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raluable medical book tells in plain, simple
hnq':u!:::lhow Consumption can be cured in your
own home. If you know of anyone suffering from
Consumption, Catarrh, Bronchitis, Asthma or any
throat or lung trouble, or are yourself affiicted,
this book will help you to a cure. Even if you
are jn the advanced stage of the disease and feel
there is no hope, this book will show you how
" others have cured themselves after all remedies
they had tried failed, and they believed their
case was hopeless,
Write at once to the Yonkerman Consumption
: : y Co.,. 993 Rose Street, Kalamazoo, Mich.,
end they will send you from their Canadian Depot the
book and a generous supply of the New Treatment, absolutely
free, for they want every sufferer to have this wonderful cure
. beforeit is too late. Write today, It may mean the saving of your life.
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TO EARN THE BIG SALARY
LEARN RAILROADING.
of_RaiIroad'?n':.’ hﬁgﬂnﬁmﬁggif otgiecgﬁ::;ly-tore .cle:;g..:trt;abt 2|

way men, etc., spend years in learning and trainin yonly to find that they

have en overcrowded trades and lines, and are ore compelled to
accept small wages, Not so with Raﬂrltniing.

FIREMEN AND BRAKEMEN
Earn from $75 to
$150 . per month.

With the rapid p;nor;:u of Railway building in

Canada | be You can earn that money.
advanced to Fagiter oo Gl oars o b We can start you for it.

are from $90 to $185 per month. We teach and qualify you by mail in from 8to 14
T weeks without loss of time from your present work.
are many openin
Our Course is the
ilroading in exist-

i where nearly as
Don’t tamper with your educat;

y ion by buying
ain courses. Ours’is the only School of its

anada with text-books written for use on

anadian Railways,
11}l Our free booklet tells all about our system of teaching.
When writing, state age, weight and height.

---------- Address
i THE DOMINION
RAILWAY SCHooL,

D)

Winnipeg,
Canada,

BLUE S

Buy your Blue Stone from the BIG WESTERN
MAIL ORDER HOUSE.

Price, any quantity, 625c. per 1b,

400 1b. casks, b
per 1b
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MAKE UP A CLUB ORDER.,

Send for free Catalog of general farm supplies,

The J. R. VAN NORMAN Co.
108 PRINCESS ST., WINNIPEG.

Mention this Journal when writing,

The Strathcona Tannery
W. H. BED?IRD,Proprietor

Send for Price List

STRATHCONA - - ALBERTA

Consumption

other man that steps in
this day—to offer

McClarnin? T say
it wasn’t your intention to
such an insinuation against
tation? T hope it, I hope

Andy, says he,

“an’ implore of ye a hundhred t}
vardons for my ighor
‘hing as T did. But sure ye |}
know in the inside of ver
sowl, that T would no more

“Nor Sam Long?” says she.

“Nor Sam Long,” says Bab’s Andy.

“Nor it surely wasn't Rabbie Walk-
et s
| er! :

“No, it wasn't,” says Bab’s Andy.

“Then,” says she, still smillin’ be-
witchin’ at him, “then it must ’a’ been)
| big Tammas McJunkin ?”
i “No, no, no,” says Andy, says he
| movin, mighty onaisy in his seat, “nona
| of them—none of them.” :
| “Then in wondher'’s name,” says Liza
}]ane, says she, turnin’ to him, an’
lookin’ him square, “in wondher’s
rame,” says she, “who do ye mean that
I was going to marry?” -

An’ when she put it to him plank this
way, an’ tuk him at the hop, poor Andy’
| poor sowl, saw it was do or die—or
| maybe do an’ die—with him. On the
I spur of the moment then he made up
| his mind anyhow to do—Ilet him live or
die afther.

“An’ I thought,” says he, “Liza Jane,
| it was myself ye were goin’ to marry.”

