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Miss Tabitha's

Miss Tabitha Toodles, aroused from
her beauty sleep by some strange sound
or mysterious warning at the drea_xd hour
of midnight, sat up in bed, with herl
heart in her mouth, and listened intently. (

«“There is somebody downstairs; Ican
hear ’em prowlin’ around,” she whispered
to herself in awe-struck sones; and—
and 'most likely its & house-breakgr
come to rob me! But I mustn’t forgit
that he’s a man. Even if he is a thief,
I must remember that and treat him ac-

e 17
coi%:?t;y-’ﬁve scorching summers and the
same number of cold, blizza.rd-lz,ideq win-
ters had passed over Miss_Tabitha’s
head; for 15 years of her life she had
lived there alone, and during all that

i fore retiring each night, she had
H)glxgéabeunuer per. muiden couch 1D

search of a burglar—a man—but found

im not. 1
‘30111(1 it be that one was coming her
at last? )

w?‘{t won’t do to have him catch me in
this rig,” she continued, musingly, *“if
I've got company in the house, no mat- |
ter who or what he is, I might as well git
up and -dress to receive him properly.
Wonder what kind of a lookin’ man he
is and how he g8t in? Through the
pantry window, 'most»‘hke!y-; I some-
times forgit’ about lockin’ it.” - :

Tossing aside the bed covering, she
stepped softly to the floor, lighted a
lamp, and hurriedly but silently ex-,
changed her night-robe for a garb more
suitable for the occasion; not her every-
day gingham, by the way, which lay on
a chair beside the bed, but a green silk
skirt and pink waist, which she carefully
selected from the closet in which she
kept her Sunday finery. :

“Might as well wear somethin’ nice
and becomin’ while I’'m about it,” she
said, as she finished dressing and gla_nced
up at her reflection in the well-polished
mirror over her bureau. ‘I don’t want
no man, even if he is a burglar, seein’ |
me in an old dress that I've been workin’ |
in all the week. I guess I’d better fix
up my hair some, too. I'm awful sorry
I didn’t put it up in curl papers before I |
went to bed, then I could take ’em off
wnd it would be just right. I always
look better with my hair frizzed. But
it is too late to do it now, and my hair
doesn’t look very bad, anyway. ‘Lhe
gray ones don’t seem to show at all|
scarcely, and probably De Wil never
notice ’em. I’ll jest slick it up a little
and put on my nicest pompadour comb,
and then I guess I'll be Teady to 20
down and—there! "T'l bet he’s found
the silverware! If that wasn’t one of
my best silver teaspoons with Grand-
mother Toodles’ initials on ’em that
jingled on the floor just mow,.I miss my
guess! I &'pose the soomer I git down
there and see what he’s up to the better.”

Picking up the lamp, she opened her
chamber door and cautiously descended
the stairway, her feet clad in a pair of
home-made carpet-slippers which gave
forth no sound. |

When she had reached the lower hall
she paused and listened.for a moment,
and then said: ;

“Yes, I thought so; he’s rummagin
around in the closet with the silverware
and all my best things in it. I s’pose I
orter have a weepin’ of some sort in case
he shows fight. Guess that broom in the
corner will do as well as anything. 1
have never seen the man yet I was
ifméd{‘?t when. I had a broom in my

ands!’ "

Shifting the lamp to her left hand and
grasping the broom in the other, she‘
boldly but silently approached the aoor,
of the dining room, in which apartment:
the midnight prowler was apparently at,
work.

