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STORIES OF PARISH CLERKS

FROM T.

A request has been made in
columns by ev. Peter
Ditchfield, F. S, A.,, F. R. H.
tor of Barkham, Berks,

S.. rec-
the distin-

and Customs” (1891 and 1896),
Berkshire,” “Memorials of Bucking- |
hamshire and Oxfordshire,” etc., for |
amusing stories in connection with |
this interesting race that has passed'’
away. Very truly, Rev. Mr. Ditchfield ,
remarks, “The old clerk was often a |
very worthy person, who served God .
and did his duty according to his light |
and knowledge.” And, in spite of all
that may have been said of a contrary |
nature, he is by no means a personage !
to passed over in a flippant man- |
ner.

be

SWIFT AND HOGARTH.
I knew in one case a coastguards- i
man who supplied the place of the
clerk in this way, whose voice always |
overtopped that of the rest of the con- |
tion. The fashion of choral ser-
would put an end to this, but
such services are to be found only in
very few churches in the sisterland.
story of Swift, at Laracor (find-
gz that there wus no congregation
resent at his week-day service, and
only auditory was the clerk), most |
punctiliously going through the whole |
service, commencing with “Dearly be- |
loved Roger,” instead of “Dearly be-
loved brethren,” and so on to the end,
is pretty generally known., Swift’s |
‘Memoir of P. P., Parish Clerk,” per- |
petuates the memory of the careful
old clerk who records his daily pro-
ceedings in a Pepys-like fashion, one
entry being: “Smoothed out crease in
the great Bible this morning.” While
a pictorial delineation of the eight-
eenth century clerk is to be found in
“The Sleeping Congregation,” by Ho- |
garth, in which the clerk manages to |
keep one eye awake during a long,
drowsy discourse on the text, “Come |
unto me all ye that labor and I will
give you rest.” The one wakeful eye
rests on a comely fat matron who is
fast asleen.
A LACKADAISICAL !
If the old parish clerk was properly
drawn out he would discover to his i
listener that he was a veritable reposi-
tory of most interesting ‘“‘ana’” con- |
nected with the church “not set down i
in the books.” As I remember the last |
of these, the loud, stentorian voice
would drown the utterances of the con- !
gregation, that naturally they gave |
up in the end all thought of joining in
the responses and competing with the
oratorical efforts of the parish clerk.
His reading of the Psalms was really
something wonderful. Often, when
much affected, he would delay the
clergyman several seconds while he
duly rounded his sentences. He affect- |
ed clerical garb, and at times a certain |
lackadaisical, whining, lachrymose |
voice, and doubtless fancied that he !
would have performed the service
much better by far than the humble
man of God who occupied the post of !
rector. Like the organ-blower who |
asked one of the congregation as they |
were proceeding home, how he liked
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| snore,
| through the building, asserting

| box of hard peas,

i!mrish clerk sat underneath the read-
{ing-desk, above which rose the

iding, or,

jing through the aisle, he quietly took

 mediately would awake to give the re-
| quired >

| from
| power,”

i down

{of the

' by

{in. Through some inadvertence
| Ister had
| 8reat
+ He began,

| saying, ‘‘Please, sir, he hasn’t come yet!”
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of the church records of which he was'
the proud custodian! It was a sad day
for him when these records were re-

{moved and placed in other custody. It |
{is believed that in some cases this re-
guished author of “Old English Sports ! moval
“Bygone |

was successfully resisted, and.:

when this could not be managed, that

copies were kept of the old records.
THE HARD PEAS.

