THE W=aZKLY MON

When the Minister

—That’s The Paint
For Me

—The Paint With The Guarantee

This good, reliable paint bears the
_guarantee of Brandram - Henderson
“Limited.

This guarantee says that the white
pigment forming the base of Brandram-
Henderson “ENGLISH’’ Paint is 70%
Brandram’s B. B. Genuine White Lead
and 307, Pure White Zinc—100% pure,

Iknow just what I'm getting when
I buy “ENGLISH’’ Paint. 59

LIMITED

BRANDRAM- 4 ENDERSON|
B ST, SRS TS =]

WINNIPEG.

MONTREAL - HALIFAX - ST. JOHN - TORONTO
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Against Loss of Tone, and tone is the
most important factor in any piano. In
every Gourlay Piano the expert knowledge
of its builders and the determination to use
NOTHING -BUT THE BEST
either in labor or material, produces a
sympathetic richness of tone that is un-
matchable among Canadian, pianos.
WRITE FOR CATALOGUE AND PRICES

J. H. POTTER

MANUF_ACTUF!ER&' AGENT

Middleton, N.S, Telephone 59

im WALL PAPERS.
I buy direct from the largest mills in Canada, and in large quantitic
CAN QUOTE YOU VERY REA ABLE PRICES.
I have another large s pment to arrive Feb. Ist.
WRITE, CALL or PHONE and I will skow samples in any part of
the country.

~ F.B. BISHOP, Lawrencetown

Cream Separatcrs always in stock.

PRIME ROAST BEEE

We zre taking special pains to supply cur cue-
tomers with the kest quzlity obtainableén Beef and
other seasonakble meats, at lowest market pricee.

— T ALWAYS IN STOCK ——
Beef, Pork, Home-m: de Sauszge ard .ressed

Meats, Fish and oultry in season. ..
MOQES & YOUNG ’PHONE 57

b

D!SCOUNT SALE

Twenty to Thlrty Per Cent Cash Discounton
BOOTS and SHOES

On all kinds of RUBBER GOODS, T Per
Cent off for 16 DAYS ONLY i

E. S. PIGGOTT GRANVILLE ST.
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. Kindly Mention Monitor-
Sentinel When Purchasing
from our Advertisers.
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‘We'll have to have the new
minister to tea, of course, said¢ Mrs, !
Saunderson with a_tone of finality as
ske passed the rolls.

Pa. Saunderson nodd.d ccjuiescence
i over the breakfast steak.
‘Everybody ‘1l be inviting him,” con-
| tinued Mrs. Saunderson sagely; ‘so I'm
| set on having him among the first, Le-
| fore he gets tired going around to other
| folks’ houses.’ "
| ‘Youd better ask him quigk, - then,
[ ma, spoke. up ten-year-old Henry. ‘I
| heard Mrs.- Brown and Mrs. Simpscn
[ invitin’ him right after church last Sun-
J day.’
[ *For the land’s sakes! Mrs. Saunder-
| son clicked the nickle coffee-pot down
[ on its wooden stand. ‘I declare some
; people haven't a mite of sense in their
heads!” she exclaimed. ‘Why, last - Sun-
day was only his first Sunday here! I
of Susan Brown
than that,” she
| finished in a tcne of disapproval.
| The forwardness of her two ambi-
[ tions .neighbors still preyed on  Mrs,
{ Saunderson’s mind as she rode in silence
| by her husband’s side in the old buggy
that night. Amos Saunderson was one
of the deacons, and never missed a
pra

In spitz of their reputation. for
{ punctua’ity the deacon and his wife
| were late for the service. They entered
th> church as quictly as possible
tha younz minister in the pulpit started

Richard Hilton’s
simple, clear and earnest.

t> read the Scriptures.
addresses we

Mrs. Saunderson felt futtering in
the cardiac region as she ched him.

