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gone, eometihiiig of tihe supreme joy o£ 

Holy Easter has driven it away.
Old Mr. Byars sits in his stall. He » 

tired by the long happy day, and as Hie 
choir sings the last verse of the hy mn e 
fore the sermon he sits down.

The delicate, intellectual face is a little 
pinched and transparent. Age has come, 
but it is to this faithful priest but as the 
rare bloom upon the fruits of peace and 

quiet. .
How the thunderous voices peal in ex-

Bverything was mathematically straight 
and clean, almost luxurious, indeed.

The girls were three in number, young, 
fashionably dressed. They talked without 
■ceasing in any empty-headed stream of 
girlish chatter.

They were the daughters of a great iron- 
founder in the district, and would each 
have a hundred thousand pounds.

The chaplain showed them over the 
asylum.

“How sweet of you, Mr. Pritchard, to 
show us everything,” said one of the girls.
“It s awfully thrilling. I suipose wejhall 
be quite safe from the violent 6ncs !”

“Oh, yes,” said the chaplain, “you will 
only see those from a distance; we keep 
them well locked up, 1 assure you.’

The girls laughed with him.
The party went laughing through the 

Jong spotless corridors, peeping into the 
bright, airy living rooms, where bodies 
without brains were mumbling and sing­
ing to each other.

The imbecile who moved vacantly with 
slobbering lip, the dementia patient, the 

! log-like, general paralytic—“G. P.” tilings 
! which must be fed, the barred and danger­
ous maniac, they saw them all with pleas­
ant thrills of horror, disgust, and some 
times with laughter.

“Oh, Grace, do look at that funny little 
™feed 1 ter:“" , _ t . j. fat one in the corner! The one with his

, “Lord, now lettest thou thy servant de- ^ hanging out. Isn't he weird'."’ 
one of the church wardens. It seems parfc in peace, according to thy word, for ..if^LLc actually reading! He must 

the time for prayer and a word or two mine eyefi have seen thy salvation, which ^ on . retendjng;..
like.” ' » thou hast prepared before the face of all A yo doctor joined them—a hand-

The company knelt down. people.*' some Scotchman with pleasant
It was a curious scene In the richly- was to come to them on the mor- ^ ^ t£me (he lunatieB wore forgotten,

furnished drawing room the group ot port- pmy £or a Jong stay. -Well non- have we seen all, Doctor
ly men and matrons knelt _ft chaim and ----------------- steward*” one of the girls said. “All the
sofas, stolid, respectable and \ EPILOGUE. worst casœ? It's really quite a new sen- ago. .

But here and there a shoulder shook, [iatio„ hnow and I always go in fur "Would that our imagination, under
with suppressed emotion, a faint sob was j jn Three Pictures. new sensations.” ’ the conduct of Christian fai.h, could even
heard. This, to many of them there, was F'how thc young leddies faintly realize the scene when the Human
the greatest spiritual liroment they had ; Xote—The three pictures each syncliron- J eaj(] £he Joctx)r to « the chap- Soul of Our Lord came with myriads of
ever known. Confirmation, communion, jèe Tlic episodes they portray . • ‘ attendant angels to the grave of Joseph,
all the episodic milestones of thc 1*0-, five years after the day upon which Sir • , replied, “I must be to claim the Body That had hung upon
feasing Christians’ life had been expen- Kobert UwcUyn died.-G. T. going mad myself. I’d forgotten to show the Cross.”
enced and passed decorously enough. But. VTRKT PICTURE. von Schuabe!” “Tonight, with the promise and warrant
the inward fire had not been ttierc. Uie 1 ' ‘ ..^vbo ^ Sohuabe?” said the youngest of of our own Resurrection that His has
deep certainty of God’s mysterious com- The Grave. the extern a girl just fresh from school given us, our thoughts involuntarily turn
«une with the brain, the deep love tor IfsSut Leonar*,.” to those we call the dead. We feel that
Christ which glows so purely and stead- Two figures walked over the clitic. ..... xjakde!” said the eldest. “Surely this Easter is for them also an occasion
fastly among the saints still on earth— The day was wild and stormy. Huge rémember Whv it's only five years of rejoicing, and that the happiness of
these were coining to them now. clouds, bursting with sombre iignt, sanen Manchester millionaire the earthly Church is shared by the lov-

