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But I should have expected an Italian
ive a blow in the dark !"’

« The choice of weapons lies with

ou,”’ replied Daretti, scornfully, turn-
ing on his heel, ** 1 await your con-
venience.”’

« [ shall not give you the satisfaction
of the fight you would like,”" hissed
Oeglaire, ** but I challenge you in my
own way. Understand that it is a duel
petween us from now on—ia duel to the
death. To the death !"’ he repeated.

“ A duel, if you will,”” replied
Daretti, cavelessly. “In your own
way, with your own weapons, and te the
death !’

o BE CONTINUED.

THE S0UL OF SEXTON MACGINNIS, ‘[

BY MAURICE FRANCIS EGAN. |

Gister Margaret’s rosy face looked
more rosy as the fresh, frosty air struck |
her cheeks. The convent habit—sup- |
posed by the romancers to represent a
pensive soul dead toall human interests
—had no manner of speeial detachment
in her case ; it fitted very well with the
air of bustle that [u-r\';ul--xl the city land- |
secape. Every negro for miles around |
was shoveling snow from the pavements, |
and Sister Margaret, who was of an en-
ergetie turn, clasped her hand in de- |
spair within her spotless sleeves as she |
viewed the movements ol two black |
“ hoys " of forty and sixty on the pave
ment of the convent. Pompey and
Cwsar turned their spades with the
;,:r;uw-fl\l languor of wavers of fans in the
summer.

o [t's me—it's 1,”’ she said, correct-
ing herself, for,although Sister Margaret
was not a teaching BSister, she was a
grammatical purist—** it's I that would
like to tuck up my habit and get down
amongst them. BSure, one Kerry man |
would do more in half an hour with his
hands than all of them with their
wooden spades.”’

There had been a ring at the convent
door-bell, and Sister Margaret had, in
the temporary absence of the portress, |
oln-ncnl it ; but no one was in sight.

Sister Margaret, from her position on
the high steps, looked about sharply. A
young girl with dancing blue eyes, a|
sprightly step, and high bows in her hat
as blue as hereyes, went by, smiling
nodding at the good Sister.

¢ Mary Ann Magee,’’ she said to her- |
self ; **and it's Mary Ann Magee here |
and Mary Ann Magee there, with her
blue bows and her gay ways, and the
foolish young men paying her attention, ‘
and her old mother working away at
the wash-tub. 'Tis the way with Irish
mothers—they're foolish and tender
with their children. Mrs. Magee is a
Tipperary woman, and Tipperary isn't
Kerry. And what did you want : g

Sister Margaret was accustomed to
tramps. The convent was by no means
rich, and the prioress, Mother Juliet,
had some economic notions about the |
treatment of the poor who could work ; 1
but nevertheless, and in spite of Sister l
Margaret's cool and deliberate gaze, {
which pierced through the excuses
men, the weary if not always worthy
wanderer found the convent alms plain

and |

but bounteous. i

The man who had suddenly bobbed
up from under the ironsteps had a gray
kitten in his hand. His red, uncut

hair had made its way under the hat-l

tered erown of his hat. His upper gar-

coat of the kind called Prince Albert,
glossy, worn ; and it had evidently been
made for a much shorter person, and
this red-haired man was very tall. His
shoes were tied with rope, and his pink,
frost-bitten wrists shone below the
frayed sleeves of the glossy coat.

« Another drinking man, I suppose,”
thought Sister Margaret, discontented-

Y. g
One look at the clear complexion, |

marred by several weeks’ growth of
sandy-colored hair, undeceived her.

|
She knew her world well, and tramps ‘
. laundry windows."

were as much of her world as the inno-
cent little boys who beseeched her for
molasses and bread between school
hours. There was an honest look in
the helpless brown eyes of the man that
to her experienced gaz » showed that he
was not of the vicious class.

“ It's some woman to manage him
poor ecreature! -—he needs. It's the

don't live long enough, and the wives
of them get are without gumption at all,
Well, whatis it, my good man 2"’ she
asked in her professional tone.

[ am sorry to keep you waitin,’ Sis-
ther,’” said the man, with a rich brogue
“ put I just jumped down to pick up
this paor omadhann of a little cat, that's
got itself almost frozen.’'

