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Pmother ia golng She wouldn'
I’ said Arabella Wilkinson,

el la need not have said it Kv

uew that, Mk, Wilkinson

miss anything where

ST to look around ber
aboat it afterwaids,

always says,' remarked

'thiat sbie ian 't any hand to ran

she'has work tu do at bowe.*

o4 ahe doesn't run round!' re-

A Googl Medicine for the
Spring.

Do Nor Usk HARSH PURGATIVES—
A Towic 18 Ant, You Nxxo,

Not exactly sick—bat not feeling
quite well, That i the way most
people feel in the apring. Baslly
tired, appetite fliokle,sometimen heoad-
achen and a lecling of depression,
Plmples or eruptions may appear on
tho skin, or there may be twinges of
rhoumatishe or weuralgia, . Any of
Mo- | these indigate that the bleod i out of
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Tastily to preserve

we coaxed futhePNud mo.

o, il they took quite a

1 it. She wanted them to

bring the baby, But I will keep hing

Heion't very mannerly, 1 wouldn't

want 18 ‘trast him at & party, So

long a8 I haven't had any invitation,

myndll,’ laughed good-humored Mary,
' oan JUBt an well keep him.'

Id wol take mueh part inthe

Wh'%h was not & usual thing for

her, | Hot ahe did not feol a great deal

of {nfurenti It was & matter lu which

she bad o comcern, Presently whe

drifted Wway from the group to some

" — s
Do vot dose yoursell with purga
tives, an 80 many people do, {n the
hope that you oan put your blood
right. Purgatives gallop through
the sydtem and weaken ivatead of
giving strength.  Any doctor will tell
YOUu thik is true. What you need in
apring in a tonio that will wake new
blood and bulld up the werves, -Dr

Williams' Pink Pills ia the ouly med

lcine that can do this speedily, safely
and surely, Rvery dose of this med!

¢ine wnkes wew blood which olears
the akin, strengthens the appetite and
makes tired, depressed wmen, women
and children bright,active and atrong.

M, Maude Bagg, Lemberg, Sank.:

Lydin?' sald Miss Koy try
hard to see her mysel!, 11 should
fail, ank her please to come without a
visit,  Tam wo very buay.'

Lydia promised; but she half suil.
4 at the thought of ber mother going

Bhey, would tell her, and

there it would end,
She did tell her as soon as whe got
{uto the houseto have itoll her mind.
It would never do-for Miss Howe to
ask questions, when she had not done
it.  That was the only difference it
would make.
‘Ming Howe says that you are iu.
vited to & sogiable on Friday night,
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and a husband to try to help to Hea
ven, It's likely she didn't know.'
with « laugh that brought the baby's

better woman; it's true,*
‘Fhats all right,' sald Me. Haokett
pattiog her awkwardly on the shoul.
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mother,'
Muw. ‘Hockett  turned from the
washitub (o her suvprise.

h

b
‘Tauppose theo, you children will

Again,'
It a wigh rao along the bugy moth. (1
#r'n words,they wara still not ankind.
ly sald, "

‘No, It {an't for us,’ explained Ly
Qia with » touoh of vegret, It Is just ||
for you, It is a Home Department
#oclable, You are a member, you
know, '

Mon, Hackett, ufter the slightest
possible hesitation, went back to her

Liydia had vot expected any,
The Home quacterly huog on a nail
over the stove, “Mrs, Hackett glanced
at It through the eloud of pleam, She
had been very alow to Joli,

"I Dprowised that,' she told Miss
Ho Ny Himes, 1'd

S ¢
. g

time, i ;

“There'n six ohildren (n thin famil

arodnd on the floor to be pleked upy
There's pretty nearly alwavs pome
thing to do next that haa to be dong,’
‘Half an hour a week In not quite

romind her, ‘You promlsed to try to
study; it everybedy In the tamily had
smallpox at guce probably you might
00 pxeused for that week, Aud the
Bible i w0 good far you aud your huse
band and the aix children, Ought it
not 40 be one of the things that had to
be done next?’
‘I ayppose wo,' Mrs, Hagkott had
sald, sud at last she bad jolngd,
‘I haven't wmissed but oncy so far,’
he told herself, as alie rubbed brisks
y ot her hosband's Hanwel ahipt,
‘That wae the week when the waghes |
were 80 heavy, and when I gob olear
of them the ohildren took the mansles
and everything else pansed out of my
mind,, Bt 1 have done real well, it I
do any 1€ myselt,’
Home ol the thoughts that had fols
lowed her from the odd minutes, eon:
sclentiously measured by the cloek,
which she bad given to the Bunday
wchool lessons came (o her now and
#obered her, 4
It ought to be more than just
Ing. T ought to be n better woman, I
have nloe ohildren and Joo 1 & '
Down In the street Lydis found 8
of
oolubi,
I8 your mother golug?' asked
Colllns,
R4

not, | don
e h

|The'

