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IN SPITE OF HIS BIR

the policeman, and the culprit, see-
ing it would be of no use tw try to
continue to brave

and Jled the

the basement, thence through a cellar

Ned was sure now that his suspic-
fons were correct, and he Jonged

eliab over the fence, and release the
unhappy little captive; but this he

could not do, while even if he had

been able to scale it, he might do
more mischiel than good by arous-
ing Bill Bunting or his accomplice,
who would, doubtless, spirit the dog
away to a safer hiding-place. He
knew that it would be better to
wait vntil morning, and allow the

owner and the proper authorities 1o

take the matter in hand.

He thought it would not be best
to say anything more to Budge, lest
he should make a commotion and at.
tract attention; so turning about
he hurriedly retraced his steps, and
a few minutes later entered his moti-
er's presence, flushed and triumphant,

“I was right, Marmee,’” he cried, in
clear, eheery tones, “the dog s Budge,
for he nearly went wild when I
called to hinx. = I shall ask the super-
intendenit to let me off for a little
while to-morrow morning, while I go
o Summer stroet to tell the gentle-
man, Won't that mnice little girl
be glad to get her doggle back!”

“I'm sure 2he will, deéar.”

“It seems as i our Iuck has
‘turned, doesn't it, mother ?—so
many good things are coming to us,”
Ned remarked, thoughtfully, after a
moment of sience.

“ What do you mean by ‘“uck,’
Ned ' Mrs. Wallingford asked, in a
gent'e tone, while she bent an earn-
est, questioning !ook upon him.

“We.l, I know what you mean, mo-
ther; you don't belleve in luck or
chance at all.,”

“No, dear; I believe that there is
a kind and overruling Power that
governs the lile of every one,” she
reverently repiled.

‘Ned, flushed, and after a moment of
bhesitation asked:

“Do you belleve it was a kind power
that kept us poor so long, and let
us go hungry and cold sometimes.”

Mrs. Wailingford smiled a little sad-
ly, and thought a momeut before re-
plyving. Then she said:

“ You remember the fever you had
two years ago, Ned "

“Yes.”

“And how hungry you were; how
you begged for food, and I would
not give it to you ¢

“Y-es.”

“Do you think I was lacking in
kindness or care because I refused
you "

“ No, Marmee, you were very pati-
ent with me, when I was cross as
a bear, and you never left me—hard-
ly long enough to get yourself any-
thing to eat,” Ned returned, seriously.

“Then you feel that I had wise rea-
sons for using my power and author-
ity in denying youn, and you would
feel that you could trust me again
if you should be ill 2"

“Yes, mother, and I begin to under-
standg—"

“How! I can trust the good Father
above, even though He has denied us
many things which we have wanted,”
Mrs. Wallingford supplemented, as he
did not finish his sentence.

Ned said nothing for a few moments,
but at length he heaved a deep sigh,
and remarked, with boyish earnest-
ness and naivete ;

““Well, at any rate, I'm glad He's let,
up on us a little, for it was pretity
tough when we didn't have anything
but mush and milk to eat. 1 think
I've had a pretty good time, though,
since I'va been at White's, and now
I'm too happy for anytling to think
we're both going to the seashore.”

Mrs. Wallingtord also felt as if the
future were opening a little brighter
for them both, aud a great burdem
was lifted from her own heart in view:
of the coming change.,

An amused smile played about the
rorners of her mouth at Ned's charac-
teristic remark regarding their recent
trials, but she knew he did not mean
to be irreverent, and she did not chide
him: He had always been an ex-
ceptionally good boy, and as she
gave him his good-night kiss
she lifted a silent prayer that God
would keep him as manly, and hon-
sst, and dutiful through life as he
was then,

The next morning Ned was at his
POst promptly ai eight o'clock, and
& few minutes later he sought the
_Super,” as he called him, and asked
for a ha!f-hour’s leave of absence be-
tween nine and {en.

