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Your Nose

| That is what you should breathe through
=not vour mouth,
But there may be times when your ca-
tarrh is so bad you can’t breathe through it.
Breathing through the mouth is always
bad for the langs, and it is especially so
when their delicate tissues have been weak-

to take something for it, he only glares at
me,”’

Mrs. Yorke closed her eyes like ome
whose soul is stirred to its depths by bitter
memories. *“Nobody knows better than
[ do, my dear,” she murmured, “what
tiresome creatures men are.”

Mrs. Yorke spoke feelingly. Her has-
band bad long since packed up his Glad-

To a certain extent she wasright. When ! __ _ ~ 0.

she reached homae, feeling very repentant
and low.spirited, she observed Jq&’s over-
coat hanging in the hall. ‘

As she closed the door he emerged from
the dining-room. “Hullo! little woman!”
he said, cheerily, “Where have you been
to? By Jove! Evening dress, too! Been to
the theatre?”
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ened by the scrofulous condition of the stone bag and gun cases, and was busy “ch, Jack,” she said meekly. “I've
blood on which catarrb depends. ; : . ; : b ith M York Sh he bod wie TN s
Alfred E. Yingse, Hoernerstown, Pa., | hunting wild animals in unknown regions, | been wit rs. Yorke. e-—~ghe ba
:“ff"l"' ‘} ”;"" catarrh for years, {”“ head | facing the perils of deadly reptiles and | tickets, and—and as you were going to be L
elt bad. there was a ringing in his ears, ¥ " . ) oun con
and he could not breathe through one of | nameless diseases rather than existence | late, I knew you’d like me to go.’ F _ p .
his nostrils nor clear his head. with his wife. It may have been bad “Quite right, old gir],” said the brute, .

Atter trying several catarrh specifics
from which he derived no benefit, he was
completely cured, according to his own
gtatement, by

Hood's Sarsaparilla

taste ou his part, or gross stupidity, but
the fact remained that Mrs. York’s handl-

ing of men had not been a striking success.

| She theretore felt herself peculiarly fitted

This great medicine radically and pere { for the task of advir‘iug a woman twenty
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manently cures catarrh by cleansing the
bload and buailding up the whole systera.
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Rebelliovs Angels. |

“You’re the most aggravating man that
ever lived,”” observed Mrs. Mulville with
conviction, as she crunched her toast
viciously.

Her husband smiled benignly.
In that sweetly reasonable, logical frame
of mind when, as his wife once said in a
moment of irritation, “men make beasts
of themselves,”’

“It is not a play that is fit for anyone

to see,” he remarked heavily, “May 1

He was

| years younger than hersell

'\ r

“If he won’t come wilth us, i3
shouldn’t we go alone?”’ she said, sudden-
ly. *“Why shouid we be treated as pup-
pate? Besides, they say it’s most beauti-
fully acted.”

Mrs, Mulville gasped at the bare notion
of setting her husband at defiance, but
tried hard to look plucky and reckless.

“It would be great fun, wouldn’t it?”’
she stammered uneasily.

“] comsider it’s your duty to make a
stand,” said Mrs, Yorke. *I’'ve got the
stage box.”

“I should love to if I only dared.”

“Mrs. Yorke gave a sniff of contempt
at the word “dared.” If defiance of
marital authority were properly reward-
¢d, she would have received the V. C.

|

good-temperedly. “Come and have some
supper. Where did you go?”

“I’ve been to see ‘Rebellious Angels,””
she said.

She watched his face anxiously, expect.

e look of severe moral sorrow
sellic Jown upou it,

But he ouly chuckled, and she began to
pluck up courage, wondering with all her
might why he took it so blandly. “What
a sham of old Peterson to keep you se
late!”” she said, kindly. “You must be
tired. What did he want?”’

Mr. Mulville cleared his throat elaberate-
ly. “He--he wanted me to go to the
theatre. You see, they’ve got a mniece
staying with them, so his wife wanted me
to go to make up a quartette. Of course,
it was a beastly naisance, and it was only
arranged this morning. I knew you
wouldn’t mind, old girl.”

“Of course not,” said Mrs. Malville
with a twinkle in her eyes, ‘“Where did
you go to?”’

THE ORIGINATOR OF

DOAN'S KIDNEY PILLS,

The original kidney specific for
the cure of Backache, Diabetes,
Bright’s Disease and all Urinary
Troubles.

Don’t accept something just as
good. See you get the genuine

DOAN'’S.