A parish clerk in the south of Ireland
was very much inclined to somnolence
—€ven to a greater degree than that of
the clerk in Hogarth's picture of “The
Sleeping Congregation.” Of a hot sum-
mf:rjs day, and when he considered the
minister’s discourse somewhat dry,this

would particularly exhibit
sometimes resulting in a loud
that might be heard echoing
itself
even above the parson’s voice The old
minister was of a good-natured, as
well as a somewhat humorous, turn of
mind. He hit on a plan of bringing up
into the reading desk and pulpit a
It should be explain-
ed that the church was built at the
time that what is known as the “three-
decker” principle was in vogue. The

itself,

surmounted by the usual sourrl)(lixgrrl)g-‘
board. When the minister, looking
down from aloft, saw the clerk nod-
worse still, heard the sonor-

ous snore that he knew so wel] echo-

one of the hard peas between his fore- !
finger and thumb and dropped it on
the bald pate of the offender, who im-

“Amen!” This worked very well
for a time. One Sunday the parson
waxed unusually eloquent, discoursing
the pulpit with a “forty-parson
¢ and with one great sweep of
his arm, in oratorical fashion, sent the
whole of the peas on the unfortunate |
clerk’s head, who was enjoying a most
delightful repose, The peas coming
like hail on his head (he hadi
“not a hair between him and heaven,” i
as is a common saying in Ireland), he
woke up suddenly and started, “Amen,
amen,” ad libitum, in the worthy ef-
fort to ejaculate an “amen” for ’Pach
: hard peas that, coming from a
height, reached his bald head with
some little force,
THE WICKED MAN.
one parish, in which there was not
any means a large congregation, it
was the habit to wait beginning of the
Service until the great man of the dis-
trict—in England called the squire—came
the min-
not looked out to see that the
man was in his accustomed pew.
“When the wicked man—_'’
The parish clerk tugged him by his coat,

In

As to whether the
h{m and waited for
history sayeth not.
OLD MICHAEL.
Mr. F. W. Freeman (Warnham, Sus-
Se€x) sends me this interesting communi-

clergyman took the
“the wicked man”

The following is an inscription on a
tombstone in Warnham Churchyard:
Sacred to the memory of Michael Tur-
ner, clerk and sexton of this parish for
nity years, trom Jan. 17, 30, to Jan. 20,
1850,

up.”

““Oh, gee!”

The teacher came in. Every one was
busy: but the suspense was
Nothing happened. Perhaps the hand
wrapped in the handkerchief was hard-
ly in condition to handle the rod just
yet.

The noon hour came without incident,
except the teacher’s restless pacing.
When they were dismissed he put on
his hat and took his way to the near-
est house, which was Ezry’s.

“Now, mebbe you ain’'t «in fer it
Ezry!” said little Jimmy Weed. “Look,
there goes the teacher.”

“Ah, I don’t care. Only Marth’'s home,
Pa and ma’'s gone to town. Guess I'll
80 home and get some dinner, seein’
the teacher’s spoilt mine.”

“How did you ever happen to think
of it?” one of them called admiringly
after him.

“I didn’t think of it; Marth’ did. She
won’'t see me run over by nobody.”

He went, and the boys waited anxi-
ously for his return, and all went to
meet him when they saw him coming
toward them.

“Say, where’'s the teacher?” they ask-
ed in chorus.

“Aw, he’s over to the house. Marth’s
a-doin’ up his hand, an’ a-cryin’ ’cause
it’s burnt. Girls is queer. But say, she'd
do anything to keep me from havin
a lickin’. An’, boys, he's a-comin’ back
to our house to board tonight.”—New
York Tribune’s Sunday Magazine.

—-—’—_—

Kuropatkin to the Czar

Mukden (temporarily), Sept. 17.
Dear 'Nick—I've left orders with the

[postmaster here to forward all my mail

to Tie Pass. I'll leave orders with
the Tie Pass postmaster to forward it
to the next postoffice north, ete,

I am going away from here.

You know, in my official dispatches
yesterday I said the Japs were going
away from Liao Yang, southbcund.
But tk_t's just my cipher, intended to

{ fool the public. I meant they were comi-
'ing north as fast as possible. And

well, you know me, Nick. I'm not the
man to sjt idly by and review a Jap-
anese parade,

I'm going away from here.