He showed him the advertisement
\\'llnchlhe had found in ths paper,
told him that he knew where the dog
Was, and wanted to restore it to its

pwner, dog ?” he

The man readily granted his re-

out giving Ned an

about him ?

Bill grew paler than before, and i h
began to tremble visibly. s

he "'

nue,"”

Ned explained.

 lingford.”

ed at the sound of that

the place where the dog |

“Xes, alr.”

“Who has him

“BlL1
came near knocking me
Sunday.”

even with him, eh ¥ Mr
remarked, as he bestowe
00k on Ned.

that,” he said,

of his pugship "
Ned related how he ha
tracted by the sound of

to prove it.

will,” Mr. Langmald sa
pressed upon an electric
the sheathing near’ him,

policeman here,

from “durance vile.”
It did not take long to

Budge!” and the wild

prison-house, not to men

ing his identity.

The policeman then wen
door of the building
lot, and rang the bell.

surprised when Bill Bar
sell answered it.

bold front, exclaimed, in

*“ Halloa, Ned! What's uj
“Is this the boy ?" the «
quired of Mr. Langmalid,
oppor
reply.

The gentleman nodded, a
liceman, laying his hand

“We are looking for a
has been stolen. Know

“No—no, sir. What dog
stammered,

“You just take us arc

The boy grew pale upon
ing the policemarw, but putting ona

“Shut up in a box, In a lot behind
a high board fence on Harrison ave-

‘““How @» you know that it is the
dog ramed in my advertisement "
*His name is Budge——"' g
“Yes,” interposed Mr. Langmaid
*“Well, T called this dog by
name, and he whined and barked as
it he knew it ; besides, I've seen him,”

“That may be, but Low could you |
identifly him as my dog, for I suppose
his collar hnu' b«*ll\ r«-mmi;"d."' :

“ Yes, sir; but saw m in your o s
4-.~|rrlne:e; I'm the boy you gave the | boyish enjoyment
quarter to four Sundays ago for uu-
checking your horses—I'm Ned Wal-

bent an earnest giance upon the boy.

“True enough,” he sald, after a mo-
ment. “I remember you, and I thought
when you came in that Il hx'\‘d Iman ,\'l;)]u
before. Well, we must look into this W :
matter. Can you take me directly to 2&:_[3;““’;";1 h‘i's”,mpri&rnl'r.
‘““And now what have you to say for

s confined

Bunting, sir—that boy who
down that

“Aba! and 1 suppose you are not
sorry to have this opportunity to get |

. Langmal
ed a shar

The boy colored crimson.

“Truly, sir, I had not thought of
earnestly. “I onl
thought how glad the little girl who
gave the ross to me would be to get
her pug dog back again.”

The gentleman smi'ed genially.
“You are right; Gertrude will cer-
tainly be very much obliged to you;
she has grieved herself nearly i1l over
the loss of Budge. But how did you
happen to find out the whereabouts

d been at

voices and
the growling of a dog behind a high
board fence, and how, peeping through
a crack, he had thought it had a fam-
illar look; then when he read
edvertisement he felt sure
was Budge, and explained how, the
evening previous, he had taken palns

“We'l, my boy, you have certain-
ly done us a great favor, if this dog |
proves to be Budge, as I think he

id, as he

button ir

and pre-
sent'y the same clerk who had usher- "
ed Ned in made his appearance.

“Wil, just step out and bring

reach the

place, but how to get behind the high
board fence -vas a question.

Mr. Fangmaid went to the corner
indicated by Ned, and called, *“Budge!

commotion

which at once prevailed in the dog's

tion the

pathetic whinimg and barking ac-
companying it, a8 he recognized his
master's voice, plainly proved that
Ned had made no mistake

regard-

t to the

adjoining the

Both Ned and Mr. Langmaid were

1ting him-
behold-

a good:

natured tone, as he glanced at Ned:

) now 7
fficer in-
and with-
tunity to

nd the po-
on Bill's

shoulder, quietly remarked:

dog that
aunything

— whose

wind  into

uest, and ,told him to take an bour that vacant Jot, and we'll goon

[ he needed it.

