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TAKE A MOTHER S WORD

Thousands of mothers in all parts
' of Canada have written to say that |
{ Baby’s Own Tablets are the best me- |
dicine they have ever used for the |
cure of the little ills that affiict all |
children. It is impossible to publish |
all these letters, for they would more
than fill a newspaper, but the follow- |
ing extracts are a fair sample of |
what all mothers say about this me-
dicine :—

Mrs James Hopkins, Tobermory,
Ont—*‘The Tablets are a blessing io ‘
| both mother and child.’ |

Mrs John Dobbie, St Andrews East,
Que—‘I consider it my duty to re
commend Baby’s Own Tablets to all

| strained severely back and her thin |
' lips were set in stern lines. Lii‘e

' kitchen. The roof was low, and al- |

though it was yet early,the June sun |
streaming upon it made the'heat of
the small room almost unbearable.
The steam from the boiler ofbubbling |
clothes only added to the discomfort. !
There was an unusually large wash- !
|

| ing that had to be finished before |

noon. Then there was dinner to get,

| dishes to wash and Jane Harriet to

|
be made comtortable for the after- |

' noon.

Sarah Ann’s scant calico dress ’
hung in limp folds, her grey hair was

words. Then the girl came in sud-
denly and put her arms about Sarah

' Ann’s shoulders. At the gentle pres- |

sure the poor, overtasked woman
broke into sobs, heavy tearless sobs
that shook her thin figure.

‘There, there, Sarah Ann,’ whisper-
| ed Charlotte, soothingly, ‘don’t cry !
' I ought not to have asked you, and
Sarah Ann, it isn’t as if we hadn’t
appreciated what you’ve done; we
just didn’t think—that’s all.’

A second later she was gone, with |
j a new pity and thoughtfulness upon
| her face—a thoughtfulness brought | |
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| Will cure them perma-|
. nently by purifying the ‘l!

| Blood. |

|| Davis & Lawrence Co., Ltd., ‘;

 WEAVER'S |
|

industry for this province.

The location of the proposed new
pulp and paper works is at the Grand
Falls on the Nepisignitriver in Glou-
cester county, and the Messrs Harms-
worth have an engineer now at work
there determining the capacity of
the water power which will be avail-
able for the works they may esta-
blish. The time isfavorable to them
for this work and it is understood
that the water power is the only
thing to be determined before all
conditions will be suitable to the
firm’s wishesso that on the engineer’s
report much will depend.

e e ——— 3

1§ g —— g N B

‘: w my friends who have children.’ looked difficult this J st s i Ot;:' gau[(llth t‘“‘;’d | g past g v e e
e Py T80 SR U v ? ooke ifficult this June morning, | womanwith toil-wornknotted hands \ tons of paper a week in issuing their
o, tel, Water Colors or India Ink, lu;\\l_i;ﬂ‘)\un%“é’;‘li’y;:xllgl\g(g‘*':;;lb‘}é‘:;‘_dg ' and in Sarah Ann’s usually tranquil ' On the night of the social the moon | P variouspplll)bli(tati()us, and, dii’l they
: all you claim for them.’ | soul was a faint uprising of rebellion. | | shone clear and bright. It had been | all the time while sta.ndmg here, #he establish the talked of pulp and paper
5% FlRST.CLASS WORK ‘\lrsTl JlComu New Brandon, NB— | She could not help questioning why a hot day,and poor Jane Harriet had sa.x'd smiling f'a.mth works in Gloucester county, the out-
e AT REASONABLE PRICES. | hiarablciniré just foe, thivg fr | tho bard things and never the asey | boen wnuanally trying. But iv was | Sarsb A went over te Gharlethe | i of the mils wouli b bxported
r “":‘T ; % | cheorful and happy.’ | ones came to her; why other lives | overnow. The children were asleep. | and 5091‘ her hands‘l‘fsolntely from to England for use in their publica- ’
5 | Mrs H H Pitts, Ashnola, B C—I | should be so full and rich and beauti- | Jane Harriet was safely settled for the dish pan. ‘Give me your) .., j.gness. Since last fall they ;
* e g 7 | have found the Tablets a most satis- | ful, her own so poor and bare and | the night and Sarah Ann could take | #Pron, child, and go and enjoy your- 2 FrEsgiReey Dy he
K < | factory medicine for children. I al- | limi | . i i self. You are not fit for this work,’ MG hag nudhe  GRMANMRON TN '
.- TO t lle pUbl IC! W ays keep them in the house.’ I thwd' Rdveapriidy bt.eathmg-tlme. : | sh ; id 4 NSRS O L)% Bheic. MEVARGTON S
S | "'Mrs A W Higgins, North River, N | Sarah Ann was forty-seven years Asshesat in the doorway in the | 31 said. : ply of paper, and the present is the
o S E | 81 cannot praise the Tablets too ©ld, and had never married. She | soft stillness of the moonlight, she Tylng She giughais Spvin g first announcement of a practical re- !
: o ‘ PREPAKED TO DO ;}1‘130};..1 ]T)hc hu the{ bfsst me’dicine lived now with her sisrer whf)m she | was thinking of the social, and of | her 03“}1‘ WB(';’“'.Bhe plunged her ;‘;l’ sult very likely to follow. r
Lwlig = ],; Ly tb‘l\'?ulxl(-(afxutlukc‘L':l:ice‘\:;rl(liie%.f G had brought up. Jf.me Harriet had | Charlotte Dent. I ought to have | loused hands into t?e water. K ®!  Should all go well, it is understood '
N l’\! i R‘QBS R[P l mothers with every confidence, and = °P¢® been a pretty girl, but she had | gone,’ she whispered slowly. ‘They t dml.le? b i th.h atsidrain .. the Messrs Harmsworth will invest ' |
;:..1 P A you have a positive guarantee that Warried young, and married a poor | can’t get anyone to wash disbes but | rapidity, clean and bright. some $2,500,000 in the enterprise, and .
o5 eily | the Tablets contain no opiate or | man. Under the shiftless manage- l me. I needn’t bave told Charlotte | There was a relieved yet reluctant give employment to a large number a2
o S 4 CARR '_ 1L S or SLEIGHS 1“}‘\”“3‘,"’lﬂ‘:}‘;i‘ﬁ' ”;1"“, "E}‘{c_" m\‘CdIldCl")m ' ment of her indolent, improvident | the things I did, either.’  look on Charlotte’s face. : of men. They wouldbuildasulphitc }
1 : AT LOWEST PRICES f‘i‘m‘gg‘;ﬁﬁ onpeidfe. L‘f;‘ll:;;\“ilt‘d‘ o eenty | husband, she lost her beauty and her | ‘There are lots of people here,’ 4 ‘I don’t like to leave you, Sarah pulp mill of 300 or 330 tons a week )
%3 Lo a box by writing direct to the Dr | bloom and her ambition. At thirty- | said Charlotte, as they went in. ‘We | AnD, it does not seem right,she said
Williams® Medicine Co, Brockville,

