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A CISRISTMAS "-LOST AND FOUND"
(CoMiliu.d from Page 9)

She at up wtb the suddenness of a mechanical
tOY, "Oh I wc can have nothiug for to-morrowl
And there is the rent ta psy!1"

"I bave some moncy," sai'! tbc girl, "and wc
mnust do the best we can."
W"We'll go out and have aoother look for it.
We shall get along somcbow. And now, dear,

You must 'buck up' as jimmy, aur offce boy
5Ys, or you will be 'aIl in.' Off witb the bonnet,

and! have somne good hot tea and toast!"
Mr. Dinglebury bad gone out. lbe talk about

thc purse lfî hm quite out in the caïd. Sa ba'!
knocked bbe ashes out of bis pipe, and muttering
Sometbing about "business" and "moncy,"
had departe'!. The twins ha'! bren respectful-
boa much so; and over bbc tea and toast bis wfe
and Annie discussed little bits of domestic afairs
that at auy ther Urne would have bore'! hlm;
but he ha'! listene'! witb a keen intei'esb whicb
surprise'! hlm and stirre'! sometbiog strangcly
vithin im. lBe ha'! felt allen there; a cipher
at the wrong end! af a short but very important
rGo ai ittie figures.

As was not bis customi, Mr. Dinglebury ha'!
Dna partiçular goaL. Be wanted ta get into the
caïd, f resb air, and tbink; and he walkcd slowly
tOward the shopping district, wtb bis bea'! down,
aud i was due tu tbis that lu a street, just off the
lcadifig bborougbfare, bis attention was attracte'!
ta a amal'!srk abject whlch he kicked from its
qult af sloppy siiaw.

lt', touch as he picked lb up, made hlm start.
He Peere'! at t before s shabby fittle shop, and
bis first glance tald hm what bis instinct ha'!
wispered, that t was bis wife's-lost by ber,
and-wonder of woders-faund by hlm.

The Litle shop was a bakery. and Mr.
Dinglcbury discovcred sud'!enly that he was
hungry. He remembere'! that he ha'! ha'!
butlitIle tea. Be sllpped the purseintoa pockeb
and entere'! the ahop, where there was a lttie
waiblng crowd.

A f er a casual glance, no anc pal'! any attention
ta h-, an'! be took the buils from bbc purse an'!
counte'!tbcm. Al the money was there-thirtY-
three dollars and sixty-eigbt cents; besides a
Pencilled lit, in Mrs. Dinglehury's clear an'!
delicate band, of little Christmas gifts.

Be droppe'! the purse lto bis pocket an'!
squeezed bis way out. Ne wanbed air.

He had Dot ha'! ai much money for a verY long
time. After ail, the money was bis, hc reflected,
as lie Paýssd down the aide street toward the
brigt ligts, bis rigbt han'! clutcbing the purse.
Bis hand was very cl'!, an'! tbat reminde'! hlm
that he rcally neede'! gloves. Likewlse, bis fret
werecldamp. There coul'! h o nd'oubt about lb;
lic certainly neede'! boots au'! rubbcrs, buo.

He ha'! a rigt ta a part oi the moncy, if not ail
afIL lbHe was be'ad ofbchebouse. An'-er-lic
had net becu treate'! well at home for s long
timne. lBe hs4been ignore'!, aud t wscertainlY
galllng ta a man af bis birth ansd pride, an'! ail
that sort of thing.

A glance ltosa haberdasher's wlndow rerinde'!
lila that is stock ai uecktics wass 1w, especÎsllY
for ChrirstmassUrne. Shirts, too, and this wlodow
certail'y 5howc' saine exclusive desgos. Nir.
Dluglcbury sigbe'!, and! caresse'! bbe little purse.
Ah, yesl Ascott's, He rxcmcmbered Asctt's,
an ol ai S, a small ahop, but very exclusive, you,
klaw. NItr. T)lglebury ha'! spent qulte a bit in
Ascotts lu bis ime. But he shuffied on. l"erhapl
after ai1lb was an overcoat be ueeded mail.

lie camne ta another shop of rn's wear,
paisse', looke'! in, and! 55w Dobson buyiug a Uc
as furt'! as bis own nase. Mr. Dinglebury
clutrhthebc tile purs tighter, aud passe'! on.
SOnehow or other, he dld not wanbta meet
Dobson just thon.

But licknew whathle wanteci. A drink.
Hec burrie'!. but i furtive glance vas caught by

the lite wndow af a uovlty shop. lb was fuil]<0
iflxpesive gifta for Chrstmasa.He took out Uic
Purse.,au'! from lb tbc lttle slip of Christmnas Pift
and bel'! it close to tbc window.

