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has neither boarders nor babies 
do it " And Sister Smith took the garment 
and finished it sometime during the night.

One day several » the young lad stin 
the society were making night cape of 
muslin, embroidered in tambour stitch. As 
was the fashion then and there, it 
Smith had drawn the patterns and touch? the stitch to the young ladies.. 
needles and tongues were flying as 

re -e- 
her work end eaw an elegantly There 

wynlail . Gril show I Mrs. Grimshaw 1" but no one rose ... c. sa 

«This is Sister Smith, I presume, I am 
staying with a friend for a few days, and 
am to leave town tomorrow I heard you 
were trying to raise some money to repair 
your church, and, as I like to aid in • r 
good work, i thought I would come in and 

""Mire, sait vas pirated, and politely a her around the room, and showed her the 
different kinds of work they were doing. 
When they reached the group of young 
ladies Mrs. Grimshaw paused. 1th. here 
r «Let me see what you are making here. ------ 

the Trdorrinterdome 1 Iwib it was finished. I would like two of them very

Ye Daintye Ladyes, Please Take Notice 
HARRIET HUBBARD AYER’S 

PECAMIER TOILET KECAMIDD Preparations

to provide for s family,” but she did not 
give him her reasons for this belief. She 
would not prejudice him against any of 
POSonthe afterwards one of those same 
boarders informed Mrs. Smith that they 
were still occasionally treated to a piece of 
fruit cake, which had been an undreamed 
of luxury previous to the evening of the To

room. We thought mebbe you’d like to 
wash and fix up a little mite before.seeing 
all the people. Just as soon as you are 
ready, you can come down to the parlor. I 
must run down and attend to things." And 
she departed.

Each gave an amused glance at the other 
as the door closed behind her.

“It is getting interesting, my dear Paul. 
Do make haste, and let us go down and see 
the rest of them,” said Mrs. Smith, as she 
brushed her brown hair.

She hastily dressed herself in a black silk, 
so plainly made that it could not provoke 
criticism on the score of extravagant dis- 
clay, and then she pinned a lace collar 
around her neck.

She had a pretty good idea as to what 
her style of dress was expected to be.

They were met at the door of the parlor 
by Mr. Mason, and by him introduced to 
several men who were grouped in the 

I middle of the room. ‘Class leaders and

561 VEX ME NOT WITH BROODING
.ON THE YEARS."

[By Thomas Bailey Aldrich.] 
x vex me not with brooding on the years * That were ere I drew breath: why should I 

Distrust the darkness that may fall again 
When life is done? Perchance in other 

Tend Pinnate: I once tasted mortal tears, 
"And walked as now among a throng of men. Pondering things that lay beyond my ken. 

Questioning death, and solacing my fears.
Who knows? Ofttimes strange sense have I of 

Vague memories that hold me witha spell. 
Touches of unseen line upon 07 hro 

Breathing foregone, O Soul, was not all well?
lovelier life awaits thee. Fear not 

thou. —[The Century.

THESE PREPARATIONS ARE FAMOUS

As THE ONES
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Bx THE 

Most Beautiful Women of Every Country

The parsonage was in prime order. Mrs. 
Smith made a notable little housewife. Her 
husband found he could safely trust in her st 
prudent management, and he left pecuniary. 
affairs pretty much in her hands, and Rave 
himself unreservedly, heart and soul, to his 
own proper work. One bright morning, a 
few weeks after their arrival in Noxet, Mr 
Smith started out to call upon some of his 
parishioners. He left Mrs. Smith singing at 
her work, her busy hands deftly putting 
some finishing touches to the parlor, which 
already was as bright and cheerful, it 
seemed to the happy young minister, as a

se.
dull 
lash 
are
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What the Recamier Preparations are, and Why 
They are to be Used.

RECAMIER CREAM hten thoiepe. Mhoi, Julie ReoMmE. "ib m: 

cosmetle, Cutanemotient to to appinit Temcre canan JunurE. primpiev, red spots in ntetates and make your face and hands as smooth, as white and as soft as an infant’s.

