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thought
or thres hard chunks LO hu]ld a firel “l‘flhu eould swallow
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of splitting wp thowe W

g with her courage falled her.

Melinga Frink glanced from the
window - toward the chipyard and’
piehad heavily.,. An axe and a few
eticks of t¥, wnsplit wood were
there along’ visible, As usoal thes
mwen folks gone to work withoul
leaving any usable fuel. And din-
uer time pas drawing near.

Melina -
Silas, and /mother ol his four lusty
sons, was ‘e Mitle woman with gray-
ing bair, & fhded face Tull of dall, ~
enduring patience, and a palr of
hands which had worked themselves
thiin and knobby in the course ol
scmea thirty years of uncomplaining
labor.

Bilas had been poor when Melina
married him and he was poor still,
He was pot a4 good manager and he
hated to work. His four sons were
exactly like him. here
been a girl baby for a Tow weaks
ein' whan she died the hope of I
went out for Melina. PFor she ha?
dreamed that her daughter michs b
ltke her,

Melina had been a {althful wile, &
devoted mother, a housekeeper <l
hed fed and clothed and warmaou 1ar
fluck on means that woald hav s n; -
palled most wamen. To-day &*r bur-
den weighed with unusual L».wi
neass. It was an extremely hot day
and she was being constantly re-
minded by the lassitude attendsnt
upon the hsat that she was calling
out the last reserves of her strength.
Melina was tired and when she

nk, wile of the stalwarti |V

However, _she went out to the
chipyard. She kpew very well Wow
to e an axe froun much previons,
axperienceg with it, but she found M
now almost impossible to back off a
ri}n;h- stick. As she labored with
'the perspiration rolling down her
iface Ner next door nelghbor leaned
over the wire (elice. _

““That's hard work for Mrs. Frink,
she said, sympatbetically. “Come
over tnd help roursslf from my wood
fle."

" Melina shook her head, and the
pofor of shame stained her cheeks.

“No: I"'m just as much obliged to
you, Mrs:; Galbraith, I gness l've got
eut lll the wood I'll need for a Hght
fite.’

“You're too proud to borrow, Mra
Frink. BShame op you! I'll heve
dare borrow a thiﬂ[ of you again

had onece '

as long as 1 live.” Then with a ilnugh
that took off the Hﬂaﬂ of her words.
Mrs, Gallbraith ad
you one thing; though: If | hed fivd
men folks the way vou have and the)
fidu’t split me enough wood Lo coot
with there wouldn't be any cooking
jone. They'd eat things raw. And
they wouldn’'t do it the second time,
I'nl warrapt you. Well, if you won't
take tne wood, maybe you'll accepi
some lettuce, It's justi going. i
waste.

Mrs., Frink took the lettuce.
didn’t need to repay that.
Frinks bad no garden save the 1t
tle ome she was able to make her-
self.

When al noon the
came Lrooping in hungry they

live sirapping men
found

what they expected—an ample mesl

YOUR HAIR STOPS FALLING, DANDRUFF

_DISAPPEARS---TRY

25 CENT ““DANDERINE

SAVE YOUR HAIR!
DANDERINE GROWS HAIR

BEAUTIFY 1IT!

INVIGORATE YOUR SCALP!
ANXD WE CAN PROVE IT.

r ou will, alter an application
ime, vou cannot. find a single
trace of dandrufl or a loose or [all
hair and vour scalp will nat iteh, but
what will please you most, will be
afler a few weeks' use, when vou will
actually see pnew hair, fine and downy
at  first—yes—but veally pew hair—
m' nll over the wcalp.

A little ﬂnihn- now will immedi-
ntely tht'hz:l? of your hair,
No differenos
and seraggy, -nl-u-ulnth -hﬁ

strand al a time.

The efiect ia imme-
diste and amazing—your bijir will be
light, flufly and wavy and bhave an
appearance of asbundance; an incom-
parable lusire, soliness and luxuriance,
the beauly and shimmer of trus hair

' health.

Get a 20e. botile of Rnowlton's Dan-
deringe lrom any drug store or toilet
counter, and prove to yoursell to-

brittle '

' night—pow—that your hair is as prel-
t]rinnll solt as l.lh'-—that it has been
neglected or injured by careless treat-
inent—that's all.

Lunch time?

Not yet!
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ent eagerly, but
little mocre thap

oloely conked. | he
ner Len.

“1 wish vou men folks would see |
had au-hittle wood 1o get supper with,”
rimog from the
tah-lr

“Oh, give us a cold supper. It's too
hot Iur hot vietuals,” cArelessly re
phed Joe. .

"'.u.l.lm spoke slowly as he Glled his
pipe. 'l guesa there's chips epough for
s light fire, ma. U'll go out spd look,™
he sand

in the end they wenlt away wighoul
touching the ax. So Meling split up
the rest of the tough wood berself.

After breakfnst npext meromg she
said, gently as ever: “1'll have to have
sotne wood to get digper with., Mon'y
yvon see that | have some?

Nilas sighed, saying: “Must have
heen an awlul short cord that las:.
I'll see about getting some wore Lo
Joe, can't vou fimd an old box
' up [
your ma Lo gel dinoer with?” :

“let tete. 1 ain't got time thin
morning.