The Sister examined the stiff ball of
gray fur,

“T'Il take it. Sure, if Sister Ro-
salle can’t bring it to life by the kit-
chen fire it must be dead entirely.”

“ Isthere any work for me, Sisther 2"

That brogue—the brogue of her place
in Kerry— went to Sister Margaret's
heart. She knew that Mother Juliet’s
economic theories would not be soft-
ened by the fact thata tramp had a
Kerry brogue, for the poor prioress,
with all her learning, scarcely knew
the brogue when she heard it !
She was well aware, too, that the help-
lessness of any man would never appeal
sufficiently to Mother Juliet to cause
her to make work for him when the re-

sources of the convent were taxed to

pay the retainers absolutely needed for

the care of the heating apparatus and
other details which Sister Margaret's

capable hands could not touch. Some-

thing to eat, and perhaps a note of ap-
peal for him to some kind priest, were
all Sister Margaret saw, in her mind's

eye, for the pathetic Kerry man,

Still, Mother Juliet had one weakness,
Iyml this was for souls. She would go
far fora strayed sheep ; and if this man's
soul were in danger, he might taken on
to sift the ashesand to help with the
hoiler until his spiritual health should
be restored. With fear ind trembling
:t.nnl the sound of the old homely inflec-
tion in her ears, Sister Margaret asked

the question :

*“ Do you goregularly to Mass, my

good man 2"’

The man hung hfs head, and even the
wisp of hair that straggled beneath his
hat seemed to grow redder. Sister
Margaret's face was illuminated with

a beautiful and hopeful smile.

|
ment, buttoned close to the chin, was & |

“" .
Toll th?, truth, now, as ‘you're an | personated by such a kindly and mother-
h().".‘:“ man,’’ she said, ly force as Sister Margaret.

To tell the truth as an honest man,"’ When he had finished the laundry
replied f"“’ applicant, with lead on his | windows, refreshed himself with unlim-
voice, “I've been neglectful, I've |ited wallles and coffee, and sifted the
been to 'Mu s off and on the year, but | ashes, Sister Margaret sent him over to
“”.t‘ reg-'lar | the Widow Magee's to enter there as a

A'\ml have you gone to your duties 2" | lodger until her inventive mind could
continued i

ister  Margaret, knowing | discover some new means of employ-
well that her hopes for her compatriot | ment for him.
depended largely on his having not }M“ e has the making of a decent man

ld”m" nearly everything he ought to | in him,” Sister Margaret thought, as

have done. The man blushed and hes- | she watched him eross the wide street.
itated. ister Margaret tried to as- | * Heaven knows how he's to pay for
*lllll|li":l professional manner as portress, | his lodging at the end of the week;
e I\'(.s .n“t bheen r«-;_:'l:u:!" he said, | but God is good. It mnfhln't be safe
f I were near the holy Sisthers, and | to send him over there with Mary Ann
workin' for thew, maybe God would | about, if T knew sh lan't try to
give me the grace—"' | make a fool of him,—at least, till he has
"‘“ﬂ\"f you been away from your | a new suit of eloth the ecreature!”
1l_1'll1v-~ for more than a year?'’ asked | Still, Sister Margaret had her doubts.
Sister .\I.ur',::\rvt, with apprehension, | She respected the Widow Magee's vir-
“(A”I. it's me that's ashamed to con- | tues, and she helped her in many ways,
fess it!" said theman. ** [t's me that's | but she felt that, onee out of her >'l#~"h‘»
ashamed, Sisther, to say three years | the widow was the abject slave of her
and more, come Fasther, | frivolous daughter with the aggressive
“Thanks be to God!"” said Sister | blue bows, ;
Margaret involuntarily. “You're in Lewis Maginnis was ]vl-u\'i«ln-ll with a
mortal sin, man! Go back to the kit- | warm om for the present, and Sister
chen gate, and ['1]l tell Mother Juliet.” | Margaret, at the sound of one of the
Mother Juliet had just come into the | many bells which are as the voice of God

old-fashioned parlor through the great [ dismisscd him from her minds He ap-
mahogany doors of Henry Clay's time | peared on the next morning early, very
when Sister Margaret e red.  She | mueh improved by a bath and a razor,
hn-'hl Street’s ** Kconomies for Young | and with a hat, a little too large,
Minds,”" and the ehapter on ** Money"' had onee belonged to the late unented
was marked by a lace 'l picture of | Magee.