Noad

of the 'women in the doorways,
her brokher Albert stayed until the
Then he went to|blood builder and tonio,
hor andiivew her off to the curbing [ @uch run down when I began using

others seattored,

orously,

work withont question or gomment, | reins, He waited o moment,
e anked;

Albert we

five minutes a day,' Misg Howe would | @

—
abelln
T

whon
pavkpgnt

* flog elne, exvept the family, 8he |cral times hefore ahe did,
HRVEK docnanything fn partioular for

But

by her elbow,

saysi ‘I can unbesitatingly recom
mend Dr. Willlams' Pink Pills as o
I wan very

the Pills and a few boxes fully re

‘I sngiLydin, ' he whiapered, 'mo- | M0red my health,

be wanting your dresses washed ' out |ther is Holng to that soclable,’

Lydin: stared at him,
ngt . .
'Wht! she anked,

I8 b te faabion, ' sald Albert, vig
‘Al their mothers are go

Wab he jok

ug,
‘Mothér doesn't care anything for

Alberk dipped one bare toe cautions

‘Howdo you know she doesn't?

What: dées ahe eure tor, then}'

Lydin's apswer not coming readily
on soorufully:

|

Sold by all medivine dealers or by
wail at 50 cents & box or six boxes
for §s. 50 from the Dr, Williama' Med
I¢ine Co,, Rrockville, Ont,

‘Won't all black be kind ol sorrow
Ml for a soclable? lnquired Albert
‘She will leave the vell part off, won't

taahioun' waid Lydia, ‘or soctables, [ahe?
She lan't lke that,'

‘Most
Guention!'

certalnly ahe willl What s
sald Lydia, more sharply

ly latp ¥he gotter filled by recent | than she would have spoken, except
Then | that the allsblnokness was disturbing

her own wmind,

Albert walted humbly until she was
pleased 1o say more,

‘Black s a very stylish color for
Iadien, Lydia went on presently, if
YOu #et it oft with something,. We'll

otk, I suppose. - ¥or slaving,
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eatures of

AT

Wilkinson says,
It surprived ws all
jolned the Heme De
fihe never han Welonged to

mother

i, There fan't any “lll!‘ left over
ipplied Lydis, Interrupting

SRRt glanced quickly wp from the

. o recounoitered liis sinter's
od (noe, the look In her eyes,the
her mouth, His own muscles
d into satisfotion, Lydia had
over,  Albeit knew her for an
ih havieg. \
will get mother off to It some:
won 'twel' he anked,
in nodded,

fldoy 18 pretty closs,' she sald,
tlally At dogsn 't leave much
p

Ao bor snvihing over

by then, ean wet' chuck
‘Bhe will just have to
if whiat can be done

B (v New Vork,'

b honrted,

] 0 manage,
maybe, ‘whe went on, Aunt
would 1ot her bave the loan
Bhe has lot her

o two diMerest

Lydia

Mr, Hackett's
h wan the pross
" of the couneation,
“and dwelt i thiree

i, mid Lydis, there's
mussing what you
than If It wae s fus:
‘would be carelul,

from | have to do that,

'What will we set it off with?
bert ventured to ank
Lydin seewad about to answer sev

Al

‘T have the money,' she sald at last,
‘0l waved for my collar. 1 am golng
1o buy it this week, anyway,'

Awe nettled on Albert an he leaped
to & conclusion, Lydiaw wavings for
# lsee collar were prool, had one been
needed, of her tenacity of purpose.

‘You wouldn't be lending the firgt
wenr of {4 from yourself, weuld yout'
be asked solomnly

'What hurt conld it possibly do e
snapped Lydia, 'Mother must go
looking vight, Where's Pansy? Bhe
bad better be starting to Aunt Han
wah'n

Lydin hurrled oft in sewreh of her
fittin aluter,

I any,' sald Albert, swinglog wlong
ok her hooln, ‘you ave all pight, Ly
dial  Mother will be dressed grand,
L owish 1 could chip (n with some.
thing for her, But sl my woney in
Rone,  Italways (s,

‘You bad the ides,' snid Lydia
kindly,

Happily Auot Haanah had no wis:
ery thin afternoon, Pussy soon re.
turned from hor errand with o e
cloun wnawer,

Meantime Miss Howe had called
Wpon Mrs, Hickett, At the end of
ber visit Mra, Hackett took her guest
down the many staire to the strest
aud looked alter her & moment when
she went, Thew trudging the long
fights up agaln, sne had felt & mo-
mentary rebellion at her derd round
of unrelieved work,

‘The young Indy can noon plok her
way ovt of pui divte street to wiere It
18 cleaner walklug and onsler tiving,
My fob Is walting for me as soon &
ollmb back to it, It takes the whole
of we, body and woul, too, I guess,'

Bhe had boon aewing o her huwi
band's ‘worlking olothies when Misy
Howe o, Bl went st them agaln
"Hhe ! whe reminded bemell

half resenf Toughtto be »
good womag, Fith s magy obfldren

blinking eyes upow her anil made the
twine who were playing in the corner
look round for a mowent, ‘what a dis:
tance Heaven i away from a tewes
ment house, Women who spend all
thelr days in one don't kuow the read
there, or {f they ever did, they forget
!

