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t Is ‘M iserable
To Be

Dyspeptic.

D{!pepgia is one of the t pres 4
troubles of civilized life, :]:3 t :)eu:sl:g:
mﬁey untold agony after every meal,
Nearly everything that enters a weak
dyspeptic stomach, acts as an irritant;
mce the great-difficulty of effecting a
The long train of distressing symptom
wfln;h render life a tl:;lrden tg z{l:l:riotir:;
o pepsia, may romptly relieved
by the use of Burdock loodei)t'temfev
Mrs. John Sherrett, Fortier, Man.,,
writes:—“1 was troubled with d psia
for years. A friend of mine told me
about Burdock Blood Bitters, so I got a
bottle to try, and before I was half
finished Y could eat anything without
sufferi and when I had used two
bottles T was sound and well. Now I
feel just fine; indeed I can’t say too
much in favor of your medicine.”
Burdock Blood Bitters -is manufac-
tured only by The T. Milburn Co., Limi
ot ym‘y 0., Limit-

Every Home a Gollege!

Under the original and superior method
of giving correspondence instruction

Every Home Becomes a College

We right to your home with the
MOST E‘HCAL COURSES under the
gx rvision and direction of THE MOST

EERT TUTORS.

" OUR STUDENTS DELIGHTED
OUR GRADUATES SUCCESSFUL

Here are a few of our courses. Underline
your choice, fill in your name and address,
out out this advertisement and mail to us
tod%'f_or full x;m.rtwula.ms.I

ORY WRITING
AGCOUNTANCY JOURNALISM
GOMMERGIAL PHO10GRAPHY
SHOW=CARD WRITING  MATRICULATION
Name :

The Shaw Correspondence School
393-403 Yonge Street, Toronto

90 Men Wanted

AT ONCE

To learn the Barber Trade, only

two months required to learn.,

Positions secured. Special induce-

ment for Spring term. Call or write
for FREE Catalog.

Moler Barber College
PACIFIC AVENUE, WINNIPEG

NEw CATALOG.

BESSON

BAND INSTRUMENTS

JUST OUT
WRITE FOR IT T0-DAY

Specialties in
CLARIONETS
DRUMS & TRAPS.
C.W.LINDSAY Limep
OTTAWA
_ SucccsSO”SRM;,O'm\wA_

BANDS
LOOK!

Agents

To sell lubricating oils, belts, hose, paint,
\'um.»h. to factories, mills, stores, threshers,
outside large cities.  Exclusive territory to

right party. Experience unnecessary .

Manufacturers, Oiland Grease Go., Cleveland, 0.

with that unnecessary pistol, of which,
she acknowledged to herself, she was
much more afraid than was her prisoner?

Accordingly she laid it carefully down
within reach. Then, with what seemed
to Tom a most amazing under-rating of
his strength, she announced her intention
of holding him until assistance should
arrive.

To him the situation was not without
its charm. It does not often happen to
any of us that a pretty girl will insist
on sitting next us and holding our
hands—and that she was pretty, exceed-
ingly pretty. Anstruther managed to
satisfy himself in spite of the stingy
light,

Once or twice he addressed a remark
to his fair captor, but she discouraged
all attempt at conversation.

- And so they sat in silence, while the
candle burned low and finally went out,
and the cold gray light of dawn crept
into the room, Even this did not cause
Lotta to change her position.  And,
looking curiously at her, the young man
discovered that his stern guardian was
asleep!

How long and dark were the lashes
resting on the fair cheek, he though,
gazing down at the sweet, peaceful face
framed in its wealth of nut-brown hair.
Surely none of the young lady’s ball
dresses could set off her beauty as did
that old blue wrapper.

Tom was strongly tempted, in his
character of robber, to steal a kiss, but

Mrs. Howard A. Moore, of Roulean, Sask.,
and her Welsh pony.

|
there was a certain odd chivalry in his
composition that kept him from taking
any advantage of her unconsciousness.
He withdrew his hands from hers with-
out awakening her—such cold, little, soft
hands! And no wonder. The chill
breath of early -morning made him
shiver, although it was June.

He might as well make her comfort-
able before he went. He groped his way
into the hall. On the hat-stand lay a
heavy shawl. In it he wrapped his un-
conscious captor as well as he could, then
left through the still open window.

* * * »* * * *

If Miss Desmond was not the belle of
the college ball it was because, strictly
speaking, there are no longer belles of
balls. But, in the language of the other
young ladies, she “received a great deal
of attention.” And how she did enjoy
herself!

About the eleventh hour Cousin Jim
begged to introduce his friend, Mr.
Anstruther.

Lotta’s large eyes grew larger with
astonishment. Mr. Anstruther compos-d-
ly requested the pleasure of a dance, and
before she could collect herself suffi-
ciently to refuse, his arm encircled her
and they were gliding over the polished
floor in perfect time and measure.

“You have my step exactly,” said Miss
Desmond, when they stopped.

“Have I? Then it must be by direct
inspiration, for I mever was known to
keep time with anyone before.”

Now did ever a man waltz to perfec-
tion without knowing it? Lotta looked
at him a little contemptuously.  Her
thought did him injustice. Tom was not
affecting modesty, only making talk to
keep off the question he expected.

“May T take you into the library?
There is an anxious looking youth 1
should like to aveid. T suspect that T
have stolen his dance.”

“I7 yon have. vou are only pursuing

your profession as a robber.” laughed

s e

Miss Desmond. “What were you doing
that night in uncle’s dining-room ?”

Then it all came out, and Tom, ex-
plained and apologized, seated in an
alcove of the great college library.

“And how frightened you were when
I and the pistol appeared on the scene!”
said the young lady, maliciously.

