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“&round. As the old man gazed,
« Z:Aaughter was subdued to & smile.
TR chllékled, drew down the shade abrupt-
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CACOETHES LOQUENDI.

(Continued)

Before the thermometer in her mouth
Teduced her to silence Mrs. Thayer had
time to regret volubly that old Dr.
Barnes, her doctor, these thirty years,
Was away; and the judge too. She
Wwas inclined to resist this new authority,
but Tom’s professional gravity and air
©of command had their due effect; and
it was a meek and fluttered patient
Wwho presently agreed to go straight up
to bed and stay there.

“Only tell me what’s the matter, Dr.
Buford!” she wailed, stopping at the
door, her hand on Luella’s supporting

anxiety and curiosity. “If you don’t
tell me I shall think it’s something
dreadful.”

“I don’t want to alarm you unneces-
darily,” said the young man gravely.
“The name sounds formidable, but the
disease is not dangerous. Only you
Must keep perfectly quiet and avoid
all excitement. It is Cacoethes loquen-
di, and—I fear—chronic.”

Cacoethes loquendi,” murmured Mrs.

hayer, moving feebly to the stairs,
and chronic too! O dear! O dear!

Although Luella was not allowed to
take entire care of her aunt, still she
8pent much of her time in the darkened
/ front chamber, and what more natural

than that Dr. Buford, being in charge
of the case should see to it that she did
Not Jose the roses from her cheeks in
‘consequence?

When he drove out of the yard after
his daily visit Luella was commonly
beside him, looking very fresh and
blOOming, and, far from losing her
color. Uncle Myron, who had returned
from his trip, often remarked that she
looked more like an apple-tree in full
blow every day.

This had gone on for a week or two.
Mrs, Thayer submitting to her im-

“Prisonment with unhoped-for patience,
Luella smiling vaguely and turning very
Pink at sudden wheels on the gravelled

‘drive, and Uncle Myron, who had

“8trangely recovered from his first
alarm, chuckling in the seclusion of the

* v8ide porch, when, one day, half an hour

" Jor so after Tom’s high-stepping mare
“and trim buggy had disappeared up the
-Toad, a sagging and rusty phaeton
<reaked to the door and old Dr. Barnes
8tepped heavily out.

“Why! Why! Why! What's this?
“the threshold of the darkened room to
survey Mrs. Thayer on her couch, sup-
ported by a mass of pillows and the
tabld with its array of glasses and
Papers of white powder, before he
seated himself beside her and laid his
Practised fingers upon her wrist.

It being an evident duty as well as a
pleasure to put her doctor in full pos-
session of the facts, Mrs. Thayer
hastened to pour ferth the tale of her
feelings and symptoms to which the

"+ old man paid not the slightest attention.

He was picking up some of the powd(?r
Papers and emptying them upon his
tongue.

“Doctor, you mustn’t!”
aghast. _

“Tut, tut?” he replied. You don’t
- ®uppose a little sugar will hurt me. I
Never saw you looking better in my
life,” he continued; ‘pulse normal,
color fine. Haven't let you talk any
for a spell back, have they? Guess the
rest has done you good. What did you
- 88y your little Blue-Grass boy said was
“the matter with you?”’

“I didn’t say. You didn’t give me

ghe cried,

7 -8 chance,” responded Mrs. Thayer,

‘rather loftily. It ain’t any ordinary
~ disease, doctor. It’s Cagoethes lo-
Quendi, and it's chronic.”
The doctor stared an instant, then
burst into a roar of laughter. / Caco-
ethes loquendi!” he shouted. ‘Caco-
" ethes—Good land! Have you any
idea, ma’am—"" Suddenly he stopped.
‘He had crossed the room, panting, to
/throw open a window, and, just facing
‘him in the deceptive seclusion of 2
sheltering tree, a buggy had drawn up,

.~ end the young doctor from Kentucky

~Was lifting Luella tenderly to fﬁl.e
is
He

-1y and turned to face the puzzled ladg;
“You're doing very well as you are,

* he gaid, summoning a professional

«¢ frown, “Go on taking the —powders,
And’ get up when—when Luella says

,,;ym; may'n )
“Luella, indeed! Much she knows
about it1” cried her sunt, pot at all

" Pleased at being taken so lightly..
¢ “How much does Luella know, I
“/Wonder?” thought the doctor, as he

*{ lumbered down the stairs.

