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A Refreshing Stimulant
THAT IS PERFECTLY HARMLESS BECAUSE IT
IS FREE FROM ADULTERATION.

- “SALADA

GREEN TEA. &

A Perfect Luxury for Japan Tea Drinkers

Lead Packets Only. 25¢, 20c, 40¢c, 50c and 60c per lb.
At All Grocers.
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The mother, or Mother Mary, as herI
brothers-in-law persist in calling her,
wes just one of those soft-looking wo-
imen whom it was impossible not to
TWENTY B STORY
love. She was not very young, but as
yet no gray had touched her pretty,
wavy hair. She had just the same
wide-open gray eves as her husband,
only perhaps they opened more softly
than his, and her laugh had the same
bappy clear ring in it. She was one
of those mothers whose arms and laps
are never quite empty. Her great boys
liked to rest there still sometimes. Mo-
ther’s shoulders always rested their
#ching heads; to them it was their
natural pillow. Garton, in spite of his
three-and-twenty years, liked to crouch
at her footstool in company with Jock
and Jasper, and it was Arty's favorite
place. No one could have been with
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her an hour and not have opened his
or her heart to her. It was not that
she was so clever, but that her sym-
pathy was always ready.

was not half so lovable; not that she
ever failed in gentleness, but she was
always so preoccupied. It was rather
sad at times to watch the younger sis-
ter. There was a grave anxious ex-
pression about her face that marred its
bcauty. At such times she would look
like a faded queen. Mary Ord was of-
ten tired, painfully overwrought, per-
haps a trifle querulous, but there was
no such look in her face, though mind
and body were often sorely overtaxed;
and only she and her husband knew
with what difficulty they made ends
meet and provided for their growing
boys. No anxiety ever seemed to rob
her for long of her sweet conient.
She was one of those women who take
a man for better and for worse, and
who, when the worst comes, make no
ado, but work on cheerfully as long as
strength lasts.

) ®
Advertiser
| Patterns

) DOESIGNED BY MARTHA DEAN.

Belle was equally courageous,
she failed in the cheerfulness.
was quiet, but it was not the quiet of
repose; perhaps her long engagement
was trying her; perhaps Roberct Ord,
in spite of his fondness, was not a
very patient lover. Some men are apt
to be a little peremptory and dom-
ineering with the woman they love. In
spite of their mutual affection they
were not perfectly suited to each other.

Unfortunately, Belle was of a shy
reserved nature. She was not one to
talk much of her own feelings at any
time. Robert, who was quick and ar-
dent, felt himself sometimes almost
repulsed by her silence. At such times
he would reproach her in no measured
words. But I don’t think she ever
fully answered him. He would come
round presently, touched by the gentle-
ness and sorrow in her face, and try
and atone for his anger, and she would
not reject such atonement; but, as she
| sat with her hand in his, she would
i<2 longing to tell him that he was
'.de(n‘er to her than anything in the
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world—that, if need be, she could di:}‘

for him, but that she could not open
her lips to answer his reproaches. Those
who did not know Belle Clinton called
her cold; but they were wrong. Therc
was no ccldness about her; she would
have worked her fingers to the bone
‘f‘n' Mary and her boys. When they
{ were ill she nursed them night and day.
But not even to her sister could she
fully open her heart. She would sit

or letting her chat about her boys and
parish; but when the conversation
ﬁurned to her own affairs, either evad-
%iug her questions or answering them
MENT—6826. {with grave reserve, till Mary was