Cautiously pushing open the door, the
well-oiled hinges of which gave forth no :
warning creak, she glided noiselessly into
the room, and found that her surmises
in regard to her caller were correct. A
bull’s-eye lantern was resting on a chair

~at the further end of the room, near the:

open door of the echina-closet, and the
proprietor of the lantern, with bag by
his side, was industriously ransacking
the closet drawers and shelves and add-
ing to his collection such articles as
happened to strike his faney. His back
was turned and his mind evidently se
pre-occupied with the task before mm‘
that he was oblivious to all other mun-
dane things. . ‘

She halted when she reached the mid-
dle of the room, gave utterance to a loud !
“ahem,” and then said: : ‘

-Mxcuse me, Mr, Burglar; 1 aont|
s'pose it’s accordin’ to ettycut fer me .tczv
be speakin’ to you off-hand without bein ;
introduced, but I've been more’n thirty,
years gettin’ them spoons and thxngsvto-'
gether, and I'd thank you to leave ‘em
alone!” :

'The bag of plunder fell to the floor
with a chash the intruder (a very com-
mon-looking burglar, indeed, with &,
bristly red beard and stubby nose, and!
wearing a bob-tailed coat and slouch hat)
ripped out an oath, and the next second
he was glaring at Miss Toodles over the
gleaming barrel of a wicked-looking re-
volver.

“Hold up your hands!” he commanded,
sternly.

“How can 1?7’ said Miss Toodles, in
tones that might have been considered,
almost apologetic. “Don’t you see Tve!
got a lamp in one hand and a broom in|
tother? Jest wait till I set this lamp
Jdown in a safe place, and I'll try to ac-
commodate you.”

She walked over to the mantel and
‘placed the lamp on it. Then she tightly
gripped the broom-handle with both
hands and glanced swiftly over her
shoulder to measure the distance be-
tween herself and the burglar, and then,

-wwith a movement almost too swift for the

eye to follow, she whirled on her heels,
and with a sudden sweeping blow of the
broom sent the revolyer flying from his
grasp to the further
Another sweep of
Hhat followed the revolver. A third well-|
‘directed blow from the 'same source
struck the enterprising intruder squarely
on the nose, dazing him for the time
being. ) |
When the discomfited marauder bad '
rallied sufficiently to take an interest be-
vond the end of his nose, which organ

e broom and his

“had monopolized his attention for some
" seconds after the broom had come in
“contact with it, he found the enemy en-,

trenched Dehind a tapie. ‘L'he Droom
was leaning against it, within easy
reach, and she had the revolver in he.ri
right hand, with muzzle pointing in his |
direction, and was cheerfully smiling at
him over the top of it! '

“Look out!” he cautioned. “Put that
gun down at omce. You're so ‘mervous
the plaguéy thing may go off and hurt
you before ye know it.”

“] guess not, Mr., Burglar; 1 used
to shoot a pistol when I was a girl, and |
1 haven’t forgotten how yet. It won’t
go off until I pull on this thing I've gIOt\
my finger on, and when it does’ you're
the one that’s goin’ to git huyt, if any-
body. I'd hate awfully to kill a man,
seein’ they’re so skuree, aad there am’t

(Will 8. Gldley in Home Magazine.)

d of the room. |

{ pleasant areams.

......O....‘..O................Q........O..........

Last Chance,

enough o’ ’em to go round, but if you go
to cuttin’ up any monkey-shines, 1
s’pose I’ll hafter do it.”

“Oh Lord!” groaned the gent with the
gristly red beard. ‘“What sort of a cold-
blooded fiend in petticoats have I run
up against now?”

“Don’t go to swearin’ or callin’ names,”
cautioned she, severely. * ’I'won’t help
your case a mite. ou’re a bad, dan-
gerous man, a breaker-in and stealer of
silver spoons and things, and you've got
to be dealt with accordin’ly. Sit down
there in that chair with the back turned
this way. Sit down, I say, or it’ll be
the worse fer you! That’s right. Now
put your hands. around back of the
chair and cross your wrists so 1 can tie
’em together with this piece of clothes-
line. Lucky I happened to have it
handy. Might jest as well do as I tell
you, because I don’t fool any when I'm
dealin’ with burglars. It don’t pay.
There! I guess your hands are tied so
you can’t get into no more mischief wit
’em fer a few minutes. Now put your
feet close together and draw ’em up
ag’'inst the chair in front, and 1’1l shp
this other end of the rope around your
ankles and tie ’em fast to the chair
round, ‘Ihat’s right. Haven’t go: 1t
so tight it hurts you, have 17”

“Naw!” growled the burglur, cisgust-
edly; “it don’t hurt nothin’ ‘cept my
feell’s. ¢ It's purty humuiat:n’ rer
gent with a gun to be outgen2raled by a
woman with a broom, but by jinks! ye
done it up slick, lady—slick as grease—
and now seein’ ye've got me coliared.
what’re ye gointer do with me?—turn me
over to the police?”

