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In business as a Savings Bank and 
Loan Company since 1854.

1 clamorous pnite>tmg on 
U the "Becclnmt" .school- 

111 >t only threatened the 
peace of mind of the neighbourhood, 
hut brought Miss Wilmot, the teacher, 
to the open window for investigation.

“Girls,” she called quickly, but with 
a gentleness that made them ever rc-

HEAD OFFICE :

78 Church St., Toronto

trying to smile. “I won’t cry any more, 
lor my eyes will be red, and mamma 
will question me. She must not know 
anything about it. It grieves her to see 
me unhappy. It is so much to me to 
know\ that you and the girls care. It 
won’t‘he near as hard to stay at home.” 
Elsie's face shone with happy appre
ciation.

“I have it,” exclaimed Miss Wilmot. 
And then she made a suggestion to 
Elsie that made her dance for very glad-
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sponsivc to her rebuke. “Girls,” she 
repeated, “what is the question of the ness.
hour? 1 shall certainly have to request “Oh, Miss Wilmot ! who would have 
you to retire to farther quarters.” i thought of such a thing but your own

“I beg your pardon, dear Miss Wil- ' dear self? And will it really count?”
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mot.” It was Elsie Lockwood who J 
spoke. . , j

“And I and I and I,” followed in suc
cession.

“Miss Wilmot, Elsie says she cannot j 
go to our picnic, because—•”

“Don't,” whispered one of the older 
girls. “She’s so sensitive.”

“I do not see how 1 can,” faltered i 
Elsie, her face flushing with embarrass- j 
ment.

“I am sorry, but I must not think of [ 
going.” Elsie's voice had a note of ] 
pleading as well as decision, which ! 
made further discussion unkind.

Two by two the girls went down the 
gravel-walk, homeward bound. All but 
Elsie, who made the excuse ; she wanted j 
to speak with Miss Wilmot. And she 
really did. However, she found her 
teacher engrossed with her papers, so 
that Elsie did not want to disturb her ; 
therefore, she crept from the door un
observed. She went behind the school- 
house, throwing herself at the foot of 
a maple tree to think.

“No, I will not let mamma dear know 
that there is to be a picnic at the close 
of school. It will not be necessary. It 
is all she can do to pay rent and buy 
the food we need for ourselves. 1 
would not go to a picnic unless I could 
take a basket like the other girls. I 
hope the girls don't think me stubborn.
It is not that ; it is pride, I admit, but 
it is the kind born of self-respect.”

Elsie sighed, tears rolling down her 
cheek. “Oh, it is hard to be poor and 
proud, too,” she sobbed aloud. “Dear, 
tired little mother, you shall never i 
know your Elsie had to stay home and i 
that she cared so much about it.” j 
Thus she sobbed in whispers, alone 
with her little heart, trying so hard to j 
be brave.

“What’s that ? I thought I heard a 
sob,” Miss Wilmot mused, as she 
locked the schoolhouse door. “Yes, 
there it is again.”

“Why, Elsie, child, is it you?” Elsie 
looked up, startled, her cheeks flushing 
with shame that she was discovered.

“Is it the picnic ?” questioned Miss 
Wilmot, softly. Elsie nodded assent.
I don’t mind telling you that I cannot 
go to the picnic without a basket.”

“I understand,” was all her teacher 
said, ’ taking Elsie’s hand caressingly 
into her own. She already knew what 
a hard-working woman Mrs. Lockwood 
was/ and what a struggle she had to 
live. “Yes, dear I understand,” she re
plied to Elsie’s repeated sob. “But you 
must go with us; we cannot get along 
without you.” Elsie pressed her teach
er’s hand.

“ 1 here, that makes me feel better,”

she cried with excited happiness, 
urged by hope.

“Surely,”1 answered her teacher. 
Then, mentally", Elsie’s basket began to 
fill.

WRONG IDEA.

Don't get the wrong idea into your 
head that starvation is good for Dys- I 
pc psia.

