{MOTHER FINDS WHERE
DOLLAR GOES FURTHEST

Rubbers and Overshoes Save the
{Shoes the Tots Wear From
the Wear They Would
Get in the Severe
Weather of Winter

The thrifty housewife has been
¥ept jumping these last two or three
Years to make the dollar her hard-
working husband gives heér go as far
@&s it did. Prices have risen here
and there, but she can still find
solace in the fact that, even with
the rise in the price of the fabrics
and chemicals used in manufactur-

g, the rubbers which she buys to

eep the youngsters' feet dry are
#till costing her about the same.

She must thank the British Gov-

nment for this, for it is through

reat Britain's control of the rub-

r market and the forcing down of
the price of crude rubber from three
dollars to 67 cents a pound that she
¢an do it. But, leaving all sentiment
aside, the fact remains that rubber
t0-day provides the solution for the
mother in the question of the foot
fogs for the tots this winter.

The dollar will not buy the shoes
4t did formerly, but it will buy the
rubbers, and, after -all;  winter
weather is rubber -‘weéather: and
rubbers save the shoes. - 26
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Don’t Submit to Asthma. If yousuffer
wvithout hope of breaking the chains
which bind you do not put off another
day the purchase of Dr. J. B. Kellogg's
Remedy. A trial will drive away all
doubt as to its efficiency. The sure relief
that comes will convince you more than
anything than can be written, When
help is so sure, why suffer? This match-
less remedy is sold by dealers everywhere

m

WANTED ---

MEN and WOMEN to
Learn the Candy and Ice
Cream Business in their
spare time.

teach vou all and everything about
the business. . By my system you
©an not fail, if you follow my instrue-
gions, and you will soon own a pro-
fitable business. No capital is re-
quired to start. If you are dissatis-
fied and want to make a success you

will write for flirther particulars.
Address

Candy Trade Secret Co.

218 Front Street, Sarnia
nv24m3

Children Ory
FOR FLETCHER'S

'CASTORIA

T was a week
before Christ.
mas, and the
very “smell”

of Christmas was
in the air. The
shops were gay
with toys and
books' and lovely
gifts for whoever
bad the money to
buy. And to make

It better the ground
was covered deep with snow—cold,
vrisp, sparkling suow.

8ix little girls with six little sleds
coasted doy'n Petty’s hill for the last
time that day. There were Marion and
Jessie and Gladys and Natalie, Arline
and Abigail. They went to schovul to-
gether and came home together, and
they had Leen having fun lately sew-
ing—making things for Christmas gifts.
Funny things they were, too, made by
clumsy little tingers; but, oh, how much
they would be treasured by father and
mother, brothers and sisters who re-
ceived them, for so much love goes
into the making of gifts!

So the six little friends who had
been sewing for an hour since school
was out were now enjoying ' their
coasting on the little hill.

At the foot of the hill was a little
snug cottage where the little lame
girl lived. They did not know her
name, for she had only lived there a
little while, but they could see her
crutches standing by the window and
watch her pale face looking wistfully
out at them as they trooped past hap-

| pily.

Today Marion had smiled and waved
her hand, and the little girl had smiled
back so sweetly and waved her hand,
and in her hand were bright knitting
needles and something that was small
and red: ¢

“She must be very lonesome there,”
sighed Marion,

“Let's make her something pretty
for Christmas,” cried Jessie, and this
was such a happy thought that the
six all ran scrambling and sliding
down the hill in a hurry to get home
and make something for the new little
girl in the window.

“It would be terrible to forget her,”
they told their mothers.

So six pairs of busy hands stitched
and sewed some doll's clothes for the
little lame girl. And somebody’s
brother made a little doll's bedstead

out of a cigar box,

. and somebody’s

big sister made
cute little blan:
kets for 1it, and
the
fussed over pil-
lows and cases
and sheets until
it was ‘the day
before Christmas,
and everybody
was so surprised
to find that Christ-
mas was so near.

“How shall we
give her the pres-
ents?’ asked Na-
talie.