“ T hain’t decided aboat that yvet,” £2id
Miss Toodles, calmly seating herself in
front of her captive and looking bim
squarely in the eyes, while her Tight
hand toyed with the pistol. “1 can tell
better what is best to do after 1 have
talked matters over with you and found
out more about you. In ‘the first place,
what’s your name? 1 can’t be caiine
you Mr. Burglar all the time.”

“My name’s Jones—William Henry
‘II?»Oﬂes_bUt my friends gener'ly call me

.77

“Named after Wiliam Henry Harri-
son, I expect. Pity you ain’t as good a
man as he was. .Ain’t you a single
man?”’

“Yes’'m.”

“No excuse fer your goin’ round burg-
lin’ then—not a particle.”

“Excuse me, mom; I meant to say I'm
a married man, with a wife and eleven
small children to pervide—"

“No, you don’t!” she interrupted, brisk-
ly. “You told the truth in the first place
and you might as well stick to it. You're
a single man; I can tell that by the looks
of your clothes. If a woman had you
in hand a few days she would make you
look a little more respectable. Now,
William Henry—I should say Mr. Jones
—excuse me fer askin’, but why is it you
are not married? Have you never found
a congenial soul?—one that you felt you
could love and trust and cling to forever?

“Never tried to,” grunted William
Henry.

“Never tried to,” echoed Miss Toodles
in horrified astonishment. “Do you mean
to say you have never been in love; never
felt the need of a wife; or a sort of A
yearnin’ fer female heart to beat respon-
sive to your own, and do your cookin’
and darnin’ and mendin’ fer you? Jest
look me in the eye, Mr. Jones, and tell
me that.” i g

““What would 1 do’with a wife if I had
one?” demanded Burglar Jones, gloomily,
;I ain’t got no home or any place to keep

er.”

A look of tender pity came into Miss
Tabitha’s eyes.

“In that case I feel sorry fer you, Mr.
Jones, My heart actually bleeds fer you.
It does indeed!” she declared, earnestly,
“No home, no wife, nobody to love or
care fer you. No wonder you go around
and burgle and steal things to pass away
the time! I don’t know as I blame you a
mite, but I hate to think of you’re bein’
a burglar all your life, even if you have
been sorter drove to it. I have become
interested in you. William Henry, if
you’ll excuse me callin’ you by your first
name, and I want to reform you. I feel
it my duty to speak right out plainly
and see if I can’t make an
honest and respectable citizen on you.
My name is Miss Tabitha Toodles; I own
this house and a good farm along with it
and I need a man fer protection and to
look after things. Now, how would you
like to marry me and settle down here
and stay right at home at nights, all safe
and snug instead of goin’ out burglin’
and gettin’ in trouble? You're a stranger
here, and no one need ever know you've
been a burglar, They’d never suspect
it lookin’ at you, because I felt as soon
as I sot my eyes on you that you had
missed your vocation; that you was cut
out fer a domestic married man instead
of a housebreaker.”

““Mabbe I am,” assented the helpless
burglar. “Anyhow gettin’ married is
betterin’ goin’ to gaol. Untie me and
bring on the parson. “I’ll agree to any-
thing you say.”

“Oh, you dear man, you!” rapturously
exclaimed  Miss Toodles, plunging across
the space which separated them and
clasping her arms around his neck. “Oh,
William Henry, I'm so glad you're goin’
to reform and—and settle down fer life.”

“Look out; you’re pokin’ me in the ear
with that pistol!” groaned the prospective
bridegroom, in evident alarm.

