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] Mrs. Dorsey's Warning %

)

“I'l bet you, Captain Benner,
and I'll put up five dollars to oue
on it, that this cloquent preacher
that we've been listening to,  bay-
ing him o high salary for the last
year to gave us good, sound  doc-
trine, is  after all nothiug but a
Jesunit wn dispuise,  What do you
say? Now don't youn think so your-
self?” and Johu Stanton of the
town named after his grandfather,
standing nn the street corner and
looking into the cyes of his neigh-
bor and fellow-churchman, Captain
Beuner, a retired sea ofticer, wait-
¢d some time for an answer,

o1 don't know,* and the captain
spoke slowly, “but you may be
right, Mr, Stanton, but so far he's
proved himself all right, and what
e said last Sunday about the
schoels, the immorality of the age,
divorces and so on, and saying
that it all sprung  {rom a godiess
education, I'm beginning to  think
there's a good deal in 1t. And  as
for being a Jesuit in disguise, as
you say, I've been sailing around
the world from a cabin boy up,
have seen  some of the work the
Jesuits accomplished, read some-
thing about them, but never of
there being anytiung but  priests.
I look upon Rev. Edward Naylon
as a man true to his faith and in
every way fitted for the chairmau-
ship of the School Board, and will
vote for him to have it at to-
night’s mecting of the committee.”

A crowd was gathering, Captain
Benner's voice being strong  and
forgetting himself by pitching it
too high, he felt he was saying too
much, so turning upon ius heel ae

valked away, Enough had ueen
said, however, to give the wagging
tongues of tho town material for
Jurther clatter as high on barrels
in grocery stores, they talked of
the contention in the School Board,
the Episcopal minister's last Sun-

-day setmon and the probability of
his being ‘o Jesuit in disguise."
The last thought was a lorrible
one. Would not the town go up in
smoke some night — burnt to the

round by this insidious, smiling,
gatk villain whose trade was dark
plots and counter-plots?

Jeaving the viilage centre in an
‘excitable state of mind, Captain
Penner reached his hotne, as Diss
Goulding, the new teacher, who
was to hoard at the captain’s was
goiug out. Looking at the pleas-
ant-faced girl as she was drawing

hor-glovesy-lic wran tompted  to-
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ask what church she belonged to —
Episcopal, Baptist or Congrega-
tional. Not that he cared about it
himsel?, but hoped on her own ac-
<count, as there was a dark cloud
coming up, she should prove to be
as far from Catholic as possible. It
was her first day, .she having come
to fill out a vacancy. The captain
repressed his curiosity, only sa ing
He hoped she would find all pleas-
ant at the school, He was surpris-
ed and taken somewhat aback to
see her go out by way of th
porch, wlere she slopped to speak
to the washerwoman, Mrs. Dorscy.
Had he heard the question asked
the woman at the tub, his heart
ewould have almost stopped beat«
g,

“Are you a Catholic?”’ Such were
the words that Mrs, Dorsey heard,
as, ot noticing the approaching
footsteps, she was bearmg ber
strength on the washboard. L.ook=
ing into the blue eyes that met
hets she reddened — stopped her
washing, and looking steadfastly
at the questioner, answered, “And
what else would I be?”

“Will you kindly tell me when
you will lave services — evening
seryices?”

Mrs. Dorsey vesumed her wash-
ing, and, as she drew the garment
back and orth slowly on the wash-
board, said — all the time looking
at her work: ‘“Be on your guard,
Miss. The one ye are taking the
place of was told to go when it
was found out on her that she was
a Catholic. Himself here is good
enough, but they're not olt that
way — there's a minister on the
Boord an’ le's black. It's sermon
and Benediction to-night at eight.
But be on yer guerd.”

In the same low voice Mary
Goulding answercd, thanked the
woman-at the tub and passed on.
Mrs, Dorsey did not know it was
the munister whom she dominated
as “hlack” who was the friend of
the girl she was speaking to, and
had brought her name forward at
the last meeting-of the school comn-
mittee before its reorganization.
On the other hand, M Gould-
jng had found by what Mrs. Dor-

ey said that in Captain Benner
ske would be apt to find a friend,
if.the test should come before the
School Board. And Captain Ben-

ner himself, never thinking to in-:

«lude the Yourth and last “mecting
house in town,” the one on Hﬂ
i}, when wondering to him

which was Miss Goulding's church,

was only thinking of the fight he

‘would have that night in the meet-
ing of the committee to place at
its head Rev, Mr. Naylon.