SOME PEOPLE AND SOME OTilI 
PEOPLE. stewards,” he explained. These, in turn, 

introduced them to the people as they 
,,.... flocked around. In the confusion of the 

The Reverend John Peter Paul Smith crowd it was impossible to remember any 
was a Methodist minister. He had been name in connection with the person to 
several years in the itineracy, and had whom it belonged. The woman who had 
saved $500 of his meager salary. With this welcomed them to the house was introduced 
sum snugly deposited in bank, Mr. Smith as "Sister Loone,” and the name struck 
began to indulge dreams of matrimony, and Mrs. Smith as eminently appropriate to 
no right-minded person could blame him | her general appearance.
for it... .... ,,. When Sister Loone, who seemed to be 

The future Mrs. Smith had been duly I very active, announced that supper was 
selected, and it was decided that they ready and invited them out into the large 
should be married just before Conference, dining-room, Mr. and Mrs. Smith took their 
and take their wedding-trip in an excursion |places at the table with a very comfortable 
to that meeting. home feeling. This was, perhaps, in part

Let it not be insinuated that the Rev. I owing to the fact that the table was set out 
John Peter Paul was influenced in this de- with their own china and silver, which the 
cision by a laudable desire to save expense, ladies had unpacked.
The newly wedded pair were very inde- I Such a supper ! There was the greatest 
pendent in their feelings—as they well profusion of everything, nicely cooked, 
might be with $500 in the bank—and they | and appropriately served. Noxet people 
proceeded at once to the best hotel in the I certainly knew how to live well.
town and paid their bills without even |Directly in front of Mrs. Smith, as she 
hinting at reduction on the score of the sat by her husband, half-way down the long 
ministerial profession. table, was a pyramid loaf of fruit-cake, at

Mrs. Smith had never attended Con- I least eighteen inches high, and elaborately 
ference before and she enjoyed it amazingly. |iced. While they were eating supper a 
She was made much of, as was quite proper very sweet-looking woman came up behind 
in consideration of the fact that she was a Mrs. Smith and whispered to her: ., 
bride. The hospitable people of the town "That fruit-cake is not to be cut. 1 
took kindly to Conference, and a succession baked it especially for you, but the ladies 
of dinnersand teas was givento the members. **-121-4- t. the
Brother and Sister Smith were especially 
mentioned in all these invitations, and they 
kept up quite a round of this mild dissipa- 
tion. Sister Smith made such a decidedly 
good impression on the minds of all who 
met her, that Mr. Smith was often and 
warmly congratulated on his choice.

At length the important day came when 
the appointments of the Presiding Elder 
were to be read. The sisters were grouped 
anxiously together, waiting to hear their 
fate for the next year. Sister Smith sat 
with them. After several appointments 
had been read which seemed to give great 
satisfaction. Mr. Smith heard his own name I place as hostess, 
announced: | She was trying to find a,

"John Peter Paul Smith, Noxet." Ione of the guests, when Mrs. Loone, who 
•(Too bad ! Too bad !" chorused several I seemed to be everywhere at once, said:

of the sisters in one breath. "Now, Sister Smith, don’t give yourself 
.4] aim glad I am not in your place, I one mite of trouble. I’ll attend to every- 

Sister Smith,” said a lady in brown |thirduckoervery kind, replied Mrs. Smith.

«Awful kind, ain’t she?" said a sepul- go 
chral voice in the pantry, near which they 
were standing. Mrs. Loone did not hear

Ke a tup get
room possibly could be. ... s.1 There was a subdued rap at the back 

door, and Mrs. Smith hastily stepped down from the chair on which she was standing 
dusting off a picture frame. Opening the 
door she saw a stranger, dressed like A 
farmer, who introduced himself as M: 
Gray, one of the stewards." Mr. Gray had 
fair hair, mild blue eyes, a face that was exceptionally child-like and innocent in ex- 
pression, and a voice wonderfully soft and 
musical. Mrs. Smith’s heart warmed to Dr.C. 

rocess, I 
sural”RECAMIER BALM etkemawike e, KdusMucPihaim isexccdingeyteieinl. 

