Nervous
Tired Out

Are you mervous, easily tived,
lack your tsital vigor and strength?
Then your nerves must be wealk,
your digestion must be poor, your
blood must be thin, You need a
strong nerve tonic,  You need

Ayer’s

BOLD FOR

The only Sarsaparilla entirely
free from akohol. Stremgthens
the nerves, makes the blood rich,
improves the digestion. Ask
your doctor about this medicine.

If you think constipation s of
trifling consequence, just ask your
He will disabusze you of

that notion in short order. “Cor-

rect It at oncel’™ he will say,

Correct it with Ayer's Pills. A

mild liver pill, all vegetable, .

sugar-coated. Dose, only one

pill at bedtime
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death of the lion perfectly, He remem-
bered, too, bow Tammas had caught the
¢odfish in the Forth, aud lad, indeed,
had part of the eod ror hia tea. He~
told wonderful tales of the presence of
mind and bravery of Tammas, who, like
all _true hetoes, remained modestly silent
_whltu the stories were being told, and,
dn fact, on one or two aveasions, even
}grntc-«(ml that Donald was overrating
him.,

By the ond of the week, wliEn Donald
retiened lo (lasgaw, the “antiv ™ con-
sisted only of Davie Logan, Willle Pea-
eock, and Jewsie Tuggart; and Tammas
had trivmplantly vindicated himseli and
regained his pasition.
prayer-meeting he prayed for “tlhose ol
listle faith and little understanding,” and
folk knew he meant Davie and WWillie.
He offered subseguently to shake hands
with Davie and forgive him if - Davie
would epologise for the disrespeet and
publitly express regret; but as le also
mentioned that nothing would now in-

duce him to consent tn Jessie marrying |

the lod, Davie declined the overtures in-
dignantly. X

. “I've tried everything, Davie,” said
Jessie despairingly, when she met Davie
that night afier Tammas had gone dewn
to the smithy, “but I canna move him.
I've argied aml veasoned and grat; I've
gi'en him hauf-cooked parritch wi’ nae
galt, and I'm greetin’ when he eomes ny
but he tak's use notie. I eanna per-
suade him, Davie, and he's a3 bitter as

ever agaist rne'” -

“Weel I persumasion's unae use, we'll
try coereion,” responded Davie doggedly.
“EFm ope gaun to mak' a fule ¢ mysel
Ly saying I believe his stories noo, for

" I'ken they're a' lees. Ife maun ken that

himsel’, tue, but he’s Just obstinate,”
“Ay, Te's ebstinate, DPavie, hut he's
telt the stories sae’ often that he thinka
they’re true, and Donald Fraser’s as bad
a3 he iz He kens they're no true, but
he pretends they are, and supports ilka

‘thing my faitber snys, forbye telling lees

himael’.”

“I’ve ken Dovald Fraser’s address,
Jesat” casked Davie after a thoughtful
eilence, “I thiak I'll gang and see him."”

“What for, Davie®” I

“0h, its just an iaea I've
my head,”” answered Davie.
Donald, Fraser’s address™.

Jessie complied. and next moruing,
without having said o word as to his
intentions, Davie went off te Glaszow.
He wag away fur two days, and on Lis
veturn e went boldly to Tammas Tag-
gart’s lhouse-—Jes<ie admitied him Lalt-
fearfully—and bLearded the lion in his
den.

“ I want a word wi’ you, Mr Taggart,”
he suid firmly, as Tammas siared at him
in angry astonishment.

‘ Get oot o’ this!” thundered Tammas.
*Hoo daur ye set fit across my door or
speak to me! (et oot, or I'll run ye oot
by the scruff o' the meck.”

" Try that, and 1T'11 warrant that you'll
be run oot o’ Forfield by the soruff ¢
the neck inside twa days,” reiorted Davig
ominously, ' Ye needna try to frichten
me, Tammas Taggart, and wunless ye want
me to publizb your mfamy ye'l best
keep a ceevil tongue in your head. Man,
¥e should think black, Lurning shame o

“Gle me

_ yersel’, ye auid—Ananias!” .

