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CANADA’S POOR GON-
SUMPTIVES.

Sl s

In the current issue of the Door oF
Horg, published by the National Sani-
tarium Association, 317 King Street.
‘West, Toronto, o page is given over to
letters received from the many persons
from all parts of the Dominion seeking
admission to the Muskoka I'ree
Hospital for Consumptives.

Seldom have we read anything more
pathetic. Here, for example, is a letter
from a physician in Creemore, Ont.,
asking for the admission of a patient
by the name of Morrison. He says:—

*I would like to urge strongly upon
vou the great claims of this patient.

@ has no home—mother dead—father
working as afarm luborer. Theboy has
been living with an unmarried uncle—
no housekeeper—work, cooking, etc.,
being done by the uncle. The boy has
absolutely no place to go where he
might be given any reasonable care,
and he can get none where he is.”

Another case is from Thorold.
Johnston Weldon writes:—

[ am a young married maan, twenty-
three years of age. Ilor several years
I have been sick, but always able to
keep my feet. Now I have come to
the time when I cannot work, and
cannot get medicine without means.
My lungsare affected, and I am writing
now to see if you can get me into the
Muskoka Free Hospital for Consump-
tives. My young wife is here, and
her parents have kindly opencd their
doors to her if I go away.”

Just one more of the many we might
quote. This is from a physician in
Campbeliford, Ont. He writes:

“] have a patient suffering from
yalmonary tuberculosis, who has been
L\id off work for about three months
now-—was in bed part of that time, but
latterly both his pulse and temperature:
have kept down and his weight going
up. He is the only support of the
family—mother, erippled father, and
yvounger brother, but his neighbors are
trying to raise a small amecunt of
money to help him.” .

We have sometimes thought that if
Tan MaclLaren. who has given to us the
character of Dr. McClure, were alive
to-day that in letters such as these he
wonld find material for a book more
touching and pathetic in many parvis
than his Bonnie Briaf Bush.

It is on behalf of cases like these, of

| which there are scores reaching the
| Secretary of the Sanatorinm every

i week, that the Muskoka l-‘x--.--

1

Hospital

sat
for Consumptives makes its appeal
to-day for funds. ;
This institution has not atany time,
since its doors were first opencd in
Apr.l, 1902, refused a single patient
because of the applicant being unable

| to pay.

BRIDGETOWN BOOT AND SHOE STORE

Contributions may be sent to Mr, W,
J. Gage, 81 Spadina Ave., Chairman of
the Executive Committee, or to J. S.
Robertson, Secretary-Treasurer of the
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{ (From Boston Youth's Companion.)
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off his boots at the fireside. Grand-
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‘fowls in little coops.
‘““What'll you take feor that roost-
er?””’ he asked, in a breathless dash.
The dark Hebrew
fluent answer,
away.

woman began a
but Tommy turned

‘“No matter,”’ said he, ‘I haven’t

! got the money.'’

‘““Money for what?"’

Tommy looked up. There stood a
young man in an-ulster, hands in his

pockets and hat on the back of his
| head.
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a hard let of late,
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ty. Her t the Port was
plain, but it seemed a part of the!
great expanse of water at .its door.
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sky. There she had been in the world;
here she gasped for breath.
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DID IT
FVER
STRIKE YOU

That your irritable dispo
is due to kidney trouble ¥
get no rest by night and your
work by day is too much fo
you. Those dull backaches
nearly distract you.

sition

i
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No won-
der then you feel irritable and
out of sorts. No one whoss
kidneys and blood are clogge
with uric acid poison could bs
different. The remedy is DR.
ROOT’S KIDNEY AND LIVER
PILLS. They will put you
in a short time. The price i
in your reach, namely

worth a dollar a box,

a dainty tin box, they

are sold by all drug-

gists or postpaid from

DR. ROOT CO., Spa

dina Ave., Tor‘,m’uf.

6 boxes for $1.25

Send for free sample
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i National Sanitarinm
| King Street West, Toronto, Ontario.
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E. A. COCHRANE.Bargains

Che Manufacturers Lifein 1907

IrTem

1206

Net Premium Income
Interest and Rents
Total Income

Assets

,286.06| $2,011,073.53 |
630.96 | '

R @omparison Showing Remarkable Progress.

| 1907

|

420.982 81

2,433,114.15

l INCREASE

0380,530.17

Insarance

in Force Dec. 31, 1907--$51,231,151.99

No other Canadian Company has ever

equalled this

record at the same

age
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ARITIME PROVINCES.

