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TmE siTEPTOES ARE

Tlghtnew sacroe athie Chest, Sharp
Pains and a Diffiçulty in Breathing, a
BSretion of Tbiok Phlegm, at fiet white,
but l.ater of a greenish or yellowisii color
cemig froni the bronchial tubes wiien
Sgugbnj eiocially the. fiast thing in the.

'Morning.
»romhiitis is generally the resuit of a

maýld uaud by xpsre to et and
lnoesnt =ee adu when neglected
wM ibsiiom echroe.c

£'tï>de Brouchitis is one of the. moat
~talcaues o Coaumpion Cuethe

uym omsof Bronchitis býyCthe use
Di Jods Norway Pine 8yrup

++-+4+4+++Misa Martha Bour-.
getite.: "Lest

Bronchitis +Que., wLite:P"aea
+ cure& 1spin Iwaa eî

+ + poorY' had a ba

cough sick head-
ache, could not

- seep, and waa tired ail ti. tine. 1 con-
mt.d two doctors, and both told me 1
bad bronchitis, and advised me te Ove up
toaeblng. I tried almost everything but
nmuë! fthe medicines çave me any relief.
On. of My friends advised me to try Dr.
Wsoda. Norway Pins .Syrup. 1 hs.d
uotrouly taken the. first bottie when 1
bogm to get btter and when I had takex
U.«- fauti bottle, 1 f lt as welI as ever, m

a adlet me and 1 could sleep weil.'
)r.Woo&o. in the.original Fine Syrup.

Il la put u lIn a yellow w Mpper, three
lue, tro the trade mark, an dthe. price
25 cet. There ame many imitations of
el Dr. Wood's " so b. sure yrou receive the
gonuie when.you sak for it.

Mmufactured only by The. T. Milburi
CLàmteci, Toronto, Ont.

«wvrï. x. ir.,. X fmldmg .tudy sud

<SM.ceara. erresp..deaoe.
VoIm&vtrnd thou.aade cf v-mu, bWnero

a" m mdmoru, l saor ove hom«O.,te "ru
g10 to 0$X a veeli

Ir YO ou Ir. a amrerphereocf Indlus-c,poster
"ipoadonce, aud wrtlOr remuurgUo,

1h h taubqua Scbmpi of Mrsiog1Mu Man st., lainasten, . Y.plu» =mdyer 66 pp.¶Iluo Book fo lm09el.
plaiula mosod.vilthorie, cf .uoofi nursea..

COMING EAST?
Let =or rp include a terni in
our Sho n secure trans-
portation each way at 50 per
oent. of single fare. It wïll pay
you in every way. Write us for
catalogue, enroliment forrn and
certificate.

__CENTRAL-
BUSINESS COLLEGE

W. Ji. SIIAW, Principal TORONTO

The Fairmer's Soi
Will find our course just suited to h
needa. A knowledge of farnr accountaix,
arithrnetic, commercial law, etc , wi
enable hlm to handie business affai,.

Get particulars.'

WINNIPIEO
WM. HAWKINS - - PRXNCÎPA

"'No," saidte old man. kindly, "atil "You knew hlm, thent 1"lhe asked ex-J

stay with us, yoii are our guest; wc citedly.

ma& . you welcome, and you are st ini', "Knew hlm!" laughed the fiddler.
volcme. ony pa~ci .~n. ~ Why; we were inseparable. Ho was

word~ Ode me tiiink of rnyse onwb my shadow. I'could do anything with
was kade ne tnk o My on, hl m-twist hum round rny finger-twirl

1as llled in a drunken brawI fifteen hum just as 1 pleased. He vas rare
years ego. If lie had Iived, would bis good omnpany, too--could sing a rat-i
lîfe have been lîke yours, I wondee"? We tling song wîth anyone; full of wit and
muet give you a lifting iiand, stranger, fun. Heavena%! bowlhe made us fel- Wl
for bis sake. What do ybu say, Vol- 1owm laugh I Why, liq vas the wildest iWl

ulnniaof-"
Thtwould b. my wlsh)" aaid Vol- The fiddler stopped suddenly: the lit-'M

uimnia Webster earnestly. The fiddlen tle oîd lady vas leaning over the back '
beilt'down and reverently kissed lier of a chair-glaning at hum, juat like a b
hand. tigress prepaning te spring; the, dock-

'I have not heard such words for maker waa standing a few ateps off, am
years,' hoiead. "I feel a different bis arme tightly folded together, and m
man for them. They viii make every- bis face working like the face of a man d
thing casier for me,.. And nov for smre who was trying te make up bis mind tr,