And, even as the fires of the I araclete over Ule pewter-colored sea. the bleak - ft ■ d aftcT tr , to b]ow up ing and beloved choir behind the veil.”
had descended upon the Apostles many maleficence of the moor stretched away ) of christ I think that was it. “Christ is risen!
centuries before, so now the Holy Spirit in en<Ueee billows, as sad and desolate as al] the papem. a young clergy- lusions which may have kept us from
began to stir and move these Christians tbe 6ea on which no sail was to be seen. out ,yba£ be’d been trying to Him. Let us also arise and live. For as
at Walktown. The wayfarers turned out of the struggle ^ vheu ]|e wcnt mad—this Schuabe the spouse sings in the canticles, ‘The

The vicar offered up the joy and thanks o£ tbo bitter wind into a slight depres- > £ m<M11 not tbc clergyman.’’ winter is poet * * * the time of the
of his people. He prayed that, in His #io|1 A few scattered cottages began to ' lik^ to have a look at this | singing of tilie birds is come, * * *
mercy, -God would never again let such comc into the field of their vision .natient” said the doctor. “He has a arise, my love, my fair one, and coma
extreme darkness descend upon the world. Soon they saw the white-washed build- P keeping room of bis own and a away!’ ”
Even as He had said, ‘Neither will_It £ngfi o£ a coastguard station and the 1 g - , .^tendant His money was all Christ is risen!

every thing living « tower of a church. confiscated bv order of the Government,
“So it’s all settled Spence, sa,donerf a]]ow two hundrcd a year for

the men a taU, noble-feced man, dressed ^ 0\hcTwige he would be among the

Vs».-' "X£s mm .m MS .»«-

“They have offered me theJja.p m H was |
one of poor Ommaneys lart Tiie doctor unlocked a door. The party

course, we were injure pub. entered a fairly large room, simply fur-
by the fact that we w rnr„en- But nished. In an armchair a uniformed at-
lush the news of the g brought the tendant -was sitting, reading a sporting 
in two yea» Ommaney had^brought^ ^

The man sprang up and saluted as he 
heard the door open.

On a bed lay the idiot. He had grown 
very fat and looked healthy. The features 

all coarsened, but the hair retained

too startling to realize at once; the 
thought only became familiar gradually, in 

aspect after another

. , , i they oould stifle their consciences at last. | was a
CHAPTER XXIX—(Continued) i ^-yfiVlaw! ^ ' j And this after all his life-work among vicar how they honored him for hje

m ...4s.*‘3tsr «"« ! ^ „ „mpk «, ™ .• «—m. m=>. ™---»«-M-irsfflKsrA***
end was not just yet. The merciful ob- mc^ é I pun, these coareo and vulgar.{j fiifi fi,* somewhat tremulous. been long housed among them but a mile
livica of mowing from a swoon into death ye( once more tbc dishonored I IV hen Basil had first told Mi. “We haven’t done as we ought to by trom where they etpod.
was denied him. . , Cross’ gleamed as thc. one solace in the hi, suspicions the vicar can'hardlj i fehurch. said another, “but you’ll sec -what will they do to him.-

He had come to his senses late m the ^ men whoeo fait,b had been weak, | been blamed for regarding them sadJJ as ^ abered, Mr. Byars. Eh! but our “Who can say! Theres never been a 
afternoon, about the time that the large ^ h at ,that m<iment the glad nows was the generous efforts of a young amt aro £y£fch bag been wcak! There’ll be many a ra6e like it before, you sec. 
party of people had emerged on foot and ra ■ round tbe world, yet the evil was, soul seeking to find an immediate uaj o , f;liri(.tian-s llcajt full of.shame and sor-. “Well, the paper doesn t f»y, but I ex­
in carriages from the narrow cul de^ac of the impasse. c , , row for the past months "this mght, I pect they’ve got them safe enough in
of Downing Street. . ,, The Prince of the Powers of the air The elder man knew that eraud had „ London-Mr. Schuabe and the other fel-

