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AMODYKE JOHNSON g! LINN MENT 
Used 102 Years for Internal and External Tie 

Are you prepared to relieve sudden cramps and pains 
that may come any time? 

Johnson's Anodyne Liniment responds 
quickly in relieving coughs, colds, bowel 

les, burns, cuts, chaps, etc, 
Parsons’ 
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25¢ and 50¢ everywhere 
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(By Sophie Swett, in the ‘C. E. World.") 

‘She's only got a littie mite © | makes me nd o!? sick of farme- 

a hackin’ ugh, bat ts j st Lhe I? ¥ ¢ nen not Len 80 swart 

way it begum with her mother auc | odihange to be, The men tha 

i | \ ’ ba Brie girla wol a’ 

three f ner mother & be i je mari Driwoe g rl ond 

r ny and L zy and Em, and thei be #0 w ft an they are -day if 

mother dmother befora |! won for their wives, 

‘er | You w n't ¢ u*, was you, that ter. 

S wrah nding on tie step of nble rainy day, 2 year ago, when 

| | tt hed ' » y 

the country grocery, listenad wii | th preached Mis’ Maad’s 

a cold clutch al her heart, | fu erm’? ‘Honorable women 

thought she had gone-——~Mrs, D no an’ was the text ha took 
~ - 

: 

con Fiurg and the sioreked '. | aud he toll what helpm 
™ 

| 

¢ 
| ate } 

wife, who Was eld \ il } va \ 

poor: but she had waited just our-| their: ids, and how they had 

side the door for Riebea Drown, | ~~ wa;s 52eD ready to eatertain 

ther noig 1h r, to come alung EL 1.14 ¢ MIsSI00Aries, an d do 

2 rn > i 

carry the mola ses-jig for her, The vid for the goo! of the 

molasses-jug was somehow heavier eharch and the town.’ 

than it used to be, "Tw eantifol, wa'n't it? said 
rn" 

: ’ 
/ : 

Tne faces of 1 @* mother’s sisters | Mrs Doscon Fling, feelingly. 

pp \ & | (Nw ’ 
fl ished before her from the old | “Wel, I Lope it may happen to the 

photog yp alban , delisately pratty | rest of us io deserve somathing ike 

$v - Bes. thei 
feminine types, It was Em, the] Wh gr time com, And 

youngest, whom y said she aij gy K.e* that she was wiping 

+trongly resembled; En hai 'r comfortable mat 

the first to g (A thrilling whisper 

“They were terrible hardwork | had -jrenls ~4 iz Plamfield th.t the 

ing women, caery 0ine Ol 1 h e.0 A {ish =.) 

Mrs, D acon Fung's remi 1 Jat h Dn, 

voice went on, ‘It neve n : joy 

Briscoe bloo Zv, They | : 

i oe | v vVOur ra -- 

1 ZL Ag : } 

d> the work, ‘ wntin’ rs ike 
) rl 

— 2 
| br z { 

‘Tazr.’4 a Vor 11 O ! E- 

JAYy=. nal ne ~ ) He, 

d (T.! . | had 1i sayth kt} 

mouinfuily, ‘It's one tii: | taf cr 
r 

be! ) ng $4 { ow ) 4 

| 

hid obrerved any d ffsrence; 

tncw that her father and the boys 

wd 

aid 
y 

zoing to get m3 soms new rubbers, 

There wero 

wished to say, 

ho felt as 

she 

' not, 

‘Your fest are wet!" he said sal- 

le'n'y 1n a toad of exasperation, 

'O ly one of chem, a little bit,’ 

Sarab, apologetically. I am 

,You don’; think anything about 

gour-e f, Iv'sonly your fatzer anl 

and his 

as 

he byys,” sad Ruben, 

ona was 80 fierce that it was 

flung somsthing at her. 

things that Ruben 

and could not; 

if he a walkig 

f he had 

and 

wre 

Vesuvius, 

‘Tat war mother’s way, 1’ 

gi to doi ig j1at as saa dy %: sal 

Sirah slowly, 

‘Tac the snonar you -- 

A violent fit of eoughing inter- 

rupt-d him, Sarah seemed to have 

more than a little hack ng cough, 

O'd Mrs, Ce ry crosse | th: street 

c penk to her, 

‘Yu'll haveto be real carefal 

and not gat cold, Sarah,” she sail 

kindly: ‘And, if it’s your lot to 

go as them before you went, I hope 

M:-’ | you'.l be as patient and re izned a= 

| they 
were, ' 