A good distance away. And if the
Japanese don’'t change their tactics.
I'm goine to stay away a good while,
Something tells me that my presence
here in Manchuria is causing trouble.
I was never the sort that force their
society on their fellow-men, and, I'm
too old to begin now. I haven't been
told in so many words to leave Man-
churia, but I guess I can take a hint.
When vou’'ve been shot at and stabbed
at and trappéd for, there's something
wrong with the hospitality, to say the
least,

Yes, Nick,I'm going away from here. | §

I had a palmistress read my horny
hand a few days ago and she said:
‘“You have enemies that even now are
endeavoring to encompass your undo-
ing. I see also that you will take
long journey. You will lead a fast life

while doing so. You'll be a rover for|

sometime and then you will settle per-
manently and remain there.

all right, all right,” And I jerked
hand right away from her. I think
meant Siberia, Nick. I know she
the rest of the story all right—the
emies and the journey and the “fast”

my
she
hit

life—she had that down. She’d had my |

awful.!

Perhaps |
not from choice, but you’ll stay lherv.v

en- |

the voluntary “we played,” so the par-
ish clerk attributed the credit to him- |
self for the success of the services. |
A PILLAR OF THE CHURCH. |
It would recuire the powers of a |
Crabbe, as displayed in ‘“The Borough’ !:
or “The Village” to give a proper idea’]
of the old parish clerk, with all his |
Dogberrian air of importance, especial- |
ly when he donned the John Knox sort |
of black gown that some of these, func-
tionaries wore, Marvelous was his |
performance of the old Tate and Brady |
metrical version of the Psalms—hymns/|
were not then used. He would roll his |
eyes in a wonderful way, expressive of
a heavenly ecstasy, and prolong his
favorite note long after the so-called
choir had come to the end of their
comparatively humbler efforts at mel-
edy. It can be fancied how, in the
back parlor of a village inn, in com- |
fortable armchair, and with bright, |
glowing fire, after repdated warm and
generous potations, accompanied by a
long clay pipe, and from which he
would slowly and gravely puff great
clouds of smoke, he would let those in
the room into his confidence, and de-
tail to them how he was the pillar of
the church. With what swelling im-
portance he would disclose the contents

Born May 25, 1796; died Dec. 18, 1885.

His duty done: beneath this stone i have another licking to P
Old Michael lies at rest:

Hi.f. rustic rig, his song, his jig,
Were ever of the best.

the French say. Yours languidly—Pat.

—S. W. Gillilan in Baltimore Ameri-

can.

With nodding head the choir he led
That none should start too soon:

The seconds, too, he sang full true,
His viol played the tune,

The Learned Stonemason

Andrew Carnegie, in opening the Hugh
Miller Institute at Cromarty recentiy,
told an interesting anecdote concerninz
the learned stonemason's books:

At Skibo (he said) three years ago they

So when at last his age had past
One hundred—less eleven—

With raithful cling to fiddie string
He sang himself to heaven.

In the vestry of the parish church there
care some interesting articles connected
with the aforementioned Michael—viz.,
the violin mentioned in the verses, a por-
trait of the old gentleman, and some re-
| ceipts bearing his signature, one in par-
| ticular being “For tolling the bell for
the Duke of Wellington, 10s.”

He was in much request at balls and
parties for miles around, and was known
to have been fast asleep on more than
one occasion while playing a country
| dance, and was always ready to give a
capital song. An old inhabitant has told
me of one occasion—a very wet Sunday
afternoon—no members of the choir were
present, when Michael (with his violin) !
| was entirely responsible for the musical
portion of the service.

of the House of Congress in Washington,
Col. Hénderson. He v most i
to pay a visit to the grave of Hugh Mil-
ler. ‘“‘He was,”” Col. Henderson

leaving our father’s house. My dear old
father regarded his books as heretical,
and, therefore, diabolical—the work of
Satan—and prohibited us from reading
them.
ise, and my father, to hiS great grief,
found that his two boys believed what
Hugh Miller -had written. We had to
leave our home. He allowed us to re-
main away for two yvears, and then we
received a letter entreating us to return,
and saying that he had bBeen wrone—all
wrong. ‘Come back and read any books
vou like.” ”

{ our public men—I brought here,” said
Mr. Carnegie, “and he paid his tribute to

hand long enough anyway. As soon as |

write again. Till then over the river, as |

were honored by a visit from the Speaker |
anxious |

continu- |
ed, “the cause of my brother and myself |

This, we said, we could not prom- !

