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the mill all summer and go Yo
school in  the winter. Well, dear
Aunt Becky, I guess I will close.
Hoping to see this letter in print.
with love, I remain

Your loving niece,

HELENA W.
Fesserton, Ont., Jan. 16, 1907.
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AN UNSELFISH BOY.
James Pettigrew was the smartest

‘boy in our class. He was a praying

boy, and we all liked him the better
for that. Willie Hunter was a real

good fellow, too, and Willie and
James used to run meck and  neck
for the prizes. ither one or - the
other was always at the top of the

class.

Examination day came around end
we were asked such a lot of puz-
zling questions that, one by one, we
all dropped off till, just as we K ex-
pected, the first prize lay bevween
Jamie and Willie.

1 shall never forget how astcnish-
ed we were when question after ques-
tion was answered by Willie, while
Jamie remained silent; gnd  Willie
took the prize.

I went home with Jamie that af-
ternoon, for our roads lay together,
but instead of being cast down at
losing the prize he seemed rather to
be mighty glad. I couldn’t under-
stand it.

‘“Why, Jamie,” I saidi ‘‘you could
have answered some of those ques-
tions; I know you could.””

“0Of (course I could,”” he said, with
a little laugh.

“Then why didn’t you?’’' I asked.

He wouldn’t answer for a while,
but I kept pressing and pressing him
till at last he turned round with such
a strange, kind look in his honest
brown eyes.

“Look here,”” he said," ““how could
I help it? There's poor Willie—his
mother died last week, and if it
hadn’t been examination day he
wouldn’t have been at school. Do
you think I was going to be 80
mean as to take a prize from a fel-
low who had just lost his mother?"’

- oo

THE TIMID MOUSE.

A mouse was kept in such distress
by its fear of a cat that a magician
taking pity on it, turned it into a
cat. Immediately it began to suffer
from fear of a dog, so the magician
turned it into a dog. ;'Then it be-
gan to suffer for fear of a tiger, and
the magician, in disgust, said: '‘Be
a mouse again. As you have only
the heart of a mouse, it is impossi-
ble to help you by giving you the
body of a noble animal.’’

It is hopeless to try to accomplish
a.nything without pluck.

- e e
INNOCENCE.
Sometime w’en papa has come home
.and wants to go an’ w'fte,
He pushes back his roll-top desk, an’
nen turns on the light,
An’, my| heﬂntbbhalnkulputnll
over on m ﬂoﬂl‘.

An’, my! 'ey’s ist dirt ever where
around the dinin’ room,

Where only ist a little while before
she’s used the broom.

{An’ nen she calls us chinnern in an’

glares at us an’ roars;
‘Which one o’ you has been in here
a-muddyin’ up my floors?’’
An,’ my! we're awful much s'prised
at that, becuz, you see,
Us chinnern, w'y, we're allus’ ist as
good as we can be.
But I dunno,
An’ Joe dunno,
An’ gister say’ ’at she dunno!

Kidneys Affected
By Sudden Change

Most Painful Aflments Follow—
Prevention and Cure Obtained
by Use of

~ DR. GHASE’S
KIDNEY-LIVERPILLS

The sudden lowering of the tempe-
rature eauses the pores of the skin
to close, and thus throws on to the
kidneys much work which is ordinar-
ily perloi‘med by the skin. This, no
doubt, accounts for the great pre-
valence of kidney disease during the
fall and winter.

There is no treatment which 80
quickly affords relief to overworked
and deranged kidmeys as Dr. Chase’s
Kidney-Liver Pills, because they act
on the liver, as well as the Kkid-
neys, and when in healthful action
the liver does much of the work of
filtering the blood. which is other-
wise left for the kidneys.

Bright's Disease, dropsy, uric acid,
poisoning, stone in the bladder, and
rheumatism are among themost pain-
ful forms of kidney disease and these
ailments can always be prevented by
the timely use of Dr. Chase's Kid-
ney-Liver Pflls. They can also usu-
ally be cured by ‘this treatment, but
if you are so fortunate as to be yet
free of these dreadful ailments, keep
so by using Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver
Pills to keep the liver, kidneys and
bowels in healthful working con-
dition.

