
'y eoncluded I would 

_CEn get some time toge ner, ] 

What woman at sometime or other 
does not experience these dreadful bear- 
ing down pains. Mrs. E. Griffith, of 

Main 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 eacix night I would 
have to leave my bed with the irregular 
and frequent secretions of the kidney 
and just as done out in the mornirg as 
on retiring. 

Twas languid ,.. 
and would have {x3 : s 
to let my house- : a) 
work stand. No. 2 
thing I had id F 
tried would bene- Fi Zo 
fit me. Ilearned ¥'& 
of Booth’s Kid- Ei 
ney Pills and 

try them, which I did and soon found 
the long sought relief. My back streng- 
thened and I began to feel better and 
stronger. I now enjoy my sleap 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- 
& hes 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. 

td., Fort Erie, Ont Sold and guaran- 

teed by E. W. Mair, 
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‘After .all, the house is ours, 

for cur use, and not for these who 

come and see ue, and who has a 

batter right to the enjoyment of it 

then we have, dear? 

It w.s then “hat Ben tegan to 

understand why #0 many of the 
p with Lis 

discovered his 

villagers eympathised 

fa her-in law. H> 

wife had come to him with all her 

mother’s idea of veatness, and the 

discovery brought with it much 

annoyance, It made-bim unhappy 
and iudiznant to be treated as if 

he were respocsible for most of 

t' e work that fell to his wife’- 

lot. What man likes to be follcwed 

with a brash aad du-t-pan when- 

inside t!e house. 

Ho tried to reason with her, Hs 

mother kept her house ncat ard 

clean without m:king a household 

drudge of and without 

making everyone feel they were 

out of place in any room but tle 

k tcher, 

ever he ccmes 

herself, 

‘Your mother has her way, ard 

1 Lave m'ne,” she replied, 

‘Bat don’t you see, dear, jcu 

never have time for anything but 

dusting and sweeping, and theres 

no need for i all, Iean count the 
} times we have heen cut together 

on oge hand, Yo1 sre becoming 

quite a slave, a household dradg: 

and I'm alrard to move outside the 

roomin eae 1 make you mor 

work, Let as get a girl, dear, W, 

can afford it, and then perbaps we 

want a companior, a sweethear: 

someone to take an interts. with 

m= :n che social life of the village 

I heard yesterday Winnie Jones 

is coming back to-morrow, to ge! 

ready for her wedding. She is go- 

ing to marry the curate; you have 

not heard from her for months, 
simply because you never write; no 

time—you are losing all your 

{rtends.’ 

‘I shall see Winnie when she 
comes home, It’s no good kesping 
up a correspondence with anyone 

away,” Mary declared. ‘They get 
different interests, know d flerent 

people, and so the letters are not 
interesting, and a waste of time 

writing. I know none of the peo- 

ple whom she writes of, and as for 
agirl, I won'¢ have one in the 
house, I shculd soon have every 

1Mary’s tales of mau’s 

me out of patience, always finding 
| fault with the way I do things, I 

wonder you married me.’ 

‘I married yon because I loved 
yon, Mary, and wanted you al- 

w ys hear me but I see thai’s notto 

be, I don’c find fault with the 
way you do things, but with the 

unnecessary work you make your. 

self, I's scrub, sweep, dust, from 

one week's end to another, the 

rooms can’t need going over covery 
diy. I believe in cleaulines=, tut 

I dow’t believe in tyirg myself* to 
a broom. Why, dear, cau’c you 

understand how disagreeable it is 

for a man to be made to feel as if 

he was to blame for all thie? 

‘If you had some women for 

your wife, you kncw how to ap. 

preciate tidiness when you see it, 

svid Mary with beightened color, 

‘You men never give us credit for 

what we dc.’ 

‘Yes we do,” he responded. 
‘Th:re’s not another woman in 

Eogland can cook as well as you 
do, but there ie a point beyond 

which improvement cannot be 

made, and its a foolish waste of 

time expending energy to tat end 

which can be used for improve- 

men's in other directions, 

‘Thal’s the way iv looks to you 

men, said Mary. ‘If yon want to 

know why women have to scrub, 

look at the floor, there,” ard she 

pointed to where some scil had 

crumbled from his shoes, 

So m:tters went on from bad 

t> worse, Ben spent every minu'e 

h: could cut of doors, Winnie 

Jones called once or twice, but 

injustice 

and ingratitude ratber depressel 

her. She remen:bered with soe 

thing like fear for the future, the 

happy wedd ng such a short time 

ago, the lovelight in B:u’s hooest 

how proully he had 

isle alter the 

arm, 

eyes, an | 

walked down the 

wedding with Mary on his 

S e wanted to believe the 

ness she herself had gained in her 

engagement to the young enthua. 