Consequently, at nine o'clock Ned
tutered the great warehouse on
summer street, over the door of which
¢ read “Wm. Langmaid & Co.,” and | ¢
Approaching a clerk showed him the
8.1p of paper which he had cut from
lh‘(:, Herald, remarking :

X know something ahout this, and
I'd like to see the gentleman who

ndvertised." he lived

“All right; come this way,” the| ¢
man returned, and led him directly
through the store to an office in the
rear, where he saw the gentleman,
who had given him the quarter for
unchecking his horses at the drinking
fountain, sitting at a desk reading
the morning paper.

" Here's a boy  who
o see you, sir,” said
by way of intro

would like
the eclerk, | ?
ducing Ned; then he

leaving the boy

the presence of the
wealthy merchant, o

“Well, my boy, what can I do for

you?" he Inquired, in a nial tone,
:s he_ threw aslde his g;:nper. n;!é
r\:ll:“t:r‘ with a smile to his youthful

“I've come to do something for you,

hini—truly 1
runnin’ loose in the street,
was only takin' care of h
could find out who he belonged to.”

take him,”
gravely.

when I
Langmaid, as,

seized the end of a
was just vigible in t

§ the boy's guiit, and
fact, he hung his head, and
sulk.

street and number
sald  Mr,

show you whose dog it is,”
atern

tightened on the boy's ar

reply, as the offic

" Oh, sir,” he blubbered,
mighly frightened, *“1I did
didn't; I 1

“His name and the stre
oulc ot fall to  know

aaid  Mp. 1
“He didn't have no colla
) 10|'md him,” Bilj
“What is this?" inqu
reaching for

ho oy
ind pulling

were
This was prima facie ev
real

" Here is the dog's name

Langmaid,

sir," Ned

vertisement, ded, as he held the ad-

out to him. “It's abont |

officer the engraving on

) i&_ is only too evident
ntentions were dishorest."”

was the
er's grip
n.

now thor-
n't  steal
ound him
and I-I
im till I

et where

were on his collar, so you

where to
angmalid,

r on, sir,

whined.

ired Mg
rward, he

blue ribbon that

'8 poeket

: it out exposed three tiny
silver bells  that ‘

! ' attached |
went out, closmf tlie door after him, | t0 it.
n

idence of
izing the
began to

and the

of  his home,”
showing the

the bells,
that his

that

|

the
the dog

a
' he commanded, then
making Ned sit down, he chatted in a
pnost entertaining’ way with him un-
vll the man returned, accompanied by
a guardian of the public peace.

Mr. Langmaid exp.ained the nature
of the business in hand, after which
they all started forth to rescue Budge

| there was a bo

|
|

| dllapidated condi

| ner.
He was soon
| capers were 8O

with almost hum
“1 guess

yourself 7"’

and would not ar

|
3
|

d

P

. and what you ir
kindly tone, “If

lenient with you.

“That does not

do with him.”

just owe yer one

in Ned’s face.
' “Shut up, you

Tulxuml the sche
1
tleman where you

| passion.

to take care of |

{ Summer street,”
| Then,

| back to the office
With

the office.
“ Now, my boy,”

on a comfortable

you ?

8ir,” Ned
color,

“But I offered a

replied,

dollars, or more, i

maid drew forth n
book as lLe spoke.
“ Please do not,
Jooking  really «
thought of taking

“That's so. Now,

concluded, and then fel!l) into a ""{,r'r ! “F TH[ Wllll :
beeline, and show us the way | that was anything but agreeab.e, A
l*"m'ﬂf st vAGans jot,” thundered | judging from the regretfu’ expressions —
Tﬂ.

|
|
|
| flight of narrow
|

there

“You'd better out
fare better to confess the whole mat-
ter than to show any of your ugli-
ness,"” the olficer continued,
| Still Bill would not reply, but stood
| looking upon the ground and digging

his bare toes into the earth.

“Tell us where you found the dog
1itended to do with
him,” Mr. Langmaid sald, in a more
you will tell the
truth T shall be inclined to be more | She

Instead of making any reply,
suddenly turned upon Ned.