" Shavlng bruali for Tom, aud 'Cbcerily Smle'
in framne, 25 cents."

This wassbbe shop, then, and is oye discovere'!
the brush wlit warm approval, excepb bbc price,
whicls mas onc dollar. It was allithe bcandle,
ai course. v,,, udiza r ,rfe,.lg, '.reliable

1Christmas. Then he read the verses again. He
1glanced up and down the long Street, walked toaa

corner and turned ioto a less frequented thorough-
fare. He wanted to thînk.

It was a quiet Street, with fine old Stone bouses
of the first familles of the city's early days, and
in the centre of the block was a fine old church.
The outer doors were ajar, and the stained glass
windows showed that the chancel was lighted.

Some one was playing on the big organ there
and Mr. Dinglebury, bis face uplifted as the music
came faintly to bis ears, paused! to listez'. With-
out reasoning why, he passed through the heavy
doors înt the semi-darkness and quiet of the
church.

It was empty, Save for the organist and the
unbidden audience of one. The chancel was
bathed in a soft ight, radiating from the electrîc

1lampa about the organ pipes. The crown of the
organist's head wss quite bald, but surrounded
by a wealth of yellow hair, which cauglit the light,
and seemed to create a halo about bis hcad,
which swayed rytbmically as the strong, siender
hands swcpt from tbe keys to tbc stops and back
again.

Close to the very font wherc, be remembered
witb a strange thll, be hsd been baptized, Mr.
Dînglebury sankit lto a back seat in the dark,
just to listez' and thrnk.

And he did listez', How tender and how strong
that fluted music wasl How like the gentle band
of sympathy upon a tired hcad it scemedl it
msde tbc listener recali bis mother's hand,
long, long aga. when he was just s Uittie boy, and
Wsd rn ta ber and she had laid ber firin, cool hand

upn bis* feverisbhcad, anid straked bis curis,
Untl, against ber kncc, he fell asleep. Ah, that

was years and years agol Rut the music braugbt
it ba&ck

it grew falot and fainter now; but tbe wonder-
ful tenderucas and pathos of it seemed to drift
down Uic duskt and daxk of the church, and ta
whisper like unseen leaves fromt tbe great arches.
it grew gradually louder again,carrying the listener
with it, body and sou!, as in a dream wbcn anc
gaca sudidenly upl up-and then, as suddenly
becomes becahxzcd la a great and luminous and
boundless peace.

Then tbc organiat played in a lower kcy, an-
other thcmc,-.Mýendeins0bf'a "Consolation."
it was a long Urne since Mr. Dinglcbury bail
beard it, but he re ebred It. It wss gloroiau,
Soul-tbrilling, hear t-flUlinl and wondcrful; and
it shool. hlm. Then the organ wept; and
a bundred spirits, wept, too, up tbcrc in thc great,
sbadowy corners. And as they wcpt, in the
darkuess of bis pllgrim seat, tbhelistener yiclded
up bis sou! 10 bbc Divine iluence of tbe music
and the place; and witb bis grlzaied head against
the cool Stone of tbc font, Mr. Dinglcbury wept
and praycd-. 0 w

Thc cool air strengbbened hlm when hc rcacbed'
the Street and turnied toward home; for suddenly
be had 1dbt very weak. He drcw the frcsb air
deep ino bis lungs, and, as hbc xhaled, wltb bilted
chin, lbc lookcd up, and al bhc stars wcrc ahiong.

He walked swiftly home, or, rather, be hall
walkcd, hall raz'. lie stuinbled a little, and lot
out of brcabb; but it was a new atep, for he was
eager and anxiou5s ad tls.d. There was a lamp,
turned low, burnifli for hlm as usual on thbc Uttle
table in the narrow hall.

The sbabby dining-room wa#s sUent, but hc
heard the volces of bis wifc and daugbtcr in the
kibebhen beyond . ie took bbelttle lamp inth
hall, and stealtbily went up the stair, sad foumd
the twins ssleep-Silas solcmnly, but Thomnas
Theodore hiniscif agalu, smillng in bis dreama,
lie stared at tbcm wibh nilsty eyes, then crasseti
the littie hall into bis wife'i room, aud thc poor.
ness ofitl made hlm start. lHe ha'J neyer noticcd
lb before. There wre two little parcels o>n tîhe
bureau. Oue was labellcd iu a big, uneven baud,
"For Mlother," tbc other " For Father," aud cadi
bore the injunction, lu the same hand, "Don'b
open till morning." NIr. Dinglebury felt that
awkward sortiebbing in' bis bliroat again, and stole
awkwardly down bbc itairs, the aId boards
creaking althc way-, as tbougb to announce bbc
coming af a straunge, ncw Santa Claus.