“Am I? Excuse me, William Henry; 1
forgot I had it in my hand. I s’pose 1L
might as well put it away now, seein’
we’ve come to a peaceable understandin’.
Now I’ll untie you and you can go into
the spare bedroom and sléep there the
rest of the night. In the mornin’ 1'll
borrow a good suit of clothes from the
man who works my farm, and we’ll walk
over to the minister’s and get married.
‘Won’t that be nice?”

“]—I s'pose s0,” stammered William

Henry.

“0Of course it will! she said encourag-
ingly. “This thing has come onto you
kind o’ suddin-like, and you can’t fully
realize your happiness yet; but you will
in time. The more you think over it the
more you'll realize it. And now you
can light yourself to bed, with that funny
lantern of yours, and I’ll stay up the rest
of the night and straighten up things

. around the house ana clean up the silver-

ware and put it back where it belongs;
and then I'll get you a nice warm break-
fest and call you bright and early so you
will be ready to start fer the minister’s

n time., The best bedroom is yours.
Step right across the hall into the par-
lor, and then through the foldin’ doors
into your room. Youll find _wonllen
blankets on the bed and everything com-
fortable. Good night, William Henry.
111 call you wioen
breakfast is ready.” ;

She did so, but alas! no William Henry
responded to her call! )

Within the best bedchamber reigned an
awesome and mysterious silence. Not
even a welcome snore fell upon the wait-
ing ear without. Presently Miss Toodles
summoned up her courage and pushed

| open the door, An turbed bed and
open window told part of the story, and
the following brief message, penciled on
a dirty sheet of paper, and left lying on
the bureau, told the rest of it:

“to the lady of the Hous

“§ ment to kepe my promis biit i've bin
thinkin’ ov the way yer handled that
Broom an i dasnt take the chances 80
goodby But you Deednt worry about my
stickin to the Burgler bisnes ime reform-
ed all right ile never brake into a nother
Hous as long as i live “yures in haist

“WILYUM HENRY.”

P R T
PARIS’ LADY LAWYERS.

Their Gowns, Their Manners, and Es-
pecially Their Practice, Convulse
Ancient Order of Barristers,

From the London Telegraph.
Mlle. Jeanne Chauvin has been bested

by another lady lawyer. Although she

way to take her legal degrees, and still is
the only Doctoress of Law in France,!
she has been distanced by a rival in the
new race for the bar, which began,
among the ladies when the bill removing
the restriction against feminine barris-

ters became law on its publication yes-|

terday morning (December 6) in the offi-
cial journal. Mme. Petit has “got
there first.” The lady is a licentiate of
law, and is preparing to read her thesis
for the doctorate shortly. But the for-
mer degree, which is the next above that
of Bachelor of Law, qualifies for admis-
sion to the bar, and Mme. Petit was ad-
mitted and took the oath prescribed by
the rules of the Ancient Order of Barris-
ters this morning. The ceremony was
held in_the First Chamber, before the
Senior Judge, M. Forichon.

An unusually large crowd of men of

Jaw had gathered to witness the func-

tion to which the unprecedented partici-
pation of a woman lent an unwonted in-
terest. Mme. Petit, accompanied by her
husband, who is also a lawyer, arrived
betimes at the Palais de Justice fully
an hour and a half before the ceremony
pegan. But the accomplishment of an
important preliminary operation amply
occupied the interval of time. Mme.
Petit repaired with her husband to the
cloak room, where barristers’ gowns and
capes are stored, and are also lent out
on hire to economically minded advo-
cates who prefer not to invest in robes
of their own. Of course, the new lady
barrister had had one specially prepared
for her, of a sightly more feminine cut
than the ordinary black gown. In fact,
it was whispered that Mme. Petit’s legal
robe had been devised for her by her
own dressmaker, At all events, the gown
fitted very well, and looked by no
means out of place over a smart fem-
inine toilet. Leaving her bonnet in the
cloak room Mme. Petit emerged wearing
the high black cap on her head. On
reaching the first chamber, however,
where the ceremony was to take place,
she remoyed it, holding it in her hand,
and looking, indeed, rather relieved to
be rid of the novel headgear. Securing
a seat on the front barristers’ bench, she
was at once the observed of all observ-
ers. They craned their necks and climb-
ed on to desks and tables to get a
glimpse of the lady lawyer, who, owing
to her small stature, was almost entirely
hidden from view in the crowd of men
in ample robes standing round her. M.
Petit took a geat by her side.