The threc Protestart church heils
were ringing that night, and Mrs.
‘Benner, preparing to attend the
Episcopal, was to have her: hus-
band's company down, the street.
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They were asking cach other th

which of the

the room.

without you are also going out.”
“Yes, Mrs. Benner," she said, *

parlor with a sweet smile as sh

while the words

with firtaness and dignity.  “Ou

lic and “m going to the

tell you at first the whole story.’

and he himscll «aw the mountair

become known. And it was kiown

Goulding parted

Michael's Church,

on coming to the town.

sides, save by the captain.
sallor’s words for his clergyman
were strong, but lic was breasting

craft “Fair Play” with “Merit"
lettered at the masticad,
lon defeated for the
Jution was passed, with only one
dissenting voice, that he should re-
sign, In the casc of Miss Shiclds
there was no one who knew what
her religion was until she came and
1o onhe was to blame., But here a
teacher was brought forward by
one who knew her unfitness to

teach~Amorican children, une ~ who

himself was as far from the spirit
of true Americanism as was the
teacher lie impnsed upon them. So
said, in effect, John Stanton, and
Captain Benner, thinking of the
much-discussed sertnon of tiie pre-
vious Sundav, thought of the mod-
crn Americanism it denounced. But
it was not the place at that meet-
ing to use words of reason, and
the captain allowed the next vote,
calling upon the new teacher to
give up her position forthwith,
without expressing his disapprov-
als

Silence reighted at Captain  Ben-
ner’s table the next morning, until
it was at last broken by the old
sailor, who feelingly told Mary
Goulding the decision of the School
Board. He was still speaking of it,
and that while she might teach

nity, when the doorbell rang and
the sexrvant aunnounced Rev. Mr.

had hurried him t> the final step.

tion of entering

to all.

olic Church,

})ostulam for
old

warm at the words he

one Catholic. And it is for thi
and it

School Board.”

.

4

propricty of asking Miss Goulding
three she attended,
when the young teacher came into

“\We are going out, Miss Gould-
ine " said Mis, Benner, *I to attend
church and Mr. Bentier to go to 4
mesting of the School Board, so
we will have to leave you alone —

am going out, too. I am going to
my church and youn are gotug to
yours." She turned back into  the

said this, a smile that captivated,
were pronounced

churches,”" she continied, “are dif-
ferent, Mrs. Denner. I am a Catho-
Catholic
Church to-night, I feel I onght to

Py [ 0 7
The bells  of the three churches 'l‘h'\It tollx(‘li“){:tcrt'g blflt\(:‘l‘{ .}»cf_gl‘;:;:ll
were ringing more clamorously Do;uinicrm(f i '
than cver as the school teacher o
said this. The face of the cap-

tain’s wife lengthened and clouded,

of higotry he would have to con-
tend with that night at the meet-
ing of the Board, if this last work
of “the Jesuit in disguise’ should

Leaving the house together, Mary
with the Betners
in the village and turned to St
the cross of
which she had seen glittering in the
sun the moment she left the train

The meeting of the Board was a
stormy one, John Stanton in pass-
ing thie Catholic Church had seen
the new school teacher entering its
door, Rev. Mr, Naylor not being
present, he was attacked on Te;‘ll

e

a sea decper and wilder than any
the vceans had given him, and his

went.
down. Not only was Rev. Mr. Nay-
office of
Chairman of the Board, but a reso-

that day, still he hoped she would
not — for the sake of her own dig-

Navlon. Mecting the captain and
Miss Goulding in the parlor, he
said that the everts of last night

Next Sunday he would announce
to his congregation his determina-
the Catholic
Church. The bigotry that was out-
side it and pressed uround it had
forced him to this. He had hoped
to live in the religion of his par-
ents, to preach it, and, occupying
a middle ground, offer when occa-
sion would admit, an equal chance
But the hollowness of the
scli-styled “defenders of our insti-
tutions” had been at last brought
out so bare, had shown him that
as long as hc believed in the Cath-
now was his time,
when it was weak and its helievers
were being wronged, to he instant-
1y and without further hesitation a
admission to- her

“You, Mary,” he said, tuming
his eyes upon the young teacher,
while Captain Benner's heart beat
heard,
“when my father met your father
forty yeats ago, both on the same
ship comine to America, my fath-
er was Englsih aud your {atlier was
Irish. But when you and I were
bom, althourh near cach other —
your father being our gardener —

ou were bhorn and grew up an

rish child and I an American—at | “James the Younger,” settled upon
lcast that is the distinction given
us hy those to the manrer born
because one child is Protestant and

that you ave called to-day to res
sign your position in this town,.
is DVecause I championed
your cause that I, too, am asked
to resign my place on the. tows's

‘The warm-heartéd.and impulsive
old sea captain could contain lLim-.
sell no longer, und springing to his
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geet grasped the hand of Mr. Nay-
on.

