An OId Trust

E have been in business at this loca-

tion for 52 years.

During that

length of time we have filled thousands of
prescriptions, every one of which repre-
sents a trust placed in our hands by the

physician and patient,

In that entnre list

of prescriptions there is not a single record

of a mistake made by us.

It has been a

good trust, a successful trust—the kind of
a trust which ought to be encouraged by

every thinking person.

Think of this

when you have a prescription to be filled.

J. P i,amb & Son

Druggists and Opticians

Athens - -

Ontario

Royal Purple, Caldwell’s
Rennie’s, and Gardner’s

Calf Meal

By the Ib, and in 25 and 50 Ib, bags
Nothing Better for Feeding

CALVES

Contains from 19 1-2 to 22 per cent Protein
A Full Stock on Hand

Joseph Thompson

Athens - - -

~—Ontario

<

)

Binder Twine

650 ft. to the Pound, at
600 ft. £ & e
550 ft. i * o
500 ft. o = i

per pound 27¢

L 25 1-2¢
o 24c
. 22 1-2¢

It will pay you to call and investigate

those prices before you buy

Twine.

your Binder

E. J. Purcell

THE HARDWARE MAN

Corner Main & Henry Sts.—

Rural Phone

[sm 1t Time?

You Attended to YVour Eyes

L the past they may have scrved you well---but
do they not requave a little care now ?

We offer you our Optical Scrvice for the correc-

tion of all decfects that may be

Y, RY A
ig lasses.

Lct us show yon how well
We
replace broken lensces,
ropairs you may vequiic.

ana
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fill oculist's prescriptions,
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remedied with
" you.
measure and

any optical

H. R. Knowlton

Jeweller & Optician

Athens, Ontario
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t| The Old Order
Changeth ¢
) TrP

By JANE OSBORN

(Copyright, 1913, by McClure Newspape:
Syndicate.)

“You may be only a poor typlst.
smug little Aunt Caroline had told her
niece Babette, “but don’t forget that
you are a lady—or are entitled to call
yourself one so long as you don't de
any things that are unworthy of a real
lady.”

Aunt Caroline had never done any
of those things; in fact, she had work-
ed at rather trying odds for the
last ten years in the uptown flat where
she kept house for her own four
sons and daughters and her niece
Babette.

And-they had all remained ladies—
she and her daughter and the niece,
#nd the three boys had, so far as the
motlker knew, remained “perfect gen-
tlemen”—in spite of the three flights
up and the dingy, bare, painted walls
of the kitchen where Caroline’s work
never seemed to be done, and in spite
of the debts there had been to pay
sfter the husband’s Iongj illness.

On the parlor table there was a copy
of a well-known book on so-called so-
cial usage, and although the chapter
on caudle parties and the advice the

writer of the book gave on “how to |

act when meeting the English royal
family,” and how to write to the
archbishop of Canterbury had been of
little real use to Caroline, she found
much of it immensely helpful to her

.| in her task.

The fact was that Caroline had, as
she said, seen very much better days
in the years when she and her cousin,
Babette’s mother—for Babette was
not a real niece—had, for one brief
season mingled in a society that never
found its way to Caroline’s poor lit-
tle widow's. flat.

Then came the gharringes of Caro-
line and Babette’§ mother and the
death of both Babette’s parents, the
death of Caroline’s husband, the bring-
ing up of the five children in the ways
of gentlefolk, and then, a year ngo, Ba-
bette's engagement to Caroline’s eldest
son—who, to be sure, was only a sort
of third cousin.

The courtship was conducted along
lines that would have been approved
by even the author of that book on
social decorum on Caroline’s parlor
table. The young people, reminded
that it was not well-bred to go to the
theater unchaperoned, never went to
the movies on a Saturday night with-
out Caroline in tow, though poor Caro-
line sometimes endured all kinds of
torment fearing that she was a hin-
dranee to their good time. And Caro-
line remembered that when Babette’s
mother and she had been engaged they
had not permitted their lovers more
than the meagerest kisses, and those
on the cheek.

Engagements are sometimes broken,
they had been told, and a “real lady”
would never cease regretting the fact
if she had ever allowed any more pas-
sionate salute from a mamwho did not
become her huspand. o Caroline
had told Bab Tier son and,
though they engaged a year,
there was bu alute a day, and
that very decor on the cheek.

