Scott's Emulsion
s the original—has been
the standard for thirty-five
years.

There are thousands of
so-called “just as good”
Emulions, but they are
not—they are simply imi-
tations which are never
as good as the original.
They are like thin milk—
SCOTT'S is thick like a
hqfvy cream.

If you want it thin, do
#t yourself—with water—

‘but dont buy it thin.

POR SALR 5Y ALL DRUGGISTS

Send M., name of paper amd this ad. for ewr
Bevimgs Bank and Ohild’s Sketch-Beek.
bank somtaine a Geod Lack Peuny.
SCOTT & BOWNE
535 Wellington Street, West  Toremte, Omt,
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(continued from last week.)
WHEN THE MINISTER CAME
'TO TEA.
By Harriett Pauollin Fenton
In CJE Werld
‘Have the minister come to tea,
and see a speck of dust, or a hole or a
darn or a tear or a worn spot in my
bouse—never! Mary Ellen! but you
are changed. I can remember the
time you nearly cried your eyes out
when Elder Pierce first came here, be-
gause you had specked your new
gingham dress, and you were afraid
‘%e would see it. As for you, Amos, I
esn't say as I expected much different
from you; but, howsomever it may be,
you must make up your mind to wear
that new stand-up collar I bought

gou, your stift-bosomed shirt, and
_your wmeeting suit, If you get scratch-
.&d, there's plenty of cold-cream in

¢he house. They say the young par-

son has been a city fellow all his hfe,

sn sccustomed to evening dress day
sod night both, I guess,’

Ellen choked behind her napkin.
Pa Saunderson glanced up m'schiev-
ously.

What are you planning to have,
sma? Mr Saunderson inquired mildly:

Sliced ham and chicken, began Mrs
Saunderson; perhaps a little tongue,
too; it looks so well mixed in. Then
of course I shall make some rhubarb
and blackberry pies, fruit-cake, sponge
and emon cake, hot biseéuits and muf-
$ns. Then there’ll be pickles, sliced
fomatoes, radishes, lettuce, and cur-
pants, not speaking of apples, pears,
snd plums and strawberry shortcake.

Hope he’ll have enough, comment-
#d Pa Saunderson.

Ma let us sit up! begged Johnny,

.and Henry in a chorus.

Provided you don’t ask for a see-

.gnd helping of things, responded their

mother, quick to seize this opportun-
ity tolay down the law in preparation
for the coming event, If there’s any

gsore for you, pa’ll ask you to have
-Sonie.
‘I'hat very morning, preparation for
the minister began at the Saunderson
. Mrs Saunderson first opened
m aired out the parlor, grown
 from disuse, tock down the
{mtainé and started to work with
pail and water. Ellen, who had not

Aorgotten the knacR of housekeeping,
¢o which she had been inured at an

- sarly age, accepted on equal portion

of the cleaning, although she did nog
spprgeiate the necessity of so much
aration just because the person
gmvited bappened to be of the cloth of
& m¥nister.
Well just about get this room clean-
&d today, remarked Mrs Saunderson
about three oclock that afternoon, as

VELH DISPATCH.
Do not use Soap, Naphtha,

she leaned against the step-ladder jto
rest for a moment., We wontstop to
get much for supper. 7, -
There’s some cold things in the pan-
try. Amos won't mind a pick-up (ea
for once.
Ma, said Johnny from the doorway,

over the other, I met the minister,
and he said he was coming up to tea
to-night.

Mrs Saunderson started so that the
cake of sapolio she held in her hand
splashed into the bucket. She ¢rossed
the room, and grasped the boy by the
shoulder.

What did he say? she demanded
nervously, giving hiw a little shake,

He said that he believed he had the
pleasure of dining with me to-night,
and he said to-night as plain as could
be, Johnny hastened to explain.

He's made a mistake in the day
and I said as plain as could be a week
from Wednesday, and not Wednesday.
What shall we do? exclaimed Mrs
Sauuderson, I haven’t a thing in the
house! She sank down on the bottom
step of the ladder.

Send word for him not to come,
advised Mary Ellen. calmly as she
kept on wiping the paints.

That would be dreadful, her mother
almost awailed. We couldn’t do that,
What would Sue Brown and Maria
Simpson say? What shall I do? she
reiterated. He’ll be here in an hour,
for I asked him at four, and theres
not a mite of pie or cake made, nor
anything. And I wanted everything
to be particularly nice!