WHAT 25c. WILL DO AT OUR

STORE

YOU CAN

BUY

2 1b Pare Castile Soap, (full weight), for

2 Ib. Seeded Raisins -

: 3 Ib. Best cooking Raisins
3 can
4 1b. Tamarinds
7 Ib. Buckwheat flour
7 1b. Graham -
7 1Ib. Whole Wheat
7 1b.Onions -

7 1b. Saurkraut

Peas -
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A tull stock of Dried and Canned Fruits, and Vegetables. Wanted:-
any quantity of good Yellow Eyed Beans {

$164,687.47 |
94,351.85
239,594.90

0 £ D

| Lookinz overcurstockatend

of year we found certain goods

that we wish to dispose of ant
| once, and offar them at the
i following inw prices:
i 8 pairs Men's & Buckle Overshoes at...
AR $2.05
| Afew pairs Men's Nol

quality. Larri-
|
| gans at....

AR R e
| 20 pairs Mens Boots at.. vos . 9100
15 pairs Ladies Kidand Pelible Boots

oGS

25 ensh
3 Mens Ulsters at
5 Childrens Snigs at

| & Childrens Suits st

| 1 Ulster for Boy 8 years

i
'
{ 3 Mens Overcoats at
|
i

|
i
{
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|

(ieneral Agent, Western Nova  Scotia.
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Bridgetown

If you want satisfaction in
STATIONERY you will get it
here because you have the largest
assortment to select from.

A great many women are
ing,—or at least getting their
Skirts, Coats and Feathers dyed
for Winter and Spring. I am
agent for the PAREKER DYE
WORKS.

I still have a large assortment
of FOUNTAIN PENS. If you are
thinking of buying, call and sce
them.

Always come to the Book Store
for the Boston, St. John, Halifax
DAILY and WEEKLY PAPERS.

H M. CHUTE
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the time they drew in at the

terminus grandma had regained

her composure, and it was a dignified

| old
| time
{ hackmen. Mary Ellen looked thin and
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| noise!”’
{ on?

| Mary Ellen,
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to
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beguiling

whom Mary Ellen met,
save her from

ane
ang

poor in her shabhby dress, the

two women regarded each other with
a pang of compassion.

“My sak Mary Ellen, what

a
“What's goin’

3,

”)
““Nothin' more'n common,’’
thankfelly, ‘‘except

Mother, seems

1y

sail
that
you've come. I
could”eat you up
At that grandma’s
and she went out
streets quite
“Tommy,"
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warmed.
into crowaed
indaunted.
said she to the future
editor, who at that moment felt ra-
ther emall and young, ‘‘you kecep
ight helt o' my hand.” !
“I don’t live in the old ;c,lace,"l
said Mary Ellen. ““The shop I wrote

9you about is on Phoenix street. I've

FOR SAlE| moved into the rooms right over it.”” |

{ desperate trot,

Grand
«+i11 "
‘ommy's

+
L

he third
‘“1 guess her heart is broken,”’
Mary Ellen. Her

with

own was

face
tears.
into grandma's

i3 cheek

Tommy slipped

room gnd put h iown to
her's.
“Grandma,’’ said he, ‘‘what is it?

ou

LD

sick?
che stroked his hair with one‘'list-
léess hand.

*‘No, Tommy boy,”’ said she.

Tommy thought for a moment, and
then another solution came to him.

“You homesick?"’

Two tears crept out from her clos-
ed lids. ‘“Yes,
euess that's it."’

After that she still lost strength,
and her mind also seemed slipping
from her.

*1s that.the waves?'’ she cried one
day, starting up in ded. ‘'Tommy, is
that the sea?’ Bat her window look-
el on the'little brick yard, where not
even the city sounds were beating.

““You want the sea, gramma?’’ ask-
ed Tommy, achingly.

““The sea?’’ she repeated, looking
off as if even he were alien to her
beside the echo of beloved days. |
“‘The sea, the mud in'the spring, the
hen's pratin’, and the old crower |
struttin’ up an’ down. That’s in the |
spring o' the year. Why, it must be
bloom-tide now?"’

But outside the snow was sifting, |
and the dark city seemed never to !
have known a spring. Tommy's eyes
were hot with tears.

A morning came when grandma lay
very still, and seemed not to hear,
althongh Mary Ellen entreated her,
in every tone of love, to take some
drop of nourishment. Tommy was
frantic with grief. He had hurried |
down to the market because he must. !
and now !

he asked.

The

ghe, i

dear,’”’ said

he was running home at a
afraid ¢f what he
might find there. Suddenly he !
stopped. A sound had broken on ihe!
air.

