
Tuberculosis 
Plenty of fresh air, 

sleeping out-doors and a 
plain, nourishing diet are 
Il good and helpful, but 

 v most important of 

all is 

Scott's Emilion | 
It is the standard treat- 

ment prescribed by phy- 

sicians all over the world 
for this dread disease. It 

is the ideal food-medi- 
cine to heal the lungs 
and build up the wasting 
body. 

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS 

Send ¥c., name of paper and this ad. for 
our beautiful Savings Bank and Child's 
Sketch-Book. Each bank costains a Good 
Luck Penny. ; 

SCOTT & BO E 

126 Wellington St., West, Torento, Ont. 

| ama— 

(Continued from last week). 

~ When the Minister Came to 

Tea 
By Harriett Pauline Fenton 

In C E World 

‘Everything's about ready and the 
«children are cleaned up.’ 

Mrs Sanderson allowed herself to 
be led to the foot of the back stairs, 

where she stood leaning against the 
door-jamb diseonsolately . 

‘Lucy Dean is about your size,” she 
began. ‘Can’t you borrow a waist 

from her? she added hesitatingly. 
‘Mother! 

After she had bundled her parent 
upstairs Ellen returned to the kitchen 
where she rolled up her sleeves, and 
enveloped herself in an old blue check 
ed apron. Next she brought from 
the laundry eloset a pail, serubbing- 
brush, cloth and soap. A minute lat 
or she was down on her knees, vigor 
ously applying the soap suds to the 
brown oilcloth about ber. 

‘What a fues all for a minister? she 

thought to herself contemptuously. ‘I 
wish people around this town would 
barry up and find out that because a 
mean belongs to the clergy it does not 

follow that he is an archangel.’ She 
laughed gaily. Just then her solilo- 
guy was interrupted by a rap at the 

door. 
‘Come in, called out the young lady 

ebeerfully. When neighbors ran in on 
one another in the little village, knock 

ing was hardly considered neccessary. 
Mary Ellen did not bother to change. 
ber position as she knelt, back to the 

door. The screen door opened and 
m—— 

GREW THINNER EVERY DAY 
Sppetite was Poor, Dizzy, Faint, Weak, 

Continuous, Cruel Backache. 

— 

Asother Case in which Dr. Hamilton's Pills 
$aved a Life that Physicians Despaired CL 

—_— 

What a pitiful sight it is to see a 

-fandsome, able man beiug gradually 

robbed of good looks, health, and ability 

fo work. Such cases are frequent— 

the one here described being that of E
. 

$*. Lascelles, a well-known Printers’ 

Supply man, residing in Hamilton, 

«About six months ago 1 began to 

FS notice a worn, tired feeling coming ove
r 

sme, I was unable to shake it off. It 

> was not the fatigue that follows hard 

work—it was sort of an unaccountable 

jaziness that assailed me, I was 

anxious to work, but didn't have the 

suergy. Something was dragging me 

Aown, robbing me of my health and 

spirits. 1 got tired of taking prescrip- 

gions that did me no good and used 

Dr. Hamilton's Pills. Their action 

soon proved to me that 1 was suffer- 

£1; from a terribly congested liver 
and 

qoute indigestion. Dr, Hamilton’s Pills 

‘prought back mfy appetite, cured the 

ficayy pain in my side and back, gave 

gi3= a pew grip on lifer I gained in 

.. wieizat and now I am stronger, look 

®etier. work better than ever before I 

eas taken sick.” 
if vou want to get backgthe vigor 

if you want the and spirit of youth, 

sparkle of robust health on your 
chirks—use Dr. Hamilton's Pills reg- 

glariy. They cléanse, purify, tone, 

styengtien—make the sick well. Give 

gis zrand medicine a faithful trial, 25¢ 

per hox, or five boxes for $1.00, at all 

denlers, or The Catarrhozone Com- 

ya4y, Kingston, Ont, 13 

VE H DISPATCH. 

shut hesitatingly; and Ellen looking 

under her right arm to survey the 

newcomer saw something that made” 

the pink flush her cheeks. It was no 

thing more or less than a pair of wall 

polished black shoes protruding from 

two immaculately creased gray trouy 

er legs, She waited for the stranger 

to speak. 