" What! Ye dawr 7 gpluttered Tam-
mas, but Davie's Blood was up and ke
shouted him down.-

1 ye daur try to justify yersel' l'll
guny straicht to the meenister, and you'll
be turnei oot o’ the kitk. Youre just
a born leer, Tammas Taggart, and ye
Xeu it fine. Man, yow're sic a leer that
ye dinna ken when yeu're telling Jees.”

“ Dot o my house, ve slanderer!” cried
Tammas. “ LUl luae the law on ye for
this!™ . :

U gany oot when Um ready, Trolifu
Tammas Tagpgnrt, and ' tak’ this letter
wi' me,” retorted Davie hotly, pulling a
letter from Lis pocket. '"Maybe ye'd lika
to hear what's 1n it? Tl resd it:

This Is to certily that my auld freend
Tammuas Twppart is the biggest leer un-
hang, sud an auld swindler. e pro-
nised me n pownd for backing up his
leen, but ¢heated me oot o' ten slillings,
He never waq in Afvica nor hdia, that L
know of, and his stories are just blethers.
I'm a bit o & Iscy mysel’, but Tammus
Tageart tuk's the biscuit.

“xignel) DONALD FRASER™

Tammaa forgot he was an elder aml
swore roundly, whilv Davle regarded him
riwmphantiy. )

“He's a—a traitor!™ he pasped at last,
sinking into a chair, * Nachidy wal he-
liecva him, Muybe that letter's & lur-
gery”

At the monthly

gotten in

- “Maybe no'!” retorred Davie curtly.
“1f you're wanting to try to dispute if,
Donald Fraser's ready to come doon again
if Il pay his expenses, You're a ruincd
man, Tammas Toggart, unless 5

He paused and turned to Jessie, who
hzd been listenming ouiside the door, and
now entered the room. -

“Unless what?” asxed Tammas.

“Uznlesa you agree to let Jessie marry
me,” said Davie calmly. *I dinna want
to be hard oun you, &3 you're to be my
faither-in-law, but 111 stand nae non-
sense. You're a terrible leer, but L'm
ne' judging ye; it's maybe w kind o’
diseaze wi’ ye, but ye ean see yersel’
what & scandal there would be if I tell
8’ I ken.”

“I'm no* a leer!” Tammas protested
indigeantly. “I'm maybe a wee inclined
to exagperate whiles, but I'm no’ a leer,
amt it wad be a criminal act to try to
ruin my reputation by showin' anybody
that seoondrels letter” :

“Am I to hae Jess or mo?” asked
Davie, .

“Ar, if you gie faither “that letter,
Davie, and promise you'll never expose
* him or affront him,” chimed in Jessie,
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woman-ilke taking the part of the under-
dog. -

“Ruet what am I gann to- tell fotk®™
asked Tammas, “I wvowed [ wouldna
allow it. ‘Theydl be saying l've gi'en
in.”

“Ye can tell them I was making your
life & burden ard you're gled to get rid
o me," said Jess slyly. :

“ But that's no' true, and 1'm ngl
gaun to tell folk lees,” waid Tammay
volemnly, * 1N just say that being ag

elder I thocht I'd show a guid eXumply
by forgi'en’ my encmies. Gie's that lety
ter, David, and see ya hnud your lopgue}
It's just blackmail, nae less, and

should be asbamed n' yersel'; bu
her—tak’ her and be dune wi' it}

tak*

OVER THE BREAKFAST TABLE.

Mra, Nages: “John, have you re
How to be Jlappy Though Married?'*®
Nagga: “Of courss not, 1 know how,
without reading it.” N
Mra. Naggs: “Well, how™
Naggs: “Get a divoree

.
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PURE, SOLUBLE,
EASILY DIGESTED,
HIGHLY NOURISHING.

- ,, " Cheap: Because a little goes a long way.

The Standara Cocoa of the \_Vorld.
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Lime-Fiuit Juice.
I don't care two straws for any but
MONTSERRAT Lime Juice. .
it's a fine healthy, cooling, and refresh-
ing drink, and keeps me fit in the hot

SeRRAT
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MONTSERRAT is sold by
ail leaiing Storekespers,
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