happi- 

astic curate was going to last, She 
didn’t want to bs shown how eas- 
ily things went wrcng. Then she 

was very fond of Mary, and it 

hurt her to see the disippointe! 

tet=look on her face, taking all be 

youih ani preitire s away: so she 

ceased coming. a 

One day Ben c2me in before 

teatime—i*t ceemed to him le 

could hardly drag lim-e!f along, 

His feet eeemed shicd wilh lead, 

His head ached and hus yes felt 

heavy. ‘I dou’t know wha's the 
matter with me, been over-doing 

it, I expect, I think 1'il go and 
lie down a bt, 

‘Don’c go upstairs without 
changing your boots, Ben,” his 

wife cried. ‘You've got all the 

mud of the farm-yard clingiog to 

them. 

Ben turned round with a daz: 

look. ‘I think I'il go home to 

mother,” he saij, ‘She won't mind 
my boots, if I don’t feel well,” and 

without a backward glance he 

walked out of the house. Mary 

watched him toiling down tke hill, 

He walked like an old man, 

Supper-time had come and gone 

but Ben dif not return, Mary be 

san to get anxious, It was not 

lise Ben to stay out late, they 

were early risers, which meant to 

bed at ten o'clock, ‘A kno k came 
at the door, She went hurriedly 

forward to open 1°. It was Hetty 

King. 

‘Aunt has sent me round to 

fetch you,” she said, ‘Ben 

round this afternoon to sce her, 

he’s 1il—in a high fever avd d.- 

irious, Uncle's Gone for the dcc- 

cane 

tor, 

Mary gave a little ery, and caught 
Hetty fiercely by the arm. 

‘Ben ill. and I wouldn’t let him rest 

this afternoon! Gol forgive me. 1 
didn’t know he was ill.’ 

‘He will be well looked after where 

he is,” said Hetty, meaningly. ‘Noth- 

ing’s too much trouble for Auntie when 

anyone is ill.’ 

‘You think he wouldn't be cared tor 

here?’ Mary cried, ‘and your night. 

I’m to blame. If I hadn’t been too 

w 

makers. 

Tell us to send 

them at small cost. 
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A Concrete 
Reaot Cellar 

is one of the farmer’s greatest money 
It makes money by keep- 

ing produce in good condition until it can be taken 
to market, or until better prices can be obtained. It 
maintains a cool, even temperature that 

Keeps Produce Perfect 
A concrete root cellar is always dry, clean and sanit~- 
proof agamst heat, cold, water, fire and rats. 
greater part of it is underground, it cann-t or 

* away. It is permanent and needs no rep’ s, 
T you this handsomely illustrate! free book 
What the Farmer can do with Concrete. ”* 

fullest information about concrete root cellars 
buildings that never wear out and shows how you can build 

Farmer's Information Bureau 

Canada Cement Company Limited 
526 Herald Building, Montreal 
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It is 

“gh the 

wuible or rot 8 

It contains the 
and other farm 

' him as only women who love can; and 

the fever had him in its grip. It told 
| Mary many littie things she had not 
understood before; showed har how 

will save even a poor 
from being a failure. 

—
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The best meal will be spoiled 
if the coffee be of poor quality. 

meal 
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busy, I should have noticed he was 
looking ill. ‘Take me to him, Hetty, 
Ben, my Ben, ill, and away from his 
home.’ 

‘There! there! said Hctty kindly, 
‘Don’t take on so, it may not be as 
serious as we think. Come along, 
Auntie wants you.’ 

‘I’m afraid he is in for typhoid,’ said 

the doctor, when he came out of Ben's 
room. ‘Perhaps I can stop it, but I'm 
not sure; he seems very run down.’ 

It was the beginniug >f a long term 
of sickness for Ben, and worry and 

watchfulness for his wife and mother. 

These two women watched and nursed 

together they listened to the words 
which told of the trouhles and thoughts 
which flitted through his brain when 

keenly he had felt little acts which she 

had not intended should give hi.n pain. 

He had misunderstsod her in a way, I 

yet had she not given him reason to 

fee! hurt and resentful? She under- 

stood more of the standpoint from 

which Ben had looked at things, and 
she gaired something of an insight of 
a man’s naturs from listening to his 
thoughts. 

‘I’ve been to blame all along,” she 
cried out one day, after listening to 
Ben's ravings She buried her head 
in the bed-clothes and cried as if her 

heart would break 

’ 

Mrs. Helland put her arm round her 
davghter-in-law, but did not speak. 
dhe felt a good ery wonld do her good. | 
Later they talked it over, and Mary | 
began to se things in a broader light, | 

She saw the narrowness aud pettiness | 
of it a'l, and shivered with a fear that 
haunted her by night and day. Sup. | 
Losing Ben should dle, and she would | 
never be able to show him how happy 
she could make him, and how her old 
ideas had changed. 