““And this man, who has become famous |
b HLOH O HOHOH . in America—one of the most popular of |

i
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seen, a

a trained bobolink
took the place of an alarm c¢lock in the
home of Peter Josten, of 186 Aveuue A.
So he said in the Yorkville police court.
He was arraigned by J. E. Overton, a
state game warden, charged with hav- |
ing four bobolinks in confinement con-
trary to law,

Josten’s plea that life
the birds that had been
sion the longest, would be unbeul
did not secur# for him the leniecl
! the court. He was held for the
| of special sessions, under $100 bail.
! the birds were taken to the head-
quarters of the State Game Protecuiyve
| Association No. Madison avem

A flutter of interest spread through-
out the courtroom a court ofiice
| carried the cage of rds to the mag-
istrate’'s desk. Here they remained
subject of comment from Magist
Flammer, whose interest n
| History was aroused by the testin

Had it not been fpr the recent orders
! to the police to enforce the law against
| the obstruction of fire escapes, J
| probably wouid not have bheen
| of his pets.

A policeman
seventh street
cage of birds
on a fire
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| ailments which thev were used to allay.
the author who had first opened his mind
and elevated it.”

STRAINED HIS BACK
WHILE LIFTING

Was in a Bad Way Till He UsedE
Dodd’s Kidney Pills. i

“Your honor, you little realize what |
| a. great loss it will be to me if you
deprive me of these pets, especially the
{ largest bird, that has been in my pos
| session for the last eight years,” said
| Josten,

“Why
birds?”
“Well,
“is

WHAT EZRY'S SISTER DID

The efficacy of vaccination is proved
by the fact that during the Franco-
Prussian war 23,000 of the unvaccinated
French soldiers died of smallpox, while
in the vaccinated German army there
were only 260 deaths from that disease. |

1T . MUSCLES PLIANT.—
et g Mo Men to n yorts and exer-
the ”‘l eSL D, replied -_""" clses and those who suffer muscula pains
ten, my alarm clock. By little | from bicycle riding, will find Dr. Thomas’
persistence and training'Ihave gat this | Kelectric Oil somethir g worth trying. As
bird so that it wakes me up at a regu-!a _lubricant it will keep the muscles
lar hour in the morning. What pliable and free from pains which often
more, judge. I get up good-naturnd. |i0llow constant use of them, without
which T couldn’t do if I was awaken ::”.‘““.”;,g [fhf.lil, e ‘.’“."‘?”'7”* ,Ih“”'
by the rasping buzz of a regular clock, | 5o 8. Hor bruises, sprains and con-
e 2 = ¥ 3 Y "3 . o jtusions it Is without a peer
instead of by the sweet notes of a bird. | : :

“Unil T got possession of this bobo- | {\ copy. of the Bible” of
link, I was always in trouble. because | 1999 has been presented to the Nation-
of an alarm clock. T was formerly a |8l Bible Society of Scotland. Some in-
shoemaker, working for another man. | details of the society's work
. i g . and I had to get up about 5 o’clock in slven at the i
while lifting, Mr. Wm. Sharam, general | {po morning northern vill: where coin
’ storekeeper here, got so weak that he | “One time the : people Ve eggs in ex-
“Y-y-ves, sir.” could scarcely hold up. "Today he is en- trusted to Gospe d throughout

“What have you got in your pocket? Joving the best of health Once more, | ang g9 g r in

o s igpet fiimwr i !:.md when asked how he got his health | “On another occasion. the alern

= v " o ack , ¢ S e ooy EY s . i 1 B ai ,..