and Is absolutely imperceptible except in the delicate freshness and youthfulness which it 
RECAMIER LOTION hreranitton or the cause, aha is the most dolent 
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Read the following quotation from a certificate signed by three of the most eminent

“Sister Smith, I dare any,” he added "We can soon finish two, said Mrs. 
after introducing himself. Is Brother Smith. , „ 
Smith at home?" , Aenine » "But I leave to-morrow afternoon, will

"No; he has gone out for the morning. I «You can have them at noon, if that will 
"Oh, I am so sorry! I wanted to see do.» ,

him; I wanted very much to say to him that <Oh, charming! I do not go till 3. 
I am sure our church is going to prosper | Please send them to my niece’s, where I am 
under his ministry. Our people are all de- I visiting." , 
lighted with him; and Noxet people are not. The velvet-clad lady, whose solitaire 
very easy to please, either. , , 1:1.41 diamond ear-rings alone would nearly have

Mrs. Smith was more than delighted, built the Noxet Church, went away with a 
with the man who so thoroughly appreciated graciously benevolent smile on her face, 
his pastor. Her manner was cordial, and Then all tongues were unloosed. The ladies 
her face glowed with pleasure. , made haste to tell Mrs. Smith that Mrs.

"By the way, Sister Smith, I thought as Grimshaw lived in Boston; that she had no 
you were just commencing house-keeping. I end of money, and came once a year to visit 
you would need some wood, and I have 1 her niece. ...
load of nice dry hickory out here that J «Well, she shall have those caps if I have 

have brought for you.".., 3Ls:.a to sit up all night to finish them, said 
‘You have ? How thoughtful and kind? Sister Smith, enthusiastically; and she 

|said Mrs. Smith, gratefully. . ,» thought, with a glow of pleasure, how the 
"Where shall I put it. Sister Smith ? I building fund would be enriched by

Mrs. Grimshaw’s contribution. "But what 
price shall I ask of them? said the 

They had already sold several at 50 cents apiece. But they unanimously concluded 
that Mrs. Grimshaw would not even ask 
the price, as the caps were merely 4 
pretext for a generous donation to the 

Church. say she is a Unitaryist, too," said 
|Mrs. Loone, who had a fatal facility for 
manufacturing and misapplying words.

"A what, Sister Loone?" asked Mrs. 
SHA Unitaryist. All them Boston folks 

Mrs. Smith took the caps home to finish, 
and also some narrow thread lace that had 

been given to the society. The ladies 
1 thought it more than right to trim the caps 

with the lace, and thus show their appreci- 
1 ation of Mrs. Grimshaw’s kindness. : 

1 Mrs. Smith sat up till after midnight.
.. ,She would have finished the caps before re-

stick of wood to be seen? ,. 12. Itiring, but the Rev. John Peter Paul woke. She saw she had been cheated in quality, tip asthe clock struck 12, and saw her 
and she determined to assure herself in re- I lamp burning.

«Are you still sewing?"
«Yes, Paul.” .: 
"Well, I am not going to let you spoil 

your eyes for this church or any other. You 
married me, not the Noxet Church, and I 
want you to put your sewing and come 

to Mrs. Smith dutifully obeyed, but she rose 
with the first streak of dawn. At noon 
the caps were done, and she took them her- 
self to Mrs. Gramshaw. That lady looked 
them over very closely and asked:

"What is the price?" . , e 
"We have sold some without lace for 50

AFE

chemists in America: ... ..a thate proper
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Cream is not a cosmetic, but a remedial agent for the skin.
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said it must go on the table, to make the 
table look nicely. It will keep & long 
time, and I know you will have so much 
to do for a while that it will come handy| 
to have some cake in the house. There is 
plenty for this evening without it."