He had felt very" cold, an icy-cold. had reigned too kng. Not lightly was he been at work, but ne 6’ispee e They crowded round him, th_is knot ' low.”
There had come a terrible moment. The rc]inauieb fijti sceptre and dominion. modern and insolent attempt as Bam exp(,n6:ve]y.drascd people, harel-Iaced and . “jwl to think of our Mr. Gortre help- 
physical sensation was swamped and for- ^ WCTe in thc ci-ot-while quiet eUeet indicated. It was too muc i | hareh-spoken, with a warmth and contn- jng ^ £nd it out! Pity >ve ever let him
cotten in one frightful flash of realization. below Thc whole space was packed with Gortre had left him meet deeponae ^tion wMeh moved the old man inexprees-; ^ away from the parish church.
He was alone, the end was at hand. .lbe roanng multitude. The cries and But his interest had soon betmme q i ^ “They can't do less than make him a

Alone. , I curses came up to him in one roaring cncd and alive, as the private rep Ncver liclorc had he been so near to j béhop, I should think.
Instinctively he had tried to rise. He| vokune of e<ma<J 60unds that one looking from London reached him. _ I them. Dimly he began to think lie saw -Miss Byars, you ought to be proud of

was h-ing face downwards at the return; oyer £le br,Dk oi the pit of hell might When he knew that great pe<rpl _ a wise and awful purpose of God, who had your young man. Theres many folk blres­
et sensation. His legs would not anss-cr hear moving quietly, that Jie weig.it or alloived this iniquity and calamity that the ;ng >nm in England this night,
the message of his brain when he tried j A heayy b]ow upon the stout door of Micimel was behind Gor.re Jie «ne £ajth of Ule xvorld might be strengthened. And ^ on_ and w forth; simple, homely
to move them so that he might rise. They] th(_ oM weU.built boiee shook the walls once that in all prooability Ba=us “We’ll never forget what you ve done 8peediw> not indeed free from a some-
lay like long dead cylindere behind hull, j wherg the pai61cd Judas lay impotent. picions were right. • - for us, Mr. Byars.” what hard commercial view, but inform-
He was able to drag himself very slowly Another crash! The room was much A curious change came over t. “ff we’ve been lukewarm before, vicar, c j %ritb kjIKUiness and gratitude,
t'fir a yard or two, until he reached an ot-1 b hter noav the crowd below had lights public appearance and u to • ’twill be all boiling now!” j At last, one by one, they went away. It
toman. He could not lift thc vast weight: sermons were full oii fire, «wort “Praise God that He has spoken at last ^ midnight when the latest
of his body into the seat. It was utterly ^ • in their strength. Pcoplc bcgan to fiow ^ ^ £orgiye „ for forgetting Him yjeitor 'bad departed,
beyond his strength. He propped his, door opened silently. Lady Llwel- and flock into the great ^ Tlie air was electric with love and, Th TOar read a psalm "to his daugh-
trunk against tbe seat. It was all he was; ^ ^ ^ the room. Walktown. Mr. 4*1» fame «P^d. \vniee. *
able to accomplish. Icy-cold sweat ran > a long white robe. Her face Then swiftiy af cr the brst „wm my a prayer, vicar
down his Cheeks at the exerticm. After ^ ££ a ]amp shone behind it two, had come the beginning ot the great j

had finished moving he found that all £u her band was the great crucifix financial depression, 
strength had left him. i ,vhlch wae Wont to hang above her bed. It was felt acutely in Man.hester.

He*was paralysed from the waist down- ; ^en christ died and bade the dying All the w^hy’ ^^b;e63l pew- 
wards. The rest <xf his body was too weak 1 d wjtb ^ to Paradise, can folk who S™dSm«ly pald :ec^ alarm.

r°oThhlbratn was working with a J - f ^ ^ribl^ activity, there atone in the chill ° Her'face was all aglow with love. ChXw

dThere came into his molten brain the of into the U“taria^tifing ^

impulse to pray. Deep down m ever} Her ^ are round him, her kisses came sodden a v rirfB^n U they saw
a^edliLZtL^by God that “ WV thrir « falling'- Ww