“I'll' bet you're at the bottom of
this,” he said, fiercely. {I've seen yer
skulkin' around here lately, and I'll
fer this,” he con-
cluded, ghaking his fist threateningly

Budge still in his arms,
turned to leave the place, followed by
his young companion, and a few min-
utes’ brisk walk took them back t«

would not be enough,” and Mr,

down
stalrs

party

x about three feet
square and as many hLigh, with slats |
nalled acrogs the front, between whick
{the pug was visible.
|1t was he, was in a sadly soiled and
He was sitting
close to the bars of his prison, looking
forth with a patient mien, his saucy
{ears pricked up with a listening alr,
|as If he realized that help was near.

The moment he caught sight of Mr.
, Langmalid his delight was excessive,
|and he began to bound and caper as
well a8 his narrow quarters would per-
mit, barking in the most joyous man-

tion.

released, when his
extravagant and
| amusing that Ned laoghed aloud

of his antics.

an affection.

1ISswWwer.

young scamp! It’ll
| be a good while before you'll pay it, |
[ I'm thinking. We'll have you
at the Reformatory at

rolship

got the dog ?”’

with me.”

it out, turned,

window into the open space referred

| to.
this—I think T know where the @98 | (loge to the house, in one vorner,
bs,”
w ““Well, well, that is good news, sure- |
Iy, Mr. Langmaid exclaimed, with a

start and look of pleasure. ““Where is Poor Budge, for

He Jeaped upon Mr, Lapgmalid, licking
| his hands and manifesting his grati-
| tude for restored liberty in a most o : e e

v p Tn ] .| e 2 » . e,
. Lane ’ art- | pathetic manner, and when the gen- | to do even better than that; while,
TOR S0 stoeit tine e ::lxnr;oat?lrnd I tleman leld out his arms he sprang

into them, and began to kiss his face | own, he felt that it would be best for

isn’t mueh doubt |
about his belonging to you, sir,” re-
marked the officer, who was hardly !
Ned. Then, turning |
he Inquired,

| But the boy was sulky and obstinate, |

with it; you'll

“How'd you know I had him 7 Bill | plainly made: but
rudely demanded, with a defiant air. | so pale and
matter,” sald the
gentleman, coldly. “I simply want to ! very youthfu!,
know how the dog came to be in your
possession, and what you intended to

Bill |

housed
Concord or |
< oo iy before you | he ran nis keen eyes over her grace-
| know it,” gaid the officer, with a scow! ful

at him. ** Now, will you tell the gen-

No, —— yer,” angrily retorted the
boy, who was now in a white heat of

* Then, Mr. Officer, I will leave you |
im, and when you
want me you will find me at No. —
sald Mr. Langmaid.
turning to Ned, he added:
“Come, Edward, 1 want you to go

he

the merchant re-

cushion and de

with

marked, after he had deposited Budge

spatched a clerk to get him sonfething
to eat, “you have done me a good ser- |
vice to-day, now what can I do for

"1 don’t want you to dé anything,
heightened

reward for infor-

[ you think that
Aang-

mnt,iu.n regarding the dog, and I feel
that it would be neither fair nor hon-
orable not to make my word good.

I should be very happy to pay you five

well-filled pocket-

Bir,”  Ned urged,
listressed at the
money for what

he had done, “I do not want
any reward — the little girl
spoke 8o  kindly to me that Sun

lay when ghe gave me the rose that

| ¢
I I—I've been wishin
I could do someth

I Mr. Langmaid smiled at the

chivalrous spirit.