Don’t worry, said Mary Ellen sooth
ingly. If we’ve got to have him, lets
make the begt of it We can slice
the cold chicken in the pantry. We’ve
plenty of lettuce, and Ill make an egg
salad. The strawherries are ripe in
the garden, and Ill whip some cream
for them, Perhaps we can borrow a
cake from one of the neighbors.

Mrs Saunderson bounded up sud-
denly with determined lines around
her mcuth.

Never! she said grimly. Ill bake
a spongue this minate, Johnny, she
called sharply as she hurried down
the hall, go out and pick some straw-
berries; and you, Henry, go out to
the orchard and polish up the best
dish of fruit you can tind there; then
beth you come and get into your
best clothes mighty quick!

For the next few minutes she fair-
ly flew around the sitting-room, for
using the parlor was out of the ques-
tion now, The chairs were put into
their proper places, a tidy was care-
lessly thrown overa thin spot on the
arm of the big rocker, and a pile of
sofa pillows completely hid the darn
on the couch-cover. The setting of
the dinning-room table was a mcre
complicated matter. There was some
consolation for her disappointment in
thelknowledge that neither Sue Brown
nor Maria Simpson could boast of so
fine china aud silver as she possessed,
As the clock struck the half-hour, she
rushed to the kitchen where Mary
Ellen was hastily preparing dishes for
the table. .

Well have to go up and get dressed
now, she began excitedly. Hell be
here any minute now—with the house
as dirty as it is I should die of mor-
tification if he should get a glimpse
of this floor from the dining-room.

Il wash it, mother, announced
Mary Ellen. Run along and make
yourself sweet:

You! exclaimed her mother, star-
ing. Youll have hardly time to dress
yourself as it is.

In what? laughed Ellen, You know

father was to go for my trunk to-
night. This waist I wore home yes-
terday is soiled, and theres nothing
up in my closet but my old gymnas-
ium blouse; and you wouldnt have me
wear that.

where he stood rubbing one bare foot |

Borax, Soda,

_—

Ammonia or

lerosene with GOLD DUST

The GOLD DUST

GOLD DUST has all desirable cleansing
qurlities in perfectly harmless and /Zasting form.

‘sw.. 8 need no outside

ieip. No matter what you wish to clean—dishes,

‘

’
i
clothes, pots and pans, floors and woodwork, re-

{igerator, bath room or what not, GOLD DUST
ciorze will do all the work—and do it better than

anything else.

nard part of the work
viithout your help,
¢zving your strength
anid temper.

COLD DUST isa
7ood, honest, vegeta-
Lle oil soap in pow-
dered form—scientif-
‘cally combined with
purifying ingredi-
eats of magic power.

T wLet the GOLD DUST Twins do yous work®

-

i

More than that, GOLD DUST will do all the

Made by THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY

- Makers of FAIRY SOAP, the oval cake.

No! Mrs Saunderson dropped in.
to the nearest chair] and put her
hands over her face. But I wanted
you to meet him, she said faintly,
making no effort to conceal her dis-
appointment.

Oh I1l see him again, Ellen, assur-
ed her her carelessly Now, hurry,
mother

(Continued next week)

USE OF ASHES ON THE FARM.

Ever sioce my first farming days I have
had a lively apprecistion of the valae of
ashes ea the frait farm, says a correspend
ent. Having oace reallzad thelr value a8 a
fertilizer, It has become my babit to see that
none of it goes to waste. There are really
very fow farmers who are not aware that ash
es are a valuable fertilizer, that they contain
a large amoant of potash, one of the chlef In
gredients of a complete feortilizer, and that
they have a most beneficent eflect on every
kicd of tree, shrub, plant or vegetable. The
effect of potash on trees Is to harden the fibre
of the wood and to give the frult a better
flavor and a higher color. There Is nearly
always nitrogen enough ln vhe soil to allow
the tree sufficlent growth and often too much,
but the supply of potash s often deficient.
The same general effects are apparent on
small froits of every description, including
strawberrles. Especially should ashes be ap
plied as the principal fertilizar to those varie
ties which are inclined t» make foliage at
the expense of fruit, as the Gandy and most
of the rapid growing early sorts.
Old tin buckets make good receptacles for
ashes, for of course they should never be put
into wooden omes. I often find it convenien?
to accumulate several bushels before distrib
uting them, and old lard cans or any kind
of metal vessels will serve the parpose, or
the ashes may be poured into a heap, provid
ed they are protected from the raln. It is a
very good plan, however, just as in the case
of stable’ manure, to carry the ashes away as
fast as made, and scatter them wherever