‘Just as the one for Mary Ellen’ shke

| thought to herself. She looked around
blushing as guiltily, as the tlought
passed through her head, as if sle had
given voice to her reflections and )
Brown and Mis. Simpson had heard.
{ Fifteen minutes later A nos Saunderscn
helped his wife into the Luggy.

T've asked the minister, and he
promised to come Wednesday,” she an-
nounced triumiphantly, as Le tucked the
carriage robe about her.

ked Amos.

To-morrow?

‘No, of course not,’ 1‘(‘>]n>11(h'(1 Mis. |

Saunderscn quickly, ‘a week from te
morrow. That'll give me time to “red’
things up a bit, and get ready for him.
Besides, Mary Ellen ‘1l be home.’

She gave ¢ and claspel her
hands in hé

shead to the

and clucked to old |’ 5

Doll. Away in the distance a sharp |
whistle rent the air. The carriage rattled |
tony \\':lf.tn the foot cf the !

small wooden station

t ht of a train showed
around a curve. Ames helped his wife
cut, and tied the horse to th> 1 ilo‘)lill;‘»
post. while the train slowed up with a

\hz'ivk.

One passenger jump:d lightly from |
> steps while one trunk thrown |

you
fitting dark

travelling-sui vew herself joyfully |
JO} 3

le.

! eried the older we-

upen the two old pe
‘It’s Mary Elle

inan, tre ing i T le as che

1
pres: i iaughter wer.  ‘And \hc
\\u)l‘" p

said A\IHH‘
awkwardly on the

“You wean my degree, father,” laugh-
ed Ellen in joyful, musical tones, ~‘No,

& | not for some time, anyway. going g

i to have great times together now.’

-

Used in Canada for
over half a century
—used inevery corner
of the world where
people suffer from
Constipation and its
resulting troubles—

Dr. Morse’s
Indian
Root Pills,

stand higher in public

estimation than any

others, and their ever-

increasing sales prove

theix merit, Physicians

prescribe them. a
25c. a box.

|
’ By Harriet Paullin Fenton, In “C. E. World”
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Came to Tea

i

)

Ellen was twenty. Her fcatures were | ‘
not handsome; but herintelligent, merry |
brown eyes ‘and smiling mouth nmde‘J
hor face attractive and interesting. She |
was rather tall for her build, but she |
had learned - to move about with the |
careless, natural ease that only four
years’ franing at a typic:l Ame ru.m’
college could give heér. * The constant |
mingling with girls of her own age, (‘f;
equal mental gifts, had given her that |
polish, so indescribable and yet so effec- !
tive, which is characteristic of college |
women who have lived dormitory lives. |
The old people had done a great deal of
scrimping to give their daughter this |
opportunity; but, as she sat between them |
on the wile buggy seat, dainmy, refined, !
radiant, and full of life, every rifice |
seemed to them well repaid. Mary Ellen
v different from other girls. The
children thought so too.

‘So the minis coming to tea,’ said
Ellen at the b t-table l]u- next
morning, after the news about town had
been told.

‘And I've got so much to do before
he comes that I don’t know what to do,
added Mrs. Saunderson. “There’s every

m in the house to clean; to begin

v Thea some of the chairs need ncw
chintz covers. You can get some rcal
pretty stuff at seven cents at the store.

Then, pa, you'll have to mend some

the shades, and beat the rugs,

I the grass, and weed the flower-beds.

| yes, before I M’;.-t it remind me to get

| sme new cu:tains for the front room.

| That's got to lu all aired out. Mercy! 1

| almost wish I had as ked him two w

( ahead instead of one.’

l what's the matter with things
as 1hv a‘e, mothker? spoke up Ellen.
‘I'm sure that everything looks as cheer-
ful and homelike as it can. I wouldn’t
do a thing if T were you.’