“I was not!”—indignantly.

“You turned very pale.”

“Then we must have been a well-
matched pair for courage. The pistol
shook so in your hand that I was afraid
it would go off accidentally. That was
the worst feature of the case, for I do
not believe yet that you would have
been bloodthirsty enough to shoot me.”

“lI am sure I would not. I was im-
mensely relieved to wake up and find
that my captive had fled.”

“What did you do?”

“Counted the spoons and went to bed.”

“The spoons were all right.  'There
was but one thing stolen that night.”

“Mercy! What was that?”

“Only the burglar’s heart”—sentimen-
tally.

Lotta looked at him and began to
laugh. Then she said:

“You might advertise for it as people
do for stolen articles. And you might
say, ‘Of no value to anyone but the
owner.””

“Thank you, but I am not sure that
I want it returned,” said Anstruther,
laughing too, but letting his eyes rest
upon her fair face until the warm color
surged up beneath his gaze.
¢ “Thou hast a thief in either eye

Would steal it back again.’”
he quoted low.

Lotta was a little glad as well as a
good deal sorry that her ill-used partner
at this moment appeared in the doorway.

“Before that fellow comes, can’t you
promise me one more dance?” murmured
Anstruther.

“I am engaged for all but the last. T
can give you that one if you are going
to stay till the end.”

How Miss Desmond contrived to pacify
the rightful claimant, and how partner
succeeded partner until the end of the
evening, need not be told. Tt is certain
that she enjoyed no dance as she did
that last one with Tom. And then
Tom’s worst enemy could not ecriticize
his dancing.

As he relinquished her to her cousin’s
care, Anstruther heaved a sigh of ex-
agoerated but very real regret.

Then Lotta put out an impulsive little
hand and said, hastily:

“Mr. Burglar, if you can conquer your
fancy for entering people’s windows

) The Malay Bear.

enough to call in a more orthodox wav, T
shall be pleased to see vou.”
“Thank you.” murmured Anstruther,

pressing the soft hand with unnecessary
warmth. '

“Happy's the \vonixg that’s not long

a-doing.”

The acquaintance so oddly heoun was
prosccuted with ardor. TLotta's burglar
laid hot siege to her affections, and bhe-
fore long induced her {o set up house-
l\‘(‘(‘pil’l{l—ﬁf !1:1(1 almost  written house-
breaking—with him.
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How the Fellows Helped Joe.,
“Tello. Joe!  Whatve vou doipes

“You've got  eyes, aaven’t oyt

snapped Joe.
“Why. Joe Douglass. aip' T
of vourself!™ cried his lit: '
“You mustn’t mind
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HERE'S A
MASTERPIEGE
IN BOOTS

FOR FARMERS, GAMEKEEPERS,
SHEPHERDS, etc.

' THE
.m.
Is all @ good hoot
ought to be

Nothinfabut the best and

most pliable Waterproof

Leathers are used in the
making.

REAL BOOT ?.UAUTV is never better empha-
sized than in the ‘‘FIFE’*—The boot thai is
buili to meet every demand of the farmer and
country wearer J

t ord eived from all parts of

n'll'xha.?‘lsr:?: :he%:sir:ﬂmc: of the "P‘l?o" nl::m_ ’

" MADE IN THE OLD COUNTRY

by a practical country shoemaker, the **Fifc” is hon.
estly builtfrom finest Wateroroof Zug, Beva, Chrome,
Crup or Horseskin Leithers, and can be had with or
without hob nails as desired.
PER PAIR $4.78, CARRIAGE PAID
Send size (or draw outline of foot) and Money Order
payable at Strathmiglo P. 0., Scotland.

SEND FOR THE “FIFE” FAMILY CATALOGUE. FREE.

A. T. Hogg, X Strathmiglo, Fife, Scotland

The Pioneer and Leader of *‘Boots by Post” trade,

$3.50 Recipe FREE
Fgr Weak Men

Send Name and Address Today—
Yod Gan~fave it Free and Be
Strongand vigorous.

I have in my possession a prescription for nervous
debility, lack of vigor, weakened manhood, failing
memory and lame back, brought on by excesses,
unnatural drains, or the follies of youth, that has
cured 80 many worn and nervous men right in
their own homes—with out any additional help or
medicine—that I think every man who wishes to
regain his manly power and virility, quickly and
quietly, should have a copy. So I have determined
to send a copy of the prescription free of charge,
in a plain, ordinary sealed envelope to any man
who will write me forit. .

Tlis prescription comes from a physician who
has made a special study of men and I am con-
vinced it is the surest-acting combination for the
cure of deficient manhood and vigor failure ever
put together.

I think I owe it to my fellow man to send them
a copy in confidence so that any man anywhere
who is weak and discouraged with repeated failures
may stop drugging himself with harmful patent
medicines, secure what I believe is the quickest
acting restorative, up-building, SPOT-TOUCHING
remedy ever devised, and so cure himself at home
quictly and quickly. Just drop me a line like
this: Dr. A. E. Robinson, 4215 Luck Building,
Detroit, Mich., and I will send you a copy of this
splendid recipe in a plain, ordinary envelo
free of charge. A great many doctors would
charge $3.00 to $5.00 for merely writing out &
prescription like this—but I send it entirely free.

STUDY AT HOME

FARM
BOOKKEEPING

The Only Strictly Farmer’s Course
Farm Business from Start to Finish

F. E. WERRY'S ScHooL OF
FARM ACCOUNTING

BRANDON. MANITOBA )

é V. W. HORWOOD,
’ ARCHITECT.

TAYLOR BLOCK:
177 McDERMOT AVE., L.
WINNIPEG.
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