When the first Chrigtmas of their
engagement came| abod*t Caroline had
reminded her children that “well-bred
engaged people didNnot give personal
presents.” The young man, besides
the engagement ring, should give noth-
ing but flowers, books and candy.” Her
own hushand had given her a copy of
Tennyson’s poems on the

now reposed beneath the book on good
form on the parlor table.

He had given her roses on all holi-
days and candies every week-end.
There was no reason, Caroline said,
why her son should not do so much
for Babette. He could afford it, for
he was now getting a geneérous salary.

Babette didn’t often protest, but she
was a practical bit of a girl, and when
she might have been making a collec-
tion of useful household things given
her by her hushand-to-be—as other
girls she knew did—she took small
pleasure in the little bunch of roses
that faded on her buredu after every
holiday nor in the candles that she
shared with her cousins every weck-
end.

From her own slender earnings she
wight have bought things that would
have helped feather the
but Caroline assured her
cood
form. The great authority especially
cautioned young women against giv-
ing anything of a personal nature to
their flances. \

Books, desk acecessories, accessories
of sport—a riding erop, or something
of that sort—were the thingZs suggest-
And as Caroline’s eldest son,
Stephen had no desk save the office
one he toiled at eight hours a day,
and -knew no sports save struggling

nest, too,

| with the crowds on his daily trip to

anc from that office, Dabette’s choice
was limited to books.
He liked the Stevenson ard the Kip-

ling she had given him, but how much

. gooner they could have been married

if instead of those books she could
have given him something that would
do for the little flat—chairs and ta-
bles, or a rug, perhaps!

It was three weeks before Christ-
mas and Babette and Stephen had
each secretly decided to linger after
office hours to make the Christmas pur-
chages. Unknown to each ather they
were heth part of the groat threng
that swarined one of the departmeat

v-w-ﬁnm&t‘ i T o v s ) ade
:;;u their -own piaces
ot wﬁrl( (Y

something. like this:.

“The  patriotic gift thls year is the
useful gift. . We feel it our duty to
urge our eustomers to refraln from
buving nonessentials. -So.-instend of
Cisplzying a large Stock of Christmas
candies and . our usunl Christmas
Looks and flowers, we are recommend-
ing gifts of useful household articles
and articles of apparel.”

What it Caroline could see it that
way? mused Babette, and then, yield-
ine to the temptation, she took the ele-
vator to the floor where were sold
the household articles, dishes and fur-
niture-and kitchen things.. There she
ran almost precipitately into Stephen.
He, ton, was holding one of the little
holly-decked ecards.

“I ‘have been looking at a set of
dishes,” he said. “Maybe after we
are married we can get one. He
pressed Babette’s hand—perhaps that
wasn't exactly good form, but the
crowd was pushing close beside them
and no one could have seen. “It's
pretty hard to wait,” he sald. “Ba-
bette, if we had the things to start
housekeeping on, perhaps we wouldn’t
have to,wait so long. Perhaps in
February—I heard today I'm to get a
good raise at New Year's.”

“If, instead of getting each other
a set of Scott or Dickens we could get
that set of dishes and some things
to cook with—" faltered Babette.

“I could give mother $10 every
week, and still have enough to

Christmas |
they were engaged, and the Tennyson |

run our little flat on,” whispered
i Stephen, “and Roger will be bringing
' In more after New Year's.”
| There was little further explanation.
| It seemed as if they were compelled
by a force greater than the will power
| of either, greater than the silent in-
| fluence of Caroline or the binding
i force of that book on the parlor ta-
. ble. Yes, they did go and they or-
dered that set of dishes—that with the
money Stephen had expected to spend
on the leather-bound Scott with

Babette's money saved for the edition
, de luxe of Dickens they went and,
" after a half hour with a patient sales-
woman, bought everything that any
clever bride ever needed to make a 1it-
tle flat kitchen complete. :

Then they turned their steps Home-
ward toward Caroline. /

“Perhaps we can arrange it i Janu-
ary—would you, Babette? I've got
' enough saved for the ‘bedroem set, and
with the dishes and the kitchen things
}Tvp enough for the other things. Do
You suppose your mother—"

“There was a pause, for traffic made
it hard to understand; then a lull;
“There’s something In that Tenny-
son on the parlor table that goes like
this:

“‘The old order changeth, ylelding
place to new,

God fulfills himself in many
ways.’