' it may grow into the tree of «hation. ^ t thunder on thc stabs, furious ^-demversw^^ swept ^k^p®

i^y^rrr ™ - tide riling higher, high,.

mTh^ dancrei1 to6 letters of flame in; CHAPTER XXX. expert in and stu^o^t'’’“«.wTh
bis brain—JUDAS. - and withal a psychologist. He saw his

TT„ linked round for some means to end At Walktown Again. opportunity.
\ urihearable torture. He could see .j . His words lashed and stung tnese rene-

"The room was very'cold and The news came to Malktoivn, the final ^ Thev were made to see themselves 
nothing, , there was a case of continuation of what had been »*> kmg ^ were; the preacher cut away all
dark, but he knevv there wasj^ Buspected, in a short telegram from Basil, ^ un'der them. They wore
la^hen0thea tried to^^move he found that despatched immediately he had left Down- Jrft to faœ with nakec. «haine

1 j Tho ■Daralyek wae growing, iug Street. , . . What puzzled and yet uplifted the con-
hc could ■ - . Mr. Byars and Helena had been kept t-,on at gt Thomas’s wae their vdcar e
UiTCr'this was to be thc end? ! well acquainted with every stop in j ex,aordinary certainty that the spiritual

A^ momentary flood of relief came over pr^-^e Gortretjleft' Walktown, OVCr the 3and ^

Htheb^^ttonm*edWdSpidJy away, after hie holiday visit, liis suspicions had re“°Pas>: commented ,on, keenly observed,

^Physical ^ ™ento, glow aUke^ c com- ^ "^tpeaks,” said Mr. Pryde, .
Uwhr°whmetiie whole Sk? kJ? the : municated to Sir Michael and Father a ^IthB/eoUciL, “as If he has Mme 1 any>f

P^r ’of movement but the brain sur-, Ripon, when Spence «ta^^ JI private mfonnation about this 1’al”h”®;‘ Hc prayed that all those who had been

ftST* », - -* ** Ü5S.*• *5? s SM» ‘is ».V sÿ&fTE’iasrs a j.J m - *• ™“Sts', mm. .».« »conviction never wavered ; ^licitor formed his own conclusions but j deeP ng>
His tongue was parched and dry. A| The light burned stea.hly before Uic,^ notll£ng of tbem. , ’ cadl one there that night be-

sudden wonder came to him-could he. altar. ^ ^ b(.r„ic| The church continued full of worship-j /preeioU6 helpful memory which

►peak still? ,| .. ; remainqd with them for many years.
Without realising What word he need ■ the altiu. ^ £he faithful thou- .... ' . froll Ha it- came the Afterward, while servants brought co.-

be ^ sands, learned, simple, method*, ritual*, | b2ro the fire in Ins fee, always the toanysort

\~gaunt whisper in the silence ; who k“7 ^, lifted study. He had been expecting hushed amaz^ment.
SiluJitce! How eilent it was! \et no,; Nevertheless bigc g \ tbc telegram all day. . jbe neW6 whieth had been telegraphed

ai -rrR'sF-s es? cts1 *s srs •ss&fj tsrst.
sksfîÆï- - “ “ rttKÆJrtTS.'»a untaSLtv. t jS's’S.sisti: ^..•sssst-'ïï'Sïuî
n'was bke anTdvancmg tide, ümudenmg, had left him unmoved^ ^ oe - not te’stretched far enough, no hatred ^red. ^e Umnks of toe whoto 
us a home gallop, over could be too great for such immensity oi ^d’be^r dented and faithful

Wr£ he knew what that sound was. E ITl B^tSpl

Tsars.—w -—=s
.m.

The telegram was brought in by a neat, have done ]ae[cd tibe owner

unconcerned, housemaid.
Then the vicar got up and locked the 

inner door of his study. He knelt in pray­
er and thanksgiving.

It wae a moment of intense spiritual 
! communion with the Unseen.
I This good man, who had given his vigor- 

life and active intellect to God, knelt j 
I humbly at bis study table while a joy 
; and happiness not of this earth filled all 
1 his soul.

