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HERE'S only one quality of Canada Cement. [tis the 
highest 
equipment, scientific methods and rigid inspection Ly ¢x- 
pert chemists. 

The Canada Cement you buy for a garden walk is the sama 
cemecat that is sold by the trainload for great dams, elevators and bridges. 11s . 
engineers in charge of these great works have ample facilities for testing tha quality of ES 

that keeps the qual ty up. 

A Canada Cement label appears on every bag and barrel of genuine Canada 
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did not look at her, His eyes were upon 
the glue-pot and he stirred stolidly. 

“*Ain’t you got a good home an’ plen- 
ty to eat au’ wear?’ he asked laconic- 
ally. 

Ann Amanda drew a quick breath. 
‘Yes, an’ so have vour cows and your 

pigs and your horses. Ephraim Bates, 

do you realize that after twenty years 
of workin’ an’ slavia’ there’s nothin’ | 

can call my own th do a7 I please with; 
nothin’ at all! An’ as far money to 
spend why, you won’t even trust me 

with the money to buy the stu to feel 
you with. Ephraim Bates. ef 1’d been 

workin’ fer a stranger fer the last twen 

ty years half as hard 2s I've been work 

i1’ here, fer you, I'd havs money in tie 

you'd have paid out a couple o’ thou- 

sand dollars at the very least by th's 

| time — besides all the waste an’ loss fer 
want o’ management.’ 

Canada Cement 
comes up to their most rigid requirements. 

The farmer has not these facilities for testing the quality of cement. Fle must bo | 4 
a product upon which he can depend for a grade that is always of highest guaiiry, a. i 

| that therefore does not need to be tested. : 
¥ You can place absolute reliance upon the quality of Canada Cement. Fig 

It's always the same and a'ways the best. The large output-- which enables wa to ’ FoA 
i I:cep the price down, enables us alsv to maintain the factory equipment and organization Ed 

i 

Cement. See that it's on the bags and barrels of cement that you buy. 
re 

1 5 V7/RITE for our free book *‘ What the Farmer Can Do With Concrete.” It has told a hundred thoweand - 
v/ Canadian farmers of the money-saving and profit-making possibilities of concrete. { : 

! Address Farmers’ laformation Departirent— ! 1 

! 2 emt Ram bua bd Canada Cement Compeny Limited, . Montrez] 
| N . " 3 E 
i There is a Canada Cement dealer ix your neighbourhood. ; 
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Lia WOE EMGIVA ‘“Ephriam, the fishman may be here 
Q 

Abraham Grover, in McCali’s Magazine. 

1 Ann Amanda Bates folded her plump 
arms, drew herlips into a firm, hard 
line, and then gazed meditatively out of 

the window. As far as she could see 

rolling fields of corn, trim. well-kept 
beds of asparagus, and waving expanses 
of wheat and oats met her indignant 

barn came the tinkle of cow-bells and 
the occasional bleating of sheep as they 
cropped the luscious green pasture of 
the unoper r ra ) 

A slight flush erept into her checks | 
and mounted to the roots ¢f her hair, 

All this belongs to my hushand, Eph- . I 
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n Bates,”” she remarked to herself 

‘ 4) ne TY CO DATDQ to-day and I'll need some money,” As Eo iE » 2945: Eal vy ~ ’ . ioe Oh als i (FL LFF RACES 4) Ephram’s face showed no sign of an- 
noyance. ‘‘Send him out to me. I'll 
be in the new barn,” he said briefly. 

— i Ann Amanda hesitated and for a mo- 
ment a rebellious light flashed into her 
eye—almost instantly shadowed by a 
pleadirg look of entreaty, 
“Ephriam, what's the use of all tha 

extra trouble? It'd be easier fer the 

“For twenty years I've worked and 
slaved. In sickness and health I’ve 
tended and waited on Ephram Bates, 
took care of his house, bore an’ reared | 
his children, took care o’ his butter, | 
milk an’ eggs, turned and serimped and | 
saved every way tomake ends meet, and 
yet—well, ef the fishman comes along odie oy - » 
to-day, I've not a cent to pay him with - —- Money, Ephraim! 
Ef Ephraim ain’t here I'll have to send | Ephrainbinspected the glue-pot care. 
down to the fieid an’ humbly ask for | ‘ally. g id Ann Amanda waited a mo- 

rT ment for a reply, but none came. 
“"Ain’t twenty years o' careful work 

Just then she heard the stolid tread | an’ plannin’ showed you that I can be 

‘an done with it. Can’t you trust me 
9 

forty cents or else let the fish go. 

of Ephraim Bates approaching the 

kitchen door. A sudden resolve took jextravagant. You know I make every 

form in her mind, startling in its sud- | cent go as far as it can be made to go. 

denness but promptly acted upon, As | Why don’t you trust me, Ephraim? ’ 
There was a hungry, yearning look in 

) " . ~ - $ » aT 1 g 3 M She fell again into grim revery: from Ephriam walked into the kitchen and 
woich she linally roused herself -vigor- placed a big glue-pot on the stove, she her eyes now, and ey were bent upon ously, and with finality. turned to Lim, somewhat determinedly | her husband pleadingiy. * But Ephraim 

“IL ANLT re -~ ii NN Dl 5 RN SONG. 2. 

