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Had Leaking Valves
" Of The Heart.

Thought Nothing But Death
Would End Her Misery.

Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pills Cured Her.

ey

Mgs. J. D. TaLBur, 1776 3rd Ave.,
East, Owen Sound, writes:—“I have
been a great sufferer from heart disease
and leaking wvalves. I have had re-
source to every kind of treatment I could
think might help me, including the skill
of several doctors. I suffered so for

that at times I have felt that noth-
ing but death could end my misery. I
was advised by a friend, who had suffered
untold pain and misery, just as I had,
and had been cured by MILBURN’S
HEART AND NERVE PrLLS, to give them
a trial, so'I decided to do so. I am de-
lighted with the result, as I am now com-
gl:tdy cured, and can eat and sleep as I
ve not done for years. You are at
liberty to use my name at any time
as I am convinced theyare the best pills
on the market for any form of heart
disease.”

Price 50 cents per box or 3 boxes for
8$1.25 at all dealers, or will be mailed

i on receipt of price by The T,
Milbuira Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

tice with the
best that money
can buy.

Writefor further

J.H.GARSON

357 Notre Dame
Avenue

WINNIPEG

Save your firie

Specimens! Every
trophy you Kkill is
worth money to you.
You will be astonished at
the prices you will get for

our specimens. \\.'e can
¥each you, by mailin your

44 ‘
3 ﬂ own , how to

Birds and Animals

Mun
also heads, fish, and tlo tan hides,

make rugs, robes, etc. .
Yes, you can learn easily- ulckly—perfece:?lg'

home mall. Success guarant:
m:ﬁ::evor(l,{? W.'g have 85,000 sportsmen a_t\;-
dents, and every one i3 an enthusiastic taxidermist.
Big proﬂqg to allwho know taxidermy. Write today.

Special for Canadian Students

For a short time we are making a special "‘v‘:’e.t‘
price to Canadian students. Act promgtly. rite
today. We will send you, absolutely free an dprep-li‘lf our
handsome new book on taxidermy and the Taxidermy lgt!-
zine. Hundreds of letters from enthusiastic Canadian stu-
dents sent on request. We want every snortsman and nature
lover in Canada to write for these free books N o
obligations whatsoever. Either « postal or a letter will do,
but write today--now--while this special offer lasts.

NORTHWESTERN SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY
5C18 Elwood Buiiding, Omaha, Neb.

Young

People

Fine Feathers and Fine Birds

By Harriet Lummis Smith

“Shine ’em good, Reddy. Den’t stop
till you can see your freckles in ’em, same
as if they were looking-glasses.”

The small bootblack grinned. He .did
not resent the title by which Tom had
addressed him, though his mother called
him Jim, and on the whole he preferred
the name. He bent the red head, which
could hardly fail to attract attention, even
if it passed without comment, over his kit,
and set to work with a will.

Tom Alden was undergoing a transfor-
mation, which his mother and sisters found
ll:)ystét;);ing. Only a year orftwo before, it

ad n necessary to use frequent argu-
ments and a mild form of foxiec% to induce
him to pay sufficient attention to his toilet,
to be presentable. He clung to shabby
coats and patched shoes with the loyalty
due friends old and tried. He sneered at
those of his acquaintances who gave
thought to neckties, and rebelled outright
at_the suggestion of wearing gloves to
church. Now the change hag come, and
if Solomon, in|all his glory, was more
splendid than Tom, it was because Oriental

styles gave that old-time - > an ad-
vantage.
Tom stood with one ha, . his pocket,

while Jim, alias Reddy, poushed hard at
Tom’s shoes, and his gfance was compla-
cent as he looked himself over. His new

spring suit was of & delicate gray shade,
which once he would have despised ; and
the bottoms of the trousers were turned up
far enough to show the dots of violet
silk on his socks. The silk handkerchief,
which flaunted itself ostentatiously from
his upper right-hand coat pocket, was
bordered with violet. He carried a pair
of light gloves in his hand. It was hard
to believe that less than a year before his
sister, Juliette, had been moved almost to
tears on the subject of his finger-nails.

Jim had finished, and Tom looked the
job over with care. At length he nodded
In a manner that expressed himself satis-
fied, and drew a handful of change from his
pocket. Then, as he fumbled for a nickel,
he cried sharply, “Say, look out ! Where
did that go to?” e

“Where did what go to ? ” Jim inquired.
He was still on his knees, and he looked
up with a puzzled stare.

“That five-dollar gold piece. It slipped
through my fingers just this second. You
must be kneeling on it.”

Jim got to his feet. Together they ex-
amined the cement sidewalk, without
discovering the missing coin. Tom’s face
lost its smile. ' ’

“See here, Reddy,” he remarked, after
they had consumed five minutes in profit-
less search, “if you've got that in your
pockets, you might as well hand it over this
luinute, as later ; because that didn’t sink
nto the sidewalk, you know.”

“Honest, mister,” Jim protested, “I
hain’t touched your meney ; I hain’t seen

pockats

the miscellaneous collection to be expected,

search was still in progress when a big
policeman walked upon the scene. ‘Hello!”
he exclaimed, ‘“‘what’s this ? ”

Tom explained. Jim looked up at the
officer, and he was very pale under his
fiery thatch of hair. “ Never seen his
money. Didn’t hear it {all, nor nothin’.”

