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turns that finical apptite into' one big roaring, bard tobaif ~unger?
BecauseCi~apie Fýork ta ...en rpes

the very essence Of selected Beans, Sauces, etc., which
cçmbiied W. ithl the exp)erience of a de-
cade resuit in plac- in before the Cana-

dianpeope anarticle of food whieh
la incomparzbly fi- ner than anthing of
asimûilar nature.
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Prompy .faire. hminesoss cf..vol ce, coughs,
moretabronchItIà and asthma.

Miss LULU GLASER.writes:
"lMe sampIe of A ntiseptia Thromt Pastfimebha

Zcgiven -me a great deal of comfort and relief."

Hundrods of similar letters have been rýWoe1ved from singers sud public
speake: s endorsing the virtues of Evans' Anti septlc Throaàt Pastilles.
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Pusaid tbat w. Should 'he given .to
1 nw"replied Marcia, re-

floetlvely. *'And wasn't it also St.
%du who said that - o should bielpatient lu tribulation'? 1 guesa that
ho ud minuteW. families in mmnd when
le. mid that. There is certainly a. good
doal of tribulation about ontertaining
guosta whose only claim to your boa-
pltality in that they have a third cousin
or a dead-and-goine aunt who was a
ipombor of your church twenty years

"O1î, it isn't '6frÀ 50s bad as thaty"
I MrLinaj,~t a laugh.

"Was't -it only lagt month that a
womnan came horo and stayed a week
on theo trength« of your grandfather
and lier grandfather having roomed to-
V ther vheu they were at college?

Anddidn't aot ber voman corne bere
vith the awfulest boy that ever lived,
and stay Ovre droadful days and nights,
on the score of you having rnarried hier
la hier first husbaud t And you owned
up to me that hoe didn't give you any
fes for perforrng the cereno'nyl"

"WeIl, hoe turncd out so badly," said
the minater, <that perhaps she felt,
I owed hier sornething, and so she came
and boarded it ont."

"You are too good and too gullible
for thia earth," answered Marcia, vith
a ringing 'laugh. But sho vas flot in-lie to laugh at the time of the be-
ginaing of this stort,. She, had just
"got rid," as she frankly and terscly
expressd t of a troublesorno and mostIncosiderteé gucît, who had rernained a
week at theo crowded littie parsonage,
baaing her dlaim lae hogpitality ou the
faet that hier unele had once been a-
deacon in a church of which Mr. Linnf
had been the pastor.

'«And she didn't make ber owvulied, «
nor get up in time to eat breakfast n
with us!" exlaimed Marcia, with just jiindignation. "Andi she wanted a fresh 8
napkin every meal, and eue asked me &la seuil the children out of the house cifor two hours every afternoou vhilo ci
she took a uap of that duration. And b]1 do flot think that 1 shall ever achieve e(
a greater moral viotory in this life than sI
I achieved when 1 kopt rny tongue ci
still though she brought nie a pair of fii
bier ripped gloves and asked me to m

cornes this!" IAs she spoke, she heid out a letter hi
to bier fathor. He took it, adjusted hies<s
glasses, and read, in crarnped and 8<
peculiar vritiug and speliing, these sii

Dere Bruthor Linn, i arn agoing to
pass thrc your Town next friday on my
vay to vissit some kmn of Mine ovor mn
Zoar and i yull stop over for a fue
dmys vissit with your famly if Agroe-
able. i sheil enjoy talking over old
Times here in Lishon with you whcn
you was our pasture. your preachin
donc me good an you didîint holler as
if vo vas ail deef and beat the pulpit
as if you bad a spite again it like your
sucksessor, but lio meane veli an what
ho emys ia good. So i wil ho thare noxt
friday su meat mie at the trane to see
about my trunk an my love to your
vifo. So no more at presuint from

Ann Packer.
Mr. Linn's blue cyes tîvinklcd as hoe

rêad this letter, and a smile played
around hie lips in spito of Marclia's
evident dlismay-whicli wae great, or
ber sense of humor wouid have caused
ber to about with laughtor ovor Anu
Pmcker's epistile. She was not in a
lmughing mood, although slIe did ernile
when bier father said merrily:

'«I must flot fai to ho at the train
to sec about Sister Parker's trunk anid
bier love to your motiier."
."Can't yeu bring the love homo and

send Uic trunk and Sister Packer some
place,eisc ?"

"I 'fear not, dear. It is some yoars
since I saw Ann Packer, but 1 roemr-
ber ber as a good ivoman îvhom I1
shouid ho sorry to offenid."

"But then, one miuet cook and wash
dishes and spend time entertamning even
the best of women, father."

««I feel stire thiat Ann Packer illj
make bier oîvn bed, and tîtat she willf
not ask yoià to do any of lier sewing."