“Suppose we tle

% them on the door

Brother Made a Lit- aandie .and (sine

tle Doll’s Bedstead. ‘D€ b,e," anforan
away,” suggested

Jessie, and they .all thought that a

! fine idea.

So six little bundles wrapped In tis-
sue paper with long strings attached
were tied on the door handle of the
little girl’s house, and Marion rang the
bell. And before they could scamper
away the door opened, and there stood
the little girl's mother smiling down
at them,

“Please don’t run away,” she called.
“Polly wants to see you.”

So six bashfully smiling liftle girls
trooped into the sunny front room
where little lame Polly sat in an arm-
chair by the window. There was a
red geranium blooming in a pot, and a
canary was singing in a cage over
head, .

Then Mrs. Ray brought in the bunch
of packages the children had brought,
and they all watched Polly while she
opened them, and each one cried, ‘“Mer-
ry Christmas, Polly, dear!” when she
opened their package, and when ghe
found the bedstead they all cried
“Merry Christmas!” together with one
voice. Polly was so bappy that she
cried over her dear little presents, and
then Mrs. Ray said that Polly had
something for them—she had watched
them going past gach day and wanted
to know them so much. Then Mrs. Ray
brought out for Christmas gifts for the
giris six of the deavest kittens, each

little * ginl§:

oneé with a bow of red ribborn droGnd
its neck. There were three black ones
and three griy ones, and there was one
white one left, which was to be Polly’s
own.

And when Christmas was over the
little girls formed a sewing club. They
called it the Kitten club, and they mef
each time at Polly’s house; and then a
wonderful thing happened. A great
doctor came to see Polly, and he said
that he could make her well

“80 I can slide downhill next Christ.
mas?” she asked.

“Yes,” he laughed, *“I promise that
you will be able to slide downhil next

OTH Burnham

twins pressed

their noses against

the window pane

of their playroom

and watched the

~, snowflakes come

\‘ whirling down out

™ of the gray clouds

above, 'Across the

_street, in the up-

stairs front room of the house, the

twins could see that a fire was blazing

on the hearth, and a little group of

people sat before it. It was the day
before Christmas.

“It's Paula’s grandma,”
year-old Alma to her gister.

“] saw her when she came,” returned
Alice. “She has come to spend Christ-
mas. That is her room with the cozy
fire. See, Paula is sitting in her lap.
I wish we had a grandma.”

“So do I,” said Alma sadly. “But
ours are both dead. “I'd—I'd just like
to borrow Paula’s grandma for awhile!”

“That would be fine,” agreed Alice,
“only what would Paula do?”

“I've—a good—mind—to—go—out and
find a grandmother for myself,” Alma
said slowly.

“Alma,” cried her sister, “let's!”

Ten minutes later the twins, unseen
by any one and clad in their scarlet
coats and caps with white leggings
pulled over their rubbers, went down
the street under a huge umbrella
which Alma declared belonged to cook,
for she had found it in the kitchen
entry. Their mother was downtown
somewhere shopping, and Nora, the
nursemaid, was supposed to remain
with them. But Nora had stepped out
to mail g letter, and when she came
back the twins had disappeared. But
how could any one dream that they
had gone out to search for a grand-
mother?

Once when father had asked them
what they wanted most for Christmas
they both declared in unison:

“QOh, a grandma, please, daddy!” But
daddy and mother had both looked so
sad that the twins were much ashamed.

* * * * » L] L

“Where shall we go first?’ demand-
ed Alice, holding tight to her sister's
hand under the big umbrella.

“I’ve been thinking,” said Alma, turn-
ing down a side street. *“Do you re-
member once when we were . teeny,
weeny little girls such a pretty old lady
stopped us on the
street and kissed
us both and said
we looked like
our Grandmoth-
er Burnham?”

“She had a
cane,” added
Alice, *“and nurse
said she was
mother's auntie,
only they . didn't
speak.”