“I belfeve with you—altiont waut
to go with you,"  he said.  “You
have made me look at things
around us in a different light than
I have ever before seen them.”

“Phink  welt upon it,"  replied
Iidward Naylon. “Your heart is in
the right place, captain, and whe-
ther you come into the light of the
Church or not, I'm sure God wiil
reward you. And you, Mary Gould-
ing, did not think when I brought
you hete that your coming would
caunse the storm it did, 1 thought
my popularity would tide you over.
But I did not thmk you would bhe
so indiscreet as to go to  Father
Fay's church the first night,  1d-
ward Naylon laughed as he said
1§ this, amwl” Mary Goulding  smiled

her reply:

“I only did what I was brought
up to do.”

An hour later, as Captain
ner was helping Mary Goulding
into the carriage, she saw the
washerwoman, Mrs. Dorsey, enter-
ing the side gate. The heavy litlle
woman ag she was going by look-
ed ncither to the right not the left,
but straight ahead, as she said in
y | an undertone:

¢
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McKintey’s  Rebel ** Ancestry

In no country outside the Feder-
al Umeon  will the tragic end of
President MceKinley awake a keen-
er svmpathy than here in Ireland.
| savs The Ulster Exammer. It s
fitting that this rhould be so for
many reasons. The country ot
which William McKinley was ruler
has given shelter to thousanls and
thousands of Irishmen, and he
himself coines of a stock that gave
a martve to the Irish cause, Far
away in the north of lreland lies
the grave of a kinsman and nane-
sake who died a hero's death for
Ircland a little more than a  hun-
dred  years ago, in the stirring
times of '98. The William McKinley
whe has just died was the chiel
cxecutive of the greatest nation in
the world, The Willlam McKinley
of 1798 fought in the war for Irish
independence sustained in hope, no
doubt, by the example of American
independence already schieved; and
defeated in the uncaual strife, was
not treated as a prisoner of war,
but shot in Coleraine market place
on the findine of & drumbead court-
martial. Of vourse he was a Pro-
testant, one of the race that mave
McCracken and Monroe to Ireland.

1

vock., 1t was the grand ~n of Da-
vid McXinley, the hearth-tax col-
lector, who went  with the Ulster
United Trishmen, and so met death,

Of David of the hearth-tur, and
his wife Hannah, were born four
stulwast sons, James, Jolhn, Peter
and Wilham.  Thev  were smart,
stern men of strong  bodies and
resolute  minds, and  with hold
hrows and promincnt Hoses, such
as have for generations marked the
MeKinley men,

The oldest son, James McKinley,
went to  America, and from  him
descended in regular line the pres-
ent William, who, by a strange co-
inciderce, beeane Washington’s suc-
cessor loo vears after 1798,

It was by a junior liue of the
fammly that the Williamn McKinley
of 1798 mberited the family home
of the McKileys of Dervoch, And
he was, as his forbears had  been,
a sturdv yeoman, tilling s acres,
fearing his God and fearing naught
else. This William McKinley was a
close driend of Ienry Joy M-
Cracken, Ieader of the Ulster ‘'re-
hels," and an ardent admirer of the
Emmets, the Sheares, Lord Y-
ward Fitzgerald and  Wolfe Tone.
When the great orgizer was in
France, plying bis quest for cfli-
cient French aid, the United Irish-
men of Utiter were among those
who strained the cye, day by dcy,
for the sight of the French  ships
with their braided-up sails, and
floating proudly at their peaks the
tri-color, which was then all over
Kurope the emblem of liberty. But
Lright hopes faded, and in wild
desperation the people took the
field in I cinster and Ulster, trust-
wy to thetusclves alone, It was
uot gven to Wilham McKinley to
die in battle. A quantity of arms
and anmunition destired for