"It was very thoughtful of you, re- 
plied Mrs. Smith.,

Tableful after tableful sat down and were 
bountifully fed. Still the cake remained 
uncut, a conspicuous feature of the feast. 
Mr. and Mrs. Smith were very busy form- 
ing the acquaintance of the people until 
some of them began to leave, and then 
Mrs. Smith thought it proper to take her

a
‘In the wood-house, please." , I 
The wood was very speedily unloaded, 

and Bro. Gray came to the door once more. I 
His heart seemed so full of joy at the pros-I 
perity of the church, and of love for the| 
new pastor who was doing such efficient I 
service in Noxet, that he seemed unable to 
tear himself away. After many kind mes- 
sages for Mr. Smith, he said: l

Ireally must be starting home. Sister I 
Smith, if it is not too much trouble, will 
you please give me a receipt for the wood, 

lost basket for | putting the value at $2 50? Hickory wood is 
lost basket for I selling for $3 a cord, but as I pay $2 50 

each quarter, and don’t want to be mean 
with my pastor, we will just call it $2 50, 
and that will make us even." . i

Mrs. Smith wrote the receipt and Mr. 
Gray went away. She thought she would 

out and take a look at her purchase.
"Is it possible that little pile can be a 

cord?" she queried to herself. Such wood 
Knots, crooked sticks, 

it wy dunttyoue. daughter come to- I limbs of dead trees, and not a single good 

night. Sister Loone?" asked a lady who
Smith was commiserated by the | was packing her basket with the dishes she 

brethren for the blank he had drawn in the had brought.
distribution of ecclesiastical prizes. But 
he did not pay much attention to their 
croaking. To tell the truth, it seemed to 
him that any place would be delightful 
where he could enjoy the constant society 
of Mrs. Peter Paul. He was young then, 
and new alike to ministry and matrimony.

It was two weeks after the close of Con. 
ference before the minister and his wife 
were ready to start for Noxet. They spent 
this time with Mrs. Smith’s mother, and 
while there they packed and forwarded several boxes of bedding and household

School, druggist does not keep the Recamier Preparations, refuse substitutes. Let -c-

street east; trontda at our regular New York prices: Recamier Cream, $1 50; Recamier 
Bait, si 50; Recamier Moth and Freckle Lotion, $1 50; Recamier Soap, scented.50c; unscented, 25c; Recamier Powder, large boxes, $1. small boxes, 50c. 72k‘0

JUUD E-WCOMBand bonnet, extending a sympathetic hand.
( «Why so. Sister Jones!" , , 
‘Because they have such queer people in 

the Noxet Church,” replied Sister Jones.
"Oh is that all?" answered Mrs. Smith, 

brightly. "I think we can get along with 
them for one year, at any rate." 1 1. el.

"Mr. Smith was commiserated by the

1 
EDPIANOFORTESas it was, too!

[‘9 1
gard to the quantity. She piled it up as 
well as she could, and then went into the“Well, she’s got the spine. The doctor 

said so to-day. It’s in her back, and hurts SILVER MEDAL, NEW ORLEANS 
. In Competition with Europe and America, Canada’s 

High Class Piano.

RONISCH PIAN s 
Gold Medal, Melbourne, Sidney & Paris.

Send for catalogue and price lists. Pianos sold on 
monthly or quarterly installments. Some fine Square 
Pianos, slightly used, at half their cost. Great bargains.

house for the measure. , to.
Mr. Smith had just returned. Oh, 

John, come and help me measure this load 
of wood,” and she told him of her purchase.
‘Now, John, you know a cord of wood 

is four feet wide, four feet high and eight 
feet long.” They measured the pile and 
found there was less than one-third of a 
cord! She had paid the mild-mannered, 
affable Mr. Gray three times what the very 
best wood could have been bought for on

her awful.” 1
Just then a half-grown girl, poorly 

dressed, came in with a large empty basket 
in her hand. Mrs. Loone took the basket 
into the pantry, and in a few moments 
brought it out filled and covered witha nap- 
kin. Several ladies gave each other signiti. 
cant glances, which did not escape Mrs.TIC0 Smith. , :

Mrs. Loone bustled around, carrying the 
things from the table into the convenient 
and capacious pantry. As she went back forth she explained to Mrs. Smith that 
she did not want her to have any trouble 
about clearing up in the morning.

The half-grown girl came back at this 
juncture with her empty basket. a ....

"That’s my bound girl. Sister Smith. 
She’s taking my things home." And again 
Mrs. Loone disappeared in the pantry with

CP
J.U the street. , , 11

She did not repeat to her husband the 
pleasant things Mr. Gray had said about 
him. They all seemed to have lost their 
value after the little wood transaction.