Alma knew
wheré the pretty
old lady lived, for
she had seen her
several times
walking in the
garden. Through
the gate and
trudging up the
snowy path went
the twins, the big
umbrella bobbing
“It's Paula’s grand- uncertainly as

ma,” said Alma. they approached
the house. A fire was crackling on a
bearth. Seated before the fire in a
great armchair was the pretty old lady,
Jooking very lonely indeed.
~#she looks very lonesome,” whisper

said five-

{ ed Alice, for they were on tiie poren

now and were peering in the ‘window,

Alma went to the door and rang the,
bell, and presently it opéned and'a
very stout, comfortable looking maid
koked down at them.

“Well, Little Red Riding Hoods,” she
gmiled. “What do you want?”

“Please,” said Alma boldly, *we came;
to sec our grandmother.”

“Bless me! Miss Hemmen' your

grandmother? You better go in

and tell her. She's mighty lonesoma
this Christmas eve!” She opened the'
parlor door and admitted the two.

Miss Aurella Hemmenway lifted her
head and stared at the twins. !

“We need a grandma,” faltered Alma,
“and you would make such a lovely
one.” |

“Please do!” whispered Allce shyly,
and somehqw the little arms found
their way around her neck and soft
baby cheeks were pressed against hers,

“You are James Burnham’s Mitie
girls?” asked the pretty lady. They
nodded, and she buried her face in
their curls. “I am almost "your grand-'
ma, children; your own grandma was
my sister; I am your motber’s aunt,
But I will be your grandma if you like,
dears.”

An hour later James Burnham and
his wife rushed up on Miss Hemmen-
way’s porch and looked through the
window. 8i before .the fire was
Aunt ia, with whom they had
quarreled years ago. On either arm of
her chair was a twin zlorim{sly bappy
in the possession of a grandmother.

It was a beautiful Christmas for all
of them. The twins neglected their
tree and their toys for their new treas-
ure, and as for Miss Hemmen-vary—she
declared it was the happlest Christinas
a€ por )ife,

GLYCERINE AND BARK
PREVENT APPENDICITIS

The simple mixture of buckthorn bark,
glycerine, etc., known as Adler-i-ka,
astonishes Watford people. Because
Adler-ika acts on BOTH lower
and upper bowel, ONE - SPOONFUL
relieves almost ANY CASE of constipa-
tion, sour stomach or gas, It removessuch
surprising foul matter that a few doses
often relieve or prevent appendicitis. A
short treatment helps chronic stomach
trouble. The INSTANT, easy action of
Adler-i-ka iswastonishing. Taylor & Son,
druggists. ¢

Bear Baiting.
In the time of Shakespeare theaters
were often used for bear bajting as
well as for the presentation of plays
and in some cases were equipped with
a stage which could be removed when
the bear baiting was to occur. The
contemporary attitude toward this di-
version is seen in this gquotation: “It
was a sport very pleasant to see the
bear with his pink eyes leering after
his enemies’ approach.” It is comfort.
ing to reflect in these days that the
killing of animals, at least as a form
of public amusement, has greatly di-
minished and in most countries bas
disappeared.—Outlook.

What Impressed Her.

Shortly after Will Crooks, the labor
leader, 'was elected to parliament, says
an English weekly, he took his Nttle
daughter to Westminster. She was evi-
dently awed at the splendors round her
and maintained a profound and won-
dering silence all the time, Mr, Crooks
was delighted to see her so much im-
pressed.

“Well,” said he to her at last, “what
are you thinking so deeply about,
dear?”

“I was thinking, daddy,” answered
the little girl, “that you’re a big man
in our kitchen, but you aren’t very
much here.”

Changed Meaning.

One of the best examples of how to
end letters incorrectly is that of a sol-
dier who wrote home to his wife the
following sentence without a single
stop or comma:

“May heaven cherish and keep you
from yours affectionately John Don.”

Difference of Opinion.
“I have nothing to live for,” said
Slowpay at table.
“Well; you'll find out soon that you
can't live here for nothing,” snapped
his landlady.

Prison Uplift.

Visitor—But whatever induced
to take up safe cracking for a living?

“Obh, I dunno, lady! I guess I had a
natural gift for it.”—Life.