TIHE UNITED IRISIHIMEN,

lay concealed in Dervock House one
day when a party of troops came
upon it unawares, and captured the
stores and their guardian as well,
For William McKinley's offence
there was but onc pupishment re-
cognized as adequate in those stern
days of brutal tyranny and delib-
erate persccution. It was death—
death to fight or to stand, to run
or to plot—death to have in one’s
possession arms or ammunition,
McKinley was arrested by a de-
tachment of troops headed by a
Captain Henna, and away to the
town of Coleraine went the proces-
sion, There the soldiers took pos-
session of the market place, while
the wnarmed people stood around
with swelling hearts, but unable to
save or succor, It was the day of
the short shrift and the swift bul-

Nothing is better in these days
than to recall to mind the fact that
in Ulster and Lvinster — at Bal- '
iynahinch and Antrim, as well as
-{-on the-hills of Wexford .— Protes-
tants and Catholics fought and fell |
together for ‘he causc of humnan ;
liberty. The revolutionary idea
arose in the north, and its ﬁrst(
adherents were the Protestaut !
friends of the Catholic cause. The |
gleat strugyle was fought out in
Wexford, and with Father Murphy
and Father Roche during that ter- |
rible brief campaign were Bagenal !
y Harvey and  many other Drotes- |
tants whose

LIVES WEREAGIVEN FOR IRE-
L

Pher. is nothing wonderful, then,
in the fact that William McKinley,
of the McKinleys of Dervock, Coutt-
ty Antrim, went to his death with
the United Irishmen in 1798, al-
though Amurim is the ultimate
county of Ulster, that {arthest
hung bit of Irish soil that parts
the fretting foam of the northern
sea. The McKinleys of Dervock
were a suostantial familv  The
sturdy stone farmhouse in Der-
vock, “four sauvare to all the winds
that blow," still stands just as it
did when they lived in it, the stone
chiniteys untroubled by time, the
thick walls solid as a fortress
acaunst the assaults of age, The
roof of the house was thatched un-
til at a recent Aate the three feet
thick of matted straw was replaced
with slate. The wide doorway is
filled by the familiar “hall door."
The house is not old, as substan-
tial Irish houses go. It was prob-
ably built in 1765 by the William
McKinley of that date, who left
his initials cut on an old stounc scat
that stil! serves the visitor to rest
upon by Dervock door:

W, McK., 1765.

But long belore 1765 the McKins
leys had lived on the spot, prob-
ably in a ruder dwelling torn down
to make room Jor the present
house. Their precise origm is_in
dispute. Some say that the Me-
Kinleys were a Scottish race that
settled in Antrim during James
1.'s plantation of Ulster; others
stoutly maintain that they were
of pure Irish stock, and a sub-tribe,
or hranch family, of the great
liouse of O'Neill. However this may
be, it is fairly certain that during
the reign of Charles II. James Me-
Kinley, son of another James Mc-
Kinley, called “Shamus Oge,” or

the lands of Dervock.
THE NAME OF “SHAMUS OGE”

s | may “e found among the list of
those -to whom a contract for the
making of a road along the shores
of T,ourh Neagh was issued in the
?'elt‘ 1688, 1In 1709 David McKin-
ev of Dervock was a collector of
the hearth tax in Antrim. From
his time the names of David and

‘William reappear in the successive

fet—not so very far past the time
when English Bunters returning to
some Jord's keep after a day's
sport would toss blazing turches
into the thateh of cabius, in pure
sport, to see the half-naked child-
ren pour out at the low door,
their  blue cyes wild with terror,
their dark hair falling about their
faces. And woe betide the prison-
ers captured by the yeos!

“For them was hot times for an
honest gossoon,

If missed by the judges he'd meet
a dragoon.

And whether the sojers or judges
gave sintince,

The divi a much time was allow-
ed for repintince."

In Coleraine market place Wil-
liam McKinley and three others
were “tried’ by drumhead court-
martial. Not cven Zola's trial in
France gives us an idea of what the
procedure of Irish court-martial
was in 1798. Of