‘When Tom’s buggy drew up that

» Afternoon, on the edge of the lawn,

" Luella was in a whirl of conflicting

" ,emotions. She was very happy. She

.. Was a little ashamed of being 80 bappy-
~Bhe was very sorry for poor Aunt

i

arm, her face screwed to a knot between |

“What's this?"’ he sputtered, pausing on}:

Minerva. She wanted to blame herself,
yet she could not blame Tom. It was
quite true what he said. How else
could he ever have got to know her?
And suppose those dreadful evenings
bad gone on and on—he and she sitting
gazing at each other in silence, as if
across a chasm, while Aunt Minerva
talked—until tired out at last, like
the rest, he had gone away. Suppose
she had lost him! No, she could not
blame Tom. But it did not seem as
if she could face her aunt now, this
minute, as Torn insisted. So she sat
still in the buggy, and gently shook
her head.

“It wasn’t much of a fraud,” he
pleaded, smiling. “If an inordinate
passion for talking isn’t a disease, it's
a vice and deserves worsge than sugar
powders. Just ask your uncle.”

“Poor Uncle Myron!” murmured
Luella.

“Come, faint heart never won—
good husband,” he urged, holding out

his arms. ‘“Do you want me, Luella?
Once for alll”
“Yes.”

#“Well, then, come!”’ and so speaking,
be lifted her to the ground, pausing half
way—and thereby causing Dr. Barnes
at the chamber window to pull down
the shade abruptly.

As the young people turned slowly
toward the house, the old doctor was
getting into his phaeton at the side
door.

«Cacoethes loquendi! You young
dog! Cacoethes loquendi!” he roared
out, shaking his fist at Tom, and a burst
of Homeric laughter floated back as he
drove away, mingled with the flapping
of reins and the rattling of shaky
wheels. “Well, I don’t blame youl”
be yelled in farewell, craning forward
as the pony ambled through the gate.
And Tom’s frown relaxed into a grin.

«The old brick!” said Tom. ‘He
hasn’t told! Now, courage, little one
Let’s take the stairs on the ruh!”

«“Well, well, who would have thought
it? Little Luellal” quavered Aunt
Minerva. “She’s a good girl,”’ she con-
tinued, patting Luella’s hand fondly,
“and she’s good judgment, generally,
if she is no hand to talk. But there,”
she added, turning to Tom, “I guess
you can talk enough for both you and
her too. And I s’pose,” she added a
trife grimly, “it’ll be quite a while yet

DOES YOUR HEAD

Feel As Though It Was Being
Hammered ?

As Though It Would Crack Open?
As Though a Million Sparks Were
Flying Out of Your Eyes?
Horrible Sickness of Your Stomach?

Then You Have Sick Headache !

BURDOCK
BLOOD
BITTERS

will afford relief from headaches ne matter
whether sick, nervous, spasmodis, periodical or
bilious. It cures by removing the cause.

Mr. Samuel J. Hibbard. Ont.,
writes: “Last spring 1 was very poorly, my
appetite failed me, I felt weak and nervous, hsd
siok hoadaches, was tired all the time and not
able to work. I saw Burdook Blood Bitters
recommended for just such » case as mine and
I got two bottles of it, and found it to bs an
excellent blood medicine. You may use my
nams as I think mtomm.homdknowol”&n
wonderful merits of Burdock Biood Bitters.

before she gets tired hearing you—
maybe as much as two years. Now,
go down,” she went on, while the pair
exchanged a faint, guilty smile, ‘‘and
send your Uncle Myron up here.
Tell him I feel better and I'm going
down to supper.”

“I believe,” whispered Luella, a8
she shut the door softly, “O, Tom, 1
do believe Aunt Minerva's been looking
up Cacoethes loquendi in the diction-
ary!”‘

But if Mrs. Thayer had, no one ever
knew it. The incident for all con-
cerned was closed, although her “mania
for talking” was noticealbly checked
from that time.—Helen Palmer, in
The Youth’s Companion.

Husband.—Don’t you sometimes
wish you were a man?
Wife.—Sometimes I do. For ex-

ample, I wish I were a man when I
pass a milliner’s and think.how bappy
I could make my wife by giving her
a new bonnet. .

She.—He says he loves me; yet he
has only known me two days. ,
Her Friend.—Well, perhaps that’s

Why be Tied to a
Hot Kitchen?
USE A

GAS RANGE

and you have heat only where, when
and as long as you want it.

Call and see these stoves before
buying.

AUER LIGHT CO.

Telephope 236.

215 Portage Avenue

First Communion
Suits
For Boys

In Black, Blue, Worsted, and
Serge, all sizes 24 to 30.

Prices range from $3.50 to $4.00.

