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THE DISPATCH 
gry,” she said. ‘I tell you I felt bad 
when I couldn't satisfy him.’ 
‘Everybedy here's big-hearted,” said 

the lady traveller as they went out. | 
‘It does seem like the city takes the 
heart out of people. But there's a 
fascination about it; no denying —why, 
I could sit and watch pretty dresses 
and pretty people till—my, but you 
hold that baby like you’d had a dozen, 
Anybody seeing us would think things 
had reversed around, and you was 
his mother. How'd you like to have 
him?’ 

‘Oh, ain’t you ashamed to joke about 
such a thing?’ cried the little oid maid, 
and clasping the baby close. ‘I'd be 

frightened a judgement would be put 
on me, and he'd be took away.’ 
The woman tried to scare up a show 

of resistment at the asgper-ion 
upon her motherhood, and Betsy. ab- 

scrbed in carefully wrapping the baty 

in her shawl, did not hear her vapid 
remarks, " 

When they reached the house the 

woman waited on Betsy, who undress- 

ed the baby, with such a happy, mo- 
ther loek in her face, that she seemed 

ten years younger. She eould hardly 
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This World - Famous 
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all the best Stores. 

bear to leave the babe with the .mo- 

| ther in the spare room, making as 

| many excuses as she could think of 

before she finally went out and shut 

the door; going back half a dozen 

Mimes to listen at the door, at last 

| tiptoeing in to see if there was enough 
cover Lo the little pink form 

warm. and babe, exhausted 

from ty Betsy 

kissed the little of wrist that 

' lay ou the 
In her own bed she lay sleepless and 

| excited until the clock struck twelve. 

| About four she was awakened by 
{ the baby’s sobbing. She felt as if the 

| sound had been going on fer some 
| time, and had just forced itself into 

her tired consciousness. The cry con- 

#nuing, with no mother voice hush- 

ng it. Betsy hastened to the spare 

room. The baby lay with his round, 

| bare legs kicking outside the cover. 

| His ery grew lustier when he saw 
| her. Betsy picked him up and cud- 
| dled him. 
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‘We'll go to find your mother, yom 

pt ecit us, hungry baby,’ she said. 

The first rays of the. sun lit upon 

| Betsy's shining pets and pans, as they 

entered the kitchen. Baby's bottle 

| was warming on the stove, but the 
mother was not tobe seen. The whistle 

of a train shrilied through the morning 

air. A foreboding clutched at Betsy's 

heart. She pressed the babe to her 

bosom, and laid_her hot cheek against 

his 

‘Oh, baby baby! 
precious little baby! 

Then frantically, she rushed through 
the house, calling, ‘Miss, Miss!”’ 

How foolish it sounded! 

she sobbed. ‘A 

A married 

Where had she gone? 

By eleven o’clock the whole village 
knew that Betsy Dood had a baby. A 
few who understood congratulated 
her. The arguments of those who pre- 

dicted unending trial are care, with 

probable ingratitude as a reward, were 
indignantly refuted by Betsy. 
As the days wore on, Betsy's fear 

of her treasure being taken away grew 

less. the blonde lady seemed to have 

completely faded out of existence. The 

baby’s name had not been mentioned, 
so she namked him Stephen, after her 
father. And Stephen became a be. 
loved member of the community. Be:- 

gy never left him alone. As he grew 

Women Suffer 
More than Men 

Womenhive more than their share of the 

aches and pains that afflict humanity. They 

must “keep up,” in spite of constantly aching 

backs, or headaches, dizzy spells, 8 

Edward Calwood of 123 8. Harold Street 

Fort William, Ont., says: 

“I suffered with dull miserable pains, sore- 

pess across my back and in my sides for 

months. They would catch me +0 tadly 

times that I could scarcely move around. 1 

would have dizzy spells and altogether, fel 

geaerally run down. After using a number 

of remedies without finding reliet, I learned 
of Booth’s Kidney Pills and found them a 
excellent remedy. They not only relieved, 

me of the miserable pains and screness in my 
Lack Lut ctaed ne of ny kiduey troub) 
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Stone, Rheumatism 

and all diseases of the 

kidneys and bladder. 