It's not.
Those who have not studied the sub

ject very deeply, or with trained scien
tific minds, might think so.

But facts prove otherwise.
All specialists in stomach and diges

tive disorders know that it is best for 
dyspepsia to be well fed.

Why, dyspepsia is really a starvation 
disease !

Your food doesn’t feed you.
By starvation you may give your 

bowels and kidneys less to do, but that 
does not cure your digestive trouble1— 
simply makes you weaker and sicker ; 
less likely to be permanently cured than 
ever.

No; the only right way to perma
nently cure yourself of any form of 
dyspepsia or indigestive trouble is to 
eat heartily of all the food that you 
find best agrees with you, and help your 
digestion to work with Stuart’s Dys
pepsia Tablets.

This is a safe, certain,- scientific, re
liable method of treatment, which will 
never fail to cure the most obstinate 
cases if persevered in.

Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets have a 
gentle, tonic, refreshing effect on the 
secretory glands of the entire digestive 
tract.

They gently force the flow of fresh 
digestive juices.

They contain, themselves, many of the 
chemical constituents of these juices, 
thus when dissolved, they help to dis
solve the food around them in stomach 
or bowels.

They, therefore, quickly relieve all 
the symptoms of indigestion, and coax 
the glands to take a proper pleasure in 
doing their proper work.

They coax you back to health.
No other medical treatment of any 

sort nor any fad system of “Culture” or 
“Cure” will give you the solid, per
manent, dunitivc results that will 
^ïtîrirt’s Dyspepsia Tablets.

Write for a m*e Book of Symptoms. 
F. A. Stuart Co., Marshall, Mich.

Home Treatment for Cancer.
All farms of cancer ^il tumor cured by soothing, 

halmv oils. Doctors, lawyers and ministers endorse 
it. Write hr free book to the home office, Dr. D. 
M. LA 1 Co., Drawer 50', Indianapolis, 1 ml.

“Won’t the girls be surprised to see 
me. Not one of them shall knpw the 
contents of my basket till the time 
comes. Mamma will be so glad to 
know I have something of my very own 
to take. For, of course, I shall tell her 
now.”

“It is nearly six o’clock,” Miss Wil

ls O calomel, no cascara, 
no griping pain, in

Abbeys
Effervescent

Salt
Just crystallized fruit juices. 
Pleasant to take. Nature’s 
tonic-laxative. A morning 
glass puts stomach, liver 
and bowels right for the 
whole day.
AT ALL DRUGGISTS, 253 AND 60C A BOTTLE

Furs by Mail.
Perhaps you’ve been count
ing on coming to town dur
ing the holidays to buy your 
furs, but if you were disap
pointed, why not use our 
Mail Order Department ? 
It was originated for the sole 
purpose of serving you as 
well by mail as though you 
stood in our warerooms, and 
we would be pleased to have 
you prove just how satisfac
tory this department can be.

When it comes to choosing an 
all-round favorite fur, the ver
dict is almost certain to favor 
Mink, for it’s popular with all 
people. \Ve show an extremely 
rich, pretty piece of Mink 
Neckwear for

$42.50
Holt, Renfrew 

& Co.,
5 KING EAST.

mot noted, looking at her watch. “We 
must .be going.”

“1 must have'a basket with a cover,” 
Flsie said to her mother, as they went 
in search for one after supper. The 
basket was found, and, if not filled, con
tained many a good thing. It was a 
long evening for a little girl of twelve 
years to wait, with anticipation of her 
first picnic, the following morning. But 
bedtime . came ; so did the morning, 
flooded with sunshine. “I must be up 
good and early so as to help mamma 
before I go.” At the same moment 
Elsie jumped out of bed and dressed 
herself carefu% neat.

“Good-bye, mamma, dear,” she called, 
as she closed the garden gate.

“Elsie Lockwood is here,” sang more

WINDSOR SALT is 
the best Salt for Table 
and Dairy—No adult• 
eration — Never cakes.
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