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DON'T $5 MISS

BRODERICKS

Great February

Trouser Sale

When we put on a Sale or advertise a bargain youcan
rely on it being well worth looking after. During
February we are selling our

Regular $7, $8, $9 and $10
Trouserings for the low
Sale Price, $5 per pair.

The variety is extensive—the cut and style latest,

while the materials (some can be seen in our windows)

are quite remarkable value. At this season odd

trousers are most acceptable for reasons that are ob-

vious to careful dressers. We look for this being the

biggest Trouser Selling month in eur History.
Buy now and here.

Write for Samples and Measuring Chart

BRODERICKS LIMITED

113 WEST KING STREET

HE greatest
in

advance
0 0 m food invention
since men began to
eat and women learnt

IN CUBES to cook.

A preparation of beef
essence (stimulating)and
fibrine (nourishing) made
() under scientific control
from start to
. . finish.

10 for 25¢. 4 for 10c.

(\__/

WINCHESTER'S HYPOPHOSPHITES OF LIME AND SODA (Dr. Churchill’s Formula) and
WINCHESTER'S SPECIFIC PILL ARE THE BEST REMEDIES FOR

EXHAUSTED OR DEBILITATED

NERVE FORCE

They contain no Mercury, Iron, Cantharides, Morphia, Strychnia, Opium, Alcohol or Cocaine.

The Specific Pill is purely vegetable, has been tested and prescribed by physicians, and
has proven to be the best and most effective treatment known to medical geience for restor-
ing impaired Vitality, no matter how originally caused, as it reaches the root of the ailment.
Gur remedies are the best of their kind, and contain only the best and purest ingredients
that money can buy aund science produce; therefore we cannot offer free samples.

NE DOLLAR Box,
price Ot cisss 3t~ No Humbug, C.0.D. or Treatment Scheme
PERSONAL OPINIONS: Dear Sirs: For Neurasthenia the Hyphophosphites are our

2 mainstays.—DR. JAY G. ROBERTS, of Phila., Pa.
I can certify to the extreme purity of your Hypophosphites.—DR. L. PITKIN, New York.
I have taken this excellent remedy (Winchester’s Hypophosphites of Lime and Soda) as
# Nerve Food by my physician’'s order. It has so greatly benefited me that I hope other
sufferers ‘my_be helpeq likewise.—MISS ELLA H. JOHNSON, Irvington, N.Y.
——-BI. ‘11{:‘ I",::;:L’:ﬁ:”ﬁl"‘ @ more honest remedy for Nervous Debility than your Specific Pill
I find your remedies excellent.—ASSISTANT ATTY. GEN. N. D

For free treati ely W3

or free treatise seourely Winchester & Co., 1031 Beekman Bldg., N.Y. 555,
Sold by Lymans Limited and the National Drug and Chemical Co. and Lyman, Knox & Co., Montreal
[ SWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE ‘‘CANADIAN COURIER.’’

mother, after a conference with my
uncle, was not of her daughter’s mind,
but nevertheles the engagement stood.
It all seems a great while ago.” The
man stopped.

Wanota stitched in the ring of can-
dle-light, her smooth, dark head bent
over the beaver coat. The old trapper
slept heavily.

“Yes,” questioned Nance, in the soft,
eager way she had.

“I liked the American college,”
Wynn went on. The fellows were
good students, good clean sports, keen
quick-witted gentlemen all through.
They were very kind in every way.
They took me in as one of them, and
we made friends—I'm coming to the
middle of the story now,” he inter-
jected.

“There was an old professor of
chemistry in the college who was an
enthusiastic experimenter, and fired
the students with deadly ambition.
His laboratory was next to my class-
room. One day there were half-a-
dozen sophomores in that laboratory
trying a difficult experiment by them-
selves. As I passed the door to go to
my class, there was an explosion of
chemicals in there, followed by fire. I
rushed in to help get out the fellows
who were down—they had been scat-
tered in every direction, and the place
was filled with gas fumes—when there
was a second explosion. I didn’t know
about that. It bowled me through the
room, and I struck on my head against
an iron-bound locker. It might only
have been the marble tiling, but I was
unconscious so long they concluded it
was the locker. There had been a
great deal of glass blown to bits, and
a few fragments of it struck my face.
The surgeons assured me in the days
that followed that they had got all the
glass and saved the eye which was
in the scrimmage.” Wynn leaned
towards the girl. “You can see the
scars below the left eye.”

“T saw them at first,” she replied,
“and wondered. But you need not
mind; they don’t spoil you.”

He laughed and shrugged his shoul-
ders.

“They were almost my finish. You
see, the surgeons with all their skill
left a bit of the glass in—just below
the eye there. What Stevenson would
have called ‘a crumb of glass.’ An
infinitesimal thing, yet enough it prov-
ed to set up trouble in a nerve. The
place healed outwardly—but the pain
continued, It became a maddening
unending horror, and put an end to
sgleep. I had not made a good recov-
ery from the concussion of the brain,
and could not think clearly or reason
at all.