"If she doee, my moral powers willI
weaken. and I will'Paeker off ini haste."d

"Yotir mental powcrs must ho wcak-1e

arit, Sn ha U #Athat," #pik
Lngiving the Pink. lobe ýof mari.

ear a littie pinch, and thon stoopn<
to kiss ber flushed face, vhiie hoe add.
md: "Don't; worry, daughter. Let iia >
be 'patient lu tribulation.' Sometime w.
shall outertairi an*angel, unawares. I1

mua .g . , tli Y-Our Mother about

ingtoI ;isuppose thai there is; uoth.,
in ob. douebut la4 grin and bear itit,.

said Marca, vbcn her father badl lefil
the roorn. I rayý as vèli go and geký
the spare room réady forAnu Packer.,
I do hope that.she viil be l1cm oxas-
permtiug than the last occuPant 'of the
roorn. 'Giron to bospitmlîty' is cor-
taiuly one of the euforced duties ofa
minister's family."1

Marcia'a good .humer'swon aaserted
itsolf, and she srniled as she recallod
some of the linos lu Mrs. Packer's
quaint lotter. The guest-chmmber had
been made roady for the expected
visitor, and Marcia wms in the kritchea
mixing a pudding for dinner whcn lher,
father arrivod vith Mrs. Packer. Mardis
p t aside hier work and went ito the.
litie parlor, where she smw a largo,
round-faced, motherly-lookiug woma;.
wearing an old-fashioned bonnet, a
simple brown merino dress, and a vevyeld-fmshioned black crape show], vithfringe baif a yard long. She vore
black lace mitta, and lier narrow strip
of white collar va fstened by auenormous cimmo-brooch. Her abundant
black hafr, weli streaked vit> gray,
was brushed down smooth and shin
over the tops of lier ears. She greet:l
Marcia with loud-voiced and smiling
rrieudliness.

Up~~j doMy cbild ?" she smid.
"The last time I saw you you va'
î't kuoe-high to a duck. I renromber
just as woîl the day you vas born 1
Susan Peck corne ovor to my bouse
and told me about it, and I remember
of sonding your ma a glass of my
currant jell' and you a pair of littie
luc-and-white baby socks. You mov-

Bd away from, our town when you vas
3tili a tiny baby, and I 'a'n't laid eycs,
ýn you froin that day to this. You
Fvor your ma a good dcal, as I re-
member lier. Pa tells me that your
na ie sick. I'm roal sorry te hear that
1wouidn't lbave stoppod off hore if 1
id knowed that. But mebbe I cmn do
imothing for bier or bclp you out in
: me way. I'm used to ail kinds of
iekuese, and they always sonde for
inn Paeker in any time of sickness
otrouble of any sort, back where I

iv, and I aluways go andheli out, and
's a real pleasure to ho able to do

L. Yeu juist show me my room, and
Il git into my working clothes, and
heu you set me doing something"
"Wouldn't ou like te lie down and
et until dinner-time?" asked Marcia,
er heart warming toward this rare
ype of visitor.
"La, no! I nover wae a person who
DuId lay down in the daytime. Thon,
ain 't a mite tired. The car-ride over
e country was se pleasant 1 just en-
)yd every mile of it. Seems liko I
ver saw the country se beautiful as
Sis now. I fel in with sorne real
lasant folks on the train,-I always
awhen à travel,-and wo vieited and
iatted togother and enjoyed ourseives
tii 1 was real sorry wlien my journey
ae at an end. Now im goin' to git
ianother drees and an apron, and

hirl riglit in and hielp you out some-
Ly. You ehow me wheie thinge are,
id V'II git dinner if your ma neods you.
ow you go riglht off to your study,
rother Linn. Don't you for one
inute think that you've got to set
und and entertain me."
She gathered up hier numerous pieces
hand-luggage as she -spoke. and see
ias Marcia led the way upstairs:
I got a lot o' thinge bore for your
le brothers and sisters-some toys,
da bag of bananas, and another of
dy, and a dozen oranges. Tbey had
ch elegant oranges over in Springfild,ire I chianged cars, and 1 thought it Iely that you couldn't git anything
ethem in this little town, se I

elied von sonie."
'h, i arn so grateful to you!" re-
Pd Marcia. "M.Nothier said this very
vthat iiere was nothing ehe would
oy so mucli as a rcai good orange.

1bome

40.of Mu
uto eour

3~loor Si~
ulpyask

U te tt

«Me lcarn
taieed puy

The les(
ine so sim
ftcormoende

erphs and
pwan. L
tultion offer
0817y a very
14 cents a
the necessa

No one sE
derful offer.

The Interr

bsfîytea
boi te

]musie. ThI
chear.

Write hi-
wbich expia
emrincee you
drees your 1<
ternational

Ave, Dept.

MIu

i
Ui

-E
i

1I
eaou

mlý.

PMI
Winuipe& February, 191&..

W%