“A likely story: take it out of there h:’.‘lk he L}I"?]};‘f,‘t‘m“g!) answers,"Dodd’s | went off too scon. AS 4 result, I left
and ~ive it to me.” I\}f}l;f‘}. e ined bacl ; i the house haif an hour before a creditor

R M . 3 . X
Ezry stood with drooping head, o ia . PRIS DS My Vack Wilh §of mine came to. DOV e $I00 he ewad |
> | heavy lifting,” Mr. Sharam says in tell- | o ever saw. the m R g |
made no movement to obey. . . a2 | me. I never saw the man again. be-

oy g . &, S AL ting his story, ‘it brought on Urinary | .. .. £t for Fur s the Fovns i
Do you hear, Ezry Grove? Give it to| il i cause he left for Furope that day. 3o |
gy s . and Kidney Trouble, I got so weak tvou see the old alarm clock cost
”‘_' £ : ¢ = !thut I almost fainted, and could scarce- | $100 Hat Hime

I-I can't, sir; 1t's— o e Peudiing i Y 1at tme.
: , | v hold up. I was terribly troubled with QT . Rer inecide o e

“You can’'t; well, [ can. And I'll tan g | Still another incident have to rve-

s B SRR it thaving to zet out of bed so frequent- | j4¢n { rour honor. I lived :
your jacket when I've finished! i 0 Yyour honor. AR at
lodging house.’ To get up

|1
Tt—it—i thi I it |1y to urinate. L G s
“lIt—it—isn’'t anythin you'll—w — 1M g : PR A et a lodgi
& 1 g After using many medicines with no | the required time T set the alarm.

] Ezry gasped between the lifts Ol | 2004 results T tried Dodd’s Kidney Pills. MRS ko o o hith & e
his collar as the exploring hand went!y pave used ten boxes in all, and now | 54+ (.,:‘,, b1 AT "f"”;;”
into the well-filled pocket. { T can sleep without being disturbed ang | f(,(‘””‘,"\“ G !’.1‘,‘“.,‘(‘4 ; Ont of
The next instant Ezry was dropped|my old trouble has vanished.” |a ,”,;T,.,-“] \\-i,;.;-.;:{- T wos foreced to!
and the exploring member was with-| Deddd’'s Kidney Pills cure the Kid- 'p“mtfm v o diseracetul et l‘myht
drawn. and something was sticking to|peys. Cured Kidneys cure numerous | et ntieh for $he Gl TR CIRIL T A s
it with the tenacity of glue. Up went | diseases, including Rheumatism, Drop- | \-”'W 1';ka~ ”w’ other three himé'%(' \J
the hand into the air, and a yell broke| sy and Bright's Disease. | will,'and de what: you wish with them
from the teacher’s lips; still the stuff I <  but spare me my - bobolinik o

clung fast. Then, with hand beating | > clock.”
ang waving, its owner seemed to dance The 009 on the Burnmg Deck I..\(llt\hm]uh expressing
a hornpipe as he flew over the space; A man of the name of Lefler, whose trate Flammer ‘said that
between himself and the entry. His Pome on Pine street was burned on Mon- }HI:liH. and that the birds
exit was followed by a splash, and then {lf‘y night, possesses a bulldog that is a ! fiscated. Tha prisoner wa< held  for
atience ¢ | u;asurx_-.ﬂand one tha}tlretuscd to leave trial = Neow York Rears e [
. 3zrv. whe e burning home of its master, even | F'2l.—New York Evening Post.
h Ilheh?nl?rest “[”“j"tt:r;]\edbg)]ilgsl}i;) “hl}(s);:‘h’v'ugh the rt)olf had fallen in and the ————— — -
al( 1s face studiously 5 | fireme were ing sever: 2t rod . ] . .
YesON., IoE B s b T Teverul mereaiiy | The Czar’s Privaie Life
“What was it, Ezry?”’ whispered lit—l Lefler, who is a lover of dogs and game | The
{ any

Any Size or Shape. We Make Specialties.
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The windows and door of the little
school house were wide open. A group|
of girls made dandelion chains in the!
shade of the building, and the few small|
boys who could be spared from the
farm work paddled in tiny brook!
under some overhanging willows near
at hand.

“Teacher come

in the offending pocket. The emptying |
process was followed this time by a
sound thrashing.

He fully realized when the teacher
got through with him that he indeed |
had fallen from grace, but he bore up!
bravely.

The bell rang at 9 o'clock sharp, as
usual, the next morning, anc Ezry did
not appear until the last arrivals were
in their places. There was the most
innocent expression in the world on his|
face, and—could they believe their
eves’—a bigger bulge than ever was in
his pocket this morning.