‘Er-ar,’ came a faint burr from the 

door, 

‘Well, what is it? snapped Ellen. 

She gave the cloth an impatient flip. 
It struck the wet cake of soap which 

promptly took a slide in the very dir 

ection it shouldn‘t have. The next 

minute she saw a hand grasp it ginger 

ly. Then three bold strides were tak 

en toward her. 

‘Miss Mary Ellen Sandie allow 
me to make you a present of—* 

Mary Ellen was on hes feet in a 

minute. 

‘Richard Hilton how in the world 
did you get here? Her embarassment 
of a few minutes previous disappear 

ed as she gazed at the good-natured 
freckled face before her. She calmly 

wiped her wet hands on her apron, 

while the Rev Richard Hilton, drop- 
ping the greasy cake, dabbed his dry 

on a silk pocket-handkerchief. 
‘I'm one of the archangels you were 

speaking of, he answered mischievous 
ly; ‘so perhaps I swooped down here 

rather suddenly. Then he laughed at 

the amazement depicted on her face, 

‘You don‘t mean to say you are a 

minister—the new minister here?" 

‘Minister I am called,‘ he answered 

a little gravely as he thought of his 
responsibilitise. ‘You see I decided 

last fall on this profession and they 
let me preach in a place like this after 
the first year in the theological school 
But let me help you work while I tell 

you about it. Lets renew the old 

camp rule, ‘All pitch in and help.“ ¢ 
There's a mop over in that closet 

laughed Ellen, pointing to an old fash 
ioned cubby hole. 

When Mrs Saunderson, stiftily 
erect in her best mohair, opened the 

kitchen door to see that everything 

for supper was ready, she came up- 

on a scene which nearly took her 

breath away. Mary Ellen with rum- 
pled hair, water soaked apron, and. 

rolled up sleeves was calmly scrub- 
bing one corner of the kitchen floor 
That was no more than she expected 

But over in the opposite corner, with 

his coat off and his trousers turned 

up, the Rev Richard Hilton was ap- 

plying the sopping mop with vigor, 

It required a great deal of explana 
tion to make things clear in Mrs 

Saundersons mind. 
That the minister had come to the 

side door by mistake was plain 
enough, but not until she had apolo- 
gized shamefacedly for the appear- 
ance of Mary Ellen (who evidently 
was not at all concerned about it) did 

she understand that the conventiona- 

lity of dress was not a sensitive point 
with ex-campers, and that a man 
could be just as much a minister with 

out a frock coat and a grave mien as 

with those accessories. 

It was a merry party that gather- | 

ed around the Saunderson table that 

night. Pa Saunderson, who had es- 

caped the tortures of a high collar 

and the uncomfortableness of a Sun- 

day suit, beamed upon the young 

clergyman, The boys, though they 

thought longingly of the promised 

strawberry shortcake, reflected that 

there had not been time to cram them 

full of table manners: so they pro- 

nounced him bully on the spot. As 
for Mrs Saunderson, she felt that the 

last quiver of disappointment had 

vanished when the minister remark- 

ed as he took his third helping of 

sponge-cake, that he had never felt 

more at howe in all his life. Then it 

was that she noticed with pride how 

——— 

Buiax, Soda, 

PT WE 

COLD DUST has 

‘the GOLD DUST 

aoyihing else, 

ard part cf the work 
vithout your help, 
¢-.ag your strength 
cid temper, 

COLD DUST isa 
-cod, honest, vegeta- 
ie cll soap in pow- 
cred form—scientif- 
“cally combined with 
purifying ingredi- 
ents of magic power. 

- 

“Let the GOLD DUST Twine do your work” 

1J0 not use Soap, Naphtha, 
Ammonia or 

Iherosene with GOLD DUST 
| ween 

“8 

all desirable cleansing 
cualities in perfectly harmless and Jaszing form. 