“So, because I was of no end of a
trouble, or perhaps from the kindest
of motives, they began to give me
morphine hypodermically. Whenever
they stopped the pain came back, a
devil refreshed, so they gave me the
drug steadily; increasing the dose.
Months went by. The other men who
were hurt in the explosion got bet-
ter, and went home, but T was still
in the hospital. My uncle had been
good enough to cable that they were
to look after me. HEveryone was
kind, but they got tired of asking how
1 was. Still more months went by.
There was never.any question about
the morphine now. They gave it to
me as a matter of course, or ordin-
ary routine. T would have been in the
country mad-house without it, and,
just as probably, was tending that
way with it. Still, it put an end to
agony, and brought sleep of a sort,
and indifference to fallen fortune.

“I drifted off to a little half-lost
room in the big hospital, and in it
lived and moved and had my being—
such as it was. At first the College
men used to come up, but I.had a de-
pressing effect upon them. They
came less often—then not at all. I
was practically forgotten; a man who
had come, and gone. The hospital
doctors lost interest in me, for no
diagnosis seemed to fit my case, I
was one of their failures, best out
of sight. Even the nurses ceased to
chatter over the obscure cause of the
pain that continued unabated, when
I was not drugged.”

The man stopped suddenly. “Do 7}

ou?” he asked.
bog;,]ey gave him a queer little glance

that seemed to answer t00s
up the recital. TR
“Then a young house-sur —s0
extremely young that evgeo;-on
looked possible to him, and even old
chronic cases, that neither died or
got better, but hung like Mahomet"
coffin, between heaven and earth, stirf
red him to endeavour—started to
spend odd half-hours in my room. He
took an inconsequent fancy te me in
much the same fashion as the echi
munk did, and like him he lecturedt
z_xppealinég to anything that was left
in me of strength, to ive
hypodermics. % g b
“When I gave the morphine
hours at a time to please hi‘g t::
would watch me stealthily Occas'ion-
ally—trying to divert my mind at
other times. At last he was convineced
that I suffered in those undruggea
intervals the tortures of the star-
chamber, and—because he was sqo
boyishly sure of himself, and in hi
bright lexicon was no word that stoos
for defeat—he determined to find out
what caused the pain. He tried :
arouse interest in others of the st&;
but T was too old a story. So pe
worked the thing out alone. “The
is a cause for such an effect, Wynnr?.‘
he said. “Great Heavens—wwha
can’td'beTe};ldurcd has just got to ;;
cured! ‘here’s glass in
believe!” g b 0, )
A nurse was in the room at
ment, and she smiled. It was f;he S
that maddened the boy. “Why de e
smile, Nurse?” he asked savagelym“
The surgeon who operated sajq.
got all the glass. You know his e
in the profession. The other do::on‘
agreed with him, and the woung h -
ed perfectly,” the woman returnedm-
her unemotional voice. =
“Not it!” the young doctor
ed. “Not by leagues! I'm eg:(;ll‘aimo
operate again, Nurse. On the .
if Wynn consents.” -
“T consented, and he got t
'grl}?ss. The pain stopped—, }ll;utbﬁ_.s
€ man’s voice waver
into silence. b b
“?h, tell me!” said Nance,
“I went on taking the
That’s about all. My mlndmv?;:hm.i
confused. T could not grasp ﬂgult!l.
the simplest problem baffled me M'
was worn out in body and ming. So
(Iistat};]ed }(lm in my little lost room un-
er the hospital roof
drug. nd -
(To be continued.)

Selfish  Unselfishness.—A
advocate during a campaign nsaladr.d.;.m'
point upon which a great deai -
weight has been placed ig th:t
women do not want the suffrage .
that it would be eruel to 1mp°’.:"d
upon them. The cry about ep ~
to women reminds me of a dia} 4
that passed between Johnnie ang ° 3
mother: ‘Johnnie, your little cia®
has been hauling you on your 23
for half an hour. Why don’t yo :
off and haul her? ‘Mamma'“ get
little Johnnie, ‘T am afraid sh i 8
take cold.’” g

Genius, Fame, Poverty

HARLES DICKENS
C on one lecturing toul??(})euts %0,
sqendan»bs, it is said, are now i -
His eldest son, Alfred 'nen
whose sudden death wag rece o0
corded, had been travelling ltl;.l =
the States delivering lectureg e
gndeavour to keep the family e
ing. Tragic incidents of thig ﬁ?t Do
of daily occurrence, and yet th o
as little impression upon usey
rain on the duck’s back, One -
newspapers in commenting on t?, ¢
tpetlc facts asked the significant .
tion: “What is to become of us
we are old?” There is but g o hen
swer: A man must save in hhno
if he will have a “nest egg”
days when his locks are hmfy am
earning powers have departed nd .
that is not all. He must adopt . ..n:. 3
tem of saving which will not tn:l

has

in the hour of trial. Thj; tem
been provided under thsesy::.
?ove;?ment Annuities Aet in
0 which you may obtain l' ture of
your Postmaster, or by appitﬁ;‘ ok |
Superintendent of Annuities %&:
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