‘That’s what I tell her,’ put in Amcs.
k‘l‘hvrv's no sense in women folks clean-

| ing house so often that they rub the

paint off it.’

flush ¢n her face. Her wisdom as a
housekecper had been vh:lll«,ngv‘d.
‘Have the minister come to tea, and
1 speck of dust, er a hole or a darn
or a tear o rorn spot in my house-
never! Mary Ellen! but you are changed.
| I can remember the time you mnearly
crizd your cyes out when Elder Pierce
first came 1
elyour 1¢v gingham dress, and you
| were afraidvhe would see it: As for you,
: ras I expeeted much
you; but, howsomever it
| may be, ycu must m‘.l\z- up i mind
| to wear that new stand-up collar I
! bought you, your stiff-bosomed shirt,
and your meeting suit. If you get
scratched, there's ]i!r'“?.\' of cold-cream
in the house. They say the young parson
| has been a city {ellow s life, an
{ arcustomed to eveni ress day ard
{ nizht both, I gncss.
Ellen choked behind her napkin, Pa
' Saunderson glanced up misehievousl
are you planning to have, n
fr. Saunderson ingnired mildly.
‘Sliced hany and chicken,’ be,
[ Saunderson; ‘perhaps a little tongue,
{ too; it looks so well mixed in. Then of
course I shall make some rhularb and
blackbuiry pies, fruit cake, spcnge and
lemon cake, hot ‘biscuits and muffii s,
Then there’ll be pickles, sliced tomato &
radishes, lettuce,” and currants, not
speaking of apples, pears and plums, !

‘Hope he'll have enough,’ commented

pa Saunderson.
I

|

|

|

|

|

1

{

' and strawherry shorteake.
|

l

‘Ma, let us sit up? begged Ji hnny,
! and Henry in a chor
l ‘Provided you don’t ask for a secord |
y hilping of things,’ respondedd their |
f m»o her, quick to seize this opportunity | }
t8 lay dewn the law in preparation for |
the coming’event. ‘If there’s any m wore |
for you pa’ll ask you to have some.’
Tkat very morning, preparations for
the minister began at the Saunderson
home. Mrs. Satrd :son first opened up
| and aired the ctt the parlour, _s:mwn}
musty from dicuse, took down the cur-
tain; and started to work with pail and
water. Ellen, who had not forgotten the
knack of houseke> ping; to which she
had been inured at an early aze, ace ept-
ed an equal portion of the cle; aning, al-
though she did not appreciate the ne-
ity of so much pre tion just
because the person invited happened to
be of the cloth of a minister.

|

‘We'll just about get this room cleanedl
trday,’ remarked Mrs. Saunderson about
three o'clock that afternoon, as ske
leaned against the stepladder to rest for
a moment. ‘We won’t stop to get much
for supper.

{ shall we do? e

use you had speck- |

| effort to conzcal her d
| ‘Oh, T'll see him ngnin Ellen agsured

There’s some cold things in the pan-

‘Come in,’ called oyt the young lady

try. Amcs won’t mind a pick-up tca for | cheerfully. When neighbors ran in on

onez.”
‘Ma,’ said Joinny from the do ay,
whero he stoad rubbing one bare foot

! over the other, ‘I met the minis‘er, and |

he said he was coiig up to tea to-
night.’

Mrs. Saundeison started s> that the |

cake of sapolio she held in her

splashed into the bucket. Sle crossed |
the room, and giasped the bcy by the [ than a pair of well polished blac’z shoes

shoulder.
‘What did' he say? she demanded
nervously, giving him a li‘tle shak>.

‘He said that-he bclieved he had thc,

re of dining with me to-night, and | , door.

d the “to-nizht” as plain as could

bo Johnny hastened to exphain.
‘He’s made a mistake in the day, and
I said as plain as could be a week from
Wedpesday. and not Wednesday. What
vimed Mrs. Sannderson.
‘I haven’t-a thing in the houase” She

ladder.
‘Send word for him not to eomz2,’ =d-

| vised Mary Ellen calinly as she kept on

wiping the pai 1it. \
‘I'hat would be drecadful,” har mother

almosst wailed. ‘We eouldn’t do tha', |

What would Ste Brown .and Maria
Simpson siy? What shall T do? she re-
it>rated. ‘He’ll be kere in an hour, for I
asked him at four, and th rot- &
{ mite of pie or cake made, nor anythir
| And I wanted everything to be partict
larly nice!’