‘Lw. 8 need no outsila 
hicip. No matter what you wish to clean—dishes, 
‘othes, pots and pans, floors and woodwork, rc- 
igerator, bath room or what not, GOLD DUS 

clone wiil do all the work—and do it better tha: 

More than that, GOLD DUST will do all the 

Made by THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY 
Makers of FAIRY SOAP, the oval cake. ~ 

er: re ~— 

young and girlish Ellen loked in the 

hastily donned gymnasium blouse, 
After the minister had, gone much 

ater than, Elder Pierce's hour for depar 

ture and Mary Ellen was putting the 
boys to bed. Mrs Saunderson joined her 
husband cn the old fashioned porchl 

Well, she bezan suggestively, as 
she took her place in the low rocker 

by his side. : 
Amos thumped the front legs of 

his chair down. 
That young preacher’s all right. 

Hes the very man we need, and hes- 
got backbone enough to make that 
church move, he said mixedly. 

There was a silence, while each 
seem to read the others thoughts 
Suddenly Mrs Saanderson leaned ov 

er, and placed ber hand on her hus 

bands shculder. She looked around 

nervously before she spoke in an anx 

ious whisper. 

Amos, do you think Mary Ellen 
has a show? she asked hesitatingly 

Her husband looked quickly at her 

and laughed. 

Show! he exclaimed amusedly. It 
seems to me that shes the hull show. 

Women Suffer 

More Than Men 

Women have more than their share of 

the aches and pains that afflict bh amanity. 

They must “keep up,” in spite of constant 

ly aching backs or headaches, dizzy spells 

ete. Miss Edward Calwood of 123 S Har 

old Street Fort William, Oat, says,* 

“I suffered with dull, miserable pains, 

soreness across my back and in my sides 

for months. They would catch me so 

badly at times that I could scarcely move 

around. I would have dizzy spells and al 

together felt generally run down. After 

using a number of remedies without find- 

ing relief, I learned of Booth's Kidney 

Pills and found them an excellent remedy 

They not only relieved me of the miserable 

paias and soreness in my back but cured 

me of my kidney trouble. * 

Booths Kidney Pillls 

Urine, vel or 

Scone, Rheumatism 

and all diseases of 

kidneys and the 

bladder. 

All druggists and dealers 50c box or 

postpaid from the RT Booth Co, Fort 

Erie Ont. If you derive no benefit your 

money will be refunded. Could we say 

more! Sold and guaranteed by E W Mair. 
<> 

Shiloh Gure 
ckly stops coughs, cures co 

bs throat and lungs. - - - 25 gemnts 

LOOSE ME APRIL 

Loose me, April, set me free, 

Soul and step, to comrade thee! 

Bid you maple’s quivering fire 

Tourh the ash of old desire 

Into leaping flame again, 
Coursing through each stinging Jvein 

Loose me. April! I would speed 
Blithely where thy footsteps lead; 

Chase the butterflies that pass, 

Golden shuttles through the grass; 
Raee the ripples as they run, 

L the brown Arabs in the sun; 
Clamber where the dogwoods blow, 

Twinkling galaxies of snow; 
Or, all breathless, unaware, : 
Pierce the moss-hung boudoir, where 

Beauty, by a ferny pool, 

Braids her tresses. dusky-Rool, 

—HirroN R GREER mn April Lippin- 

eott’s 

FRENCH RED TAPE. 
A f2w days ego an ol1 woman of 80 living 

in a village soma 20 miles from Paris, became 

a widow. Among her husband's papers she 

found a Post Office saving bank book, show 

ing a balace of 2 francs (one and sixpence) 

She went to she Post Office and asked for the 
money. Have you pald the taxes on your in 
heritance?‘ she was asked and on her replying 

No,* was told t» go to a town three miles off 

where she would have to pay them. Oa arri 

val there she wae sent back to her own village 

to fetch her hushand’s death certificate, 

She was given this trudged bsck again $0 the 
other town, and was given a paper, for which 
she had to pay fourpence—threepence for the 

15 percent tax on tne one and six pence left 

her husband, one penny for the stamp. She 
then walked the three wiles back to her vij 

lage (making 12 mils in al!) found the Post 

Office closed, and next morning she wasgiveu 

the one-and-sixpence which her husband had 

left.—Paris Correspondent, London’ Express. 
- 

A DAILY THOUGHT. 

