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Used 102 Years for Internal and External Ills.

Gives speedy relief from coughs, colds,

diarrhoea,

rheumatism, bI‘UISCS, ete.
25c¢ and 50c¢ everywhere
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THE TITLE
MOTHER.

when” Betsy returned. the tears
were still on her cheeks.
‘Some fo'ks you can't accept

y starte€ clearing the
and the woman. to be do-
~omething, got up from her
'd aim ess'y gathered up
dropping spots
table

{ caspoons,
a on Detsy's cean

i

CiOle
[Jo you snppoce 1'd have any
se ling postcard<?” inquired
woman,
'L don't know,’ answered Betsy.
ta' e some.’
No you shan’t!” er'ed the
vomon, suddeniy bursting into
a flood of tears ‘I lied to you, 1

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 ciose. ‘I'd be
frightened a judgement would be put
on me, and he’d be tbok 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

bear to leave the babe with the .mo-
| ther in the spare room, making as
'xm:n_\"-xc:m-s 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
the little pink form
and babe, exhausted
I, were souad Betsy
fat of wrist that

cover to keep

ﬁ‘!l‘:‘!‘.;\')'

warrmm.
from t
kissed the little
' 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
gtime, 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
,hc Betsy picked him up and cud-
| dled him.

asleep.
foid

tside

*We’ll go to find your mother, yom
p: ecitus, hungry baby,’ she said.
The first rays of the. sun lit upon

l
:' 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 wunderstood 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

favors from,” observed the|did. I bhave go* postbards t:
(By Harriett Gordon, in ‘Tl ”'m\, woman, as sbe tcok a cup of tee |se !, Vut that airt’t what [ éome
y Harriett Gordon, in e _ - . A
tian Globe’.) from Miss Betsy’s bhand. ‘1've |here for, I wan't a night’s odg-
\ s . , B . "
S only Kknown you a few minaotes;|ing, and I caun’t afford to pay
Miss Petsy Dodd sat in thebut I'd accept from you, where | (or it, and T got a baby down to
garden waiting for six o'clock, [T wot'dn’t from some I've knowr | ihe station.’
: 11 1 1

y > he o 1 "1 i ny 111€. § [. L3 1 gver ! {
when she would put her_ lo my. lite. .tlave you evet too A baby!” screasmed Fetsy,
. <1 IS o ' t 1y T ) { r+d - L 5 . ( I
little supper on the table, an obalpoh springing to her feet. ‘The poor
at it bv her lonelv little se f: | ‘No, I've never took boarder: ' : : ,
o ; % i # ] s essed litt e thing! How cou'd

As sl to @'t «he saw |- Ke M~-the

As she arosc £0 11 =l¢ "Wl g - 12t ou leave it a'l this time without
- . | Y\ . was : .

a w , . ' ing nothing?’: She pu. ed ex- |
v { { ! 1( 1 ]

was an . e cdiy ¢ s1gnellec ¢t an old

ber . s ‘ ) o ard ‘shew Velird:tl ¢ deor,

. % tt ’ ” r ’ . " . o )y
pecte ( - 15 You don't mind chidren’
Wall i o y asked the womai y BV 11 g her
stran ' curiously, as Betey shoved her
gave o { tout and lceked thic Wit a
advanced me | snap.
and said: Good eve Iy | A home's what I need. I want ; ‘Mind them? No ‘Cause I'm an|

fe a : Ly TR taken care of. and 1 oo {011 maid isn't no sign I'm as dried

Good evening \ ma, re- | o be taken care of, and rO At :

’ gl A ! : _ ; - _jupinside as I am cutsidee. Who did |
turned Bt Y, 100K1Ng dOowil up-|caance 0 Dé sasen Cate 4} | ye leave it with?”’
on a weary dejected figure, ‘are |again.’ ‘The lady at the station at the re-

el M | freshmenrt counter. I expect she’ll

7OU & jad traveller’ Sk 5 A ek fany . 1 e »
y i | WLy don’t youtake it>' asked |think I am a long time, but 1 was

4 N AW rYe e » 3 1 | oy = ¥ e Vs . s . :

‘Yes,” answered the woman | Betsy. ‘There ain’t no sense in |afraid to tell you. It was so home-

po 1‘ ing a'ock of pale b'onde hair E a woman refusing to Jet a man 'ike, and I was afraid you'd put me
: . . out.

behind her ears to keep it out of ake care of her, u SS 5 ot - . . . .
, T OO WL TR0 S @ r ne he's a I'hey walked]in silence till in sight
]1(.‘1‘ eyes, ‘mo--yes---Uh, may I|bad man, or she’d rather be|ef the station, when the lusty screams

