since 1915 and of the
letters of appreciation that had been
received. from Lientenant-Col. Walsh,
A.D.V.5, Shornchffe, England, to
whom the han-.lagts and dressings are
consigned. o

Much tnthusmqm was shown by the
children and a Blue Cross Branch was
formed with the following officers:
President, Miss Phillips; 1st and 2nd
Vice-presidents, Miss Giles and Miss
Hulland.

Boys' Blue Cross Band—President,
Charles Day; vice-president, Gerald
Deline; secretary, Gordon Ellerbeck.

WILL MADE IN 1903,

No Mention Is Made Ifi Will Of Be-
quest to Wile,

The late Col, Staples, Alexandria
Bay, N.Y., left an estate of $1,500,000.
He made these cash bequests;: To
CGashiere Dewitt, 320,000; Gertrude
Staples Garner, Ruth Staples Reid
and Mary Staples Near, each $10,000;
to Charles Nichols, a brother of Col-
onel Staples’ late wife, $5,000;
te A. J. Nichols, her. nephew; to Dr.
Ray Staples, $10,000, and $5,000 each
Lo Edlth and Helen Nichols, George
Nichals, Theodore Nichols, John
Nu:hnli, Mrs. Hattie Newell Mrs
Cecelia Tiffany, Mrs. Levie M. Jenks,
Mrs. Pauline Lawrence and to Mrs.
Mary E. Branson. To his brother,
Charles F. Staples, is given. the mort-

due the estate and $20,000 in
. Personal effects are bequeathed
t¢ Harold and Orren Dewitt.

e residue of the estate is to be
conveyed to the children of Mrs. Hel-
en Dewitt at their majority. Regard-
ing the Riggs Hotel property, which
h: owned, at 15th streét -and Penn-
ia avenue, the testator directed
be “held I:nnl it can be sold at

. ,tht best advantage.”

Cﬂhl-el Staples had married since
d g’tllu will and leaves a widow
an

A1l dings between

the Japanese and Russian anthori-

$5.0004

In the Realm of Woman --- Some Interesting Features

“The Wife’

BRIAN OBJECTS TO BUSINESS TRIP FOR RUTH

NOT How much a pound ?
BUT Howmnycupsfromapound?

will yiizm twice as mch in the teapot as will | - =
ordinary tea. It is REAL economy to use it,
to say nothing of the unique flavour. -

® MILLERS ¢

WORM POWDERS

RELIEVE THE RESTLESS CONDITION BROUGHT ON BY THE PRESENCE OF WORMS
AND RESTORE THE CHILD TO NORMAL HEALTH.

NO NARCOTICS —PLEASANT AS SUGAR

Telephone 987

wasting anyihing somes Iin tThe

tery lime, Estimates given on all
of repalrs and
woad fleors of all

wili receive prempi attention.
W Uneen strest y

CROTHERS
Meadow

Cream Sodas

Girls’
Eat Them Before
Retiring

CROTHERS

Biscuit and Confectionery Manufacturers.

black or brown.

Canada Food Boeard License Nos, 7-53 and 11-881,
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LUX

Guards her Treasure Chest

For waakng all those dainty fabrics which delight the eye:

and give a true atmosphere of charm to the wardrobe and
the home, there is nothing to ‘compare with Lux——the
purest essence of soap in satiny wafer form.
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Ladies know and appreciate its powers of keeping the
sheerest blouses, the flufhiest woollens and the daintiest
lingerie fresh and charming.

L e ST

It is a genuine war-time economy to trust anything that pure water
itself will not harm to the soft, creamy lather of Lux for to do so is to
renew its youth and beauty,

TP

BT T
| [ L{EH o

ey
147

AR e

e L sadii B LB
L 1

1 =t et
Hials all

P — s
1,:"_.||||- TR P

ol

e . . gl

THOMAS COPLEY

s b B it

In lace and button.

High and low .cut,
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