The case was puzzling. Jim’s facilities
for the concealment of stolen property
seemed inadequate. ' He wore no shoes ; a
shirt and a pair of ragged. trousers were
his sole garments. Yet the gold piece had
disappeared. The smooth cement of the
sidewalk sloped to the asphalt of the
street. Theére was no crack uti_n- v;hich a
coin might disappear, no tuft o grass
behind lv%hich it might hide.

“ Swallowed it, like enough,” frowned
the policeman ; “they’re up to all tricks of
that kind.” He turned to Tom, ‘ Sure
you had it when yoy took out your money,
are you ?

“I'm as sure as I am that I'm standing
here. It is one of the new kind, and when
I pulled out my change I saw the eagle,
first thing, and I meant to putit in another
pocket ; it slipped through my fingers, and
that was the Ysst. of it, as far as I know.”

“ And I don’t know nothin’,” said the
bootblack, doggedly.

The policeman paid no attention to his
disclaimer. He discussed the question
with Tom a few minutes, then turned on

it. You may look in my pockets if vou
like. but vou won’t find nothin’.”
After another five minutes’ hunting,
Tom accepted the offer, The tattered
Wieres i

wned inside cut, displaying

~

Jim with a forbidding frown, “ Get out of

Playing Horse.

this,” he exclaimed, ““ and stay off my beat
if you don’t want to get into trouble.”

Tom went home in disgust. He told his
story at the dinner table, and received the
sympathy of the family. Then he went
upstairs to dress. There was to be a party
that evening, and the hostess, one of his
school friends, had asked him to come
early to assist her with some arrangements
which were to be kept a secret from the
others. The occasion was accordingly of
double importance, and Tom’s toilet was
bound to be a slow process.

Something tinkled at his feet, as he
brushed his gray trousers, preparatory to
hanging them away. He looked down and
saw a golden disk staring up at him from
the carpet. It was a moment before he
understood what had happened.

In turning up the bottoms of his trousers
he had formed pockets, into one of which
his coin"had dropped when it had slipped
through his fingers. And there it might
have remained indefinitely, had not his
newly-formed habit aided in its discovery.

A moment later an excited boy was at
the telephone. “It’sme—Tom.” It was
no time for grammatical accuracy. “I’'m
sorry, Mabel, but I can’t come early to-

night. I don’t know when I can come.

I've got something to do first.”

“Why, Tom - Alden, what do you
mean ? ” Mabel’s voice sounded as if she
might be pouting. )

Tom plunged into the story of the after-
noon. “ And now, you see, I've got to
find him,” was his conclusion. “ I’ve got
to hunt up the policeman and tell him it
was a mistake, and I don’t know how long.

it will take me. But I’ll come as soon as
I can.”

but no glittering gold piece appeared. The |

BIG, HEARTY

Mrs. Beck’s Fondest Ho
Realized—Health, Hap-
piness and Baby.

DUpper Lahave, N. S., Can.,—q Wwish
to thank you for the benefit I

me well and strong. I now have a big,
hearty baby boy, and praise your medi-
cine for the wonderful lot of good it has
done me.’”” — Mrs. ISRAEL BECK, JR.,
Upper Lahave,

Canada.

The darkest days of husband and wife
are when they come to look forward to
a childless and lonely old age.

Many a wife has found herself inca-
pable of motherhood owing to some de-
rangement of the feminine system,
often curable by the proper remedies,

In many homes once childless there
are now children because of the fact
that Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound makes women normal.

If you have the slightest doubt
that Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta-
ble Compound will help you,write ¥
to Lydia E.Pinkham MedicineCo. '
(confideatial) Lynn,Mass., forad-
vice. . Your letter will be opened,
read and answered by a woman,
and held in strict confidence.
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Are you one of those to whom g‘)‘g,;’g
every meal is another source of bright, 1.
suffering ? o « 'gl‘lateful‘
Na-Dru-Co Dyspepsia Tablets : :heﬂg) B
will help your disordered stomach !;)l: I'd got u
digest any reasonable meals, and Vi might as
- soon restore it to such perfect con- Bls‘t‘egf;
dition that you'll never feel that a{to‘: that ;ffx
have a stomach. Take one aiter Tom p
each meal. 5Qc. a/ Box r\?tt‘yo“? I guess T
Druggist’'s. Made by-the Natjom ere are
Drug and Chemical Co. of Canad;a. | off, ??gpt
Limited. 191 said M.
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C. &G. KEARSLEY’S omc;mAII[ls ,
Y \
WIDOW WEI.GH ) FEMALE P e
iabl Ladies. ‘The only T
genmne. AWARDED CERTIFIATE OF MERIT a1 {\'."* .
the Tasmanian Exhibition 1891, 100 Years Rgp"; e lec
tat'on. Ordered by Specmhst: lfgr_lshﬁ tLt‘ll:s natnre,
laints, Sold in Bo .
S0 ?r‘.dF;o'g.aleAggfﬁf:arlz?aokoor«. mITCHELL —_—
DRUG CO., Main St., Winnipeg. Mfrs.:C. Fn s sho % haVe'
Kcarsley, 42 Waterloo Road, ILondon, Eng, he"«'{‘;;vb[ifc‘-
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