"ot as much tume as |
torted 'ete.

Khe screen door lappsl bheband ~ a
hasty exodus. The boys had gone, bat
Siles remained -mnlmg nned enpoving
the freshness of the morning with his
mind ocenpied doubtless with things
superior - to such as tired WwWives
.Tll.n"lllhinﬂ' woend  piles, Melinn

have,”" re-

mnil

She g went to the door with her bands fall
For theq i dishes.

“Nit, vou'll see 1 have some wood,
won't you, belore vou go!”’

“f "hain't gone yvel, ma,”” he answer-

od; imperturbably.

But in a few momenis later he had
gone, Melina sat down and cried.
Them with the exhausting ol her tears
eamé a wild inclination to chip up a
chair or some other piece of furniture
to butld a tire wikh,

“1 won't borrow anolher time," she
promised hersell alowd. “1I'm ashamed
to borrow, for it's hard to puy back.
Il may bhe poor as poverly s diteh, but
I'n: honoest. I wasn't bwrought up to
“w or steal, and it's steanng when you
borrow things vou Kknow you can t re-
turp. No, Il sacritice my best rock.
or Lo the eopk satove belore 'l do
that.

Arv that instant remembrance ol
certain words leaped into her mind.
“I'here wouldn't he any cooking dous,
hev'd cat thungs raw. " Why MNrs,
Gialbraith had said that vesterday.
anid she would do it, too, under
the same circumsiances. Wit as for
hersell, Melina—she caught -her breath
Ihere had come Lo heér a course of pro-
cedure mapped out as by inspiration.
I'he hlood rushed to her thin Iace.
“Dast 1! whispered to hersell.

i

Don't lunch because your watch

gays SO.

Chew mint leaf flavored HREEIINE).

You'll lunch because your appet:tc,

3ays SO. .

And the appetite- sharpening tidbit)
is equally useful and enjoyable after

lunch.

It brightens teeth and aids

digestion and purifies breath besides.

BUY IT BY THE BOX

—of any dealer. It costs little by the package but lss by thy box.

Then firmly: “1 dastl™
Springng up she set (o0 work
for the rest of the wmorning

gsual very busy
Yhea at |2 the m*n came choerily
home, bninging expeciancy and emp-
v stomachs, they tound the table 1a-
visiogh' st and Melina in ber place
at the stove. The potato kettle was
wn: the slicead (at ;.'i-t:rri. n 1= -up'n]ail
As she opened the oven door  there
TemPlalg brenu

was revealed a flat,

pw.tdmg But no odors ol cooking
‘urose, ao bubbling of . beiling was
‘heard. There was, indeed, Do live
ilh stove was &s cold as n stope.

Jow put his hand upbn the stove
and lookid at his motber. Astonish-
ment and moxiety met in his  big,
good-natured countenance. ““Manin‘g
you got no fire " he asked.

rilas arew pear. “‘For
sake, Mélina, are yvou erazy 7
does this mean ¥ be demanded.

The other bovs stared aghast.

Scarlet little spots stung Melina's
cheeks. There was a snap to  her
evea, & squaring of her shoulders, a
Hﬂ'l to her chin, & quality o  |her
| voice an she spoke that made them
look upon ber as another being. All
st onte she revealed berself to them
as & woman of spivit and courage.

“*['ve prepared younr dinner the hest
1 know bow,” she sajd clearly. I
have put it on to covk. -" there’s no
nee to cook it l;hul: ain't my fault.
I've done my pari.

Befove they could move or
she had turnad nto her own
room and locked the door
all. .

For & moment after her going there
wane silence—the prolound sileoos that
wails upon awe amd amazement. Then
Silas walked out of doors and Jis sons
followed him. Un the empty chipyand
they held sclemn conclave, alter
which Joe and Fred trotted away witl,
the wheelbarrow.

ilalf an hour later Silas knocked
geotly at his wile's silent door.

“Melina,” he ealled, appealingly, ““1
wish you'd come out. The dinner is
must oouked.”’
| Melina appeared calmly,
a wplendid fire. Moreover, the wood
boX was full. In the chipyard was
more wood, which Pete was industri-
ously splitting. Joe ,was jost ap-
pearing irom the divection of the wood
seller’s with another wheelbarrow
logd.  Silag oleared his throat,

“I gov a little speech to mjuke,
Melina.”” he said. “Thia ain"t coing to
happen again ever. I'll see it don't.
You've ‘been plagued just about
enough over this wood business, 1
gucas. We ought to be ashamed, for
you are the best mother and the beut
woman Lhat eves lived. Hain't she,
hoys 7"’

And the boys, rallying eagerly
about their father, declared sbe was.

WORKED IT OUT.
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Woman Solves Puzzlp
Hen Lays.
Mew York I'ress.
What time o' day
Does & hen lay ?

That question has puzzled pouliry
fanciers for unnumbered decades, but
now, it setns, it has been satisfnctor-
ily solved by & woman. She is Mrs.
Sarab Erickson, of Faleoner. Having
kept chickens for thirty-seven jyears,
she believes adhe qualifies as an expert
m this line of eflort.