At* that supreme moment, when thej 
of the glorious vindication of Christ :

: flooded the priests whole being with ecs-1 
tasy, he knew, perhaps, a faint foreehad- j 

; owing of tbe life the Bletfed live in j 
! Heaven.

For a lew brief moments that imperfect ; 
j instrument, the human body, was per-1 

flash of the eternal,

Wx3fl

one

ultation!
Alleluia !
Christ is risen! The old man turned hie 

head. His eyes were full of happy tears. 
He saw his daughter, a young and noble 
matron now, standing in a pew close to 
■the chancel steps. Hc heard her pure 
voice, full of triumph. Christ is- risen!

From his oak Chair behind the altar 
rails Dean Gortre came down towards the

pulpit.
Young still, strangely young for toe dig­

nity which they had pressed on him for 
two yeans before hc would accept it, 
Basil ascended the steps.

Christ is risen! ,
The organ crashed; there wae silence.
All the lights in the church were sud­

denly lowered to half their height.
The two candles in the pulpit shone 

brightly on the preacher’s face.
They all saw that it was filled with 

holy fire.
Christ is risen!
“If Christ be not Risen Your Faith 

is Vain.”
The church was absolutely still as toe 

words of the text rang out into it.
The people were thinking humbly, with 

contrite hearts, of toe shame five years

hc

manners.

\

■

Away with the il­

ium.
But

more THE END.

SHE WANTS A
all over 
froze in hie brain. 

An hour went by. 
A-lone in the dark

New York Girl’s Missive in Book Re­
ceived by Student Here.

paper to thc front again, 
derful, the first editor of his age.

“I was there with Folliott Farmer and 
the doctors when he died. Fancy, it v 
the first time I had ever beep m his flat, ^
though we had worked °g'^"ever saw. its color of dark red. 
yeans! The eimpletrt place >ou eleenin0-.
j*t a couple ^^^^fiard? even “Now, Miss Clegg, ye’d never think that 
the daytime. No luxu^- fa™Z avt was the fellow that made such a stir in 
comfort. Ommaney had no<ixistenc,2 ^? , but fiye 61nce. But there
from his work. Hed saved nearlv aU ^ ^ eatfi M muc,h as fie
very large salary tor y > * } can. and goes to sleep after his meal.”
an executor of his will He lett a leg wak£ng up now> sir. Here, Mr.
to Farmer, and to me a so. Schuabe, some ladies have come to
the Institute of Journalists. But i am f
persuaded that he did not care 111 toe - with a foolish grin and began
what happened to some ungainly capeis.
did. He wasn t mean in a - j and "Thank you so much, Mr. Pritchard,” 
worked all night and,6lcPt a ‘/’«ood- the girls said as they left the building,
simply hadn t any use or mo ej- ^g ^ „We F enjoyed ounselves so much.”
hearted man, a ier> bnllia t ’ -j fiked the little man with his tongue
Utterly detached from any personal con out ^ be6t;, 6aid ^

tact with life.’ I “Oh, Mabel, you’ve no sense of Jiumor!
Father Ripons keen fat . .. o£ j That Schuabe creature was tlie funniest

and powerful as before, set into unes v-1 ^ a]],„ ^ ^

LbHeZetebed a Httie. “A modern product,” I THE THIRD PICTURE. . York. Late last week there was a die
, ■ 1 at iength. “A modern product, a tribution of new volumes. In one lurked

. " , £be t£mes‘ Well, Spence, a power \ Sunday evensong. The grim old Lan- an alluring little note. The paper was
S entrusted to you now’euoh as no priest eashix-e church of Walktown is Ml of brown_ and the writing (a good hand),

eniov I prav tliat your editorship of1 people. The galleries are crowded, every wa6 ;n jead pencil.
,can J a_yr wjji he fine. Try to be , seat jn the aisles below is packed. It chanced that the book .came into toe
r16 8. * 1 I believe that the Holy; This night, Easter night, the churdi poK6essdon of this shapely youth, who
r-t will be n-ith you.” | looks less forbidding. The harsh note is W(>ldd discover thc secret of prosperity.
^Thev rose up towards the muorc again.' - ___ ________ The hook had about it the odor of the