ler the favor; but
must let me give you something."”
maid,” Ned returnec

been amueing had

Budge, and hefore

| the boy had darte
| and in another miny
“Really, he is a
| ‘noble-minded and
| didn't I think to a

sent him some nice

abrupt departure, '
he does; he is rat

thing strangely fua
| Youngster's face.
I'm afraid he
to that girl

“that is not
my word I wish I’
thing to do wilh
college boys  will

Many a man

led into—the ‘wild
during his collegint

“I know that Ger
appy to have Budge back agaln, and
it I8 very good of you to wish to do
really I think you |

tion of dignity which
deeply in earnest, “but
mean to take money for telling
about the pug—truly 1 should.
20 back to my work now
I8 nearly up. Good-bye, sir

merchant fully realized

lives or works? Then I

mused, regretting exceedingly

working for lis living. T

g ever since that
ing for her.”
boy's

trude will be very

“T thank you very much, Mr. Lang-

i, with an assump-
would have
he not been so
I should feel
you
I must
as my hour

r; good-bye,
the astonished
his intention
I from the office,

1ite from the store. |

fine little fellow ;
ZENPToOus. Why
sk him where he
could have
gift,” the man
Ned's
‘I wonder what
her young to be
here is some
nilinr  about the
Wallingford ! 1
is something
with whom

H?n(hnrt(m was so infatuated. Ugh !
with a restless shrug of his shoulders,
a p.easant memory. Upon

q never had any-
it. Strange that
get  so reckless.

N has had cause, in after
.ife, to regret the sorapes he has been

oats’ he has sown
e days,” the man

|

|

then, you Just

on his face.
CHAPTER VIL

a Ned, could, of course, understand
%0 | that Mr. Langmaid wouid wish to pay

Religious Dances Practised
Early Christian Rites.

the reward he had advertised, yet
somehow Je felt deeply hurt and an-
noyed to have been offered money
for having been instrumental In re-
storing Budge to his .ittle mlstiress. Like
“The idea of me taking money for humanity, says
findlog her dog, when she was .gch e Courier, the waltz aid not emanate
little lady to me! I guess not!” he
so!iloquized, holding bis head very4
high, his eyes very bright, as he
skipped across the street, where after
running a coup'e of blocks, he turned
into Chauncy street, and never s.ack-
ened his pace wuntil he reached Bed-

A RELIC OF HEATHEN WORSHI

daneing master.
the time when we find it first me

entrance to White's, and in less than
five minutes was busy about his ae-
customed duties,

At noon he told the superintendent
that he was going to leave at the end
of the week.

The man frankly expressed his re-
gret at losing so hionest and diligent
« boy, and after conferring with a
member of the firm, offered him a dol- h
lar more a week if he would remain, | tian

But Ned told $im that he was golng

the midst of barbaric
HETVEs

disorder,

middle ages.
The sacred dance of the pagans

in

rites; it is transformed to

bishop of Saville, born about A. I

| for nis mother’s sake if not for his
| Uim to g» to the hotel at the beach.

The superintendent could not blame
Iiim for his deeigion, but told him that
H he should ever wish to return to
the store he would be very glad to
take him back.

Monday moruing found Mrs. Wal- | from that used in other countries a
lingford and Ned at Bowes' wharf, in | that time.
nmple season to take the first boat | fore the eighth century,
for Nantasket,

Here they were met and cordially
greeted by Mr. Lawson, who was
ahead of them, and had been wateh-
ing for them for nearly fifteen min-
utes, \

Ned looked very neat and spruce in
his cheap but nmicely fitting svit, | Italy. k
while Mrs, Wallingford arp?ared every The tambourine in use in this re
ineh the lady, in spite of her simp'e
dress of inferior brilliantine, her last
year's bonnet, ana lisle thread gloves,

wore mno widow’'s eap, no
dead black, very
her lovely face,
fair, seemed like
a pear! set in jet, while she looked
the old
thought, and sald to himse.f, that sha
must have been very young when she
was—married,

Her beautiful eyes lighted with
pleasure and gratitude the moment
they fell upon him. ish rite, the dance disappeared

“I hoped nothing wou'd prevent you | the church. It appeared very quick-
from meeting us this morning,” she | 1y in society under the names of eca-
remarked, after shaking hands with | role, a word derived from the Latin
him, “for I have never been on any | “caroler,” afterward under that of
of these boats, and I am a little bassedance, in which the grand pre
timid about traveling over strange | lates, kings and dignitaries did not
routes.” disdain to join, composed of three

“Never done much travelling, I| parts, two very slow and one very
suppose ' Mr, Lawson remarked, as | lively.