When they had been in Noxet about 8 
month a notice was handed to Mrs. Smith, 
one Sabbath morning, inviting all the ladies 
of the congregation to meet that week at 
the house of one of the prominent members, 
to reorganize the sewing society. Mrs. 
Smith was delighted to hear this notice. 
The church needed some repairs, and this 
seemed such a good way to raise funds for

The Noxet people had shown themselves 
wise in one respect at least. : They owned 
a good parsonage, and had furnished it 
comfortably at their own expense with 
everything but bedding, china, silver and 
such things as all families preter to provide 
for themselves. When Mr. Smith heard of 
this parsonage, he was decidedly prejudiced 
in favor of Noxet, notwithstanding the 
doleful predictions of the brethren.

Behold, then, on a bright June afternoon, 
the Rev. J. P P. Smith and wife on their 
way to Noxet. They had only 50 miles to 
travel—the whole distance by rail. The 
town was in the interior of the State, and 
in a region that had not been settled until 
a comparatively recent date. As they 
neared their future home, they looked 
anxiously at every varying feature of the 
landscape. Certainly the country was be- 
coming more primitive and th she uses 
plainer and farther apart, yet it was evi- 
dently a rich farming region, and there 
were no indications of poverty or lack of 
thrift. They were, on the whole, favorably

cents.”.
"I presume this lace was given the 

society? You did not buy it?" 
Mrs. Smith had to acknowledge it had

been given to the society.
“Of course, then, you cannot ask extra 

for the lace. Here is $1 for the caps. Ex-: 
cuse me, I must finish my packing." And 
she left the room. ,

"As a veracious narrator of facts, I am 
sorry to have to record that Sister Smith 
did not throw the two silver half-dollars 
after the retreating form of Mrs. Grimshaw. 
But she was over-awed by the magnificence 
of this aristocratic Bostonian.

As she walked rather dispiritedly home- 
ward, she reflected that perhaps, after all, 
some Bostonian "Unitaryists" could give 
points to some Noxet Methodists.

e.get hear that woman !" said one sister 
to another. "She didn’t bring a blessed 
crumb !” .

All the same, she sent home the basket 
again, and yet again, and then she depart- 
ed herself, with an injunction to Mrs. 
Smith not to worry about things in the 
morning, for she would be around and 

"The Rev. John Peter Paul and his wife 
were too tired to talk much after their last 
visitor departed. But Mrs. Smith was a 
thrifty little body, and curiosity prompted 
her to look into the pantry before she re- 
tired, and see what had been left her for 
future use. She found plenty of fragments 
of bread, a little cold meat, but not a scrap 
of any description. The pyramid of fruit- 
cake had utterly and entirely vanished.

se • ‘Twas ever thus,’ " she said to Mr. 
Smith, who stood at the door with a candle 
in his hand, to shed light on her investiga- 
tions. She began to comprehend the mean- 
ing of the oft-returning basket, and the 
significant glances she had intercepted.

The next morning she was awake bright 
and early. In fact, the novelty of her posi- 
tion had kept her awake the greater part 
of the night. She concluded it might be 
well enough for her to attend to clearing 
away the remnants of the feast herself, and 
not to wait for Mrs. Loone. With this 
laudable intention, she went down to the 
pantry, and a close search resulted in the 
inding of various packages of tea, coffee 
and sugar, snugly hidden way. It occurred 
to her that there could be no objection to 
her removing the packages, and she accord- 
ingly transferred them to a china closet.