. . -1 . | - . . .

sit cn the step? alone. I tale it you've been |of 8 child greeted their ears. Betsy |
‘Come right in,” cried Betsy,|married once? ran, the lady traveller made a brave
-0l e 4e 4, i dos Gichend Jo e Leffort thet trailled away after a few

. . & > 190 ] R TE Ih > roO1mMan sr a0 o > ' r 1 "
‘I ought to a-seen how tired ’\'M‘f 'he woman's red face d.fmgtd | steps.  When she reached the station
are. i'u palior; she rose agitated. | Betsy had the child in her arms, and

The wom n L“']:“':,“;',' followed | 3 )ni]"L look that \\'H\',' C1 iL‘(] ?t . \_‘u:wmus .]ltt]u fellow had ceased

R :]' - Rl Ed é ;uh importunings to regard the new

1 thie honreea anl ] ( I DEeIsY. oetl dowl < T X aiv] 1 I3
her in the honu 11 ng 1n L A L wn, 1 ain't 1IDQUIT J gian ger. The girl in the refreshment
rocking ¢l Wit tired 11| 1ng 1nto your private affairs---I i ¢ounter, redjof face and worried look-
R Gt b e L aonit ¢ - the wor'd.’ in was holding thy bottle to the

't : s ! ' | : bt ; | baby’s lips

Y 1C eVes \ zen married right anc e .
)ELS) I laded D ue eyc et % irTied T an ‘| He'd pull and ery, but he (didn’t
£ T‘ o with tears, and with inn: honorable, satd  the woman, !secm to get anything,’ she eried.
delicacy hastened to the kitchen; | sinting back into the chair. ‘My| ‘You didn*t take the cotton out,’
: g ‘a 'snid the mother. She )
but the woman was either too|husba licd.  He= was houest | . She. removed the
{ nipple and took out a wad of cotton
1 1 1 1 oy v RO
tired, or had no desire to wipean gocd o me and I;“‘“‘)Cm\t‘tm stopped the bottle and threw it
1 . . Ea . S awra
theuw: . away surreptiticusly, for | Lo comp ain SWaY.
The girl looked shamefaced. ‘It was
; all right till the little fellow got hun-
EARCIRTINTN L L il s b Moo BT o 25 T . § L S Ty S R R SR ™ W0, 3 7 & T R L T W A R X o -
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Remarks:

The TRAVELLING MAN

When on the Road
I always Smoke

“Master

Workman”
Tobacco

This World - Famous
Brand can now be ob-
tained for 15¢ a cut at
all the best Stores.

baby’s name had not been mentioned,
s0 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 paine that afflict humanity. They
must “‘keep up,” in spite of conetantly 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. T
would.have dizzy spells and altogether, fel
geaerally run down. After using a number
of remedies without finding reliet, T 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)

Booth’s Kidney Pills]
cure Backache, Dul
Shooting Pains
Thick and Cloudy
Urine, Gravel or
Stone, Rheumatism

and all diseases of the
kidneys and L'adder.

All druggists and denlers 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 J
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?

© . 5. Hinutes
The Time Hyomol T'akesto Relievo
. cld or Croup

Ae the first sign nf 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. Ttis 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 germe. The«e
they quickly overcome and destroy. The
work of healing is then commenced. @
Hvomei cuthit eonsists of a hard rut¥hy

It will relieve

Th-
pocker inha'er and a bottle of Hyomei. Thiw
costs 8100, (Extra bottle Hoe.) All dyag

wi<ts oe po-tpaid from The R. T. Booth Co
td., Kort Krie, Ont.

Hyomer 1« guaranted tocure catarrh, asthma
bronchitis, coughs, eolds and eroup. M ney
back if if fails.  Sold and guarasteed by 8
W. Mair.

S—— S E———

shv- red

tobe & litile “boy, ente into
everything he did. and talked to hLim
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 ascking passion

‘Yes, very!” he answerod 1 fell-

ing that there was ne«

‘Wedon’t need a father, we're
along all right. Aren’ty

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, ’eause 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 bricg him up,
and when he was a man he ecould g
where he pleased,

‘Why, I couldn’t leave veu,
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,
auG had had two years at High School
in & near by town. So his wishes were
gratified, and he went to work on a
farm,

‘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 21l the responsi over te
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.

-t y
- ‘e

" )
11 hannt
l)l!,.”

mother,
loving heart almost

he
how

for you,’

‘I see

ffli‘],
you

ility
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Hair Goods

OUR SPECIALTY.

““Consider the postag ; stamps
say's ]osh Billings, it pfikes 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. Wmslow

The Reliable Hairdresser

REGENT ST WOODSTOCKE