McKINLEY'S TRIAL
no record remains. Yet well enough
we know how it must have fared.
It was tot long latcr, in trials sup-
posed to be civil, that on¢ man
achieved fume by sentencing 12
men in one day in Kildare. William
McKiuley, calicd, was confronted
with his witnesses. Tacy were the
men in red coats, whose tongues
burred with alien speech, who had
taken the ammunition from Der-
vock and held its  stout-hearted
owner to such justice as the wolves
give the stricken deer. Witnesses for
the defence there were none—could
be none, There was no defence. The
facts were obvious In ten minutes
the prisoner was sentenced.  The
young lieutenant who acted as sec-
retarv jotted six lines of record,
flirted the ink from his left quill pen
to the cobblestones of tiie market
place, and the trial was over, With-
in the half hour its verdict was car-
ried ont. With three others William
McKinley stood up facine the fir-
ing squad. One can imagine the
scene — the cruel red line of sol-
diers; behind them the glowering
people; some fierce voice on the
outskirts, its owner out of sight,
shouting out in the Gaelic curses
and cries of anver against the mur-
derous red coats and their callous
officers. Then the four men, their
hands and legs tied, but no band-
age hiding from their cyes the last
sweet luok at the hlessed day, their
backs braced to some bit of dead
walt, looking «11 about for the help
that could nov come. The firing
squad of filteen or twenty men,
armed with flint-lock muskets,
stood very near, looking with cur-
ious eycs, in which ther was little
hint of kindly fecling, upon the
doomed victims. The muskets, held
at the shoulder with the eye glanc-
“ing down the brown barrel, were
simed at the condemned. So when
“the schooling bullet leaped across

generations of McKinleys of Det-

1

B ; g v

and taught them whance they
came,” it may be that because of

ASTHMA GCURE FREE]
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FOR TEN
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Dr. Taft Bros.’ Medicine Co.,
Gentlemen:  Your Asthmalene is

Asthina,

Dr Taft Bros Medicine Co.,

upon your windows on 13oth strect,
of Asthmalene,
ber.

with this distressing discase.
Yours respectiully,

Dr, Taft Bros, Medicine Co.,

met t and started with a trial bottle.

make use of as you see {it.

Gentlemen: I was troubled with Asthma for 22 years.
fu.uerous remedies, but they have all fajled,

purchased your full-cize bottle, and Iam ever grateful.
four cliildren, and for six ycars was unable to work.
beat of health and am domg husiness every day.

Home address, 235 Rivington street. 8
67 East 129th St., New York City.

Asthmalone Brings I
Reliof and Pormangey 21t
Cure in All Cases

SENT ABSOLUTELY FREE ON RE.
CEIPT OF POSTAL
Write Your Name and Addross
Plainly

Theve is nothing like A-*hmalene
It brings instant relich, €. in the
worst cases. It cures when all else
fails

The Rev, C, F, WELLS, of V
Ridge, Ill,, says: *Your trial bo&ll:
os Astlmalene recelved In good condi.
tion, I cannot tell you low thank{ul
I feel for the good derived frum i, I
was a aslave, chaitied with putrid sore
throat and Asthma for ten years. I
despaired of ever belug cured, 1 saw
your advertiscinent for the cure of
this dreadful and tormenting discase,
Asthma, and thought you had over.
spoken  yoursclves, but resolved to
give it a trinl. To my astonislunent,
the trial acted like a charm. Seud me
a full size bottle.”

Rev. I'r. Morris Wechsler,

Rabbi of the Cong Bnai Israel
New York, Jat 3, 1901,
an oxcellent remedy for Asthma and

Hay Fever, and its composition alleviates all troubles which combine with
Tts success 15 astonishing and wonderful,

After having carefullv analyzed, we can state that Asthmalene contains
no opiun, morphine, chlorofor or ether,

Very trulv yours,
REV. DR, MORRIS WECHSLER.

Avon Springs, N. Y., Feb. 1, 1901.

Gentlemen: 1 wnte this testimomal srom a sense of duty, having tested
the wonderful cffect of your Asthmalene, for the cure of Astluna,
has been afflicted with spasmodic asdhma for the past 12 vears, Having ex-
hausted my own skill us well as mian

My wife

others, I chanced to see your sign
ew York, I at once obtained a bottle

My wife commenced taking it about the first of Novemn.
I very soon noticed a radical improvement  After using one bottle her
Asthina has disappeared and she is entirely free from all symptoms,
that I can consistently recommend the medicine to all who are afflicted

I feel

0. p. PHELYS, M.D

Feb. s, 1901,

I have tried
1 ran across your advertise-
I found relief at once. I have since
T have a fumily of
I am now i the
This testimony you can
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TRIAL BOTTLE SENT ABSOLUTELY FREE ON RECLIPT OF POSTAL

0., 79 East 130th St., N. Y, City.
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the uncertain aim in  the little
group some muscle twitched, some
tense form writhed,