‘Don’t worry,” said Mary Ellen sooth-

ingly. If we've got to have him, let’s !

make the best of it. We can slice the
cold chicken in the jant-y. We've plenty
o’ lettucefand 'l mate an egg salad.
st \)(‘I‘l’:t s are ripe in the garcen,
: 1 whip some cream for them.
]’U*k-//\:v can borrow a cake from cne
of t'ie neighbors.
Mrs. Saunderson bounded u) sudden-

ly with detcr: lincs. around her
mout'r.

| sank down on the bottom step of the |

L ‘I'll bake a
spong: ﬂm minut ) *she callcd

anx‘»]) as ¢ n the h.n,, i

‘go out an l pic

you, Henry, 5o out to the orchard, and®
polish up the best dish of fruit you can

find there; then both you ¢>me and g t
into your best clothes mighty quick!

For the next few minutes sha

: ; | the parlor was out of the question now.
Mrs. Saunderson arose quickly, a |

places, a tidy w~as carelessly thrown

The chairs were put into their proper

thin spot on the arm of the Dbig

, and a pile of sofa-pillows com-

pletely hid the darn on the couch-cover. |
But over in the opposit> corner, with |
s turned up, |

The setting ¢f the dining-room  table

was a more complicated matter. There

s some  consolation for ber disag-

pointment iu the knowledge that neither

Sue Brown nor Maria Simjpson could
boast of so fine ¢hina and silver as slke
po ed. As the clock struck the hali-
hour, she rushed to the kitchen where
Mary Ellen was hastily pr

Yo

for the tabl

12 dishes

‘We'll have to go up and get dressed

now,’ she bagu itecly. ‘He'll be here |

any minute now—with the hounsé as
dirty as it i:. I skould die of maortifica-
tion if he should get a glimpse of this
floor f :om the dining-room.’

TH vash it, mcther) . anncunced

Mary Eilen. ‘Lun along and make your- |

self sweet.

‘You!’ exclaimed her mother, ting-

‘You’ll have l.(mﬂ\ time to dress your- |

| self as it is.’
‘In what? laughed Ellen. “You
; father was.to go for my trunk to-

t I were home yesierday is
soile 1, and there’s nothingy up, in my
closzt but my o'a gymnasium blouse;
an1 you wcul In’t have me wear that.

‘No! Mrs. Saunderson dropped into

the nearest chair, and put her hands

over her face. ‘Bus I wanted you to |

| meet him,’ she said faintly, making nc
ppointment.

' her carelessly. ‘Now, hurry, moth>r

| Everything’s abou’ ready, and th
children are cleaned up.’

Mrs. Saunderson allowed herself .r\}
| be led to the foot of the back stairs [

where she stood leaning. against the
dcor-jamb disconsolately.

7 Dean is about ycur size, she
began. ‘Cant you borrow a waist fiom
her.” she u.ddfd hesitatingly.

‘Mother!

After she had bundled her parent up-
stairs Ellen returned to the kitchen,
where she rolled up her sleeves, and en-
ve'o_ed herself in an old blue checked
apron. Next she brought from the laun-
dry closet a pail, serubbing-brush, cloth
and soap. A minute later she was down
on her knees, vigorously applying soap-
suds to the brown oileloth about her.

‘What a fis3 all for a minister? sh\
thought to herself ‘contemptuously.
wish people around this town would
hurry up and find out that because a
man belongs to the clergy it does nct |
follow that he is an archangel’ She
laughed gayly. Just then her soliloquy
was interrupted by a rap at the door,

one another ia the little village, knock-

ing was hardly considered necessuy.
Mary Ellendid not bother to change

her position as she knelt, back to the

CRPPLED BY

RHEUMATISM

door. The screen door opened and shut |

, looking under
her right arm to survey the newecomer,

hand | saw someching that made the pink fiush

her cheeks. It was nothing mcre or less

protruding from - tio immaculptely
ased gray trouser-legs. She waited for
the stranger to speak.

b
‘Er-er,” came z?, faint burr from the

‘Well\what ¢ snapped Ellen. She
| gave the cloth an impati slap. It
| struck the wet cake of soap, which
:’prmnpt]vt ok a slide in' the very di-
| rection it shouldnt have. The next mir-
ute she saw a hand p it
Then three bold strides were taken to
ward her.