Soon the court was announced, and
three magistrates were solemnly initiat-
ed, amid general indifference. ‘Then
Maitre Leon Devin, batonnier of the
Order of Advocates, rose, and there was
a rustle of excitement. He had the honor
of sequesting the court to admit seven-
teen licentiates of law to take the oath
of advocate. The names which he read
out included that of Mme. Petit. The
clerk of the court recited the oath: “I
swear 'neither to say. nor to publish
aught, in my capacity as advocate and
counsel, which shall be contrary to law,
to regulations, to morality, to the secur-
ity of the state, or to the public peace,
and never to forget the respect due to
the tribunals and the public authorities.”
After this the seventeen licentiates filed
to. the bar, extended their hands and
said: “I swear.” Mme, Petit, who was
one of the last on the list, put forth'a
hand literally laden with rimgs, and re-
peated: “Je le jure,” in a very low voice.
The ceremony was over, and the Ancient
Order of Barristers now included a lady
member. The crowd of junior lawyers
and legal luminaries, all equally curious,
waited to see Mme. Petit leave the first
chamber, and escorted her triumphantiy
to the cloak room. The new advocate
looking rather shy, made her way
through the throng of her colleagues to
the vestaire, doffed her robe, and re-ap-
peared in her ordinary dress and bounet
leaving the precincts of the Palais de
Justice immediately afterward.

As may be imagined, this quite un-
precedented ceremony is still the sole
subject of conversation at the Palais de
Justice. What cases will the new lady
advocate conduct? What will be her
special line? These are questions which,
rather anxiously, learned and experienc-
ed counsels put to each other and to
everyone whom they can find who knows
Mme. Petit or her husband. But it must
be confessed that among the junior mem-
bers of the bar the chief interest arouas-
ed by the admission of their first lady
colleague belongs to another order of
ideas. They are musing in particular
over the prospect now opened up of a
radical change altogether for the better
soon to be brought about in the general
aspect of the haunts of legal men. Mme.
Petit’s appearance in her “toge” and
“barrette” augured very favorably - for
the future improvement which may be
expected in the picturesqueness of the
Palais de Justice. If all future lady
barristers look as well as she does in
her legal robes the courts of iaw will
certainly gain in attractiveness.

/Though admitted to the French bar
Mme. Petit (nee Balachowski, and born
at Kiev, where she commenced her legal
studies) is not, it must be pointed out,
quite a full-fledged barrister yet. The
Order of Barristers must previously
cause her name to be inscribed on the
list of stagiary advocates. She will
then be styled an “avocate a la cour.”
Before this is done a meeting of the
council of the order must be called, at
which the inscription in guestion must
be proposed. The “rapporteur” in the
case of Mme. Petit will probably be
the batonnier of the order in person.
Maitre Leon Fodevin. The period of
the “stage” of advoecates is usually ac-
complished in the capacity of secretary
to a senior colleagne, after which the
barrister launches out on his own uc-
count. Mme, Petit has not made any
plans yet as regards her own start ‘n
the profession. Her husband is a law-
yer connected with the cabinet of the
minister of commerce. Mlle. Jeane Chau-
vin will take the barristers’ oath before
the judges next week.

A MEDICAL MOVEMENT.

Efforts Are Being Made to Extend It
Over the Dominion.
From Mnntrénl Star. ¢
An important movement for the pro-
tection of individual medieal practitidn-
ers and the interests of the profession at
large has been instituted by the St.