One-piece and combination g:\rlnontsi’flb}ig'ﬁd to quit the subject.
are much sought by particular women | “19 vicar used to quiz Belle rather
because they reduce the number of | mercilessly for this failing of hers. In
garments and the consequent bulkiness | her hea.xt he thought her rather tame
to the lowest possible point. Ve v';'im_'l spiritless. His own wife had
dainty effects are being realized m:’b?‘lsk tongue of her own, and was much
muslin underwear of this sort, and &hei{.-:'\\'en to state her opinions on {111 sub-
combination corset cover and drawgrsilec‘l% rather fl‘ﬁ‘_(’ly; but I th'mk .he
ghown need no commendation. dvelt |!oved such briskness. .Belles retic-
effects are sought by all women m‘j*'{“‘e \‘:'a_a‘ rather a fault in his e.yes. In
fashion and a great assistance t()\\'ﬂl‘d‘hm opinion she was too much given to
the accomplishment of this is the|occupy her own corner, though it mt}st
wearing of these one-plece garments. “he 0\\'!”.1“1' Ulﬂt‘ shg was Ascldomﬂ quite
The corset cover closes in front and [alcne in it. Belle’s special nook was
js attached to the drawers portion byib-}: 'the window that looked over the
a ribbon run beading. The drawers l}”‘n'b.}' sands; here f‘he could sece down
are open in style and increase in ﬂ:lre':tf‘AC \'iflilge S‘tlffet. She knew the exaq
as they approach the knee. They may | Ulme that R"b’t‘l‘t would come’ from his
be in regulation or garter length m;d;;m,uly work a',r [‘hornhorm.lgh.:'md ‘.‘v"'JU1(1
will be found very simple to make. |be at the “"“d‘).“' watching for him as
Muslin, lawn or nainsook may ser\'ejh*" went into his own gate. He and
as material, of which 2 5-8 yards, !Garton would sit down every evening
inches wide are needed for the medium {to their solitary meal. By and by, when
size. ilhe viearage folk were gathering round
6826 Sizes 42 | their more social board, the brothers
7 {would come in—Robert having freed
ihimself from the dust and smoke of
|the day—and take tHeir special places
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ill;is sister-in-law’s wing; but
i\\'«)uhi rarely join in the meal itself.
1etiy < - anv ~ g Feed
above-mentioned Ej\]1.. .!:\ h(xd‘ too many nxo.uths to feed
| 2lready, Robert always said. He would

{let both Austin and Mary know some-

Please send the
pattern, as per airections given below
to

éfutm'e wife dependent on their hands.
He usced to tell Belle so over and over
again. It did not make her position
more comfortable. Belle was working
quietly in her corner now, while the
{vicar was holding out on the subject
of church decorations, Mary and the
boys making their comments. The lads
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-{rather elaborate,

! Travers’

Belle, who had double her attractions, |

at her side for hours, working silently, |

al

| —Robert by Belle, and Garton under|
they

{times how it galled his pride to see his|

vicar; “his designs are very good —
perhaps—but then
he’s such a capital hand himself; all I
complain about is, that there 1s mo
such thing as satisfying the women-
kind—they are always taking offense;
if you appoint one to wreath the font
she js sure to turn sulky becausze she
is not chosen to do the chancel. Why,
there was quite a mutiny last harvest
festival amongst the Misses Travers,
and all becayse Miss Knowles had the
pulpit and the lectern, and they only
{h¢ reading-desk. It is no good Gar-
ton having the management if they
are to come and bother me for weeks
beforehand.”

“But there can be no talk about a
harvest festival for months to come,
Austin; why, this is only the end of
!June.” And Mary put down her black
serge with a sigh which the Misses
wrongs had certainly not

evoked.

' ““Can’t you make that do?” interrupt-

| éd the vicar, with some appearance of

T | interest.

| “No, it will want another
I,Ax‘ty grows so. 1 wish I could afford
| a suit for him. He does look so shab-
! by at church on Sunday morning.”