Mr. Donald MclLean, Stornoway,
Compton Co., Que., writes: ‘‘As the
result of a severe cold settling on
the kidneys, I contracted kidney dis-
ease which was accompanied by
much suffering from pains in the
back. For some time I was, en-
tirely unable to work amd though I
tried several remedies I only obtain-
ed slight temporary relief. Hearing
of the success of Dr. Chase’s Kidney-
Liver Pills #n similar cases, I began
to use them and after having taken
four boxes was completely cured. I
am fully convinced that the cure was
entirely due to the use of this grand
medicine which has cured several per-
sons to whom I recommended it.”

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, by
their direct and combined action on
kidney, liver and bowels, positively
cure biliousness, constipation, ‘and
diseases of the kidneys. One pill a
dose, 25c¢ a box, at all dealers, or
Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto.

TILE 0DDITY

By the Author of “ Served Out”

| kmown all,

van\dmmuwrn ot
 fear he was relieved, but  he
might have seen much to alarm his
passionate loving heart had he

CHAPTER XVII.—THE GREAT
‘  CONCERT. .

Herr Eaummn hed really gone

ies of appr on
the dny of the great concert before
the evening arrived. He had ascer-
tained that Herr Bruder was in Ber-
lin, but found him looking so ill
that he feared even now it might be
impossible for him to play. He tried
to console himself with the thought
of the large sum of money he would
make the professor pay for his loss,
but nothing, he totd himself, could
make up to him for having hs con-
cert spoilt.
But after all, Herr Bruder was true
to his appointment, and the anxiety
depicted on the manager's counten-
ance gave way to broad satisfied
smiles. He ran on to the platform
and made a speech in which he des-
cribed the illness of Herr Bruder with
such sorrowful earnestness that the
audience quite made up their minds
that they were not to hear the great
player that night. Then, when he
had filled them with apprehension,
he went on to say that in spite of
this, and although the great vio-
linist was only just convalescent
from a severe attack of inflamma-
tion of the lungs, he had come that
evening at great personal pain and
inconvenience to fulfil his obligations
to the distinguished visitorswho had
honored them that evening.
The applause that greeted Herr
Bruder was so prolonged that he
had to stand grasping the side of the
big piano while he acknowledged it.
Then he played a simple but beauti-
/ful melody, which touched the hearts
of his hearers, and they were raptur-
ous in their applause, and would
have him back again and again, not
realizing with what difficulty he had

played for them. But the excite-
ment was infectious, and he began
to feel strong enough to play any-

thing; so he did more than he had
at first intended, and delighted. his
hearers with
difficult music for playing which he
was so famous.

When it was over the applause
would never end, but Herr Bruder
was exhausted, and could not come
back any more to receive it. So
some of the great people went after
him to honor him with their thanks
and favor; but they found him too
worn out to care for anything but
rest. As soon as he could escape
from their presence he summoned
Fritz to conduct him to his carriage,
and gladly turned away from the
brilliant scene.

Fatigued as he was, the night air
struck him chilly, even through his
wraps, when he left the brilliantly-
lighted and crowded hall. Madame
Bruder saw with alarm that he shiv-
ered frequently, and that the bright-
ness which the excitement had
brought to his face had given away
to a deadly pallor.

Poor Bommy's deaf ears did not
hear the coming and going of mes-
sengers in the still dark hours of the
early morning, but when he passed
the door on his way to breakfast,
and saw his friend the doctor com-
ing out, he guessed directly.

The terror-stricken face of the
child struck the doctor with intense
pity for the little ome, who, # he
were robbed of his father as  well
as _his hearing, would indeed be left
desolate. To cheer Bonny up, he led
him by the hand to the sitting-room,
and by smiles and funny antics tried
to divert his mind. But Bonny was
not to be deceived. He watched for
& few moments without a smile, and
then asked suddenly—

"Wonthecmphyqa.in like you
said to Bu-r Hausmann that day?”’