Francis District Medical Assorintion.
At a recent meeting fhey decided to

fornd’ a “nbdical defsuice aislon] WS
tgﬁ?w?wgbjwu: “First, to support

protect ‘the character: s
medical practitioners in th

of Canada; secondly, to promote lonor<f&

able practice, and to suppress or

secute unauthorized practitioners; third-
ly, to advise and defend or assist in de-
fending members of the union In easg
where proceedings involving questions of

yJrofessional principle or otherwise are |7’
brought against them; fourthly, to ong-|**

inate and support (so far as is legal) leg-
islative measures likely to benefit the
medical profession, and to oppose ail
measures calculated to injure it, and for
these purposes to petition parliament and
take such other steps and proceedings
as may be deemed expedient, and lastly,
to acquirethe necessary legal powers
for these objects. '
The officers pro tem. are: President,
Dr. Brown, Richmond; first vice-presi-
dent, Dr. Stevenson, Coaticook; second

was the first Frenchwoman by a long' vice-president, Dr. Rioux, Sherbrooke;

secretary-treasurer, Dr. W. ' Ruossell
Thomas, Lennoxville; assistant treasurer
Dr. Gadbois, Sherbrooke; council, wrs.
Smith, Fregeau and Lamy, Sherbrooke,
being the present officers of the St.
Francis Medical Association.

The union is now endeavoring to gainl,

the support of the medical profession of
Canada at large. Dr. Roddick, M.P,, is
being approached to secure a
incorporation for it, and overtures are
being made for the adhesion of doctors
of every province at a small anpfial
fee.

RETAIL QUOTATIONS.

Market Price of Provisions Prepared for
Use of the Housewife.

The price of beef is slightly on the ad-
vance, owing to the bad weather for the
last few weeks. Pork is plentiful. There
have been no shrimps for some time, If
there were any for sale they would fetch
40 cents per pound. There is very little
fruit arriving from California, but winter
fruit is plentiful, with the exception of
apples. There is a liberal supply of ducks.
The retail quotations are as follows:
Flour—

Ogilvie’s Hungarian, per bbl.$

Lake of the Woods, per bbl..

Snow Flake, per bbl

Calgary, Hungarian

Premier, per bbl

XXX ‘Enderby, per bbl

amonp oot
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Grain—
Wheat, per ton
Corn (whole), per ton
Corn (cracked), per ton
Oats, per ton
Oatméal, per 10 lbs
Rolled oats (B. & KJ)........
Rolled oats (B. & K.) per sack

Feed—
Hay ¢baled), per ton
Straw, per bale
Middlings, per ton
Bran, per ton
Ground Feed, per ton
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Vegetable—
Potatoes, sweet, per ib
Potatoes, per 100 lbs
Do. (Asherofts), per 100 1bs...
Cucumbers, each
Cabbage, per Ib
Cabbage, per 1b
Cauliflower, per head
Onions, per lb
Carrots, per 1b .
Lettuce, per head
Turnips, per lb
Fish—
Salmon (smoked), per Ib....
Salmon (spring), per lb
Shrimps, per 1b
Cod, per 1b ..
Halibut, per 1b
Herring
Smelts, per 1b
Flounders
Bloaters, per 1b
Kippers, per lb
Oysters, Olympia, per pint ..
Farm Produce—
Fresh Island Eggs
Eges (Manitoba), per doz ...
Butter (Delta Creamery) ....
Best Dairy i
Butter (Cowichan Creamery).
Cheese (Canadian
Lard, per 1b

ot
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<Meats—

Hams (Canadian), per 1b ....
Hams (American, per lb ....
Bacon (Canadian), per 1b ....
Bacon (American,) per 1b ....
Bacon (rolled), per 1b. .......
Bacon (long clear), per Ib....
Shoulders, per 1b
Beef, per b ....
Mutton, per Ib
Veal, per 1b .
Pork, per Ib
Fruit—
Bananas, per doz ...
Cocoanuts, each
Lemons (California), per doz.
Lemons (small)
Apples, per 1b., 6, next month
Jap. Oranges, per box
Naval Oranges, per doz
Poultry—
Dressed fowl, per pair
Ducks, per pair
. Dressed aurkeys, Isl'd, per b
Eastern turkeys, per 1b
Game— -
Duck, Mallard, per pair ....
Wigeon, per pair
Teal, per pair
e e R SR

A YULETIDE ECHO.
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K2R BBIT BBeal

Or How the Crafty Husband Escaped
the Bargain Counter.
From Toronto World.