At Fredericton Thursday a court-mai=
tial was held to try Hospital Sergeant Lin.
coln and Sergeant Sheldon on the chargg
of intoxication, Corporal Wallace is to be
tried upon a similar charge.

Peter Cliach, of St. Joha, will be one

of the judges of saddle horses and hunt.
ers at the coming Montreal horse show,
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trouble you?’ and he handed in bhis cup » ; | e h—The King’s.” = A e
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wuh]z;n alr.of' moral eatisfaction which continued Mrs. Mulville spologetically. His wife said nothing. She smiled MED.ICAL SCIENCE ADVANCES. / o
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fact the moral at the end is a beautiful
»

one
“Two hours of solid immorality,”” said

would have ended, but just at this critical
moment accident turned the scale.
A telegram arrived from Jack Mulville.

thought I saw someone in the stage box
rather like you, only you kept behind the
curtains, and I wasn’t sure,”’

cure for piles. To-dav it is only the out
of date doctors that think of such treat-
ment. It is cruel and extravagant to
operate for a disease which is far more

Ready-Made Clothing,
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“You’ve been talking to that horrid old
Peterson,”” said his wife.

“And you’ve been talking to that de-
testable Yorke woman.”

“You dislike her becaunse she’s intel-
lectual,”’ said Mrs. Mulville.

“Perhaps 1 do. Intellectual women
are always a nuisance,” he growled.

“That’s a very pretty compliment to
me, dear,”” taid his wife sweetly.

“’m still waitiag for my coffee,”” said
Mr. Malville with a scowl.

badly.

Hies wife refilled the cup as if she were

mixing poison.

“You treat full-grown women as if they

were children,’” she remarked as she pusb-

ed it towards him and splashed some on

the cloth.
“Not atall,’” said Mr. Mulville.

not go myself.
such work on prineiple.”

There was a look of holy self-denial on
his face as he spoke that made his wife

angrier than before.

“I detest ‘principle,” she said; “it’s al-
ways dragged in te spoil somebody else’s
fun.” '

Her husband Jooked shocked, and pre-
pared to leave the table.

During the last twelve months Mul-
ville and his wife had dropped into this
way of sparring on points of propriety.
He was not a bad sort of fellow, bui, under
the influence of Peterson, his senior part-
ner, he had developed a taste for explosive
moral sentiments, which his wife, being
fifteen years younger, and full of animal
spirits, had scarcely learnt to appreciate.

On the subject of “Rebellious Angels,”
a play that the press agreed was the most
reprehensible and alluring production of
recent years, he had been more than usual-

He was not
elever at repartee, and alwaye came off

(19 ‘Re.
bellious Augels’ is a play to whica I would
I object to supporting

to the play,”” said Mrs. Mulville briskly.
“We’ll drive both ways—I'll stand the
carriage—and get back before Jack arrives.
Then I can explain matters afterwards.”

Sq the stage box at the King’s was that
night occupied by two married ladies—a
young one, who had temporarily deserted
her husband; and an elderly one whose
husband had permanently deserted her.

But for some unexplaicable reason,
Mrs. Jack Mulville was not really enjoy-
ing herself, though she tried to convince
herself she was.

For one thing, she didn’t really like the
play. 1t was morbidly naughty, and al-
though Mrs. Jack had frisky spirits, there
was nothing morbid about her, and once
or twice she blushed, whereas to maintain
ber character for independeuce she ought
of course to have laughed.

Then, too, she didn’t really quite like
her companion, and she certainly didn’t
l:ke her companion’s friends, one or two
of whom-—men, of course—came to see
them between the acts.

Altogether, Mrs. Jack began to be rather
a miserable little rebel. The attack of
repentance seemed to set in so early. It
wasn’t due until they were half way home,
but its earliest symptoms appeared before
the close of the first act.

“] wonder what I’d better say to Jack,”
she said directly they got in the carriage
to drive home,

“I" shouldn’t say anything,” snapped
Mis, Yorke. “You’ve done nothing to be
achamed of.”

“I’'m quite aware of that,” said Muis,
Jack, coldly. Then she added tremul-
ously, “but I’m horribly ashamed all the
same, That’t what is so annoying.”

“You see, Jack is such a funny man,”
she added, dreamily, cleaning the window
with her gloved hand, and then absently

resently she looked up, and said,
“Suppose we shake hands on it? I think
it’s about level pegging. There’s only
one thing, Jack.” :

“What's that, deax?”’

“No mere heavy moral sentiments,”
she said, holding up a pretty finger warn-
ingly. “They don’t come well from Re-
bellious Angels. We must just be decent
human beings.”