Miss Mary Ellen Saundcrson, allow
. me to make you a present of -
| Mary Ellen was on her feet in a min-
‘ ute.
| “lichard Hilton kow in the world did
you get here?” Her embarrassment cf a
few minutes previous disappeared as she

gazed at the good-natured, freckled face |

before her. She calmly wiped her w
hands on her apron, while the Rev.
Richard Hilton, dropping t]w greng
i cake. dablel his dry on a
| handkerchief.

‘T'm one of the

eaking of,” he answered michievou

‘so perhaps 1 swoupad down here rather |
suddenly.” Then he laughed at the

amazement depicted on her fasa.
‘You don’t mean to

minister—the new minister i
‘Minister I a'n ealled,” he ans

little vely as he thought of 1

s onsibiliti ou see I decided last

fall on this pro cssion, and they let me |
preach in a place like this after the first
year in the theological school. But let
me lwil, you while I tell you about it. |
s renew 1}1“ old camp rule, ‘All yitch

| in and he |
lauzhad Ellen, poinsi
ioned cubby-hole

When Mr derson

in her b2st mohair, opzn

W und the sitting room, for using | door to see that everything for supper

cams upon a e which

’ breath away. Mary Eller

th rumpled hair, wat aked apron,

and rolled up sleeves was calmly scrub-

! bing one corner of the kitch
was no more than .she

his coat off and his-trous

the Rev. Richard Hilton was applying |

the sopping mop with vi:

It required a great deal of explanation

to make things clear in Mrs. inder-

son’s mwind.

That the minister had come to the |
mistake, that was plain |

but not until she had apologized
unefacedly for the appearance of |
|

Mary Ellen (who evidently was
all concerned about it) did she

tand that the conventionality of dress
was not a sensible point with ex-campers

{ and that a man could be just as much

r withont a frock coat and a

< anien as with those ac
y that
on table th

who had es

collar and the uncom
s of a Sunday t

{ upon the young clergy
though they thought
| promised strawberry shortcake, reflected

t 1at there had not been time to cram !

iem full of table manners; so they pro-

last guiver of disappointment had van-
hed when the minister remarked, as he
| took his third helping of sponge-cake,
! that he had never felt more at home in
; all his life. Then it was that she neticed
{ with pride how young and girlish Ellen |
I looked in the hastily donned rasitm
b >use. .
After the minister had gone, much
{ Inter than Elder Percy’s hour for des
partare, and Mary Ellen was putting
the boys to bed, Mrs. Saunderson joined
her husband on the old fashioned porch
‘Well,” she bogzan suggestively, as sl e
took her place in the low rocker by hi
side.
{ Amos thunibed the front legs of his
( chair down.
‘That young preacker’s allright. He’s

i’thu very man we need, and hes got
| backbone encugh to make that church

{

/

move,’ he said mixedly.

There was a silence, while each seem-
el to read the others theu this. Sudden
ly Mrs. Saunderson leaned ov er, and
pl(\wd her hand on her l{mhaud
shoulder. She looked around nervously
before she spoke in an anxions whisper.

‘Amos, do you think Mary Ellen has
a show? she asked hexxmtmulv

Her husband looked qluch at her,
and laug rgod

“Show!” he exclaimed amusedly.
seems to mo that she’s the hull show.

yunced him “bully” on ‘the spot. As |
r Mrs. Saunderson, she felt that the |

Gentleman In Vancouvef
Owes His Recovery

TO “FRUIT-A-TIVES”
Vancouver, B.C., Feb. 1st, 1910.