When this husband and father got
home from his office on Thursday after-
noon last his countenance wore the lines
of suffering. He saluted his wife with
a deep sigh, and his hand shook as he
hung his hat and cuat on the rack. Of
course she immeaiately noticed the
change.

“Why, you look ill1” she exclaimed,
solicitously.

“Well,” he replied, with the wan
smile of the husband and father who is
endeavoring to keey, his family from
worrying over his serious, is not prob-
ably fatal, illness, “I can’t say that t'm
feeling exactly right. I—>

“Why, your hand is shaking like any-
thing, and your face Iooks drawn and
sallow,” said she, laying her hand upon
ltlgs ”forehead. “And you are feverish,

0. r

“Well, he replied, toppling weakly mnto
a chair, “I may feel feverish, but I am
simply freezing, for all that. In short,
my dear, I'm afraid I’ve got a dose of
chills and fever. Came near shaking
right out of my shoes at the office this
afternoon, and right in front of a not
grate fire, too.”

“Why you poor old abused thing, you!”
said she. “Why didn’t you come right
home P’

“Well,” he replied, gazing out of the
window with a faraway look, “I didn’t
want to let you know that I felt bad,
you see. I've been lwoking forward with
so much -anticipation of our evening
tours among the shops during this short,
glad period, that I hated to give up, you
know. I thought I'd hold out as long as
possible without letting you know any-
thing about how ill I was. But I'm
afraid it’s no use, my dear. When this
malaria takes a hold of me it drives all
the energy out of sy frame—and it
looks as if I am not booked to go on
those delightful little Christmas shopping
tours with you this year.”

“Now, don’t you mind about that at all
John,” said she. ‘“Uf course, I love to
have you with me when I am buying
the presents because you are such a dear
good, liberal old thing, and then you can
carry such an awful lot of bundles in
those big"arms of yours”—tapping: him
playfully on the cheek—“but I wouldn’t
dream of asking you, or even permitting

you to go around smong the crowded’

ominion |-

‘“ Nerves,'
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easily irritated,

over-sensitive, so that any
sudden noise or any repeated
fidgety sound tortures; shaky

hands or limbs;

headache;

sometimes neuralgia; temper
variable; easily depressed;
often wakeful at night, and
tired on arising in the morn-

day life. A

ing. These things also result
from the hurried, nerve ex-
hausting condition of present

healthy man. or

o e B woman does not worry. The

cure is to remove the cause. The cause is nervous
exhaustion---the cure'is to tone up the nerves.

Dr.Williams Pink Pills for Pale People

are an immediate, unmistakable nerve food and nerve
tonic. They healthfully stimulate the nerves and keep
them stimulated. They cure the worried, jaded mind
and temper through the nerves; give strength to the
weak and aching back; fill tired, dejected, overwork-
ed men and women with cheerfulness, new ambition,

and serviceable, work-producing energy. The first

box proves it, but the first
and every box must look just
like this BCE
or you will get one of the
‘““ something elses’’ that some

W

dealers sell people whom they think it safe to impose

upon.

‘““ Something else” never cured anyone; Dr.

Williams’ Pink Pills have cured thousands---some of
them your neighbors, who won’t mind telling you so

if you ask them.

L

PROOF OF CURE.

Mr. Ambrose Major, Williamstown, Ont., says:—* Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills have

resto:ed me to health after suffering for months from extreme nervousness.

The least

sound would startle me ; I was subject to headaches and easily irritated. My constitu-
tion was naturally strong and I at first ignored the trouble, thinking I would soon be

all right.