He set tbc lamip on thc table, and burncd taward
the little dining -r,. B is wife aud Annie were
standing there, the firat wlth a white and anxious
face, from vwhlch a look of frlgbt had not yet fled;
for she bsd tboughit poor sou], that a strange man
hati gaI Into the bouse. And se there bsd; and
thecv started wbcn bbpy saw bis face, for to thernilt
seemced transformced.

lic could say notblng-notbing. All the blood
had iled froni bis face, for bis besrt was btlng
furiously and awkwardly and sby ly, but witbh an
sppealing looklche ld out bis arma, And 'star-
ing, ber own face su ddenly trausfigurcd and
glorifier!, little Isirs. Dlnglebury rau loto the flds
of the sbabby ulster with agIs'! cry. lt woke bbc
twins and so thcy camne xumbling clown ta wisb
everybody a Merry Christmas, For the lbeils
were ringing, snd lb was bhe morulug on wbicb
Christ camne ta eartb.
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Chronic Coughs
Acute Colds, Bronchitis, Asthma and

Difficuit Breathing are Completely
Cured by Veno's, the Great

Ail - British Remedy

THE GOOD-NIGHT DuWE Ok ViiNO~'S

T is the power of Veno's Lightning Cough Cure to strength en andgive tone to the organsof breathing that enables this uneo.ualled
remedy to cure coughs, colds, and chest troubles so quickly and

SQ thoroughlyat ail periodsof life. Veno's is pre-eminently the fanily
remedy--quick, sure, and abtundantly safe, even for the youngest
infant. It coutains no harmful ingredients whatever, no opium,
morphia, 'iaregoric, no narcotics, no poisons of any sort or kdnd.

Here îs a letter from the head of a family, every mnember of which
has benefited by use of Veno's Lightnîng Cough Cure, and in thous-
andui of famîies throughout the country and throughout the world
the same story could lie told.

"Tihe Veoa Drug Ca.,' Lt'!.,
Manchester.

Staverton,
Tomues, Devon, Eng

"Gentlemen-Same two years ago I ha'! a very bad coid aund cou gh, sud being
a sufferer for many years f rom bronchiris, I feared I wassiu for another attack,
but my wife thought s1ie would itet me a small boule of Veu's ta try. aund ta my
great s -prise and pîcasure, that one smail boile pub me right.

"Some trne after that my wife ha'! a very ba'! attack of influenza, and knaw-
iiwg what Venlo's Liltniug Cou gh Cure had danc f or me, I got 1- a bottle.
She took the cure as directe'! aud soon was quite weli. Again, ..uout a mnuth
ago my wmife had a bad attack af bronchitis, but t.hanks ta Veuo's sud praper
care, she bas quite recovered.

.If my little grandsou, who is bere with us, gels a cal'! or cou gh eosso
ps hlm rigbt. My daugbter and fsmily have al.,o use'! the medicine witb good

results. M/e cannot si eak booa hihly oi Veno', 1.ightning Cougb Cure, aud if
anyone who suffer, froni a î old, cough, etc., wauld only take bila medicine, sud
faoo lhe instrucios, nany valuable lives would le saved.

(Signe'!) "C. H. GLSTBORsP."

Use Veno's an'! Save Money.-Veno's Ligit ning Cough Cure ia the cheap-
est 'neaus kisown for curinv cougbis, cold, sud chest trou~bles. Make Veno's your
famnily mnedicine sud you %vill he saye'! dollairs. Veuo's cýures as uathiug else ever

cure'! before, sud it ila equaliy good for youug folks, aid folk,, and ail falks.

WCtOUON CURE
Awarded Grand Prix and Gold Medal

Paris Health Exhibition 1910
Veso's Lightning CouglsxCure i4ls. zsafest and surest remdy for:-

COUGHS AND COLD Mo ASTHMA
BRONCHITIS E . NASAL CATARRH
LUNG TROUBLES 50 esC , .CHILDREN'S COUGHS
INFLUENZA OLD-AGE COUGHS
DIFFICULT UREATWING A-,OTTLE BLOOD-SPITfNG

Sol! by all druggists an'! stores througbout the Dominion.
Manuuactured only by thse Veno Druit Ca., Lt'!., Mlanucester, Eugland.
Sole Agents for Canada: H. F. Rktcbie & Co., Lt'!., 10 McCaul St., Torouto, Ont.
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