e g w4 Sowi capacity,also a mechanical pulp mill ‘f
three she was a chronic invalid with | think we are going to make a good | #10WW- . g i of some 600 tons a week capacity, be- i
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gt e from leaden rods. A machine cuts | AsSarab Ann plunged the clothes- | She would have washed dishes life.
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into 2 box at the rate of 7,000 an  young girl in 2 shady hat and a rose | and sighed heavily. As she sat there
CHEAP SALE OF hour, colored dress. Her cheeks matched | the gate clicked. Some one was| ‘Are theice cream dishes ready,
her gown coming up the walk; some one in a | Sarah Ann? called a chorus of gay ! l

It was prctty Charlotte Dent, one | white dress. It was Charlotte. voices, and three or four girls came |
of the young members of Sarah Ann’s
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:The Diamond Dye Mat and

BOOK and “ s l ﬂ
SHEET

A‘.l:(;“ rv, o w ‘-'(\)ll ie, Vocal
! I 1mental, at 200 )’4;'"'

A number of Folios at 35c¢.
Call carly and save money.

Also, Pianos, Organs and Sew-
ing Machines sold on very
easy terma.

NEEDLES, OIL and REPAIRS always on
hand for all male
REPAIRING DONE TO ORDER.

M. BREWER,

. popularity.

Rug Patterns Combine
Beauty and Simplicity,

The increasing demand for the
Diamond Dye Mat and Rug Patterns
is the strongest indication of their

Mat and Rug making is not culti-
vated by women of ali classes of so-
ciety. The Diamond Dye Mat and
Rug Patterns combine beauty and
simplicivy.
these patterns, any lady can easily

| finish 1t and produce a valuable and

attractive room ornament. The

manufacturers of the celebrated |

Diamond Dyes will send to any ad-
. dress by mail, free of cost,a new Dye

| said, in her cheerful voice. ‘I knock-
| ed and knocked at the front door,

. here.’
The fascinating art of | betier sagee xound her

After securing one of |

chureh.
‘Good morning, Sarah Ann!’ she

but as nobody came, I thought I'd

‘Jane Harriet’s asleep,” replied |
Sarah Ann briefly. ‘She had a bad |

| night and the children arﬂ)laymg'

next door. Well,” she added a little ‘
bruesquely, ‘what is it? Something
about the church, I know, I can’t
ask you to come in, you’d smother.’
Charlotte’s face took on a warmer
hue. She felt the resentment of

‘Get your bonnet, Sarah Ann,’ she | fluttering in.

said shyly. ‘We have imposed on |

you, and you have had so much to do !

at home! Come,get your bonnét!’
Sarah Ann Ann rose stifly. It had

l been a hard day.

‘Are you sure you want me? she
said wistfully.

‘Quite sure, said the girl.

A few minutes later they went up
the quiet street together. The hall
was lighted, the windows open, and
' as they passed up the steps there
- was a hum of voices.

It was a pretty sight that her eyes
rested on. All about were scattered
white-covered tables, at whfch peo-

‘What should we do without you?

l Nobody can wash dishes as you can, |

» There is a whole crowd of people
come up from Harmony, and they
' 'want ice cream right away, Come
| girls we must step lively.’

Sarah Ann handed the bright, clean

. dishes rapidly to the waiting girls,

Her face shone with a new light. The
mutiny was over, and Sarah Ann
had slipped into her niche again, a

workman that needeth not be as-
| hamed.’

Great Pulp and Papor Mills.
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! DR. OHASE'S REMEDIES

® Kidney-Liver Pilis, one pilt
unu a box. hve boxes tor $1,00,

Nerve Food, H) cenis a box,
Olntmont, 60 renis a box,

1
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The best advertumg medium in  grdson Co, Limited, 200 Mountain St, ' We’re going to have an ice cream | seen so many pretty dresses in all | ©ester county of 4 £2,500,000 pulp and

‘ the Northern Counties is SENTINEL. l Montreal, P. Q. | social, Sarah Ann,’ she began shyly. | ber life.
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