N_l. Stephen with a large arrow in his Mother Juliet, absorbed as he was,
side. Her most important class was over, | could not help observing that Magin-
:'mnl as she had put her whole heart in | nis seemed to be gradually replacing all
it, she was tired and absent-minaed, | the other intermittent * help.”” The
Sister Margaret loved and revered her colored ** boys" disappeared, Pompey
but as she was a convert and not from | whose soul had been saved several

Kerry, Sister Margaret often felt that
she needed unusual managment !
“Well, my dear Siste isked the
prioress, looking, in her white robe, like
a very tired and well-bred statue.
“ It'sasoul, Reverend Mother, that's | examined the —erystal-clear

times, and who had spiritual relapses
whenever he wanted unu wtention
going last.

waiting nourishment and work at the | windows.

back cate "’ said Sister Margaret—**a “ He is that reverend mother,”’ an-

soul ', wred Sister Margaret, with just
“Yes, yes,"' said the prioress. “*Well, pride ;" and Father Dudley has him to |

Sister, you, know what todo, Thereare | serve

the mantelpiece in the kitehen. Al- | there'sa funeral in the chapel.”
though, of course, I agree with what the “ 1 trust he will not neg
Holy Father says in his very latest en- work,"’ said the prioress, in alarm.
eyelical as toalmgiving, yet I can not “ You can depend on that, re

whieh to treatour fellow «
ho bas

atures must “ Such a conscientious worker with
wd on scientific principles. The | the ashes I never saw.”’

Holy Father—"' Mother Juliet looked pleased. To
“"Ah, since I heard Father Dudley's | have a man at  peace with his Creator
sermon on ‘ The Husks of Science,’ it's | and capable ol looking after the boiler

little I eare for it, Reverend Mother. an unusual thi

where's a poor soul at the gate, mother, |

| and the ashes was

missed Mass I can’'t —
Sister Margaret!"
poor man in a state of sin.”’

“ Give him a good cup of coffee, and | Wednes
send him with a note to Father Dudley. | very symbol of doeility. If

the laundry arenot so clear—""
man, Reverend Mother,”
Margaret ; ** little you know ; It's | Dudley.
not the higher education that will help | One of the colored ** boys'
you there. It you were brought up with | —was
the farming-folk in the old country, | convent attendance :
things would be different. The heart
of man—""

A smile hovered about the edges of |

| difference in the laundry windows.

heart of woman well enough to see | possible, reverend mother,"”
dimly into Sister Margaret's plan. | Sister Margaret.

“Well,” she said, with the impati- |

tion in her thoughts of her own teach-
ing—** well, do what you can but re- | have a less sensitive soul.
member, we are poorer than even out |

vow of poverty requires, Sister Mar- | with the Fathers at the church. This

garet. You,in yourikindness, forget that | Sister Margaret noticed with pleasure
our resources are not what they once | The artist was strong within her, anc
were. Give himself for doing the | already she had forgotten the interests

| of the convent in the vision of Lewis

“Jcan't forget reverend mother,"” ‘\ Maginnis as sexton of the big church.
said Sister Margaret, ‘' that there's |
a soul to be saved.” | self ;

the prioress, growing graver at once, Sister to their pew of a Sunday.”’
“and I will go,” she added rather tim-
idly, ‘‘and 1ead something spiritual to | bad,—and Ciwesar had returned ;
him. There are some bheautiful pas- innis came only with mess

may be an intelligent man.”’

thought Sister Margaret. “Suchagood | silent ; she had become ra
talk of Kerry days will be better for | his soul.
| the boy than all the spiritual reading in
the world."” «drv:nn was realized.
|
|

The prioress was relieved by the look
of hesitancy on Sister Margaret's face.
¢ You Know betier, £

ahud, stood Lewis

‘ -
ster, s

little. | garet felt all the justifiable pride of
“It's strange,’’ thought the prioress,

with a gentle perception of the situa-

by a really appreciative patron.

tion, ** that all Sister Margaret's dis- In the afternoon Maginnis came to |

tressed souls ave Irish.”

at work, on a Jadder in the laundry, Mg
pattling with that small amount of mat-
ter that seldom gets out of place in a | Saints )
convent. His story was plain. He had
drifted from a Kerry farm to New York.

that graced the table.