The peopie—and at this time all who
were not of the clergy or royalty
were the people—used the latter part
—called the tourdian, which, lighter

and more lively, appealed to them,
was hall a question, half an asser- | and,

tambourine dance.

celebrated

the city, and was after that
called the Moorish

erape, only

an evolution of this religious

before arriving in its present form.

Gregorian rite suppianted the Moor-

figure, and noted the lady-like
neatness and simplicity of her attire.
A vivid spot of color flamed in the
lady’s cheek at this remark, which

little by little, it became

| tion. changed. In Italy it was first separ

“Not of late years,” she quietly re- [ ated from the rest under the name
turned.

ol romancesca, and from there it
passed into Provence and Southern
Germany., In Provence it was de
veloped into the gaillard and volte,
while the Germans, more dreamy and
slow, changed the romanesca into
allemand and .waltz. The volte suc-
“ I—I lost him befcra Ned was born. | cumbed, while young, to oblivion, in
| Ned, dear, your tie had loosened. Come | the sixteenth century, by very rea-
here, and let me arrange it for you.” | ®on of its excess, but the German

She turned abruptly from the man’s | lived long, and produced the waltz
keen gaze, and busied herse!f reknot- | whicli reigns to-day.
ting Ned's pretty blue tie, while Mr. TG
Lawson, sti!l watchiug her curiously,
noticed that the slender hands trem-
bled over their work.

“Humph ! that was rather a queer
answer, I'm inclined to think,” My,
Lawsou muttered; as he began to pace
up and down the landing. “That wom.-
A has an interesting history, or I'm
mistaken, Poor thing! she's had a
struggle of it if she's had to work her
OwWilL way ever siice that boy was

“ Not since your hushand died, 1
suppose. How long has he been dead?”
Mr. Lawson inquired.

The vivid scarlet deepened, and
{ Miriam Wallingford’s eyes drooped as
she replied, in a constrained tone :

Trigk of a French Comedian.
A comedian in a Paris theatre re-
cently made a great hit out of a pain-
ful incident. While indulging in a
bit of horse-play on_ the stage he
struck his head accidentally against
one of the pillars of the scene upon
the ftage. The thud caused a flutte:
of sympathy to pass through the aud-
:r]'nuu “No great harm done,” said

the ¢ adis “ T ¢ B P
born. I'm afraid that my suspitionp k‘n;'(:rr;];l:n'.]r ‘l‘u;:t”h.':g:} s ‘itn‘i‘;_
are true, and that that young scamp | 1ar.” '1‘1)@,;. were .bm‘léht ,?ngah(. (;n:
56 ) t » saf

—— Humph ! well, I'll try to make the | 4 1 . o
world a little easier for them both in ‘,;)“;1n‘l;:{lr;:(ilzrgv ”()rip;::gkil:l ilr§l t{lll: é?;::]}

the future ; she's an amazing lady<like and emptied the salt cellar on the

little body—pretty as a picture, too ; i
or would be If she could only km;; e aving ek reapaved. &

Rt S o o heks cnd han" “ereryiie ‘it
‘resently he approached his charmpe " P i i -
P gy Spandes o ‘B | would apply it to his forehead, he

rravely rose g i i
(To be Continued.) J;g“mv.’ ose and tied it round the

DANGEROUS
T0 STOP A COUGH.

' Dr. Chase's Syrup of Linseed and
Deeper and Cures the Cold- It

|

Turpentine Goes

. 1s Prompt and
Thorough in Action.
Cougl 1Hixtures are ¢ 08t ns P ‘emedies iv
ous t‘l‘: lllll'lllL: :X‘:‘H'“N‘,l.“II‘ll’“:ll;‘ll\l'l\t"flntf;::‘:ll g lllo# drl\" "h"

disease deeper and
t‘I‘u «-.Hort- expended in trying to vnmz'h
.A.‘.H‘b’ the 4 tl':'nt > linings of the throat
| and bronchial tubes and sets up con
gestion of the lungs.