The Business Man 
says: 

It’s Good Business 
to Smoke 

“Master 

Workman” 
TOBACCO 

This world - famous Brand 
can now be obtained for 15c¢. 
a cut at all the best Stores. 

fishman an’ fer me an’ fer, you, too, ef. 
I could just buy the fish an’ pay fer em 

Ann Amanda Bates was roused pow 
and the words came torrently like the 

| tempestuous rush of some long-pent 

“mountain stream gathering strength us 
it goes, 

tain stream was checked by a rock which 

it could neither surmount nor pass 

round, nor yet carry with it. Ephraim 

Bates was stirirng his glue--entirely 

calm and unmoved! 

He gave one last vigorous stir and re- 

soft enough. Ef the fishman comos, 

send him to me. I'll be in the new 

{ barn.’ 

Ann Amanda gave a despairing gasp 

as the sound of Ephraim’s footfalls died 

| away in thé distance. 

‘Ef he would even argue the question, 
she thought restfully.. ‘‘He treats me 

{ as ef I was a child or ona of his cows 

| an’ couldn’t even discuss things intelli- 

gently, As ef I hadu’t saved him hun- 

| dreds, yes, thousands, of dollars ky plaln 

| horse-sense an’ hard work!’ 

| She resumed her bread-making vigor- 

lo asly, giving the white mas<es of dough 

determination grew and deepencd in her 

| eyes, 

| ‘That settles it! There's no use in 

| talkin’ to him; something’s got to be 

done. Ef Mary Bascombe stops fer me 

to go over to meetin’ over to the Cor- 

| ners Thursday afternoon, I'm goin, 1/| 

don’t know jest what they mean to do 

an’ I don,t know as I'm a Suffragist— 

but I'm goin!’ 

Thursday morning dawned clear and 

‘bright and cool for August weather. 

| Amanda Bates prt ker house in order, 

' cooked dinner for the eight harvest 

"hands, washed the dishes, and then 

‘grimly set the table for a cold supper. 

The cold meat, cold string-beans and 

cheese, the snowy bread and the great 

table in ten minutes, and coffee could 

be ready in twenty. 

| It was with a new sense of freedom 
and independence that Ann Amanda 
gave the last few touches to the table, 
turned the key in the door, and climbed 

(Into Mary Bascombe’s buggy. 

{ Ephraim preferred that the “hands, ”’ 
| who were mostly neighbors, should have 
la hot supper, and this was the first har- 
vest time for twenty years that the hot 

| supper hadn’t been ready for them at 
Cphraim Bates’ house. Other farmers 

"in the neighborhood served a cold sup- 
per to harvest helpers, but this was just 

' a little idiosyncrasy of Ephraim’s, and 

Bearing Down Paing 

What woman at sometime or other 

ng down pains. Mrs. BE. Griffith, of 
iMain street, Hepworth, Ont., says 
»A heavy bearing-down pain had set- 
tled across my back and sides. I was 
often unable to stoop or straighten my- 
self up. Many times each night I would 
have to leave my bed with the irregular 
and frequent. secretions of the kidneys 
and just as done out in the morning as 
on retiring. 

Iwaslanguid 
and would have 
to let my house- 

work stand. No 

thing 1 had 
tried would bene- 

fit me. Ilearned 
of Booth’s Kid- 
ney Pills and 
concluded I would 
try them, which I did and soon found 
the long sought relief. My back streng 
thened and I began to feel better and 
strenger. I now enjoy my sleep with 
out being disturbed and feel gratefu 
to Booth’s Kidney Pills for what they 
did for me.”’ : 
Booth’s Kidney Pills are a boon to 

women. She would know less of back- 
uches if she took more of these wonder 
ful pills They are nature’s greatest 
specific for all diseases of the kidneys 
and bladder. All druggists, 50c. box 
or postpaid from The R. T. Booth Co- 
Ltd., Fort Erie, Ont. Sold and guaran 
teed by E. Wy Mair, 

You Dreatho It 
me — 

By the simple act of breathing, we 
nhale life and death. You bréfithe air 
crowded with disease germs. These 
lodge in the membrane and at once 
commence their deadly work. In a 

| night you develop a cold and before long 
you are in the grip of Canada’s dead- 
liest enemy — Catarrh. 
You also breathe Hyomei (pronounced 