“1 never see anything but his clean

| collar,” replied the vicar, leaning for-
{ ward to pat the head of a very small
| boy curled up on his mother's footstool.
| “Never mind; Arty must wait, that's
ﬁall, No, of course, theére's no question
iof another festival till the havvest is
iin, you silly woman. What put it in
| my head was, I was walking down to-
.ward Leatham with Farmer Dykes, and
Ihe was showing me his crops. “Ihope
{I shall have some sheaves, as usual,
this autumn,” I observed; and he prom-
ised me 1 should have some oats and
Ebarley. as well as wheat, and then 1
iremembered that you always get them
ifmm another man.”
! “Never mind; we shall only have a
double supply,” returned Mary. She
was rather absent, for a wonder; her
mind was still running on the serge.
l"I can’'t help wishing I could have done
| without that new dress, Austin; but
{my old one was tco shabby, 1 am
afraid.”

“I don't know how you could have
avoided putting on mourning for my
aunt, Mary, if that is what you mean.”
'wThe vicar's voice was a little dis-
pleased.

“My dear Austin, what an idea! I
should have worn my old black gown,
of course; but I daresay you are right,
and new mourning is more respectful.
There, 1 will not say any more about it.
Arty must go shabby this summer, poor
little fellow!” and Mary put away the
serge resolutely, and consoled herself
with kissing the yellow glossy curls.

“I do wonder,” she continued pres-
iently, looking wup at her husband
{ cheerfully, “what has prevented Robert
from writing to us?”

“Writing >—nonsense!
letter, I believe.”

“Yes, just a line to say why he was
detained. But he must know how
anxious we all are.”

“No news is good
{ observed Guy.
|  “I don’t know,” she repeated doubt-
| fully; “it does seem to me that if he
Ihad any good news to impart he would
@not have kept us in such suspense—it
| is not like him.”
LMo, It is nol.”
; slowly.

i “If it were Garton, he would delight

in keeping us all in the dark, and
| startling us by a sudden burst of good
| news when we had ceased to expect it.
i But Robert 1s different—and then he

| has Belle to consider.”” And she looked
but

breadth.

Belle has a

news, mother,”

returned the vicar

| across significantly at her sister;
i Belle did not raise her head.
{ “There's Garton himself! Talk of the
| —et cetera, you Kknow,” began Guy,
{ laughing; but his father shook his head
{\\’arningiy. He never preached long
§sermnns to his boys, but he was quick
{in rebuking them. In a minute there
| was a rush of all four lads to the win-
i dow-seat in the greatest hurry of all.
{ The two younger boys were great
| contrasts to each other. Rupert was a
| long, loose-limbed fellow, rather plain
!in face, and somewhat freckled; Laur-
ience, or, as he was generally called,
lLaurie, was a slight fair boy, very tall
and slender, and carrying himself with
la slow, sleepy grace of movement,
"\\'hich won for him the name of Lazy
%Laurie. All three boys sang in the
i choir, but Laurie’s voice was the sweet-
est of all.
| “Halloa, Garton, where's the Sha-
dow ?” shouted saucy Guy, as he leant
{over his brother's head. A tall dark
!young man, in a flapping wideawake
rand a long and rather singularly-cut
| coat, looked up as he swung back the
i little brown gate, and nodded to the
| boys.
| “All right; T am coming in directly.
| Robert's up at Blackscar.”
| “You don’'t mean it!”
; Belle put down her work and listened
i breathlessly. The interjection came
{ from the vicar.
i  “Yes, he is; he has a little business
| detaining him, but he asked me to come
| on and let you know he was here.”
|  “There’'s the church bell, Gar!
“So there is. Never mind. I must
i come up a moment. I want to speak to
| Mother Mary.”
! Two of the boys ran down to open
{the door directly, with Arty trotting
aaftcz‘ them, sure of a ride up-stairs
uncle’'s shoulder; and
there he was a minute
small face completely
| hoodwinked by Garton’s wideawake,
! and shouting lustily.

| [To be Continued.]
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dow, Arty scrambling up on the win-|
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“What if I can make more profit on a powder
that you say is just as good” ?
«] have no use for those ¢just as
good’ things. . And I
‘will not have ¢cheap’,
'impurc baking powder
in my store at any price.”,
“No, sir! People,who deal
here, expect me to protect them
against doubtful goods. » And 1
am not going to risk losing good L
customers by selling a Baking
Powder that I can’t intelligently

recommend. ” =y |

=il
THf
“1 Znow that ST. GEORGE'S K
is a pure Cream of Tartar Baking g “\
Powder, it gives satisfaction and
I'll stick to it.”
~ “You are just wasting your
-~ time (and mine) trying to
N sell me anything else.”