And Jack laughed, and celebrated the
occasion by ordering up a bottle of cham-
pagne.
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Follow the Example of
the Millions of Women
who Dnow use

DIAMOND DYES,

It is safe to follow the example of the
willions of wise women who have made
the Diamond Dyes their chosen and only
dyes for home coloring. The faith of all
is 8o firmly established in the excellence
of the Diamond Dyes that they would not
use any other make, even if they were
given the common and imitation dyes free
of cost. Valuable goods and garments
should not be risked with poor and un-
tried dyes. Ruin, loss of money and bad
temper is the sure result.

Mrs. R. F. Swalwell, 108 Harris St.,
Vancouver, B. C,, says: “I bave used a
great many of the Diamond Dyes and have
always had most satisfactory results, I
bave dyed silks, dresses, mens’ clothes,
curtains and any quantity of wool goods
to my entire satisfaction.”
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General O’Grady-Haley is to take a
month’s leave at the end of May, and
will then retire from the command of the
Canadian militia.

thousauds of cases that have been cured
by this famous preparation.
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Queen A]exaﬁdrs, who has been visit-
her father at Copenbagen, has left for
England.

One hundred and seventy-five barrels of
blue points Lave been ordered from a
Long Island dealer for use at King
Edward’s coronation, and the shipment
will be made at once in order to allow
the oysters to drink in English waters,

The latest fad in English society, an
automobile wedding, was followed to the
letter in the marriage of Miss Orde-
Powelett to Sir Leslie Falkiner, the
whole party and many of the guests com-
ing in automobiles, and an auto-brougham
being among the presents.

The coronation contingent from Hong
Kong will go to England by way of Can-
ada, arriving there on June 12,

The British Government will not per-
mit of any further documents being
published concerning the Warren-Baller
troudle.

The' German miners threaten to strike
anless their demands are granted.

Robert Chapman, one of the Plymouth
Brethern. is preaching In Devonshire at
the age of 100 years, He has preached
for seventy years without a break. He
once was a London lawyer.

Sweden’s census shows the lowest death
rate on record, an average of 16.49 per
thousand for this last ten years., Nor-
way comes next, with 16.9, The death
rate of the Scandinavian countries a hund-
red years ago wsa 26,22 per thousand.
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The large 25:. size of BENTLEY’S
Liniment is the sargest bottle ot Liniment
soid at this price., It is the best at any
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English House Coal.
Blacksmith’'s Coal
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Scotch Horse Collars,

NAILS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION LIME.

SHINGLES, DEALS, BOARDS AND SCANTLING,

PITCH-PINE, HARDWOOD, LATHS, etc.

Cut this out

Rexton, Kent County, N. B.

ly annoying; and his wife ground her (\lvipim’.z i om Der huipapions d;;“' e A new proposition for the construction —_— RGBT :
pretty little teeth at his bide-bound sense | ©°%50 © 8Wear ‘“jd rave at you like & IDan | ¢ the Coast to Kootenay Railway was ; and return it to us with a year’s subscription te
| ought tu. He’ll look grieved, and be| . oo 4 the British Columbis Govern-| C€rimany now turns out porcelain ¥

of propriety. THE REVIEW.
Her argument was that it was quite
right to be shocked after you’ve seen a

highly-colored play,

violins and Mandolins. The tone iz said
to be be better than that of wood instrums-
ents, and they are unaffected by change
of temperature. A meissen manufactur.

| sorry for me, just as if I had the measles.
i i’m certain 1 shall ery.”
| *“I hope you won’t be such a fool,” said

Jt to avoid seeing & | s
| Mrs. Yorke, grimly.

ment by a firm of New York capitalists,

i MW
KEXP YOUR EYES OPEN and be sure that

play for fear of being shocked is like starv-
ing to death for fear of indigestion.

“And suppose you are shocked?” she
would say.
you. DBesides, it’s so nice to warn every-
body against a thing which you have al-
ready thoroughly enjoyed.”

During the morning by one of those
odd accidents which the devil prepares to
undo all Mrs, Grundy’s noble work, Mrs,
Yorke, the already mentioned “detestable’
woinan of in‘ellect, called to invite her
young married friend to accompany her
to the very play in question.

Mrs, Yorke was in some mysterious way
connected with the theatrical profession—
a fact at which Mr. Mulville used to eniff
unpleasantly—and kad received a box for
the night at the King’s, Would dear Mrs,

“What then? It doesn’t kill !
{
| anxiously. “I believe he’s intoxicated.’’