STAINED WILH GUSHING
BI,OOD,

some low voice moaned for mercy.
Then all was over, After that what
hanvened? Who knows? What usu-
ally happened in such cases, no
doubt — the family hurried from
the old home, dispersed over the
werth, Presently another name was
known in local circles by the added
words, “of Dervock.” The chiidren
of a happier time plaved about the
huwe stone slab that bears the ini-
tials of William McKinlev, or in
riot glee chased each other up and
down the long boreen and about
the tall blackthorn hedge. The
family disappearcd and were re-
membered only hy the “shean-

nachic' of the remote district, or
hg' those others whose business led
them to examine the records of the
church — until lately, when the old
McKinley home has become an ob-
ject of more than local interest.

But before the McKinleys of Der-
vock were scattered far, one sacred
duty they performed. Home from
"oleraine they brought the broken
bodv of the Irish patriot, and bur-
ied it in the churchyard, where to
this day the headstone over Wil
fiam McKinley's grave reminds the
passers-by of the stormy times in
Ircland’s history.
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A FAIRY TALE.

The chicf mark of the old-time
fairy tale was its improbability.
That also is a mark of this fairy
tale. Anotner invariable mark of
the cld fairy tale was a lovely
maiden.  There is also a lovely
maiden in this. But that is about
all the similarity.

Once therc was a lovely maiden
and she lived'in a beautiful city by
the sea. In time a brave young
man came to woo her, and, as he
seemed to, be a good and sensible
young man, who could work hard,
the maiden's parents, being also
usuaily good and sensible, did not
object, nor ask her to wait for
some one who had more money

Thereupon the wedding-day “was
sct. But the beautiful maid Teflect-
ed somewhat in this way: “A wo-
man," says the old proverh, ‘can
throw more out of the window
than a man can bring in at the
door.' Now what can I do to kecp
me from heing that kind of a wo-
man? I know how to play the
piano, to play tennis, to dance and
to plav golf, and T can embroider,
but I do not know how to buy, to

Do not delay. Write at once, addressing DR, TAFT BROS.' MEDICINK

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS

o]

Toronto Furnace & Crematory Coy

4 and 16 Quesn Strest B, Phone 1907.

Heating and

Hot Water, Hot
and "°'“”"‘ﬁ=’£-8anitary Plumbing

Hiating and ventilation of Churches, Schools, Convents, etc., a speciaity, Ask for

—

TheTOILE

{S INCOMPLETE WITHOUT

RELIEVES CHAFING, ITCHING OR IRRL
TATION. COOLS, COMFORTS AND HEALS
THE SKIN, AFTER SHAVING.

Avold dangerots, lrritating Witeh Hazel
preparations rapresented to be “the same as”

Pond's Exteact, which easily sours and often
contain *wood alcohol” a deadly poison.

cook, to plun, to sew, nor how to
take care of children.”

Thereupon she went to cooking
school, bought the supplies for her
father's house, took charze of some
orphan children in a ward in the
asylum and learned to sew. Afte~
that she and the good young man
were tnarried and lived happil>
cver after, ‘This last they also uid
in the old fairy tales, but in a
different way.
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_ CHILLED TO THE BONE? A
teaspoonful of Pain-Killer in a cup
of hot water sweetened will do you
ten times more good than rumn or
whiskey. Avoid substitutes, there s
but one Pain-Xiller, Perry Davis'
25¢, and 50¢.

Often, without knowing any par
ticular cause, we fecl special ~ influ-
ences — such as ‘he nearress of
God and the holy angels. Some
times, when  watching before the
Blesser Hacrament, or at other
times when engaged in ordianry du-
ties, there comes on us a hush, &
sense of peace, as thourh the worl
were removed a mil'ion miles from
us. Al disturbing thoughts have
vanished; the air is full of a kind of
balm; and we wonder if it ma: not
be that an angel has been by ouf
side and dropped the dewy frag
rance from his wings before be
pagsed hack to Heaven.

JUST THE THING THAT'S
WANTED.—A pill that acts wie?
the stomach and yet is so €O
rollnded that. certain-ingredicuts 0
t preserve their power to act upo?
the intestinal canals,
them of excreta, the reteation O
which cannot but be hurtful, W&
long looked for by the medal pro-
fession, It was found in l«rm‘a
lee's Vegetable Pills, which arc 1
result of much expert studv 4T
are scientifically prepared as -
Ingstive and an alternative W ot

s0 as tn clear