She took some butter, jelly, preserves, 
pickles and a pie or two that she found, and 
placed them in the china-closet also. Then 
she managed to get up a very nice break- 
fast from the remuants of the reception 
supper, and Mr. Smith was just asking a 
blessing when Mrs. Loone walked in, with- 
out the ceremony of knocking.A

"Good morning. Brother Smith. Good 
morning, Sister Smith. I’ve had an 
awful night of it with my neuraligy, 

whispered Mrs. but I said, says I to Mr. Loone,
whist ‘I’ll go right down to the parsonage

and help Sister Smith clear away." You 
jest set still at your breakfast, and I’ll go 
into the pantry and red up, and she 
whisked into the pantry, basket in hand.,

Mrs. Smith heard her moving dishes and 
tin pans, and she could imagine the un- 
successful search that was going on. Pres-

T. AN 1 CAthat object. . , , 
The ladies met promptly, exchanged 

pleasant greetings, and sat around in muteoods. expectation. .
“Who is your president, Mrs. Loone? 

asked Mrs. Smith of that lady, who still 
had her head tied up, and seemed to have a 
chronic "neuraligy." . a ....

"We haven’t none now. Sister Smith. 
Sister Porter—she was our last preacher’s 
wife—she was president till she went 
away. You’ll have to be president now. 
Sister Smith."

"Oh, no; you must elect someone older 
than I. Who is vice-president?"
‘Sister Mason." . ..
Then Mrs. Smith suggested that Mrs. 

Mason call the ladies to order. This was 
done, and Mrs. Mason told them their first 
business was to elect a president to fill the 
vacancy caused by the removal of Sister

and 6 Masonic Temple, London.
SEE MY 
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Impressed with all they saw. letton » and 
The train was an accommodation, and 

so exceedingly accommodating that 
stopped everywhere. It was nearly dark 
when the conductor came intoress DO 

AS
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announced: .,
"Next-stop-Noxet ! leran to 
Mr. and Mrs. Smith at once began to 

collect their various belongings and male 
ready for leaving the train. It a a run. 
with a very wheezy puff, befor sive site 
little station. No one alighted save the 
minister and his wife. Several men there standing on the platform as usual at these 
little stations. The baggage was thrown 
of the train and it pulled a ay. lien 
one of the men stepped forward briskly 
and said: , __ »
. "Mr. and Mrs. Smith, I presume.

"We are,” replied Mr. Smith, of your 
"And I’ am Mr. Mason, one of your 

members. Glad to see you, sir, shaking 
hands with the new pastor. Land: 
too, ma’am," repeating the cordial h Way 
=2. 

about ready by this time. : the wagon 
=il. .MRPiiEC 

The men who were standing near assise 
him in bringing the trunks to Zon:

"I like him, at any rate, "

DID DINING CHAIRS IN LEATHER, CANE AND PERFORATED SEATS, 
T FINEST IN CANADA TO-DAY, AT A
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P. S.-THE TRADE SUPPLIED. V

Porter.
"Will some one please nominate?
"Sister Smith ! Sister Smith !" was the 

response on all sides.
"I second the nomination," came from a 

corner.
"All in favor of Sister Smith please say
There was a general "Ay."
‘Sister Smith is elected unanimously, ‘ 

said Mrs. Mason.
Mrs. Smith told them she should much 

prefer that some one older and better ac- 
quainted with them and their ways of work- 
ing should take the place.

Up spoke Mrs. Loone: "No, Sister 
Smith; that’ swhat a preacher’s wife is for."

Seeing it was expected as a matter of 
course that the pastor’s wife should be 
president of the sewing society, Mrs. 
Smith, with quiet dignity, accepted the 
position. She made a neat little speech, 
giving them her ideas in regard to the 
best way of running the society, and telling 
them she expected all to assist her in her 
new and untried duties. They listened 
with great deference, and Mrs. Smith 
began to think the office rather pleasant.
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EVERY Body able to hold a brush

SHOULD USE
HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.ORGANIZED 1871.

REMEMBER—AFTER THREE YEARS 
POLICIES ARE INCONTESTABLE 
Free from tkhaGrraRPARON GA RANTEEDPRCh CHY: 
THE NEW ANNUITY ENDOWMENT POLICY 

AFFORDS ABSOLUTE PROTECTION AGAINST 

--- : EARLY

PIK -ON 
AP-IBEN TRY IT, 

and 
Varnish 

at the

5

WILL STAIN OLD 4 NEW FURNITURE 
WILL STAIN GLASS AND CHINAWARE 
WILL STAIN TINWARE
WILL STAIN YOUR OLD BASKETS
WILL STAIN BABY’S COACH 

9 Sold everywhere.sSBS. CLMSTED & CO., General Agents for Canada. 
138 King St. W., Toronto, Ont.

AT}•----------------  

a good INVESTMENT.
1

Provides an INCOME in old age, and isBEECHAM’S PILLS 
Cure SICK HEADACHE.