‘wanted. Puat them around rose bushes and

flowering shrubs and ander shade and frait
trees, Scatter them over the lawn for they
are a finestimulant to the grass, and unlike
gtable manure, they do not mar the appear
ance of the yard, as they leach away with the
first rain.

Oa many farms the ashes receive no at
tention whatever, but are carelessly dump
ed about in pilesin the back yard, In fence
corners, or even In gullies, the only object
being to get them oat of the way with the
,east trouble. Do not throw ashes on the
maoare pile, for the mixture of $he two re
salte in chemicrl action which scts free the
nitrogen in the manure and it passes off in
the air and is lost, Care must also be taken
la applylng ashes around trees and plants
to see that they are not hot. Often they are

taken out of the stove along with many coals,

and these carelessly poured arouud a tree or
vine would kill it., A neighbor’s son set fire
to a valnable outbuilding by throwiug a buck
ot of hoc ashes agsinst 1ts side. Itis a safe
plan never to let the ashes come In contact

with che stem of a tree or plant.—Montreal | 8

Witness.

Shilohs Cure

tand lungs. ~_» « 2

.

gony stops coughs, cures
throa centa

PEmE——

NO “WONDER” LEFTIN THE
WORLD

Speaking of the March of the Mot
or Truck in April MacLeans J T
Stirrett says, if a Red Indian could
be spirited to Toronto from his nat-
ive wilderness without coming in con

act with civilization, and set down
to that he could obtain a clear and
unimpeded view of an approaching
five-ton motor truck, he would prob-
ably depart at high speed for the
Happy Hunting Grounds to spread
the report that the devil was abroad
in the form of an enchanted cabin
which shriked as it and along the
white man’s trails, For that matter
it is doubtful if the Ontario pioneer
of fifty years ago, accustomed as he
was to carry geam on his back to the
nearest mill (perbaps twenty miles
away) would regard the newest mo-
dern carrier with equanimity. An in
spired mass of cogs and wheels roll-
ing along with a five ton load, weav-
ing in and out of the traffic of a great
city impelled by no visible motive
power stopping or starting at the
tonch of a lever, would be regarded
as a phenomenon in an age less crowd
ed with
this. But the woader stated progeny
of the twentieth century
glances at the laboring giant and
curses him for mot doing more and do
ing it faster.

RHEUMATIS M.

Cured by Bootlv’s Kidney Pills,

T. E. Foster, of St. John 8%, Frederi-
cton, N. B, says; I have found more ac-
tual relief from Booth's Kidney Piils than
in all else I have ever tried for rheumat
The pains in my limbs have lessen
ed greatly and I
"M am  better and

4¥.. stronger than in
B! VOAIS previous. My

| appetite has built
A 73 upand I eat and
® sleep better than

I have in over

three years. My
general health ig

greatly improved and I can credit this
only to Booth's Kidney Pills,

This is the Booth Kidoey Pill way.
These wondorful Pills are sold under a
guarantee to refund your money if they
fail to relieve any sufferer from {Rheumat
ism or any trouble having its origin in
the Kidneys. They cure Backache, dulj

shooting pains, thick and cloudy urine,
ravel and stone, rhenmatism and all di
geases of the kidneys and Bladder

Booths Kidney Pills are sold by all
druggists and dealers, 50c box, or post
paid from The R T Booth, Co, Ltd, Fort
Erie, Ont Soldjand guaranteed by E W
Mair :

marvellous inventions than

merely

ism.

MY LUCKY MOMENT.

(Sir Ecnest Shackleton, In the ‘View,

London.)

I am Inclined to consider my most lacky
moment that moment which showed that
afterwards its effects would be far reaching
and satisfactory; rather than one of those mo
ments which on Its cznsummatior shows no
resuite. I do not Inclode, natorally, an es
cape from death bysome fortuitous circom
stance,

From the foregolng point of view my most
ucky moment was ] pm on December 4,
1908, doring the Soutnern journey of the
‘Nimrod’ Fxpeditiou.