“‘Cock-a-doodle-doo!"”’ |

Never had he heard that cry in|
these dark city wilds. It brought,
back the Port, the sea, the sky. If;
grandmsa could but hear it! He rush-

| what fetches .’
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dreams, and there's

wanted
under
could

10 to the old erower. I
to tune

maybe il he

come 1\
this

CLAS

Cr(
window;

wer up her
get

h}‘,( ‘\‘1
L
The man

shoulder.

hanga

laid

He

young a on
Tommy’s
bout.
“Come back,” id
ing to buy that crower."”
Tommy
as the
him
them.

turred him

81

with

man did
no
minutes

choked but
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not
in
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together,

young

there was
In five
neatly

sense

his legs bound was

in Tommy’s hand, to be carried, ac- |

cording to
bably not sanctioned by
themselves—head downward.
“You mustn’t give kim
urged Tommy, his eyes starting with
delight. “I can't pay for him!

the fowls

can't—"’
Thae
again.

young men turped

‘““Get along home with you!'’ said
P guesses,
story. |

“I've found
Don't see? It
it’'s not eggs or
legends. It's life, boy, life!

em , every time.
of a homesick okd weman

he. my Easter
isn’t conventional.

lilies or fixed up

you
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!
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|
him abdout |

]
|
|

That's |

from she |

country xept alive a little longer by |

hearing g rooster crow! Story of the
boy that had the sharp sense, the
human feeling, the poetic instine: to
buy the rooster that saved the wo-
man!

““Phis is the cock

the morn’
To wake the cld lady all forlorn!"’

that crowed in

“I could make a whole ‘House That i
And it's an!

Jack Built’ out cf it!
Easter story, don't you see? Easter!
Resurrection! Isn't it resurrection to
raise a woman from her sick bed and
give her heart and courage, and
make her live again? I should say!
You buy the Telephone next Satur-
day, day before Easter. No, tell me
where you live, and I'll send It to
you!"’

He pulled out his note book, seem-
ed to snatch the address off Tommy's
tongue, and was away, threading
through the crowd.

Tommy took the middle of the
street and ran for home. He dashed

through the shon. ard tucked his sea-

sick captive under a crate in the
yard and there Aunt Mary Ellen met
him. Her eyes were red and her words
tremulous.

“Tommy, grandma ain't ook a
drop of anything this morning. She
can’t last long.”

“What's the doctor say?’ asked

He

| ternoon,

What
ignominious

ward, Y

through the streets

out jJjoyvance in full cry!

1

*Cock-a-docdle-doo

Grandmother’'s eyes were

Somo tremulous expectation
here.
“3 th st

'most thought—"’
‘“*Pis, gramma,

my. ‘‘it’'s a real

gramma, springtime! Muddy 1»

the spring. And the hens’ll

iay and the rooster’ll crow.

gramma, there he goes again!’

‘““Springtime!’’ said
herself. ‘‘Springtime!”’

A afrer
himseld walked un Snow street, w

Ellen to live,

the bell at her old number.

meat was empty, the

only knew that
moved away. They had

where. The more mad
however, and grandsir pl«

ded about until the middle of the af
testine their theories
vain. At last he sat down «
bench in the park to rest,

the spring wind buffet him.
faint and dazed. A boy was going

He had frank blue
freckled nose.

“You look like Tommy,”
grandfather; involuntarily.

“What yer givin' us?" inquired the
boy, good-humoredly.

‘““No,”” said grandfather, *you're
not like Tommy. But I'll buy a pa
per of you.”

He bought a Telephone, and opencd
it ¢cn a stery called ‘‘Bold Chanti
cleer’’; and because it began, ‘‘“Tom
my had blue eyes and freckled
nose,”’ he read it through.

Twenty minutes later Grandsir
Poole, wild-eyed and breathless
plunged into the Telephone office, and
everyvbody knew something
ordinary was going to happen. Either
he was going to “‘lick’’ the editor or
he had a “‘snap.”

“I want to see the man that wrote
this story!”’ He was pointing out
‘*Bold Chanticleer’’ with a shaking
finger.

‘“‘He’s not in,”” said the advertising
clerk, suavely.

““When 'will he be?”

‘“He's out of town.”

“‘Look here,”” grandsir broke forth.
‘““that’s my boy he meant, my Tom-
my! That woman—why, that wo-
man’s Mother! She's homesick. She’s
dying! He says here she got well.

yizeht

e
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crower. Springuim

grandma
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and rang
The ten
neighdors
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and
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forgotten
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EVERYWHERE Grandma knew Mary Ellen had had ed up to a shop where there were Tommy, with a pew alertness. - (continued on page 3.)
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