îmugic," hie added ciieerily. "'Fit aud- about something or othor, trying to t'
jonce let me have, tiiough few' 1 arn puzze ont smre mystery. Ml
nothlng of a musiciena nov, you know. «Wliat is the matten witii you bothl" Pi
The. music generally required et country the fiddler asked nervously. "Have i Wi

lna dos not reach a very bigh stand- donc anytbing vrong, have I said any- t
ard: it le not preciaoly clamical. So thing to hurt your feelings?"
do not b. critical. I thmnk I shaH play A wild cry broke f rom'the little old ve
you a maypole dance." lady's lips. She rushed to the. cupboard I

Perhapa hoe vas nothig of a player, in the recess, pulîed out smre papersA
1but h.e knew how ts, make his lIddle and threw tbem on the table. Sho

speak te the old couple reeting i the turned tbem over with trembling banda,D
settle. He iiad forgotten them. Ho and at last found the packet ehe requin-
vas standing on the village-green iid- cd. Sho tone it open,ý and took out a
dling for the. maypole dancers. Perhaps the faded photegraph of a young man. 44
lie oard the village-folk cry "Faster, She held it up for the fiddler te se..
faster, - fiddler! " for hoe penpetually la- I"Was that anything ,ike your friend -
creamed his peed,.and did not seem te vhom you dragged down te hell?" sho
tire. But now tiiese rnerry notes died hissed out.
away, glvinlpIac to a gentie melody, The. etranger, atarted back as though
such as would linger ln a cilateners lho had been etruck. Ris face vas dead-

nernory. The fiddle sang, and sobibed îy pale.

The clockrnaker stantod as tiiough ver ma-vas tebser!
hoe vere pierced. Tii. photograph dropped from lier

B"Volumnnia," lho vhiepered uneasily, iiand.
i "vieno have 1 heard that music? Ah! 'Then at last," ahe said lovly, "vo
fI know--I have heard it those many stand face to face witb dur on's wonet

* years, and sometimes, viien I have ro- enemy. It is wonth whie living te ec
fused tolasten, I bave heard it ail tbe hum like this: an outcast from cevery

* sarne. Why, it vas the little piece our homo!" y
boy vrote for rny bithday greeting;î The stranger bowed hua headi. H.
you have it saf e, Volumnia. Tel m e, tried te spcak, but the vords would
Voluranaa, arn 1 drcarning ?" not corne.

"No, dean, you are not dnearnlng," ah. "Go!" said the clockrnaker, teuching
anewered. "That la the veny music our hum roughly on the shoulder and point-
boy wrote-yoii rernember how proud ing te tthe door. "This la no resting-
w. vere!I-vo had such hopes for hua, place for you."
hadn't vo? Ho vas so talented in every Tho stranger took up the fiddlê and
way-poor Ralph! I> boy and green bag, and crept te tthe

"How ail the past returns, Volumnia," doon. The nain was stili pelting againat
hoe whispered, "until evenything has be- the windows, and the wind was till
corne the Past!" hovling its dismal story. The. atranger

Her head rested on his shoulder, and paused just by the door, hoping againat
ber hand fondled. those grey curîs, ail hope that the, little oîd lady would
fondled so often in the. days gone by. relent and say one word of kind dis-

AIl unconsciously the stranger had missal. If ever a human face was elo-
put tbem under a speli, the spell of quent with pléading, bis face vas dlo-
ti. Past. Tiiey had forgotten him and quent et that îast moment.
bis personality: they only heard the "Wiiat are you waiting for?1" ah.

1 music. aaked sternly, "go before mytengue l
The atranger ceased playing, and, loosened."mya

lookiiig up saw bow the lockmaker Ho swung open the door, vent into
rested lîke a tired chld on the little the. shop, unlocked the shop-door, which
old lady's shoulder. He saw that they banged mournfully after hum as be
bad both fongotten hirn.' passed ont into the darkness of the

"And naturally too," b.e said te hum- vild night.
self, "for 1 have no dlaim on their re-
membrance. I have intruded on them Wben b.e had gone, the lIittie old

-long enough as it is, and now 1 must Aady's composure broke down, and ah.
go out into the dankness of tiie night sak notestladwpbier
and take up rny lonelinesa again." san Teo he setieand wvep ier-n

Ho glncedroun tii cos corforted ber, taking the. little tean-
at the. red fin., at the. quaint dock stained face into bis hands and kissing
at the. coppen warming-paIi, at the -

dresser tocked witii old china. Eveny- "ouna"h hsee,"ebv
thing spoke to humi of a home. Ho vas been drabvery nertoeacii oher

glad te have seen on. again: the. re- be rw eyna oec te

niemrane wod b plesan to ni. Anîd ah. smiled to hear bis words. Siie
Just as lie vas putting bis fiddJe into iace i iku h htgah
the. green bag, the string broke with ad puthlm ick Up the epotr;aph,

aloud clang-and the httle old lady s ut tcback into theisupipard;inde
voke from n rnevenle. rack whicii iung just over the bellows,

"Ah! you tiiere!" she said. "Tell me adseswhmtrwbsfvrt
how ou newtha muic;whydidtools into their accustomed drawer. Tiie

you choose that to play to us? I must dock struck twelve.
know viiy you chose tiiat."