* 1 em well acq.xmntcd with a man,
known to thousands# in Vancouver,
ctorin and New Westminster, who
for nearly a year was practically a eripple
from rheumatism. He was sq troubled
with the discasz that he found it difficult
to even turn over in bed. His heart ap-

’ peared so weak that he could hardly get
upstairs. LastJune, hereceived asample
of *Fruit-a-tives.” He used them and
dates his ' recovery from that thme.
To-day there is no other man in Vancou-
ver enjoying better health. He was

building a house this fall and ghingled a

good part of the roof\Mﬁ’rglvmg rain

storm without suffering any had effects.
JOHN B. LACY.

*Fruit-a-tives” is a positive eure for
Rheumatism, Sciatica, Lumbago, Pain
in the Back and all Kidney Troubles,
because it is the greatest blood-purifying
medicine ever discovered.

50c a box, 6 for $2.50; trial sizes 25¢c.

dealers or sent on receipt of price by
~a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

WOMAN:S HIGH POST.

n, D.C., Marcn 27—Secre-
Macveagh approved an order
will place a woman in direction
 of the mints and assay offices in the
United Statss for short i ntervals at

s times during the year.

The woman is Mi Margaret V-
Kelly, cf the Mint Eurean, one of the
[three highest paid women in the gov-
’emment s:rvice. Gecrge E. Roberts,
director of the mint, is obliged to be
absent from the Trersury much of his
| time, and R.E. Preston, the mint ex-
s also away much. In such

Kelly will be acting

ector of the mint with full powers
Charles Kerskaw, a shoe hand,
committed suicide at Leicester, Eng.,
by taking poison. At the inquest it
was learred that he had his name on
the waiting lists of sixty ‘factories
| and that he had been frying desper-

| ately to get work ior six months.

Shilohs Gure *

. | quickly stops coughs, curcs colds. heals

| ihe (h roat ond lunds 5 cents.

-
—!
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The Canadian Farm, an agricultur:
2l paper published in Tcronto, 1n wuk-
| ing a reciprocity ceasus by card fincs
| that its readers are two to cnein

favor of reciprocity.

o
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JUMP IN WESTERN
CANADA LAND VA

scn Bay Som

most Doub‘ed the Price.

Wirnipeg, March 31—Westarn Cana-
Ca iancs are ce aly increasiﬁé in
value, and it is quite evident that
there will soon be 1o more $15 an

! acre land in the West. Wkether it is‘

| through reciprceity talk, railroad
construction, or the national law of
:supply and demand, reasonably
| priced land as measured by former
_ | standards is certainly - vanishing at
a wonderful rate. It was leatned to-
|day that the Hudson’s Bay Com-

|
|
|
1 o) :
tpany have put into effect a remark-
|
|

able increese in price of their lands,
i ranging” from $5 to $10 per acre addi-
| tional. Lands aiong located lines
| which three weeks ago were general-
jly quoted at $14 and $15 per acre
i cannot now be purchased from that
;Company at less than $20 and $25
| rer acre.
{ This will no doubt be a signal fq
{ general increase on bart of all com-
panies in the price of their iands in
|tte West.West. Notwithstanding the
increased prices buying is extremely
active, and sales are daily reported at
| from $20 to $30 per acre. Thcre is
every indication ({hat in the .matter
of farm land values the West has en-
tered on a new era, and that 1911
will usher jn the establishment of a
considerably  higher standard of
pric:s :
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£255 BRAY® -
THE NEW FISH BRAND
REFLEX SLICKER

LOCKS LIKE AN ORDINARY COAT.

The inside storm lap with our Reflex Edge
(patented)hab‘solutely prevents water from run-
ning in at the front. Only five buitons., Ask for
the F.'lah Brand REFLEX mggetal:ett:r
wearing, better finished, better Yooking slicker
in every way.,

SOLD EVERYWHERE.

TOWER CANADIAN OILED
CLOTHING 0., Lo,
Toronto, Canada. 411