J .
“Good morning!”

Are you ever at loss as to ““ what to have”’ 8
for breakfast, luncheon, dinner or tea? Our Cook
Book tells how to prepare 10o dishes, for every
meal. Sent free if you write the National Drug &
Chemica! Co. Limited, Montreal,

LONDON WONDERS
THAT KING LEFT

His Departure on Eve of Arriva}

of the Queen’s Sister Causes
Some Talk.

e e

London, March 12.—The absence of
King Edward during the visit of the
Dowager Empress of Russia, who had
to England
vears, not indeed since her elder sister,

not been for forty-four

Alexandra, married the then Prince of
Wales, is-causing some talk, but it is
said to " be purely accidental. The
journey of the King was arranged long
before it was known the empress would
come to this country and there was no
suflicient reason why he should change
his plans. Her visit is simply of family,
or rather of sisterly, character, and it
is entirely devoid of state functions or
It is natural that the
two sisters should desire to spend some
time in each other’'s company, and this
they will be able to do in comparative
quietness while the King is abroad.

It seems that royal authority is un-
important, so smoothly does the coun-
try wend its accustomed way while the
King is at Biarritz, but the telegraph
has annihilated space and to all intents
and purposes his majesty is as near
parliament as if he were at Windsor.

His majesty’'s expenses abroad are
enormous. It is pretty well known that
he tips with lavish profusion, but it is
not generally known that he pays for
special trains by which he always
travels at exactly the same rate as a
private individual would, plus a certain
extra percentage for the expense
the pilot engine which goes on ahead.

1 haye just learned King Edward's
latest joke, which was perpetrated
Victoria Station before his departure.
He was speaking on the platform and

said: “Have you heard that the latestmittee has decided to distribute hun-
Biblical research has revealed that there|dreds of pictures among the elementary
was not only a telephone in Eden butjschools of the town, with the object of
It was | teaching them history.
And as he laughed over deal with the poetry, legends and his-

the very number is now known?
281—Apple.”
this his majesty shook
with the heir apparent.

Catarrh Is Poison
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Nothing More Deadly or
Destiructive to Health.
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| by artistic people everywhere
Mad_:xfrom ﬂl:e est raw
 silk,dyed tfast colour
= with Asiatic dyes in
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Feather Bed:, Pillows and Mattreses
renovated and sterilized: also manufactur-
ers of Mattresses. Feather Pillows, Cughions
Beds. Brass and Iron Beds,
§3. Stoves, Furniture, Camp Beds, at the
Feather Bed, Pillow and Mattress Cleaning
Factory. J. F. HUNT & SONS, 593 Rich-
Phone 997.
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The Preston, Eng., Free Library Com-

The pictures

tcry of this country and the

events of the world.

IT IS KNOWN EVERYWHERE—There is
not a city, not a town or hamlet in Can-
ada wherever Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil
18 not known—wherever introduced it
made a foothold for itself and maintained
it. Some merchants may suggest some
other remedy as equally beneficial. Such
recommendations should be received with
doubt. There iz ounly one Eclectric Oil,
and that is Dr. Thomas’. Take nothing
else.

great

MOP

always joined freely in their parents’! New York, March 11. — Walter :
](‘nn\'m'sminn. sometimes interrupting— Lawrence, who owns the show, “The
after the manner of boys. Man on the Box,” in which Henry E.
Measuremrent: Bust...... Waist....... “] say, father,” exclaimed Guy, the| Dixey is starring, 1‘eceiv\'ed a telegram

eldest, a big broad-shouldered lad, with | last night from John Warren, the 1:0;1(1
his father's curly head caricatured tof manager, saying that both Mr. Dixey

Province . disease tl}at evehtually merges into!
consumption? |

Don't you want to be cured? Of
course, then use Catarrhozone—it's in-;
fallible—combines the richest pine bal-
sams, the most concentrated antisep-|

WRINGERS

Age (i? child’s or misses’ pattern) ....