There was a moment
suspense; then the teacher broke the
silenge,

“Ezry Grove, come here.’

attached
strate

SG

Mag

are you
inquired

to the
Flammer. |

splendid institutions
rowly directed. Their
good,

The other day I nottced a fine
building in course of erection in Stra
and learned that it was a Y
structure to which the
Railway had subscribed
Nearly 1,000 workmen at that point. This
is an excellent example which might be
followed by other large employers of la
bor. These young men’'s clubs will bene
fit not only themselves and the com
munity, but also the nation. Of cours:
these institutions will bless onlv accord-
ing to their administration, and the giv
ing of money not enough: employers
must retain a permanent interest and in
i fluence in the management.

’

Young Men’s Clubs. o i i
orai
Every town should have a building de-

voted to athletiecs, because indoor sports

as well as outdoor sports are necessary
in this c¢limate. In _he summer -r\'rning?\'
the young men may indulge in cricket,

! baseball, lacrosse, football, aquatics and

even in bowls and golf. In the winter

time he should have a swimming bath,

a gymnasium and perhaps a billiard

room.

If the temperance reformers would
work along this line they would accom-
plish more than by agitations for local
option and prohibition. The voung man
who drinks to excess is usuaily led there-
to by the necessity for spending his leis-
ure winter evenings in the hotel—the only
place in the town that invites him to Keep the you man out
enter when he pleases. The Y. M. C. A. [ room by interesti him in
buildings in most of the larger towns are ' of life.~Canadian Magazine

not too nar
influence is
b

;l new
tford
M. A
Grand Trunk
$4.000). It has

is
to our house to board
last night,” said Jimmy Weed, the
allest boy in the group. “Hope T'll
stand in with him like you did, Ezry,
he was to your house. Seem {sif!
vou could do most anything, and he
never licked you.”
“Aw, 't wasn't 'cause
there,” spoke up a larger boy; *'t
was ‘cause he liked Ezry's sister
Marth’. Wasn't it, Ezry2?” |

“T dunno; but that's all the good it]
done him, if 't was.” Ezry answered. |
“l heard my sister tell him last night,|
fore he went over to your house, that |
she didn’'t like him, nohow. Say, may-|
be he wasn't mad! That's why he went|
somewhere else to live.” i

At that moment the tall, lank young
man under discussion came to the door|
‘nd rang the bell. The girls dropped
.heir dandelien chains and went in; the!
novs followed, leaving a trail of wet
footprints Ybehind them. Ezry came in
last

There was an unusual sternness
about the teacher’'s usually stern face.
He eyved the boys suspiciously as they|
passed him, and after giving Ezry one
searching glance he took him roughly
bv tke shoulder,

“What have you
sir?”’ he asked in a tart voice. “You
know that I don’t allow boys in the
schoolroom with pockets filled in that’
manner.” U

Now, Ezry well knew that it always
has been the teacher’s hobby to keep
an eve on the boys’ pockets, but some-
how his had not been noticed in this|
way before. But Ezry's time had come
at last, and now he saw the things dear)
to his bovish heart find their"way, onei

or
sm

|
f
They Removed the Bad Effects andj
Now William Sharam is as Welli
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Free for a Post Card

It costs just one ecent for you to get relief from Kidney and Bladder Troubles.
A simple request on a post card brings a free sample box of Gin Pills. We don’t ask
you to buy. Simply try Gin Pills at our expense, and let them prove themselves all
that we claim for them. And we know the samples will do you so much good that
you will voluntarily buy Gin Pills until a complete cure is effected.

N
1t
1t
ke everv-!
much il

ail-
thigs eraa |
got in your pocket,!