Our Men’s

Shirt Sale

Is in full blast, 50 dozen Fine
Cambric Shirts, 8ale Price, T5¢.

D. T. DEEGAN

Hooper & Wall"er

ARCHITECTS

P.0. Box 419 Winnipeg
TELEPHONE 1870

Bargain In Wood
IMPERIAL BAGGAGE TRANSFER

197 PACIFIC AVENUE

PHONE 15374

We handle the best Tamarac Wood and
will deliver to any part of the city at $6
per cord

WE NEED THE MONEY
R. D. Vincent, Proprietor

the reason, dear.
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IMMAOULATE CONCEPTION

Austin St., near C.P.R. Station
Pastor, Rev. A. A. CHERRIER.
SUNDAYS—Low Mass with

instruction, 8.30 a.in.

High Mass with sermon, 10.30 a.m.

Vespers with an occasional sermon,

7.15 p.m

Catechism in the church, 3 p.m.
N.B.——Meeting of the Children of

Mary, 2nd and 4th Sunday in the

Month, 4 p.m.

WEEK DAYS--Masses at 7and 7.30 a.m.
On First Friday in the month,
Mass at 8 a.m., Benediction at
7.30 p.m.

N.B.—Confessions are heard on Sat-

urdays from 3 to 10 p.m., and every

day in the morning before Mass.

C. M. B. A.

Agent of the C.M.B.A. for the Pro-
vince of Manitoba, with power of at-
torney,Dr. J. K. BARRETT, Winnipeg
Man.

The Northwest Review is the official
organ for Manitoba and the Northwest
of the Catholic Mutual Benefit Associ~
ation.
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Smith. .
Spiritual Adviser—Rev. Father Cahill,
O.M.I1.

Past Chancellor—Bro. R. Murphy.
President—Bro. M. A. McCormick.

1st Vice-Pres.—M. O’Connor.

r2nd Vice-Pres.—Bro. J. B. McNomee.

Ree.-Sec.—Bro. R. F. Hinds,
Granville Street.

Asst. Rec.-Sec.—Bro. C. Bampfield.
Fin. Sec.—Bro. W. J. Kiely, 590 Prit-
chard Street.

Treas.—Bro. M. J. Dalton.
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Trustees—W. Jordan, D. Smith, W. G.
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Meetings are held every 1st and 3rd
Wednesday at 8.00 o’clock, p.m.
in Catholic Club Hall, Avenue Block,
Portage Avenue.

128

OFFICERS OF BRANCH 163
C.M.B.A. FOR 1906

Spiritual Adviser—Rev. A, A, Cherrier,

P.P.

President—1J. J. Kelly,

1st Vice-President, J. Matte.

2nd Vice-President, Bro. P. O’'Brien.

Rec.-S8ec.—J. Markinski, 180 Austin

Street,

Asdist, Rec.-Sec.—Bro. M. Buck

Fin.-Sec.—Dro. J. Vorlick.

Treasurer—J. Shaw.

Marshall—F, Krinke.

Guard—L. Huot.

Trustees—M. Buek, J. Markiusk,

A Picard, J.J. Kelly, R. McKenna.

Catholic Club

.

OF WINNIPEG G
AVENUE BLOCK, PORTAGE AVE -
Established 1900 o

PHONE 1001 # f

The Club is located in the most ’
ce¢ntral part of the city, the rooms are:.

Catholic gentlemen visiting the city
are cordially invited to visit the Cluk.

11 vam. -
J. E. O’Connor. 0. Marrin -
Prosident. Hon.-Secretary.

PATENTS

promptly obiained OB MO FEE. - Trade-Murks,

Caveats. Copvrights and Labels ng:.umd.
YEARE' PRACTIOR. Highest reforences,

TWENTY
Send wmodel, sketoh or phote, for fres reporh

on toutability, Al buosiness confidential,
nm"-m FREE. Explsinseveryithing. Tells
How to Obtain and Sell katents, What Inventions.
Wﬂ‘l Pu_,y,‘nov 123 Gg_t [y I;nmer. _nphln besb

A ins  $00 ‘okher
subjects of iraportance to inventors.

H. B, WILLSON & C0. jt
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< . T
J. Erzinger
TOBACCONIST
WHOLESALE & RETAIL
Goods of Good Value.

——————
v

J. ERZINGER
Mcintyre Block.  Opp. Merchsats Bank

GET YOUR RUBBER STAMPS at =~

8t. and Cumberland Ave.

large, commodious and well equipped. . " - >

Open every day from 1l a.m. to

The Northwest Review, cor. Princess’