“Perhaps mother will see it that
way, and I brought this little card
home.  Mother is very patriotic.”

And, strangely enough, Caroline
made no protest, so busy was she at
once in reading what the book on good
form had to say on “wedding eti-
quette.”

NOT HARD TO RECOGNIZE HIM

Almost at a Glance Papa Could, Tell
Which of the Swans Wa)/
the Father.

Congressman Seaborn Ruddenbury
of Georgia gently smiled when  the
talk topic dwelt on the lord and mas-
ter of the domestic ranch. He said
he was reminded of little John's visit
to the zoo.

While rambling around among the
animals with his father one afternoon,
so ran the story of the congressman,
little Johnny came to & miniature lake
on which two swans were swimming,

“Papa,” said Johnny, pointing a
chubby little finger out over the lake,
“is that the father swan or the mother
swan?”

“Which one do you mean, Johnny?”
asked the old man, glancing in the di-
rection indicated by the boy. "

“I mean the one over there,” an-
swered Johnny. “The one with all the
feathers pecked off his head and
isn’t allowed to have the biscuit or
nothing.”

“Yes, my son,” promptly replied
papa, with just a suspicion of a sigh,
“that’s the father swan, all right.”

And

!

An Ancient Custom.

Mr. Inglefield, the principal door-
keeper at the British house of com-
mons, is dead. His was quite a re-
sponsible post, for the holder must
have an astounding memory for faces.
The house of commons is probably the
last place where snuff is regularly tak-
en. The attendants take it because
they have long hours of duty in which
smoking is barred, and a good many
members apparently follow the ancient
habit. Mr. Inglefield, the Liverpool
Post says, always kept a box on his
seat at the door, and it was surprising
to see how numerous were the mem-
bers who helped themselves to a pinch
as they went in or out of the house.

i o bl o
Historic Memerials, ' «
In course of time the historic asso-

ria will be preserved by numerous
monuments that are being erected by
the Nociety for the Preservation of
| the Memory of Manchurian Battle-
? fields. Up to date 22 memorlals have

been erected, among the latest heing
1 one marking the spot where Generals
Nogi and Stoessel met on the eve of
the surrender of Port Arthur.

Women in Parliament.
maon are now entitled to sit

L U
sritish parlinment,

s

~

- 9y

ciations of the battlefields of Manchus.
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Féii‘“fiiéi‘ Banker Allxance

% ‘", You go to your lawyer for lqa! ldee s
. to the doctor for medical advice; why not
to The Merchants Bank forﬁnanaal advice?

If you want a loan to buy eattle, hogs or
equipment—if you want information as to
how to invest money—come to those who
make a business of financial matters, and -
are in a position to gwe you sound and
impartial advice,

THE MERCHANTS BANK

Head Office: Montreal. OF CANADA, Established 1864.

ATHENS BRANCH, . 5 . « . F. W. CLARKE, Manager..
g Sub-Agency at Frankville open Thursdays. . A
Branches also at DELTA, LANSDOWNE, LYN, ELGIN, WESTPORT.

Seasonable
Goods

We have several lines of Children’'s and
Misses Gingham Dresses at prices ranging
from 60c up.

‘White Skirts

Have just put into stock a White P.K* Skirt
which we are selling in all sizes at $2.00.

Other lines of White Skirts at $2.50, $3,
and $3.25.

White Hosiery

In all sizes for Children and Ladies, Two
_ Specials in Ladies sizes, White Silk Lisle and
White Tuskan Silk Hose for 50c pair.

Try us for White Canvass and Tennis Shoes.

Athens - Ontario

T. S. KENDRICK J

Reporter Advts. pay, if you don’t think
5o, try one now and prove it for yourself

If YOUR CAR is running |

smoothly leave it alone

BUT---

when the “machine” goes
wrong, there’s a right way
to fix it---\T'hat’s what our

Garage is for. ,

Ask our regular customers

how they like our work.

THE

Earl Construction
Company ,
Genuine Ford Repair Parts

GARAGE AND AUTO SUPPLIES
Athens - - Ontario ]