It was evident that he was simple, good- | ** 7 T'is a happy man you ought to be.'
¢ And I am, Sisther fhanks be to |
|

natured, rather soft in temperament,
ad at the beck of eircumstances. He | God and you."”
had worked when he could find work for
his unskilled hands; when the winter l ;;inni,s," gaid Sister
ecame on he bad drifted again — south- wmueh humility.
ward this time. Maginnis blushed.
In the course of a long and busy life
Sister Margaret had never enjoyed her-
self so much as on the afternoon of her
moeeting with Lewis Maginnis. Here
was material made for her moulding
hand, clay ready for the potter; here
was an opportunity of furthering the
progress; H[)il‘i(llll‘ and material, of a
soul from her part of Ireland, and of
having her own way in a good cause.
Sister Rosalie, who ruled the kitchen,
was urged to unusual efforts in the way
of coffee and wallles by a graphic de-
geription of Lewis Mrginnis' aptitude
for tetehing and carrying, for this serv-
ing Sister had reason to regard the
colored masculine aids as trifling.
Maginnis himself was delightfully

never have met her.'”

upon Sister Margarct.

)

ing than Mrs. Magee.

order.”

would set the neighbors talking."
Sister Margaret did not speak.

¢+ Maginnis seems to be a hard work-
er.,"Mother Juliet said one day as she
laundry

his Mass nearly every day, and
tickets for the Charitable Association on | sometimes he blows the organ when

erend
help thinking that the sanest way in | mother,’’ answered Sister Margaret.

Sister Margaret's plans for the ad-
that hasn't been to his duty for three | vancement of Lewis Maginnis were more
years, and the number of times he has | and more successfnl ; and Mrs, Magee,
“\\hu now received a modest stipend
‘ Dear, deaf?! You don't tell me so, | from her ledger, seconded them warmly,
| Maginnis of April 30, was no longer

“ And it's little good the tickets of | Maginnis of February 3. A transfor-
the Charitable Association will do a | mation had taken place. He was erect,
| respectably clad, alert, well shaven on
iys and Sundays, and still the
Sister
He will touch the poor man's heart and | Margaret had been devoid of artistic
lead him to confession. Sister Mar- feeling, she would have let the result
garet, [ notice that the window panes in | of the work alone ; but one of the re-
| tainers of the church retired from
“ It's little you know of the heart of | active service, and Sister Margaret at
said Sister | once suggested her protege to Father

—Pompey
: recalled to make up the lapse in
Mother Juliet
was alarmed ; there was a noticeable

| ¢ It'sfor the good of his soul that
the prioress’ lips. She understood the | he should be as near Father Dudley as
spoke

Mother Jullet had nothing to say to
ence of these details caused by absorp- | this, but she could not help hoping that \
| Sister Margaret's next treasure would |

Maginnis rose more and more in favor | W

1 " carrying out her works of charity, and

« A Kerry boy, too,"" she said to her- |
« and he'll soon be with a button- | dence. Her manner, speech, and ap- ‘| much run down ; [ felt tired all the
pearance inspired confidence, and in } time, my blood was watery and I was in
| consequence she got to know how | what the physicians called inan anaemic
| things really stood with the poor. The | condition. I was always weary and
Mag- i modern ** slummer " will deck out in | worn out, not able to do anything and |
o | silk and satin, drive up in a carriage | yot not sick enough to be in bed. My |
| and pair, and condescend to ask the | heart bothered me with its (-nn.\l;n;L\\

“Set him to work, then,” answered | hole bouquet in his coat, showing the \
Pompey was at work for good,—or for

ges from th
way with half the men—their mothers | sages in St. Francis de Sales, and he | church, or to give counsel when some-
| thing went wrong with the boiler

“ Little she knows, God help her 1" | Mother Juliet missed him, but she was Sibls b
ther tired of sottle the matter. Nothing is known