High-o-me) and by so doing breathe in 

bank, an, ef yoa'd hired a housekeeper | 

But suddenly ske paused. The moun- | 

marked mildly : “There! I guess that's | 

| deft, strong purches and prods, while | 

does not experience these dreadful bear-* 

life—Hyomei is medicated and vaporized 
' air. In its journey through the breath- 
ng organs it arrests and kills catarrh 

, and ccld germs, soothes the inflamed 
membrane and commences the work 
of healing. Ask Jruggist E. W. Mair 
what he knows about Hyomei. You 
will find that he not only sells it but 

! guarantees it. A complete outfit will 
cost you $1.00 from your druggist or 

; postpaid from the R. T. Booth Co., 
| Limited, Fort Erie, Ont. You will find 

| 

| 

| tinvaluakble for coughs,fcolds, catarr- 
nd all kindred diseases. Money her 

cecils 

“he secretly found much pleasure in the 
outspoken praise of ‘the meals at Epa- 
raim Bates.” ”’ 
Mary Bascombe’s little horse jogged 

along cheerfuily past the mill with its 
splashing wheel; through the sweet, 
¢r0l wood road; past smiling fields rica 
with ripening crops—and, with every 
step of the cheerful little horse’s feet, 
Anan Amanda’s sense of freedom ard in- 
dependence grew stronger and more ex- 

t hilarating. \ 
She was a capable woman and for the 

* [fiest time in her life she was consciousiy 
and determinedly matching her capa- 
bility against the rocky stolidity of her 
husband. Ephraim was a good man and 
Just—according to his “‘lights.’” But 
somehow his “‘lights’”’ didn’t reach to 
her, or else they ail had long-distance re- 
flzcgors aud she was wo clos® to hin tw 

| be benefited. Anyhow, she had right 
‘and justice on her side and now she 
was determined. If the women over at 
that meeting could help her any, well 
and good. If not, why, then, she must 
find a way herself —and the br2athed the 
sweet fregrance of the wild honeysuck e 
with a healthful sense of sufficiency. 
The cheerful little horse clattered up 

{ to Mrs Jack Barley’s gate and pre- 
| sently Ann Amanda and Mary Bascombe 
| found themselves in Mrs. Jack’s ccc) 
spacious parlor. i 

| 

| 
| 

| 
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Mrs. Jack had lived on a farm near 
Sandy Cornery until she was twenty. 
Then she had married Jack Barclay and 

| lived in the city for twelve years. Jack 
| Barclay was a model husband and Mrs, 
| Jack had no grievance of her own, but 
| from tue vantage-point of her own han- 

a Tipp : tbakiani HT A Sa se | py life she had observed closely and trusted? You know I ain’t wasteful or Pitchers of milk, could be put on the | PY i y 
| sympathetically the lives of others, and 

| now that her husband had bought this 
} house at Sandy Corners, she felt that 
| she had a *‘mission.”’ 

She had wisely kept the ‘mission’ out 
‘of sight, however, and managed so tact- 
fully that the women of Sandy Corners 

| believed that they had made the first 
| move toward orZanizing a clab, and 
| that Mrs. Jack had very kindly helped 
| them out in various ways, such as open- 
‘ing her home to them, waking sugges- 
| tions, and even by quietly securing a 
lecturer occasionally. 
m 

| * The men of Sandy Corners might have 

| been divided into two classes —those 
| who were ‘‘agin’’ womun suffrage, and 
| those who merely shrugged their shoul- 
| ders and smiled in ridicu'e.” Therefore 
| the club was called the **Sundy Corners 
Sewing Club” —and, sheltered by that 

"innocent name, suffrage sentixents of 
' @ most pronounced and practical kind 
| were rapidly growing an developing. 
Most of the husbands of Sandy Cor- 

{ners would have held up theic hands 
in horror or been convulsed with laugh- 

‘ter hdd they know what serious ard 
{ weighty deliberationa what genuinely 
hard work, was going on under the com- 
monplace name of “‘sewing.’’ 

Continued on page 3 

Hair Goods 
OUR SPECIALTY. 

“Consider the postage stamps: 
say's Josh Billings, it makes its" 
Mark by stieking to one thing til}! 
it arrives. So do we. Our sole” 
Business is the Mauufacturing’ 
and importing of the latest fash-- 
ionable Hair Goods at lowest 
possible priees. We carry a.! 
the latest novelties in Fancy 
Bands, Nets, By Combs, 
Etc. Give wus arial order to 
prove the satisfaction we ean 
give yowu. 

Mrs. A. F. Winslow 
The Raliable Hairdresser 

REGENT ST - WOODSTOCK 