FOR SALE BY
ALL DRUGGISTS.

Policies are non-forfeitable after the payment of two full annual Canada, are allocated every 
Profits, which are unexcelled by any company doing D may be selected by the insured, 

five years from the issue of the policy, or at longer prrionsot liable to be reduced or re-
PROFITS so ALLOCATED are ABSOLUTERD A PARTICIPATING POLICY-HOLDERS 

srottitcis Pie PFEics for the past seven 
LONDON AGENT ACE a. F. ROBERTSON. 109 DUNDAS STREET

Smith..1
"So do I," replied her husbanding it took 
The town of Noxet was small, parsonage, 

but a few minutes to reach t opinion 
It was quite too dark to form any 
of its surroundings, but every in indi- 
the house was brilliantly light Smith felt a 
eating a large company. 211 Mason 
little shiver of dread, when Nr. idea of 
lifted her from the wagon. Pit if the 
meeting so many stringers, alification 
minister’snew wife had any one qual f being or her difficult position, it was that with a 

equal to any emergency : so newhat flushed 
composed manner, though susband into the 
face, that she followed her hus

after all.
"But if she indulged the idea that her 

position was simply an ornamental one, 
and that all she would have to do would be 
to preside in her chair of state at the fort- 
nightly meetings of the society, she found 
herself very much mistaken. There was 
not the slightest intention on the part of 
any that Sister Smith should be carried to 
the skies on flowery beds of ease. The 
office meant business. It meant leaning 
over a table and cutting out shirts a whole 
afternoon at a time. It meant stitching 
bosoms and making buttonholes. It meant 
ripping out all the poor work and doing it 
over again Last, bu t not least, it meant 
finishing all the work that was promised 
at a given time, but that no one else felt at 
all responsible for.

Mrs. Loone once said, very pointedly, 
when the question was asked, "Who will 
take home this work and finish it? "Let

eeds.
ent. McCollom’s 

Rheumatic Repellant 
Has won an excellent reputation from the 
Atlantic to the Pacific coast, as a wonderful 
rheumatic cure, and in numerous instances 
where it has been thoroughly tested during 
the past sixteen years it has proved the most 
reliable remedy known for this distressing 
complaint. It is neatly put up in $1 bottles, 
agreeable to take, operates well on the liver, 
kidneys and blood, and effectually removes 
rheumatism, gout and neuralgia from the sys- 
tem. Prepared by W. A. MCCOLLOM, druggist, 
Tilsonburg, Ont,, and sold by wholesale and 
retail druggists, zt

ently Mrs. Loone came out.
"Has any of the ladies been here this 

morning Sister Smith?"

A mystified look came into the face that 
was still tied up in a white handkerchief, 
but evidently Mrs. Loone did not consider 
it prudent to ask any more questions.

"Well, I guess I’ll go home. I have got 
the neuraligy so bad, and Mag—she’s my 
daughter—she has the spine, and I’ve got 
a big family of boarders, and nobody but 
my bound-girl to help me. Good morning. 
An she left with an empty basket.

“Boarders,” thought Mrs. Smith. "John, 
dear. I think Mrs Loone understands how

SPECIAL SALE.
WASHING MACHINES (DOSWELL PATENT), WRINGING MACHINES 

HANDY TUB AND WRINGER STANDS.

SPE CIAL LOW PRIC S.
WYATT BROS 364 Richte Dsistheve.N..1 W X ‘ DRUGGISTS.

led by O. DECCALEQR

0 house..|Pby a woman 
They were met at the woonhoulders, not- 

with a small shawl over her slime evening, 
withstanding it was a wirrmith a white 
and having her face tied up 
handkerchief. L Smith and

"Come right this way, Broth D to your 
Sister Smith, and I’ll take you up to 9

don.
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