“He will' be better soon,”  the
doctor said alowly, 4in the hope of

some of the intensely

much consequence.

Pitying the loneliness of the child-
ren—for Madame Bruder did not ap-
pear—the good doctor invited them
to come out with him in his car
riage; and then he foundan opportuni-
ty of taking the child to see the ear
doctor of whom he had spoken. This
gentlemen made a caretul examina~
tion of Bonny’'s ears, and arranged
for the child to be brought again,
when he intended to do something
in which he evidently had great faith.
The rest of the day was sad
epough. The children hevored about
near the professor’s door, but were
not allowed to enter. Once the little
mother came and told them that
poor Herr Papa was very ill, and
they must try to amuse themselves.
Fritz took them out for a little
while, but the shops did not please
them now, and in the evevung Liese
could not help ctying for sadness ;a
this great gay city, where overy-
thing looked so bright and busy, and
they only were lonely and sud.

Liese hardly knew what hd coie
to Bonny; he was such a chaaged boy
it gave her the hm;rp», she sawd, Lo
see him. He hnd(. to talk 1o,
80 he sat and tho.ght over every-
thing in his own yoi172g juind, aud
as he heard scarcely a sound, his
life must.have be:n duil and ise-
rable enough during thosz wretched
days, for as he ceasel 1o hear ne
gradually left off talking.

Madame had
how pale he was
seldom he ate anvthing, nor
anyone know the pass.
that filled his
awake at night, and shook
bed with his heavy stifled

The doctor
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no. Liwe Lo not'ee
growing, and Low
did
nite thoughts
heart when he ley
the litule
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took him often to seee
his friend. Bonny was patient aad
submitted to everything that was
done fo him, but the doctor
complained that the child's general
state of health was unfavorable to

ear

the success he hoped for. All this
time Herr Bruder remained dange-
rously ill, and the return home
which everyone so longed for could

not even be mentioned.

One day Bonny’s usual dull silence
gave way to excitable chatter. The
person he talked to principally was
hims‘ch}—»which was convenient, for

he was able to answer his own
questions. He laughed, and even
sang, and when Fritz took them

out, ran and jumped and shouted, in
a way that astonished the passers.
Liese thought it funmy that he seem-
ed to forget how ill poor Herr Papa
was, but she did not say anything,
for it was so difficult to talk vwo
Bonny since he had become deaf that
they talked very little to each other
except in short sentences, which
Bonny already began to guess at
pretty accurately by closely wat-
ching the speaker’s lips.

A demon of restlessness seemed to
have seized him. Liese began to be
afraid he would do some mischief,
for he was darting about into other
people’s rooms, and among the visit-
orgs  in the great hall, chattering to
them, turning up in all sorts of odd
unexpected corners like a veritable
will-o’-the-wisp.

She tried in vain to coax him with
books and toys to sit quietly in their
owh apartment, and when at last
bed-time arrived she was very thank-
ful to be relieved of the task of
watching his erratic movements with:-
out having had to worry Madame
Bruder by calling her.

But Bonny was by no means got
rid of, for when she was going to
her own little room on the other
side of her uncle’'s sick chamber,
there was that dreadful boy caper-
ing ‘about the corridor in his night-~
shirt.

““Johann,” she ‘cried, ‘‘some one
will catch yqu. Do go to bed.”

But Bonny only danced on. laugh-
ing end chattering to himself.

Then Liese was frightened. She
noticed that his eyes looked funny.
They seemed not to look at her or
at anything in particular, but to bé
nmé sparkling and bright than she
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TORTURING SCIATICA.