Atlast the crisis came. All night 
long these two women watched and 
waited, never daring to look in each 
other’s eyes in case they should read 
the fear that they felt was stamped 
there. Such long, terrible hours, it 

seemed a life-time, but the change 
came at last, 

‘I think he will live now,’ the old 

doctor said, moving from the chair at 

the patient’s bedride, where he had 
sat for over an hour. 

Mary ran to the old man and threw 

her arms round his neck and kissed 

him. Then she sank "down on her 

knees by the bedside, crying softly, and 

as she cried, she prayed. 

‘Mother, ask Mary to come and talk 

to me, I don’t feel like sleeping.’ Ben 

now convalescent, was lying on a couch 

drawn up to the fire; it was the first 

time downstairs. 

Mary came in the door—a bright, 

happy mary. Years seemed to have 

passed from her since she Fad been 

staying at her mother-in-law’s house. 

‘Ben! dear old Ben. Say you for- 
give me my horrid treatment of you.’ 

She knelt by his side and put her arms 

round him. ‘I’ve learnt a lot since 

you have been ill, dear, and you shal) 
never have cause to complain of your 
silly, little wife again. God has given 
you back to me, to take care of.’ 

‘It’s been my fault, too,” said Ben 

stroking her bowed head, ‘but we’ll 
start afresh, and be sweethearts again, 
eh, kiddie?’ 

The old pet name, forgotten since 
their wedding day, slipped out uncon- 
sciously. Mary’s eyes filled with tears 
as she bent forward to kiss him. 

‘Please God!” she said.—The ‘Chris- 
tian World.’ 

The average rental of the better 
class barbar shops in Calcutta ani Bom 
bay is $50 to $60 per month. 

Shipping Eggs 

By Parcel Post, 

FREDERICTON, Feb. 25.— Yok 
County farmers have started to ship 
eggs by the new parcel post services 
The regulations call for all the ship- 
ments of eggs to be labelled as such 
and the first arrived at the post office 
yesterday, having bcen shipped from 
Taymcuth. 
The Hartt boot and shoe factory 

and two local larrigan factories, which 
do much of their business with cus- 
tomers in Western Canada, have been 
using parcel post lately for shipments 
of special orders of a single pair or in 
some cases two pairs oi shoes or lar- 
rigans. 

CLOTHES 4% 
WITH 7s 

# The Dye that 
ah) of Cloth Perfectly, with the 

SAME DYE, 
: Alf Chance of Mistakes. ! Clean and Simple. 

\sk your Druggist or Dealer, Send for Booklet 
The Johnson-Richardson Co. L imited, Moatreal £8 

ToLaunch Giant White 
Star Steamship 

LONDON, Feb. 25.—An ocean steam- 
ship that will rank among the largest 
and most luxurious vessels in the 
world is scheduled to pe launched to- 
morrow at Messrs. Harland & Wolff's 
shipyards at Belfast. The vessel will 
be christened Britannic. She is being 
built for the White Star Line, which 
means that to a large extent she is a 
product of American enterprise. The 
line flies the Britith flag and is man- 
aged by American capitalists. The 
new steamshin will be an answer to 
the Cunard line, which 1s about to put 
out the mammoth Aquitania to stand 
for British supremacy on the seas. 
The Britannic is commonly spoken of 

as a sister ship of the Olympic and 
the iil-fated Titanic, but while she cor- 
responds to those vessels in her gen- 
eral dimensions there are some rudi- 
cal differences in her construction. She 
will have a length of nearly 1,000 feet 
and a breadth of 80 feet. Her ton- 
nage will be 60,000, which is about 
equal to a mile-long train of 50-ton 
cars. 

In the magnificence of her furnish- 
ings and equipment the Britunnic will 
take her place at the head of the fleet 
of floating palaces that ply the Atlan- 
tic. The suites of cabins are to be 
in their design and fittings equal to 
the rooms of the finest hotels in Am- 
erica or Europe. Dancing rooms, smok- 
ag rooms, cafes, a library, a skating 
rink, swimming tanks and even gar- 
dens, with beds of roses and carna- 
tions, and arbors skilfully contrived by 
expert gardeners, are to occupy pron- 
inent positions in the great liner, 

DOMINION ALLIANCE 
CONVENTION MEETS. 

TORONTO, Ont., Feb. 25.—The tem- 
perance movement 1u Ontario is ex- 
pected to receive a decided impetus 
from the annual convention opened 
bere to-day by the Provincial branch 
ot the Dominion Alliance. Delegates 
from temperance societies and church 
organizations throughout Ontario are 
in attendance. The two days’ pro- 
gramme calls for several great public 
mass meetings at which addresses will 
be delivered by speakers of wide pros 
minence, 