On Easter Sunday Sister I\l:\rgurot\l
Beaming with
pride, his red hair shining above his |
black coat, which held a large red
! is Maginnis beside
deal with the case; but get the poor | the church door, waiting for the Sisters | ©1- ¥
man off to Father Dudley at once, just | toarriva. They came, and, as Maginnis |
as soon as you see him softening a | led the way to their pew, Sister Mar- |

seulptor whose statue has been bought

the convent—by the front door, as he |
In a few minutes Lewis Maginnis was | had at first come. He asked for Sister
rgaret, and laid his glossy haton the
big volume of Butler's ** Lives of the |
\ | shall get to know more about them, and, | 4ope, palpitation of the heart rheuma-
e P Lot A | { ) y |

© Well, Lewis Maginnis, said Sister |
Margaret, entering with Sister Rosalie, |

w It is I had little to do with it, Ma- | Saint reveals a truly Christian house-
Margaret, with | hold., She was blessed with three

GIf it wasn't for you, Sisther, 1'd
|

There was a pause. A light flashed ‘1 them that, knowing good from e
|

“ And so you're going to settle down
—and it’s well,”” said Sister Margare
nodding as one who knows the heart of “ hook discoursing on religious truths,
man. ** There is no better woman liv- | and presided over their prayers, which
And L hope | were always gaid in common. Never
yowll both keep that Mary Ann in .did they miss their grace at meals.

“ It was Mrs. Magee I thought of | art of ‘“‘how to dress,” or “the eti-
first,”’ said Maginnis, with simplicity, | quette of visiting."’
« put she thought 1'd better take Mary | and 1o time
Ann, as it would steady her ; and | for them from the serious duties of

vision of the high blue bows obscured * mother ! May our Tertiaries who are
the ruddy smile of Lewis Maginnis. | mothers of families drink in that spirit
When she spoke it was as if to a far- —train up the tender plants God has |
distant man. sown in their garden-homes; root them |
She had assisted him successfully in | securely in the soil of holy prayer a a!
his evolution, Spiritually, he was in a humility ; teach them how to climo

state of grace; physically, he was as | up those many supports of solid virtue
the dragon-fly to the tadpole ; artistie- | fervour, earnestness aud diligerce; and
ally, he was what she had conceived he | thus preserve them from worldly taint,
ought to be. He looked, as he stood | and present them finally as S0 many |
in the parlor, with a rosebud in his | spiritual bouquets at the feet of God.
lapel, the ideal sexton. And yet Domestic bliss had, so far, been a re
| ward tor Louisa's fidelity to duty, but |

B. LOUISA ALBERTONI: A MODEL | it pleased God to darken her Wi by @
MOTHER. cloud, and so remind her that the re

gard for virtue is not obtained here,
FATHER ALBERT, O, 8. F. C., IN FRAN- When the present is gay and the
CISCAN ANNALS, future is bright, we are very apt

o luid our avins and ik i i
work is progressing. Self-satistaction
then slowly sets in, il we get no shock

Voeation! How many really grasp
the trath that every rational creature
has a call in this life, and that the