, n,„ A„™h ” said SDunce, “where ' " bindery. It was very fresh, very new.

she Iks buried Gortre sees that the grave TFRRIRLE PAINS H' ""as idly turning over the leaves whenL kent KuTm Vitlh flowera. It was an ; IL^IDLL rMIlVO hc Mt called upon to pause. There was

“m -mnuls- of voure, Father, to propose .saaoc. D » Tlf » f,L'1'ap o£ bTO'vu papcr neatly M,kl1-
odd ampuls- OI. ALKUoj BALK lying amid the pages. He scented sus-

' Peiliajis by investigating he ,

■

as a 
•Kate.” Now here’s a coy maid of New York, 

for fair. What does she do but send out 
into the great, cruel world a naive re­
quest.

she says she wants a man—a business 
man, for sooth. And as an evidence of 
good’ faith—or of desperation, she writes 
out her full name and address. She must 

business surely. If you attempt to 
to the contrary to a six-foot, hand­

some, happy student, at one of the local 
■business colleges, you will find that you 
cannot convert him to your belief. He 
is was who discovered the message and lie 
is convinced that the. nymph was 111 no 
trifling mood when she despatched her ap­
peal.

The college in question receives frequent 
consignments of book# relating to a busi- 

education, for the use of the stu- 
The books are sent from New

see

nets

■

I
* •-A1

tb‘T 'do ‘odd things sometimes.” said the 

priest, simply. “I thought that Uie sigh , 
of this poor womans’ resting place mi,h 
remind you and me of what has passed, 
of what she' did for the world-thoug» n 
one knows it.but our group of friends. I 

i hope that it will remind ns, remind j mi 
1 very solemnly, my friend, in your new re-; 
sponsibility, of what Christ means to the 

! world The shadows of the time of dark- 
Dark’ during tlic

■jneion.
would be on the trail of a mystery. So , 
hc opened the note and read:

"Want a business man.

ons

SUFFERED EIGHT MONTHS 
WITH KIDNEY TROUBLE. 

WOULD HAVE TO STAY IN BED 
FOR THREE DAYS AT.

A TIME

Miss Lcln
Jordan, 133 East 97th street, New York 
City.” 1

As the student of today - will be the 
business man of tomorrow, it may be rea­
sonable to assume that Miss Jordan, hy 
exercising a little patience, will find her 
wish gratified.

For thc romance, as far as thc studea* 
is concerned, is already under way.

The Kind Ton Have Always Height, and which has been
I» bora© the signature of 
1 been made under his per» 
ipervision since its infancy. 
o one to deceive you in this.

All Counterfeits, Imitationfand “ Just-as-good” are but
1 and endanger the health of 
rience against Experiment.

in utte for over 30 years, 
and

Fen*c

sona
Alio Doata’ iff.

neeti, ‘XV hen it W«i6
-Horror of Great Darkness, have gone,

! from us. And this poor sister did tins tor j j

! her Saviour’s sake.”
! They stood by Gertrude Hunts grav 
1 as they spoke.
! Avfiender copper cross rose
isc^six feet high manam-d llr. ThonS Fitzgerald,Hazel|ean, Ont,, ;i; 'X harlottetou u, P. E. I., Jan. 12
sT“I wondeç how the poor gul lna *' * «fl^jsasXllijws: “ I was a gr»at suffer^”— (Special).—Mamed at Bego, Cebu, Phi- 

;t,” eaid Spence at length. ex froi^RWÎflMNkfor eight months.^! lippino Ie-lands. Nov. 23rd, in the house
wae wonderfully oomplete. bir ^ad terribl«ains ■boss the small Q$$nj of El Padre Juano De&camparade, T.
Lord Fencastle, I mean—showed it me ^)ac|t j wSd hab to stay in J*B for fharle» Lannon, euperv'i^ing teachei* of
tsome years ago. She was wondertu y three days aSLtimeand could n^Pao any f ebu, a native of Summer^’de, P. E. 1 ,
adroit. I eiuppoee Lhvellyn had left P3'. work. I trie^||pFal remedicawiit of no ^ ^nna Rodriguez, widow7 of the late
pens about, or something. But J do won-^ ,^vail, and also piasters but thjjpSrere of no y^omcno Rodriguez, Spanish lieutenant,
der how she did it.” , uae* Jfr killed during the war in Manila in 1808.