This was a mistake, for instead of getting better, I became worse and had to

take to my bed. Only those who have been afflicted with nervous troubles can tell how

much suffering they cause, and my condition was almost indescribable.

for some time by a doctor, but found no improvement.
Williams’ Pink Pills, and I got a few boxes.

I was attended

. Then a friend suggested Dr.
After I had used the second box there

was much improvement in my condition, and by the time I had used a half dozen boxes

1 was again enjoying.good health.
Williams’ Pink Pills for nerve troubles.

I naturally think no other medicine can equal Dr.

If your dealer does not keep Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills they will
be sent by mail post paid, at 50 cents a box or six boxes for $2.50.. {
by addressing the Dr. Williams Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont. At

stores with me when you feel so bad. and things for him, and waited upon him
Did you bring some quinine winé with in great shape. He still felt weak and
you?” . depressed next morning, he said to

Yot e seplied, o » tired tone, “hat BeF, 40 she spent o cotple of heuss In
the stuff seems to make me feel even s tgo begin the Christmys shopping.
worse, and I am in hopes that if I 80 Ha gGidn't feel any better morning
to bed and have a good night's Test may  ither. he said, and when she sbarted'
be I'll be able to get around among the 4,0n’town to * resume the OChristmas
stores wnth”you to-morrow, as we intend- shopping where she left off last might,

, and— she left him gazing sadly out of the front

“Now, my dear, you shall do nothing window, with the expression of Napoleon
of the sort,” she interrupted. “You shall at St. Helena. Three minutes after she
go right to bed, and I shall fix you up had started, however, one of his business

 four or five nice hot toddies, and you Iriends, who happened to be driving by

shall read the magazines until yon get it & buggy dropped in. He found the
sleepy, and to—morfow morning z)md the husband and father smoking a, long black
day after, if you still feel bad, you shall ¢188r.
stay around home in your smoking jac-| <“Hello!” said the visitor. “I heard you
ket and slippers and take it easy. ! were sick. You're a dickens of a cheerful
course, it is an awful disappointment Jlooking sick man—pulling on a cigar
to me that you shall not be able to help strong enough to give a éubnn vertigo.”
me to do the Christmas shopping, but| ¢“QOh, that’s all right, pal,” said the ma-
it is simply unavoidable. I'll get my lingerer, grinning cheerfully and passing
sister to accompany me, and I shall have his friend the decanter. “But if you
all the bundles delivered, and we shail think you're going to see me doing any
have no trouble at all about the pres- fiying wedges through the packed aisles
ents.” | of the department storeshdll\rmg tvl;;; glad
i Yuletide, or trying to help my e on
Whereupon she put him to bed end street cars wﬁlegmy arn‘l)s are full of
made toddies for him, and filled his pipe Ckristmas trees, and potted rubber
for him, and made top notch little soups plants, and dry goods boxes, and bales

3 o
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and barrels, and gear like that, you've
got to have a lens in your telescope that’ll
bring the planet Neptgne within a half
mile of the earth, and you hear me a-
talking.”

“By sing!” exclaimed the melingerer’s
friend, “but this is a foxy move on your

'part! Wonder why I didn’t have enoxgh
‘gumption to frame up a dodge of- e

same kind? My wife’'s had me present
buying with her for three afternoons and
nights, and I’ve got my work blocked out
for me until next Monday midnight!”

“Well, here’s hoping you’ll be next to
yourself next Yuletide,” said the maling-
erer, and they had another one.

The low cunning of some married men
is saddening.

PACLY Bl i

Thelr gentle action and good effect on the
system really make them a perfect little
pill. They please those who wuse them.
Carter’s Little Liver Pills may well be
termed ‘‘Perfection.”

_—

Undergoing Repairs.—The old Metho~
dist church, at the corner of Broad and
Pandora streets, is being renovated and
repaired for the use of the Bachelors’ and
Benedicts’ Club, of the Metropolitan
Methodist church.