‘Bhe sald,’ her thonghts ram on;
‘that God comes near to mothers in
thelr homes, that he olten knooks at
this door, I guess I'm too busy to
hoar Him. He will have to kuook
louder,' the tired wowan added reck.
lesaly, (I He would like to got in,'

It was almost supper time when
Lydia and Albert and Pusay oame
clatterlug pellmell wp the steps and
burst into the room,

‘We have it all plasned out,' an
nounced Albert, as a ‘starter.’

‘I have wmy collar,' added Lydia,
It & bargalo, Heve It (s, she laid
it an the aleeve of her tather's coat,

‘Annt Hannab,' pressed in Pussy,
with her lndividual (tem, ‘Ia gnleg to
1t have hor dyeas, She says

+00 welcome, and she Nopen

M, Hackett wonderod what they
were talking about, hall frotiully,
but loaking irom one face to the other
and neeing how eager they were, she
Held her patience, Lydia's collar
was her most tangible point of de
parture, She examined it

It bandsome,' she said
wust kewp it nice,’

‘You must keep It nige!’ ohuokled
Lydia, Don't you go and apoll 1t
for me, now, the first time,'

You

It will look elegant round the neck
of Aunt Nanoah's walat,' said Pusny
It wiH be just tasty

Mra, Hackett grew more bewllder
ed
' whe
‘Hpeak out plain, one of you,
and the rest keep atill,'

'‘What are you driving after?
anked

Albert put his hand over Pusay's
mouth and looked at Lydia

Hhe nnl\!dnl back ai him
It wan your ldea,'

‘Go on

'We mean Friday night,’ explained
Albert, nothing loth, '‘We mean the
#ociable for the Howme Department
You are golng,'

‘In. Aunt Hanuah's dress ' Pusay
managed te contribute, ohokingly
In the same dress, you kpow, and
And Lydia s golng to lend yon her
collar,'

‘Kverylody's mother ' goln,' said
Albert, ‘And %0 Is ours,'

‘You needn 't feel afraid,’ sala Ly
din, 'They won't sny of them ook
nicer,'

‘Nor they won't be any nloer.* said
Albert, gallantly,

'We'll non te averything while
are gone, ! aold Lydin; '&Mﬁ
from the door, sny of us, unless the
place gots afire,

Not an Inch, ' oorrobrated Albert,
'Not if all the hand-orgens in the
olty minns up at the end of the street
aud play every tune they cau,'

Mo, Mackett argued much, but
they argued mors,

‘1 couldn't got it out of thelr hoads, '
she told Mr, Haokett when they were
anleap, ‘They were more st on it
thaw If it wes somewhers théy were
#olng themsolves, 1 had to give In,
1 have fine children, And,’ she sdd
¢ & Vttle shyly, ‘thelr iathor is sober
and hardworking, 1| onght to be &

der, 1 don't complain of you, You
auit me and the childven Areb-rate,'

Ma, Hackett folded a gratified
smile away with hia coat, which was
fAulelied at last, She bhad worked
late but ahe wus more rested then she
had been earlier

‘But,' she said with a glance at her
Quarterly, and a memory of Miss
Howe's visit, 'I ought to be better.

Friday evening cawe flnally, M,
Hackett completed her toilet amid
prevalling family exitoment.

‘'l walk over with you, Sarab,*
anid Mr. Hookelt, ‘It will be lke
old times, And-—and: ~lohing i fils
pocket--to make it more like 1
brought these along, Il you don't
wind wearlng them,'

They were & bunch of carsations
boughit of a street vender at the cor
ner near the Subway steirs. There

“Knack"

"Knoack" is not need-
ed to make good cof-
[ fe¢ every time. Fol-

low the directions in
" eachsealed tin of Red
§{ Rose Coffee; and in

§ six minutes the small

) crushed grains give
{ you the full strength
[ and brisk flavor of

this choice coffee,
{| There is no dust, so
(( Red Rose Coffee re-

quires no “settling."
{ No chaff, so no bitter
taste. You will sure-
Iy like

Red Rose
Coffee

might have begh a touch of frost up
on them, Perhapa they were only
the ‘secands’ of some hig floriat, But
0o uptown beauty that night ostried
her orohilde more proudly tham Mrs,
Hackett wore her bright boguet,

‘Don't |t touch her up something
lovalyl' oried Pussy, when it had
been anxious) adjusted _s0 an 1o
g

Al six of the ehildres erowded to
the window to try to eateh, by the
faring Hght of the asloon opposite, &
distant glimpae of thelr mother as she

oroased the street, Mr, Hackett
Conglusded o Page Pohr,