“l hgse worked out the problem,”
she declares. “By using marked leg-
bapds, trap nests and alarm elocks at-
tached to the nests I have determined
that a hen lays an egg ot the same
hour, minule and second that she was
born, or, rather, hatchad,

“For instance, if the hen happened
s0 be able to peck its way through
its shell al 7.43 a.m., she will lay an
egg at precisely 743 a.m. And she
will do this without wvariation every
time she is inclined to lay. I have
kept close, systématic watch on my
hens for five years, and 1 have never
known the rule to fail.™

Pilot llﬁﬂa Kaiser.
An amusing anecdole comcerning Lhae

kniser, said t0 have been told by  a
meémber of the German Yacht elub, is

of Time a

publisied in Excelsior,

Une day, as the imperial yarht Hob-

|enzollern” was entering a Norweyian

pori, the kaiser, impatient at
slowness of the vessel's speed, himsell
fang the bell indicating “increase
spoed.”’ To the kaiser's amnazement
the Norwegnan pulot, an old. sea-dog

the

phone and ¢ried to the engine
"Slow ' down.
bedl ™

I he Kaiser looked at the man
dared to speak thus in his
dnd said o the pilot: “Go
yoursell ufder arrest.”

“1 shall not leave this place,” re
plied the old man firmly. ““The ship
i under my gudance; and 1 tnke or-
ders from nobody, not evem an em-

or.

The ollicers looked on in silence, o
they knew that the pilot had the nau
tieal regulations m his favor. UGreat
was their surprise, however, when they
caw the kaiser quit the bridge, leav.
ing the pilot alome.

The next day the kaiser, who had re
covered his good humor, decorated the
old sailor, and named him his “oficial
pilot in Norwegian waters.”" — Paris
Cable to New York Times.
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{ 4CUBES—10C. TINS OF 4,10, 0AND 100 CUBES.
3 - S s SO R A R A SRR

CUBES

The greatest advance in food-invention since
men began to eat and women learned to cook.
Oxo Cubes are wonders of convenience and handiness.
They double the cook's resources. They enable her to
prepare a delightful variety of light, wholesome, season.
able dishes. Theyv strengthen and give, in a moment,
appetising flavour to soups—gravies—hashes and stews.
They make delicious” sandwiches—dainty, nourishéng,
digestible—excellent for luncheons and a little dainty

before-and-between-meal luxury that you will enjoy.
10 CUBES-25 C.
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151’?1‘11905 RE-NU AI.L

Justa rubas diredted.
E

q So lonT as you trust {o soad and

wald ]': s

ous 1.11:«4 and long hours for you,
g 'i"lu-n banish the idea that you
gsony sud wuter, and elean your hou
top tn lmtlum with RE-NU-ALL.

e e t.|..1..r.5_:' 1cans strenu-
must rely on
e from

1t ean be done, as one trial will prove to your

satisfaction.
il Once vou discover the power of RE-NU-ALL
in }uu[‘ﬂt e, yon libe liiiﬂ}[}llt‘-ﬂ"“ [ mm one I!J‘nl’
the labor of huuu-u cleaning, and at tharame time
. your howe is s cleaner, bri;

shter, sweeter placein which to live,

g One wipe of a duster prepared with RE-NU-ALL remov-g every speck of

dust or dirt, brings a hflll ant viish, and disinfecta

In this way you can

l.kl.. HL your 'i.'“ il fur‘ jture, i i ilecd '“-m Dr‘., hil.r‘li'n"ﬂll..-d ﬂli'_;lﬂﬂ or I l,_‘._l.:hm-

enamel ware or brasses.

@ Go to your pearest dealer NOW-—grocer, druggist, hardware or

furniture dealer—and buy a bottle of RE-NU-ALL,

Three Sizes—25 cents, 50 cents, and $1.00

’:: The Canadlan Wood Polish Co.

Hamilton -« -

named Nordhuns, rushed to the llﬂl‘;
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"LITTLE, DAISY ™

HOSIERY FOR INFANTS AND CHILDREN

Hosiery for Your Little Ones

Nature provides a special wool for “Little Darling” and

“Little Daisy’’ Hosiery.

The Australian climate is less severe than ours.

The sheep

do

not need such heavy, coarse wool. The wool of Australian lambs
is silker in texture—the ideal material for children’s hosiery.
It is expensive, of eourse, but we eould use no other and main-

tain our hi
dren's hosiery,

It eosts you no more, thuugh than inferior brands,

m ﬂim'l?'—-ﬂll siTken hee! and toe.

""I..I."I"'I'II DAISY"—Reinforeed YWeasl and toe,
OLORE—Pink. Sky Blue. Cardinal Black, Tan and Cream.
Your dealer can supply you. Cost no more than inferior kinda
Look for the “Samshine” Trade Mark omn the ticket

b position as manufacturers of the world’s best chil-

All sizes for infants np fo séven years
All sizges for ehildren under twalva

The Chipman Holton Knitting Co., Limited
_ Baselten, . < Chunda

MILLS AT HAMILTON AND WELLAND, ONT.
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