“A song of sunshine throughjthe rain, 
Of spring across the snow, 

A balm to heal the heart of pain, 

A peace surpassing woe, 

Lift up your heads ye sorrowing ones 

and be ye glad of heart, 

For Calvary and Easter dey. 

Earth's saddest day and gladdest 

day 

Were just one day apart.” 
ale - 

Ernest Pugrim: '"Plaase send a large banch 

of red roses to thisaddress and charge it to 

me.’ 
Clerk: 'Yes, sir, and "your name?’ 

Ernest Pilgrim: 'O, never mind the name; 

she'll understand.’— Harvard Lampoon.* 
- > 

To take out dye staims from the 

hands, use corn meal pumice stone, or 

tine sand, or a little chloride of lime 

in water. Many stains can be remov 

ed with vinegar or lemen juice 

Would You Provide 

for the Care of 

Canada’s Needy 

Consumptives ? 

THEN SEND YOUR CONTRIBUTIONS TO TNS 

MUSKOKA FREE HOSPITAL 

FOR CONSUMPTIVES 

MUSKOKA FRER HOSPITAL FOR CONSUMPTIVES, 

MAIN BUILDING FOR PATIENTS. 

A national institution that acce ts 
ws from all parts of Oan 
ere is one of hundreds of letters 

being received daily :— 

John D. McNaughton, New Lis 
keard, Ont. : A young man not be- 
longing here, and suffering from, 
it is believed, c¢onsumption, is 
being kept by one of the hotels 
here, He has no means and has 
been refused admission to our 
hospital. The conditions where 
he is offer him no chance. ®Could 
he be admitted to your Free Hos- 
pital for Consumptives? If not, 
could you inform me where he can 
be sent, and what steps are necés- 
sary to secure prompt admittance ? 

MOT A BINCLE PATIENT HAS EVER BEEN 

REFUSED ADMISSION TO THE MUSKOKA 

FREE HOSPITAL BECAUSE OF HIS OR HEWN 

~ INABILITY TO PAY. 

Since the hospital was opened in 
April, 1902, one thousand five 
hundred and twenty-four patients 
have been treated in this one insti- 
tution, representing peoplé :from 
every province in the Dominion. 
For the week ending November 

20th, 1909, one hundred and twenty- 
five patients were in residence. 
Ninety-six of these are not paying & 
copper for thelr SE 
free. The other twenty-nine pai 
from $2.00 to $4.90 a week. No 
one pays more than $4.90. © 
Suitable cases are admitted 

promptly on completion of appli 
cation papers. 

® A GRATEFUL PATIENT 

Norah P, Canham : Enclosed you 
will find receipt for my ticket from 
Gravenhurst, hoping that you will 

be able to oblige me with the fare. 
I was at your Sanatorium ten 
months, and I was sént away from 
there as an apparent cure. I am 

now working in the city, and Iam 

feeling fine. I was most thenkful 

for the care I got from the doctor 

and staff, and I must say that I 

spent the time of my life while I 
was there. 
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TAKING THE CURE IN WINTER AT MUSKOKA 

FREE MOSPITAL FOR CONSUMPTIVES. 

The Muskoka Free Hospital for 
Consumptives is dependent on the 
good-will and gifts of the Canadian 
public. Money is urgently needed 
at the present time to make it 
possible to care for the large and 
increasing number of patients that 
are entering the institution. 

Will you help ? 
Where greater urgency ? 

T-aly, Canada’s greatest charity, 

Contributions may be sent to 
WwW. J. Gage, Esq., 84 Spadina Ave. 
or J. & Robertson, Sec'y-Treas. 
Nation. A ®3anitarium Association, 
vi7 King St. W., Toronto, Canada 

THE WIFE'S WORK 

The man who makes his wife get 

up in the morning to start the tires at 

last saved enough money to buy an 

automobile. One day while going up 

a hill the machine stopped. 

“You'll have to getout and push, 
Fannie.” he said, because I've got to 

stay here and guide it. 

— April Lippipcotts 

Miss Dinningham—M amma, do you think 

papa knows Harold is goiag to call for me in 
his aeroplane? 

Mamma—Oh, I think so, dear. He's been 

hanging around the skylight with a club all 
afterneen.—Chicago Nows, 