A Bevere Case Cured by Dr. Wil=
liams Pink Pills.
e
Fierce darting pains—pains like red
hot needles being driven through the

flesh—in the thigh; perhaps down the

legs to the ankles—that's sciatica.
None but the victim can realize the
torture. But the sufferer need not
grow discouraged for there is a cure
—a sure cure in Dr. Williams Pink
Pills. These pills make mew blood,
this new blood feeds and strengthens
the nerves and frees them from pain
The pain is bamished to stay banish-
ed—the cure is complete. Mr. Chas.
B. Maclean, a prosperous farmer near

Brockville, Ont.,
severe case of sciatica and
other sufferers to hear of his cure
that they may benefit

perience.

has been cured of a
wishes

by his
For
periodical suf-

ex-
He says:—*' upwards
of five years 1 was a
ferer frdm sciaticu.

In the morning
while getting up I would be seized
with agonizing pains n my hips.
Sometimes these painsextended down
one leg, sometimes down the other;
often down both. The pain was
terrible. Imagine the agony caused
by a red hot spike being driven
through the flesh. ‘'hat was just

my feeling when the sciatica was at
its worst. Often while carrying wa~
ter to the horses the pain became so
acute I had to drop the pail in the
middle of the yard. I followed doc-
tor’'s treatment but with slight re-
lief. 1 then tried rheumatic plasters
and liniments but these did not help
me at all. Then I decided to give
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills a trial. At
first they did not seem to help me,
but as they had been so highly re-
commended I persisted in the treat-
ment and gradually noticed a change
in my condition. The pain became
less severe. I felt stronger and my
appetite improved. I think I wused
the pills about four or five months
before 1 was eompletely cured, but
though that was two years ago I
have not since had the slightest re-
turn of sciatica. I think Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills are a marvellous
medicine and so does 1.y wife, who
used them as a blood builder. She
says they have no equal and never
wearies of praising them to
friends."”’

Good blood is the secret of health
—Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills the secret
of good blood. That is why they
cure sciatica, rheumatism, St. Vitus
dance, heart palpitation, indigestion
and the ailments common to = wo-
men and growing girls. Sold by all
medicine dealers or by mail at 50
cents a box or six boxes foflﬂso
from The Dr. Williams’ lled&ulne Co.,

her

church. Notwithstanding the in-
clemency of the weather there was a
large congregation.

Itev. Father Flynn preached an elo-
quent sermon, part of which fol-
lows:

‘‘Human life has often been

pared to the vicissitudes of

com-
storms.
I have been requested on this, the
25th annipersary of your society, to
address a few words
to you, and I

of edification
thought I could not

do better to show

my devotion as
director than
to speak to you on the storms

life.

your former spiritual

of

The storms of life may be divided

into three classes, storms of temp-
tations, storms of tribulation,
storms of anxiety.

We are assailed with many storms
of temptations, such passionsas lust,
eluttony, sloth, pride, passions which
weigh heavy upon us and drag us

along to destruction. The storms of

tribulation bring us sickness, loss
of fortune by which our hopes are
ruined. The storms of anxiety bring
us fear for our own affairs or those

in which we areinterested. We should
train ourselves whemn young to wea-
ther those storms otherwise we will

have a harder battle to fight when

old, as the storms will increase.
When you grow weak-hearted you
have lost track of Christ.

The rudder of the boat in which
you journey is your will. It i8 in
vour power to be faithful, true,

loyal and steadfast. You need sound
principles to enable you to apply
them in turn. A firm grip on the
truth is necessary. ‘‘They can be-
cause they think they can,” says the
poet. This has almost passed into
a proverb, and it is the expression
of thought which lies at the root of
every strenuous effort and persever-
ing endeavor. Our eternal destiny is
at stake and such requires the ef-
fort worthy of our manhood. Do
not. grow remiss in your duties and
obligations, for then you grow weak-
er in the hour of the sterms of temp-
tation. The foundation of your
future lies in faithfulness to duty.

The preacher brought a message
from:a dying member of the society
to ‘the young men which was as fol-
loms: ‘‘Tell them that the society
was a source of happiness, joy and
consolation to me. I would like to
be with them to-night, but God’'s
will must be done.””

In conclusion Father Flynn said:
‘I wish you years of happiness and
prosperity and may each one of the
members carry out in practice what
my friendship and afteeuon for them
has dictnud Doing so they will