‘T sha’! flashed Sarah, ‘I 

don’t mean to go as they went, 

Mrs, Gerry,’ she added, more gent- 

ly,—for a lack of horror had over- 

spread the old lady's rosy, come'y 

face,—but very firmly, 

‘Why, why, Sirah, I'm sural 

hope you won't’ faltered Mrs, 

Gorey, ‘Bas if it's thy Loel’s wll 

—I hope, S.rah, that you havea’! 

got hold of any of the new-fangled 

mind.suring —’ 

h»ld of a 'i'tle 

sw, M 8. Gyry. I: has 

m2—a8 | pat 

foot in that last puddle,’ 

ideas shout 

‘I think [’ 

Syma 845i 

~} 
y{ go 

~ 
& (oO Only 

my 

Good Mrs, Gerry walkel away 
some har sesndalized, CoHrmmon 

was urdeniably a good thirg 

«he didn’t balieve it would care 

+f in"erited consumption, 

The w fashionened doctors 

who said ‘hers was no need of its 

ruining in f.milies had better take 

Smokers This world - famous 
now be obtained for 15¢. a cut 

at all the best Stores; 

His First Smoke: 

My choice fell on 

“Master 

Workman” 
SMOKING 
TOBACCO 

It’s fine! 

a look into ths Gilead graveyard 

R uben, who had with Chrie- 

tin tirwoess restrained his im- 

pulsed to thrcttle old Mra. Gerry, 

walked smlently leside Sarsh up 

‘he Vi il. 

Nowalays Siraha breath was 

so short that she she could not ta'K 

walking up the hill, 

JTfelaaif J shcvll do some- 

ling d sp rate, Sura)’ he said, ae 

he sct the molasses jig down up n 

the pereh and turned back peo 

the nndoy line, 

‘Yoon ear’, Raben, 1m the 

me, She locked »0 very small 

wd fragile as she leaned sgainst 

the pillar of the joie; and a'-| 

‘bough it wae natural to her to! 

have coli r, K uben «11 not iKe | 

ri i+ briihant flush upon her cheeks, | 

Je had seen it too often in Gilead | 

[ doi.’ believe G d means it, 

toi’ v believe He meant it for them, 

—she looked across the brown 

sodden fie.ds to the dreary little 

cemetery,— ‘ind I'm gc ing to tight! 
Reuben t1ind to smi'e in‘o ber 

but he turned away, 

heart-sick, He didn’¢ believe that 

‘t was of any ure, Thney had nev- 

a» believed in (7.lead that 1t was 

of any use, 

He had promised his sister M~r- 

tha that be would never marry 

while she lived. Martha had trou- 

hle with back and her nerves and 

her lungs, and a very wesx diges- 

and, as she pathetically ea”, 

v 

eager face, 

Lior; 

i~ wasu'c in the nature of thiwgs 

that she should last long, 

M irtha was seventeen years old- 

er than he, His mother had died 

when he was three, and Martha 

had brought him up. Aad Martha 

didu’t like Sarah M-ad, the would 

have pink roses on hat whatever 

was the matter, 

Reuben felt as if he hated the 

farm whose broad acres were wont 

to be a pride and pleasure to him, 

They belonged to him Martha joint- 

ly, and there was scarcely more 

than a good living—and Martha's 

doetor’s Fills—to be made of them, 

W zt could poor little S: rah’s brave 
fight amount tc? What eould he do 

to help her, handicapped as they 

both were by poverty? 