Mulville and her busband share it with |
her? [

“I’m so sorry, dear,”’ replied the little I
woman with a sigh, “but ic can’t be done. |
1 wanted Jack to take me, and we’ve
been having such a lovely row about it
this morning. He even went out without |

)‘.iﬂﬁing me, w}li('h 18 Conﬁidered a gre‘t’ 01: t:otedged;;ife’.wt'hiChi pe.netrated.t.th‘i |dn‘ s f.;,;ily hof youn“??‘ldren' my ' . 'y
wark of disapproval, you know.” COOLS, COMFORTS AND wind pipe. € vicim 18 In a critica octors’ bills have annually come to a - 3 ol
° 4 ' o iderable sum. I bell ttl R N B »
Mrs. Yorke nodded comprehenmve]y, HEALS THE SKIN ENA. condition, Anderson fled to the woods- f;:'c‘:::e,.esy;.‘:p occaell::;:!l;b:llle.?; IChlbuCto, - Y

as mouch as to say, “I know the brate,”
“So it’s out of the question,’” continued
Mrs. Mulville. “I don’t think he’d eome
if 1 went on my knees to him, Yon
know what he’s like when he’s got one of
hie virtuous attacks on. It’sthe same
thing every ¢pring. And when I beg him

“I always cry when Jack and I quarrel,”’

k said Mrs. Mulvilie, firmly.

“Where’s this man driving us to?”’ said
Mrs, Yorke, peering out of the window,

She lowered the window and put her
head out.

“Where are we?” she inquired, sharply.

“I dun’ know, ma’am,” raid the man,
frankly.

““Tben you’d better find cut, or I'll sand

| for the police,” said Mrs, Yorke.

Probably this sobered the charioteer,

| for in another ten minutes or so they re-

gained the right road.

But they had lost nearly half an hour
and Mrs. Jack had dissolved into silent’
tears. “Jack is sure to catch the 11.16,”
she murmured. He’ll get home first and
be wondering where | am.”

BLING THE MOST TEN-

\ DER FACE TO ENJOY A

o CLOSE SHAVE WITHOUT
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resented to be “the same

8s” Pond’s Extract, which

®asily sour and generally

ontain “wood alcohol,” a
ly poison,

when you ask for Perry Davis’ Painkiller
you get just that and nothing else. Use
it promptly to cure cramps, diarrhea and
all other bowel complaints in summer,
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The Governmeni grant of $60,000 for
the city of Ottawa will be capitalized, and
some permanent and comprehensive
scheme of city improvement will be in-
augurated.

W. F. Robinson of Hamilton, has been
oppointed leader of the Kiltie band Og
Canada, which will take up the concery
work in the States of the 48th Highland-
ers’ band of Toroato.

Hans Peter Peteérson, of the Danish Set.
tlement, east ot Grand Falls, was stabbed
by another Dane named Anderson Wednes,_
day evening. Peterson and a companion
met Anderson near the Red school houee,
Anderson is a tramp and Peterson told him
that it would be better for him to be at
work than rurning around doing uothing,
Anderson threw himself upon Peterson
and stabbed him in the throat with a dirk

The council of the Montreal Board of
Trade has endorsed the application of
George Robertson, M, P. P., of St. John,
to the Domonion government for a three
per cent, annuol subsidy for twenty
years on the cost of the proposed dry
dock in St. John.

er of okarinas and porcelain orgaas is the
inventer. :

Sir J Rose Innes, the new chief justice
of the Transvaal bench, has arrived in
Pretoria to take up his duties, and the
high court opeued yesterday.

Chronic
Bronchitis

Mr. Wm. Davidson, 8St. Andrews,
Que., states :—*“Dr. Chase’'s Syrup of
Linseed and Turpentine has cured me
of bronchitis. I have, without sue-
cess, tried many remedies for the past
six years. Last winter when I had a
severe attack and was unable to work
I procured a bottle of Dr. Chase's

am happy to state that the third bot-
tle made me a well man.”

Mr. W. R. Alger, insurance agent,
Halifax, N.S., says:—“I used Dr.
Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and Turpen-
tine for a severe attack of bronchitis.
Permit me to testify to its splendid
curative properties. I got better from
the time of taking the first dose. Hav-

me in reducing them very materially.”
25 cents a bottle, all dealers.

Dr. Chase’s Syrup
of Linseed

and Turpentine.

Syrup of Linsgeed and Turpentine, and
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