“That,” said Father Ripon. wae what One day a neighbor ofJEhe advised me They were married by the Spanish priest 
ehc would never tell anybody. to try Do&n s KidneyPjÉ^. I was so much ^ ^ receiving permission to do so

“Requieecat in pace,” e>aid Spener. discouraged I told hinerwas tired of trying ^ a dispensation from Bieliop Hendrick.
“In Paradise with Saint Mary of Mag- remedies, but he ucjp me to try one box - Citv and formerly of Rochester,

so I purchased and before I was | ’b v ”uu •»
through using itipTfound a change for the • 
better so I cotise boxes more, and I have j 

xre v- la D had no trouble with my kidneys since. I ;
Qucm Dt-iiE \ult Perd a. | would not be without Doan’s Pills in my . Qttawa Jan. i2-(Speciad)-Hypholite

Thc chaplain of thc county asylum stood house. | ^ Loger, of St. Marys, Kent 6county,
by the uastellated red brick lodge at the It is really not difficult to cure kidney | Now. gruitewick, liae been- appointed
end of the aeyliim drive, talking to a ; trouble in its first stages Ail you have to (- ^ of tho government wharf ^
group of young ladie*. do is to give Doan s Kidney Pills a trial.

The drive which stretched away nearly They are a never-failing cure for aU forms 
a quarter of a mile to the enormous of kidney trouble. Ihey quickiy reheve Thc beII.ringeT t0 the clty of Cork onre
buildings of the asylum, with their lofty the conjested, overworked kidneys, and ma(jc the following curious announcement:
ouuaingb I ? . * ar. ntor-nnv v -,j gradually bring them back to health. - u vis: 0 x s? Lost somewhere b^twe n
towevb and warm flond architecture, b / ® , 1:, 0-*clock and McKinney’s shtorc in Marke-

I edged with rhododendron* and other j Doans Kulney Puls oO cents pe street, a large brass key. I’ll not be afth*
; * , three boxes for $1 2o, all dealers or iae ,ci:ing ye what it is. but It’s the key of t
I gardens - were beautifully kept.! Doan Kidney Fill Co.. Toronto, Out. , „nk, sbure.”

IExperiments *hat trifle 
infants and Alldrcn— Is| nutted a glimpse, a 

j joy prepared for thc Sainte of God.
The vioar drew very near the Veil. 
Helena beat at the door, he opened to 

her, the tall, gracious lady.
She saw the news in her father’s face. 
They embraced with deep and silent 

emotion.

y
Whan is CASTORIA P. E, 1. MAN MARRIESC SPANISH WIDOWabove it.

Caatoria Is a harmless fubstitnto for Castor OU, Pare­
goric, Drops and ViotHiig Syrups. It is Pleasant. It 
contains neither 0*11# Morphine nor other Narcotie 
substance. Its age \#s guarantee. It destroys Worms 
and allays Feverishness. It cures Diarrhœa and Wina 
Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, ciu-es Constipation 
and Flatulency. It assimilates tbe Food, regulates the 

and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. 
The Children’s Panacea—Tbe Mother’s Friend.

Two honifc later the Vicarage was full 
of people. "

The new» had arrived, 
imperial editions of the evening papers 

; were being shouted through toe streets.
: Doivning Street had spoken, and in Man- 
! .-Fester—as in ahnoet every great city in 

England—toe Truth was pulnng and 
throbbing in toe air, spreading from house 
to house, from heart to heart.

Eeveryone knew- it in Walktown now. 
There was a sudden unanimous rush of 

people to toe Vicarage, 
j Each big luxurious house all round sent 
i out its eager owners into the night.
1 They came to Show the pastor, who 
had not failed them in toe darkness, their 
joy and gratitude now that light had: 

come at last.
How warm and hearty these North-j 

country people were! Mr. Byars had j 
never penetrated so deeply beneath the 
somewhat forbidding crust of manner and 
surface-hardness before.

Mingled with the sense 
miserv at their own lukewarmness, there |
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