He had read recently scme grim 
statistics of pecple who died of the 
‘white plague’ unnecessarily, simp- 
ly for iack of the pecuniary means 
to obtain the cure. If Sarah eould 
only go to southern California or 
to Flonda, 

If he only had not made that 
pronise to Martha, or if Martha 
were not a hopeless invalid! He 
ground lis teeth i: bitter helplese- 
ness as he entered h's house, 

Distressing Headaches 

Headaches are ‘largely the result of dis- 
ordered kidneys, 
Mra. Hall, 84 Flora Strees, St. Flora Ss., 

Ss. Thomas, Ont., says’ “I saffored for yeat 
with headaches of a most distressing natar 
They would cane on me suddenly, and would 
last for days at a time. These were uag 
accompanied by spells of dj od 8 izz ——. ness that 

any house duties 
My tack w 
weak and caused Bool th’ 
me much suffer 

iog through th ‘h iT) 
ERs 1 1 I ( ne J 

doctored for ‘Pill i 
years, buat al \ | - S / 
no § Nt ——— —"" 

;nB benefited w 

and mv eondition was gradually omingz 
worge. I learned of Booth’s Kidney Pills 
One box gave me a complete and lasting cure 

1 have not had a headache or dizzy spel 

sinos and I feel like a new perso. ” 
Booth’ s Kidney Pills are sold by #1 drag 
gists, 5%. box, under a guarantee to refund 
your money if they fail to relieve, any disease 

haviag ite origim in the kdneys or blsdder 

I 
i meolasses. 

Hyomsi 
Death to Cat r. Gras! 

(pronounced Iigh.n-me) means 

Iv i 

H yomei 

death to carat] geinein a few hours, 

the only gums teed Catarrh Cure, 

When you use Hyomei, you doa’s swallow 

nanseating dug, You sply breathe in sho 

soothing, pleasant and an 4sepsie Hyomer a 

through a little pocket inhaler. As lia 

medicated vaporized air passes over the n° 

flamed pa=ts relief comes almost at omee aud 

a cure follows, 

Your d-ngsist BE. W, Mair will sell ou a 

complete ouchit for $1 0) and what is moe 
you your money if afer using 

aed according to direstions, it fale bo do 

he will refund 

Hy 

thar we ean Hyorm ei 8 

ore cate. ih, croup, gp, cold in the heady 

$61 a, eu Hyomei can be cbtained fren 

iL 17200 8 and dealers, or postpaid on re= 

219; of price freon The RT Booey Co, Limit- 

ri I 

Sarah had to fly round to get 

the gingerbread made, she bad 

getting the 

liked hot 

when 

been so long in 

The boys 

gingerbread for dinner 

they were chopping wood. Some 

of it would do for Dody’s dinner- 

pail when he went to school to- 

morrow. Dody was only 

rosy-cheeked, ‘into everything,’ 

and needing his mother. 

Sarah caught her breath 

she thought of Dody. 

She fried the salt pork ten a 

delicate crispness, although the 

smoke made her cough, and then 

che fried som: apples in the pork 

fat. The boys liked fried pork 

and apples, and she liked to see 

them eat with lusty appetites 

when they came in from their 

tard out-of-doors work. It made 

her forget the pain in her side. 
She did not wonder at those 

quiet ones who had carried their 

duties to death. It was so hard 

to drop them. It seemed almost 

cowardly and ignoble. 

‘And yet —I don’t believe God 

meant it,” she rcpeatei; and her 

lips set themselves into a firm 

curve. Her lips had naturally a 

firmer curve than Aunt Em’s in 

the photograph, and she had a 

strong square little <hin instead 

of Aunt Em's pointed one. 
Her father lingered at the 

table after the boys went back to 

work. He had seemed broken 

and unlike himself since his wife 

died. He was the sort of man 

who depends in some ways al-- 
most childishly upon his wife. 

‘Father, you know I told you 

that Judith Purdy was 
for a place to do housework nw’ 
her sister has moved out West,’ 
Sarah eaid, tentatively. 
The man’s forehead gatherel 

into a bewildered frown. He 
waa a small man w'th a 1:ck of 

be ng gererally inadequate to 

life. 

‘Keep a hired girl! We dont 
want to keepa hired girl! It's 
money thrown away! Why, 
your mother never t' ought of 

eleven, 

when 

looking 

Continued on Page 3 

Hair Good's 
OUR SPECIALTY. 

“Consider the fiostage stamps 
say's Josh Billings, it makes its 
Mark by sticking to one thing till 
it arrives. So do we. Our sole 
Business is the Mauufacturing 
and importing of the latest fash- 
ionable Hair Goods at lowest 

possible prices, We carry a.l - 
the latest novelties in Fancy 
Bands, Nets, ettes, Combs, 
Etc. Give us a trial order to 
prove the salisfaction we can 
give you. 

Mrs. A. F. "Winslow 
The Reliable Hairdresrer 
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