Liza "Jane she got a face on her that
would freeze a lough, an’ drew herself
up, an’ says she, “I beg your pardon,
Misther McClarnin”—she wouldn’t con.
sent to know Andy McClarnin just then
—"“I beg yer pardon, Misther McClar-
nin,” says. she—an’ poor Andy when he
seen the sight of her an’ heard the

thing to you than I would cut my head
off. Sure ye know, an know, that if |
didn’t ax ye in words it wasn't for wan
of the wish, but the will, for four years
gone. Ye know, an’ know," that it was
only fear kep’ me from sayin’ the words
to ye—I mean to say ye shou!d know. I
wanted ter ax yer, an’ I come to ax,
ye three times, an’ the fright overtuk
me, an’ I run home like a hare. I'm a
dunce, Liza Jane, an’ a amadan, an’ 1
blatherskite, an’gomerel, all rowled up in
one. An’ there I am now,” says he,
givin’ up for want of breath, “ ap’ do
what ye like with me.”

But as Bab’s Andy had gone on, Liza
Jane’s look was changin’ an’ changin’,
an’ when he finished, her look was as
mild an’ gentle as a lamb’s,

An’ then she hung her head a wee
bit, an’ sthrove her level best!to blush.
an’ says she, “Oh, Andy, Andy! An’
ye never breathed a word of this to me
afore! An’ I never suspected it! No,
no, it’s me is the dunce—it’'s me is the
dunce, Andy!”

Poor Andy’s heart, when he saw the
change in her, come up again from the
bottom of his boots, an’ was thumpin’
against the crown of his skull, wantin’
room to rise. “An,” says he, ‘“Lira
Jane Bohunnan, then ye don’t take it ill
—me thinkin’ of ye?”

“Andy McClarnin,” says she, “ye

words of her, went as weak as a dish-
’c]out—“’ beg yer pardon, Misther Mec-

says she, ‘but I hope in my heart, an’
Sincerely thrust, that yve dic
Insinuate . ., | that I

to marry you—you, Misther McClarnin,

or any other man that steps in shoe-
leather this day?”

Clarnin,” says she, “but I hope in
heart an’ sincerely thrust, that ye didn’t
mean to insinuate—even in the inside /of
yourself—that I meant to offer to marry ‘
you—you, Misther McClarnin

mv

o

shoe-leather
_ ter myself to marry you
without your first axin’
I hope an’ thrust that [ n
make "any | t]

( it, I say!”
Och, och, T as!’\' an’ beg,” says poor | a
an’ him in such 3 state | d:

of disthress as might melt the heart of | self doesn’t know but—but—mavbe I
a millstone, “T ask an’ beg,” 7 . ‘

says he, | c
1 10usand
ance in puttin’ the | A

heart an’| di

“‘Ibeg yer pardon, Misther MeClarnin,’

In’t mean to
meant to offer

myself is flusthered, an’—an’
bit, an’— But if ye insist on

y Andy, says he, gettin’ the
me, Misther | Liza Jane lost it.

my repu- | tay in my tay-pot?”

Know, an’ | say it

even such a | country either afore or

know this is suddint—very suddint. An’
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narvous a

an answer
n the spur of the moment,” says she,

“I don’t believe I do take it ill, at all,
» Or any  at all.”

“An’ Liza Jane Bohunnan,” says
narve as
“Liza Jane Bohun-
ye consent from
t yer wee grain of

an,” says he, “will
s time forrid to we

“Andy McClarnin,” says she, “ye’re
daicent, in dustrious boy, an’ come of
ucent, industrious people, an’—an’ my-

uld do worse.”

danced at the weddin’ of RBab's
ndy an’ Liza Tane myself: an’ T will
_ that a bieger or b-tter night’s
VETs'on wasn’t in that auarter of the
since.

tart of o4 new

brairie town

B R CaCaCaOROSOTO

se
mi

un
be

Ed
read
four
my
I h
gues
the
I