We intend to give away

100,000 Boxes Free of Charge

in order to show our confidence in this remedy. We know what Gin Pills will do.
We have implicit confidence in their power to relieve and cure all Kidney and Bladder
Troubles. We know that you have only to try them to believe in them.

alarm |
reoret, Magis-
the law waygj
must he enn-

eéarns a bigger salary than
man in the world, writes |
| George Weige in Slww_&{‘, for the mxmi\-E
Ef-xrhvum-r of his country vays him the|
| sum of $4.800,000 per annum for acting]
as managing direetor- of the Russian
Empire, with its area of £000.000!
sauare miles and its population of 130.-
{ 000,000 nersons. His salary is paid him
lin monthlv installments of $400.000
{ each. which are fent to him bv a spe-|
| cial messenger from the tres v buitd-!
jing in the of a rheck on' the)
| National Bank of Rnssia. just as an|
. office clerk receives hig monthly wages, |
{ with the difference. however, that the|
Czar’'s talent industrv exercise no|
linfluence on his payvients, !
i At the same time, he is expected to!
maintain a certain standard of living!
which he would be unable to do in the|
! style required of him if he did not pos-|
&e;'aax:ad t-hft‘t (z\ressed hirqi-—:Alllaxxtfx sess a private income three or four

- tines e big 48 WIS BTN salary, —Hel

%

by one, through the open window to|tje Jimmy Weed, his nearest nelghbor,{thmkens- _went to the bicycle races on |
elow. | Two dozen ears were strained to catch,Monday night, leaving his bulldog in one
s looked at each other Know-|the renly i"fl thgt ro()msd 'It'}}],( dog knew he was
i ] i . PN % . : ere uar S rODErty rhbt
ingly; the girls wondered. | T was my dinner and he's spoilt| g B g = Proporty,. and. when
The srning passed. and the noon!jt - j the house was found to be burning the
1€ M YHIEI,. ]‘.i.\&tf g : L4 - : 5 : | dog refused to be coaxed or driven from
hour came. Ezry hurried out and gath-| “Your dinner? incredulously. ““Aw,|the room. Some of the firemen, not car-
ered up his belongings again, and not;_o on!” {ing to see so valuable a dog burned to |
wishing the boys to think him afraid,) “Yes, my dinner. Stop whisperin’.” |death, tried to coax him from the room,
or, perhaps, not fully realizing that his| “Say, what did you have for dinner?'|but the animal would not budge. Warning
o'd standing with the teacher was 2t|questioned another., growls showed that he would use his

an end, he came into school in the! “Mush! Ho:! With a shingle behind!

teeth it force on the part of the firemen
. 2 3 % A i 2 - | Was resorted to, an inally. i sir ef-
afternoon with the same identical bulge it! Marth’ put it up for me. Now shut : and finally, in their ef

other

Gin Pills Never Fail to Cure.

All over Canada, Gin Pills are known as a
certain and speedy cure for Inflammation of the
Kidneys ; Gout and Rheumatism, caused by uric
acid in the blood ; Catarrh of the Bladder ; Pain-
ful and Suoppressed Urination; *‘Burning”
Urine ; Gravel or Stone in the Bladder; Bed
Wetting ; Pains in the Back, and all other Kid-
ney and Bladder Troubles,

Fach Gin Pill contains all the medicinal pro-

perties of one and a half ounces of best Holland
gin, without the alcohol, and combined with
other curative agents of recognized value,

Don’t Delay—Write To-day.

Don’t put this off. If you have any of these
troubles, don’t run the risk of Bright's Disease
or Chronic Cystitis. Write for a free sample of
Gin Pills, and start yourself along the road to a
certain cure,

forts to save the dog, the firemen turned
two streams on him. Even this did not
dxslodgq him from his position.

Captain of Police Jennings notified
Lefler that his house was burning.
When he reached his home the roof had
fallen in and the building was a mass
of flames Lefler was notified that his
dog was in the house and refused to |
leave. A whistle from his master caused
the animal to come bounding out of the
house, and an instant later he was licking

Money enough to buy a box of Pills ?

Then be thankful! It means so much to have a box of Ayer’s
Pills always in the house. Just onc pill at bedtime, now and
then, and you need have no fear of bilious attacks, sick-head-
aches, indigestion, constipation. Sold for sixty years. L.S:A7ece..

form

and

Use a post card, ask for a free sample of Gin Pills, say in what paper you saw
this advertisement, and sign your name and address. Write to-day— now—to

BOLE DRUG CO., Dept. X, Winnipeg, Man.
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