Loving kindness is greater than laws,
and the charities of life are more than
all ceremonies,—~Talmud,
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Of all overworked women probabk x
housewife is the hardest \Eorked.y ‘h.-
has so much to attend to, with very litth
help. Her work can be lightened if shy
knows the value of system and she should
try and take a short rest in the daytime
A physician who became famous almost
around the world, Doctor Pierce, of
Buffalo, N. Y., the specialist in woman's
diseases, for many years practiced medi
cine in a farming district. He there ob

. served the lack of system in the planning,

of the work.

If it is a headache, a backache, a seme
sation of irritability or twitching and
uncontrollable nervousness, something.
with the head or back, 8-
woman naturally says, but all the time
the real trouble very often centers in the
organs. In nine eases out of ten the
seat of the difficulty is here, and a womaw
should take rational treatment for its-
cure. The disorder should be treated
steadily and systematically with Dm
Pierce’s Favorite Prescription.

For diseases from which women suffes:
“Favorite Prescription” is a powerful re-
storative. During the last fifty yearsit has
ban&:hec} from thtsl}ivu of tens of thow
sands of women the pain, worry, misery
and distress caused by these diseases.

you are a sufferer, get Dr. Pierce’s
Favorite Prescription in liquid or table:
form to-day. Then address Dr. Picrcs
Invalids’ Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y., and ge$
confidential medical advice entirely frea

Hew Big Was the Baby?

I had heard great stories about the-
pyramids, but after seeing the stones
&t Baalbek those of the great pyramid
looked like children’s building blocks.
In the quarry is a stome on whose up-
per surface a troop of cavalry could®
stand (if it were a small enough troop)
It is squared on four sides, but is not
yet detached from mother earth.

The crode Arab story has it that &
female giant was carrying it when she-
bheard her baby cry. She dropped it
there, and no one has moved it since.
If that baby hadn’t drawn its mother's
attention from her work there would
be today in the walls of the temple &
stone seventy feet long and fifteen fegh
square. It is a large stone and will n¢
doubt some time justify the amount of
work that has been done on it. AS
present it helps six hotels, a dozem
curio shops, a score of muleteers and &
station master.—Christian Herald.

Dickens and Women's Clubs.

There is a certain connection betweem
Dickens and the oiivin of the “weo<
men’s club” movem. .t in the United
States which will int. ¢st his admirersy
The New York Press club in 1868 vem+
tured to give a dinner to him and to
exclude all women workers on the
newspapers of the city. The affron$
was felt keenly. It led straightway te
the organization of a women’s clubx
called Sorosis, of which the chief mem<
bers were press women, among them
Jenny June Croly, Kate Field and
Alice and Phoebe Cary. The success of
Sorosis, was such and its influence in
expanding the range of women’s inter
est and influence was so marked thag
it at once had imitators.—Christias
Science Monitor,

Marriage and Mathematics.

“Yes,” said the old mathematiciam,
with a gleam in his eyes, *“I’ve always
looked at it that way. Marriage 1s ad-
dition, when the little ones come it's
multiplication, when dissension comes
up to cloud the horizon of their happi-
ness it’'s division, and when the final
parting comes it’s subtraction.”

“And how about divorce?” asked the
listener.

“Oh, that would come under the dee
nomination of fractions.”

Nervous Apprehension.

“They are not going to cut me up if
I go to the hospital, are they?”

“Of course not when you're going
Just for a rest. 'What makes you think
they are?”

“Because when 1 called up the hos-
pital a voice said, ‘Operator.’ "

A Soft Answer.
The wife of a man who came homé
late insisted upon a reason.
“When 1 go out without you,” heé
gaid, “I do not enjoy myself half a®
much, and it takes me twice as long.”?.

On Sale Everywhere.—There may be
country merchants who do not keep Dr.
Thomas’ Eclectric Oil, though they are
few and far between, and these may
suggest that some ‘other oil is  just as
good. There is nothing so_good as a lin-
inient or as an internal mwedicine in cer-
tain'cases. Take no other. The demand
for it shows thatlit is the ou.y pupulir
oil, =S