We had slowly tolled South in a straight
line from our winter quarters, and for some
daye were uneaslly aware of the fact that
lostead of a smooth plane to the South Pole
the distantly seen mountalne woald block
our way. 01 December 3 we were camped
at the foot of a giunt range neverseen by
homan eye before. Great peaks® rose Into
the clear sky to a helght of over 10,000 feet
defying our onward progress. We held a
council of war that night and decided fo
cllmb sn accessible peak about 3,000 feet
high and from it obtain a better view. On
the mornlng of the 1st at 8 o’ciock we start
ed—Adame, Wild, Marshall, ‘and myself,
leaving our ponies tethered to the sledges
and a supply of fodder for the day.

Before we had gone a mile we came to the
edge of an enormous chasm 200 feet deep
I'his meant a detour. After a couple of
hours of bad crevases and the usual narrow
escapes, we reached the foot of our mountain
had a scanty Juash of an ounce of cnocolate
and one biscait each, and started the climb.
The ascent appeared easy In the dlstance,
but on our starting we saw that we were to
optimietic. The mountain was mainly com
posed of granite, and this was eplit by the
action of frost with alternate thaws. Huge
boulders, ten to fifty tons in welght, lay
poised on one another; it seemed as though
the slightest touch would send them crashing
down.

We each took a line apart in case of dis
odglag a boulder, and this precaution wss
lamply justified, Slowly and palofally we
worked our way up, praying that the weath~
er might hold. After the first 1,000 feep
we worked more easily along a sharp ridge
then tackled a elippary slope, half lce, half
snow, our faces ever set to the summit, I¢
secemed 80 cear and yet so hard to reach.
Ocr muscles, accustomed to the plain, ached
greatly, but we knew we would get to the

top.. Wild wae ahead; he was on the last-

ridge and [ heard a shout of joy.

I wase last, and I harrled at the sound, sad
in a moment more we four stood silently
gazing on the Golden Pathway; far below us
slowly risleg in the dletance, was a great
white glacler, a road to the Soath; running
between two glant mountain chains was the
Road to the Pole.

As for the climb:

Gone was pain; gone was the ache of it,
Loet 1a the limboo of the things forgot.

We stood there in the clear bright sun~
shine, feasting oar eyes on the Vision Splen~
did; feeling as that man of old when first the
Pacific swam into his ken.

Si'lent npon a peak in Darian.

Ouar Moantain was named Mount Hope:
we sat down, had another biscuait, and themn
torned our faces toward the Camp, reaching
it after sundry adventuares.

Thas came my lucky Why wae

that so lucky’ you may ack. T will tell you

t handreds
of miles farther North; there might be nc
road inland except hundreds of miles farther

Soath, for from the summit of Mount Hope

There was no road inland e:

we saw the great chaln of snowy mountaing

stretching more and more to the HEastward
This was one moustain we would clmb, and
from it we saw the road that eventually led
us to within nine-seven geographical miles of
the South Pole, and it is up that came road

that the men that reach the Pole w:ll go.
AN SR
SOAP JELLY FOR THE IIAIR
It is easier and more eftective tc shampco
the hair with soap ina jelly like state than in
the cake. The soap itself shouid not be

rubbed on the head becanse it clings around

the hair at the scalp, and iv Is difficalt

get it all rinsed out. o
To make a soap jelly take a cake of pure

white castile or whatever is your favorite.

shampoo soap. Shave It into a porclaim
lined or granlte ware cap, add aboat half &
pint of water, bring to the beil and continue
for a few minotes. While it is bolling add
a level teapsoon of powdered borax. Have
ready a glass jar with mcuth wide enough te
put in the jar just a of attar of rose, essence
of rose geranium, or other essence preferred
so that there will be just a suggestion of
perfume. When the scap has boiled to al-
mest the consistency of jelly—bat not quifie
for it will thicken as it cools, pour it intor
the jar and screw on the cover.

To use the soap jelly, make a lather with
» handful of it In very warm soft water. Web
the head in the clear water, then rub the
scalp with the lather, wash the hair and
rinse through several waters to carry off
every trace of soap.
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