CAUTIGCN.—Be careful to Inclose
gbove illustration and send eize of pat-
tern wanted. When thy pattern is bust
measure you need only mark, 32, 34, or
whatever it may be. When in waist
measure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever it
may be. \If a skirt,
leng:n measure. When misses’ or child’s
pettern, write only the figure, repre-
genting th: age. 1t is not necessary to
write “inches” or ‘“years.” Patterns
cannot reach you in less than one week
from the date of order. The price of
each patiern is 10 cents in cash or in
portage stamps.
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a nicety. “Garton will turn rusty if
you say anything to him about it.” For
by a sort of tacit understanding the
boys never called Garton uncle, though
they were profoundly respectful to
Robert, and, strange to say, their par-

masonry, “They can’'t help seeing that

give waist and*he’'s half a boy himself,” as the vicar

said, who was rather more indulgent
to his younger brother than Robert was
ever likely to be.

“Garton will not ke your interfer-
ing, Austin,” observed Mary; ‘“the dec-
orations are quite in his province.” And
then she took mental measurements, to
judge from the way in which she was
eying a piece of black serge.

“Gai should choose a more eflicient

ents never disapproved of this free- |

| and the leading woman, May Nord-
fstrom. had left the company, which
| played Saturday night at Ottumwa,
{ Ia. With the exception of the two
| principals, the company arrived in
jKeokuk last night. Manager Lawrence
i said he could not understand why
Dixey and Miss Nordstrom should
i leave. He said Dixey was under &
ithree years' contract, which still had
|

tics and healers the very constituents:
for conquering catarrh. }

Right into the lungs goes the healing|
vapor of Catarrhozone—all through the!
bronchial tubes, nostrils and air pas-
sages—everywhere a trace ‘Of disease
can eb found will Catarrhozone follow.

Germs die, new tissue is formed,every
trace of catarrh ig forever cured.

Why coentinue stomach dosing when
Catarrhozone is so pleasant—why ex-
periment when cure is so sure with
Catarrhozone? : o apree \
_Quick rellef and lasting cure is what
yowll find with Catarrhozone—better
get it today. Large size, sufficient for
two months’ use, guaranteed, $1; small
(trial) size, 2bc, all dealers, or N. C.

a year to trun.

If Harry Thaw is sane, it need not be
feared he can hoodwink the jury into
thinking him ctherwise. Sanity may b2
simulated by the insane, but to feign
insanity successfully taxes the genius
of the greatest actors.

if being too good is a crime, fortu-
nately it occurs but rarely‘ln civiliza-

Polson & Co., Hartford, Conn., U. 8.
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staft of workers, then,” retorted the
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keepers.

Set on side of pail.

No mneed to touch mop
cloth at any stage of the

work.
In three sizes.

- $1.25 Up
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‘Wesiman’s Hardware,

121 Dundas St. and Market 8q.

There’s something betfer and different about

EDDY’S MATCHLES

to those of any other make. And while a few grocers in
this country, for the sake of a little extra profit, may urge
you to buy imitations of our lines, don’t be led astray.
Remember, the energy and experience of over fifty
years goes into every box of Eddy’s Matches. And in the
future,asin the past,all other lines are simply down and out-

The E. B. EDDY CO., Ltd., Hull, Canada

DONALD McLEAN, Agent, 426 Richmond Street, London,