All druggists and dealers 50c. box or pos 
paid from The R. T. Booth Co. Fo 
Erie Ont. 1f you derive no benefit your m 
will be refunded. Could we say mor# Sold 

prtrenteedby E W Mair," 

put. 

cover and slipped out. | 

woman! But ‘Mrs.’ sounded more : 

foolish. What was the woman's 

name? Where had she come from? 
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At the first sign of a co 'd breathe Hyomk 
proncunced High-o-ne), the 
most stubborn cold in the héail in five min- 
utes. 

Hyomei’s way is nature's way. Tt is a wel 
known fact that we breathe disease germs an { 
ou can only overtake them by breathing the 
healing essence provided by nature. The 
medicated air of Hyomei immediately comes 
into contact with the disease germs. Thee 
they quickly overcome and destroy. The 
work of healing is then commenced. o 

Hvomei cuthit consists of a hard rut¥hy 

It will relieve 

Th. 
pocket inhaler and a bottle of Hyomei. This 
costs 8100. (Extra bottle Hoe.) All dyag 

wits oe po tpaid from The R. T. Booth Co 
td., Kort Krie, Ont. 

Hyomer 1x guaranted to cure catarrh, asthma 
bronchitis, coughs, colds and croup. M ney 
back if if fails. Sold and guaranteed by 8 
W. Mair. 
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Ske. red inte to be a Tittle “boy, ente 
everything he did. and talked to Lim 
a great deal, so he bécame very ‘old- 
fashioned,” as in the quaint way of 
saying he was old for his years, 
‘Why haven’t I a father?’ he asked 

at the age of six and a half, 
‘Your father went to Heaven when 

you were a baby,’ replied Hets: 
‘Was he any relation to you?’ then 

required the hoy. 
‘No, he was related to the lady who 

left you with me. Aren't : 
the adopted methar could not resirain 

| herself from asking passion 

ing thet ther re Was nee 

‘Wedon’t need a father, we're 
along all right. Aren’ty Pl 
Betsy knew her only happiness was 

his happiness, but she longed to know 
if he felt anything lacking in the love 
she gave him. 

‘Could you love her as much as ycu 
do me?’ she asked one day. He look. 
ed at her surprised. 

‘The other lady? No,’ he said sim-- 
ply. ‘You are my mother; but I'm 
sorry for Fer, ‘cause you said she had 
a hard time. How much am I her 
little boy?’ 

Betsy told him God had given him 
first to the women, but she had no home, 
and was not able to take care of him, 
so He thought best for Betsy, with her 
home in the country, to bring him up, 
and when he was a man he could go 
where he pleased, 

‘Why, I couldn't leave vou, 

he said, and her 

burst with joy. 

‘I want to work 
when he was fifteen. 
have worked for me.’ 

Betsy, however, wanted to give him 
more schooling, hut he stoutly objected. 
He had gone through the village school, 
au had had two years at High School 
in a near by town. So his wishes were 
gratified, and he went to work on a 
farm, 

- fi y 
Ee) ‘ue 

ou happv?’ 

mother, 
loving heart almost 

he 
how 

for you,’ 
‘1 

said, 

you see 

‘He’s paid me back right along,” she 
reasoned with herself. ‘I’'ve‘ had fif- 
teen years of seeing life through young 
eyes, and I thank God for it! If she 
was to rome for him to-morrow, 1 
couldn’t say but what everything was 
fair, and no regrets.’ 
Steve worked two years on the farm 

When he was seventeen the aged own- 
er turned 2ll the responsibility over to 
him; he was to share profits equally, 
and it was rumored that he would be the 
oid man’s heir. At any rate, his fu- 
ture was assured. 
Betsy was musing on these things one 

Saturday afternoon, waiting for Steve. 
A knock at the front door, and Betsy 

hastened out, her face beaming wel- 
come for her belated boy. 

‘Oh!” she gasped, at sight of a weary, 
Jaded figure standing on the porch. 
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Hair Goods 
OUR SPECIALTY. 

“Consider the postag ; stamps 
say's Josh Billings, it pikes 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, Barettes, Combs, 
Etc. Give us a trial gfrder to 
prove the satisfaction we can 
give you. 

Mrs. A.F. Winslow 
The Reliable Hairdresser 
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