) (\"» long as Dr, Chase’s Syrup of Lin
:l;ul and Turpentine ig used freely
S1ere 18 no danger of a cold develop
nllg into serious lung trouble. It heals
'tm :rr}mted air passages, keeps the
ough ! > ¢ radi , th
'-ohﬁ oose and radically cures the
d Dr. Chasge's Syrup of
I‘m'p(‘nt.im‘, is the

are decidedly dangerous, being pre
|v:|r'n.| by persons not qualifisd to pre-
scribe the proper treatment for dis-
eare. True, they stop the cough. But
stopp.ng the cough is merely ramoy-
g the warning which nature gives of |
the ‘trouble within. And, hesides, a |
cough is stopped by opiates that |
deaden the nerves and ruin the
stomaci. .

It contrast with th- numerscus mix
'nl'{:h‘ |||¢-\'i~ol to stop a cough, and ﬁn
make it more difficult for the syste i
tso throw n{[ the cold, Dr. ()‘;;tlu'n"]r: cl:l["‘:],ll(‘)(l::m"
stands :f::rql;‘<'-li:-'|‘1‘(ilfl-"'“] rarpentine | States and Canada. It i ther:
prmrripti(;n R '.\‘I;":;::!Lnrxu(t;l:zle.&:? | {:l:gg‘;tﬁ remedy fo,.'l-rnup. hr?r?(-l,‘;;‘l:
Phystclan. i L i Nng cough, asth D
. ‘l(‘(')l‘lg‘ll I:“;fl\lar::lgll:l‘_\ cures cold | and throat irgilt:ltls':,l, m.‘::.l':f’ﬂ(%ljsf &lolau,‘
i B by helping on | tle: family si & Biikde o S
expectoration : loosening  the tight- iﬂl’) cents ; % e o lmes ae o,

ness in the chost and freein y 81 at all dealers, or Edman-
of the waste matter hh»lf the tody | mon, Bates & Co., Toronto.

discharged betore ona must be Cold in the head and catarrh are

) can be effected. ' pron "
By stoppiug this discharge and mak- ;Ylg;{::l"(‘:;l:air:‘::om(“:ﬁzly ["‘l:')rege:{an:

ing it more diffienlt to cough, many ~hox ; blower free

Linseed and
rafegunrd against
and consumption in scores
Is of homes in the United

In the eleventh century, when the

from

in

P

syerything else that touches
o ¢ I:‘he London Mausical

in

esent form from the brain of a
T et Long before 1780,

tioned under this name, its graceful
curves and cadences were displayed on
the village greens, as well as in the

rand salons of the laces ; it had
ford, where he darted in at the rear Ftu u(lwrnutlvoi of vogp:e and neglect,
its supporters and detractors. The
waltz, like many other secular things,

we find first in the church, where, in

it

to trace the union between
anclent eivilization and that of the

is

preserved to a certain extent in Chris-

i)

series of revolutions made to the sound
of the tambourine. St. Isadore, Arch-

).

580, was entrusted by the Council .of
Toledo with the revision of the Lit-
urgy, as it was then practised in the
Roman Church, in which there was a
The Council de-
cided to adopt the Isadorian Lit.:;rgy
in all Spain, and it differed but little

t

This rite, celebrated be-
when the
Moors first Invaded Spain, was stiil
by the Christians in the
seven churches of Toledo, which the
Moors abandoned after the capture of
time
rite. This waw
known and employed in Provence and

ligious dance was called by St. Isadore
“moite de symphonie,” and evidently
corresponded to the instrument which,
in the ancient sacred dances, accom-
panied the flute, a sort of bagpipe
Invented two centuries before Christ.
And thus, as the religious dance of
the Middle Ages is allied to the an-
entlemamn | cient sacred dance, so the waltz is
dance,
having passed through many changes