He wondered at honr eagenness. to "You have a long journey to go on

know. the xnorrow, Thomnas," she said, "and

"I seeni to bc telling you aIl my you ought to be getting to rest. 1 must

nl secrets tonight," bie said, smiling sad.ly. stay up a littie longer to finish your

"If confession je good for the. oui, then overcoat."

bis myu soulba gained something tonigiit. li"Never mind that," b, answered, as
cv Yuspuke o that man wbo had drag-li took the coat from bler bands, "I

'iiged your son down. Your words sank anntgigo ore ile o
r5. deep into my beart, for tlrat nerinded morrow or any other day. I shali stay

me wvbat I had don. in a sirilar wav lier. with yoll, Nolinia, ani live my

to a young fellow 'as full of promis'e twenty years bere. Tiie fiddler wvas

as your son xigiit bave been. And 1 ight in saying that we wcre mad. May

suppose 1 was thinking of hum viien' I 1 stop, Volumnia? I colid not bear

played tlîat melody, for h.e vrote it, to part witii you now."1

and I was the first to play it to hlm. And she bade humi stay always, prom-

always thoîîglt it wvas a beautiful Mel-i ising hlm baif-htumorously tîat the ia y-

ody." al, captain shoul not w'orrv lîini morej

The cloekinaker started 'ip)nnd putI than ivas abqoliitelv iC~~l m

-AL bis hand roiiglly on the stranger's arm. 1she spoke of the fiddler and lus loîîuii-

Flad Weak Back&
WOUouMegui Lin SB"d For

Dam ~ soely AbLe To
Tutu Herel

Mrs. Arch. Schnare, Black'Point, N .B.
vrites-" -For e 1s was troubled with
Veak back. Ofenimes I have lala in
>d for days, being scarcely ahi. to turu
nyself, and I have also been a great
iufferer while trying to perform mv
tusehold duties. 1 hd doctors attendf-
ng me without avail and tried liniments
id plasters, but nothing seerned to do
ne any good. 1 was about to give up in
lspair when my husband induced me to
Sy Doan's Kidney Pille, and after using
io boxes 1 amn now well and able to do
Ly work. I arn positive Doan'a Kidiey
Mis are aU that you dlaim for thern, antd ï
vould advise ail kidney aufferers to give
àem a fair trial."
DOAN'S KIDNEY PILLS are a purely

regetablo medicine, realizing quick, per-
nanent relief, mrithout any after i il effecta.
* medicine that will absolutely cure Back-
whe and all formas of Kidney and Bladder
)isease.
Frice, 50 cents per box, or 3 for $1.25,

tt ail dealers or The T. Milburn Co., Lirn-
ted, Toronto, Ont.
Ia orderiog apecify 1' Dosn's."

Benjîer's Food is
mized-with fresih
new Miliiwhen
used, is dainty
and doudcous,
highly nutritive,
and most easily
ciiested. Infante,
thi-ive on it, and
delicate ot1 aged
Persons e4oiLjOif,
Bengers Food is so/d in 1'is,
and tan be obtained thirougs ,aost
keading Drug

AUTIIIOOINEPIPE
a.ce the Pleau
With.Mtt h.ela" i.1

(TIADZNAR.> .) #Aux Wjy«40O Three for a eà b m
mneeracbsum. Absorbi

the ntcotine and keepel
ou taietlnr uweet.

You never had acs n an-
joyablo imoke. Sent propaïd
anywhere. Moenerbck If

met oatgaIhtory.
Order a or mM,ersdw

H. MENUES ,TOSMMdiu'Er
m Ir. ith St.. st .L. Hon.

Fre.v I l 14 Rng
Ne# We will give you 7011W~~ choice of oneot those beau-

--m0m1im4ýtifuiÎrings ~uaranteed 14

plain, *ngraved aorisa
with'elegant slmulated
jew l, for the saie 0f4

besol.at 25c. a bol,
of Dr. Maturie's Famus
Vegetable Pille. T 07
aretheogratest romld
for indigestion constipa
tion, rheumat s, wma
or impure Iloodctrrh
diFeases ofthe liver san
kidneys. N'hen youl ave
sold these 4 boxes of pilla,
send s the noney SI ana

the z o he ring deslred
and we iviii mn ou71,
yourcholce ofoneofthose
handsome Rings, plain on-

gravod or set with procious atones. Bond
your nains and address lmmediately and ws

1 iii send you, post-paid, the Pille an-1 facy
p in which are to give away to purchasers of
h itil. Wo do not ask any monoy botore

the pil are sold and we taie back what yon
cannot soul.

Addrems The or. Maturin Mdioluie S.
Ring Dept 523 Tount, ont.
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