problem of destiny is partially solved lllﬂ:::ll”l l:‘,_; ?I‘“‘l \u\‘:l‘ - :¢H \‘“.‘\ |l‘w‘
by following that call faithfully ? | {ime only l‘m;l‘“" ‘ l“! ,'I I ,l\
Bvory distinst state of life is & voca- | wi y y-three, and the husbane
* vhom she loved so dearly, and who re
tion, and involves a sphere of daty, a | ¢iprocated that same love as a int
¢ od of grace and consequent blessing, | o1y could re un-n‘ it, was \Hu.:‘ || l\‘
if entered upon and carrvied out with | i, Phia finwan of his e bty i ‘," "I"-‘
req lsite amd responsible seriousness. | 1ow was ,‘_“.‘,,1..‘ but i ‘,,.‘k'\ N,.},'\,.,l as
| There is small doubt that mueh trouble |, yo0 und for ‘the latent herolsm of
‘:l licts human kind from either choosing | fouisa., * Thy will ‘H.“[‘ ne ! "“\, {he
| the wrong ecalling, or from having no | fiest « Xpress on of he swonforn "‘ 3t
| ecalling. The first-class comprises the | (o Divine 1‘- Biik A .l‘vl\ o f in
malcontents, ne'er-do-weel wnd mis- | tears, she ay “‘.L {3 Ftbriliabin i
anthropes of society at large. BSome race to ‘ ‘} \I ol
have taken the vow * for better or | Gid Our I . l\l, {
‘“ rse,”” whose vocation was single | o0 ¢ f her
| bl dness. Others have remained iso carly yout y consecrate herself sole
| olated units whose career would have | ¢ (5 1im, and to brea { oW “w
| been properly established by a partner- | Sna too iabit of the T1 1H.“|,‘A,V
‘~i . Others, again, may have neut | and  prepared ) ,,'_. \-IM. ;
out for the Church, who are wasting |<'.,.U.l-\' She d x‘\"x\"- beer ¢ 4
their lives in the world; or destined lor Ii‘l'l’il"’l ,.‘ ¢ ‘.». ‘ i ¢ 1‘ 1, “‘
the plough who are w wielding the ,.“l| makin I\‘u‘-‘ . 1 “l -w’ l.-‘\ Ij
pen.  These are mistakes seldom or | e now  such gaimeieingiin § il
never rectified, and a life built up in | goupled, When |:\. nds urged hes 1
tl vay is usually not happy. The |, qera  her austorities, she would 1 :
| second class, alas! too common, com- v t ““\\' can we live w j s
| prises the triflers and  idler \m“vm when we m-”xu r S \M H\
in the world. I'hey we  mosts | panoing on the Cross 2''  What a lesson
|‘ f the type of men ‘.'_""“"'“ for a self-indulgent world ! Louisa
ki ng to work, but won t. They nearly lost her sight by reason of her
have no work to do, or more truly, they | . . iihual HN!“”“ over the Sacred
1 l\x "'.',".'l‘:‘ 'rll \“,Y.I ! "l'” Y'll‘l'-.\-\;‘"ll'l".l Passion. Very few damp eyes are dis-
‘ l _‘?"_‘ ir vand A f[, f‘ s {" S| Lapped in church nowadays. A great
| doing t. They are g nuine nllm-..‘nml Jortion of the night she spent :
feel that the it joy in idleness is to I % ' e +

prayer. Would that many of us would
devote a few moments of the day to
that exercise! She used to say that
worldly goods were given to he divided
among the most destitute, while the
current principle seems to be, if you
| have much, get wmore, and
honest methods. The Saints always
question of God's eall. Born in 1474 of point the contrasts of life. She wus
a noble line of Romans, she was, ]Hm‘\l'\\l'll of t.|||~ world’s }i\t‘nl_\', but,
by her parents, Stephen  Alber- | 'l'\\””’: b0 ‘tahiine “l!l.‘“l laid \};I.\\‘l all
| toni and Lucretia Tebaldi, con- | taly, and her ““““‘“‘.“m (:}‘:'.l"[-\' vo-
nected with the most illustrious fam- | wards the poor starving victims, she
ilies of Italy. After a careful training
in the holy practices of religion and
| the secular subjects suitable to her
1 years and rank, she manifested a deep-
ly ascetical spirit ~despising the world,
shunning its pleasures, and trampling |
on its frivolities and, devoted to
prayer and to the poor, she desired to
conseerate herself wholly to God. She
was captivated by the sweetness ni‘l S
S]ulj‘!ll.tl foods, and »lnug«-rl for no other | 1o Weak, Nervous and Easily Tired
socicty than that of her beloved Lord. | Women.
This appeared to be her voeation, and ‘ SR
no doubt had she acted impulsivvly,"
she would have entered a convent, and \
settled down to an exclusively religious |
life. But this was not God's design : |
| He had chosen her to be a wife and a
| mother, so that the divine wish and her
| own desire were in conflict. When,
however, her parents announced to her l
| their intention of selecting a husband | Pills was first recorded in the columns
| worthy of her rank, she meekly bowed | of the San, but during that period the
| her head to what l.~lu- l-(‘!-’\i{"‘lll‘“l as the | gterling merit of the medicine has in-
expression of the yivine Will. creased its reputation and ever day
The marriage of Louisa to James di \ adds to the Illllllll)\‘l' of those \\'huyh;\\‘Au
|

know that there are lots to be done.
| Mhis is not a mistake—it is sometimes a
disease, oftentimes a gift, and nearly
| always a sin, The real business of life,
| therefore, is to find out one's vocation,
and then to manfully fulfil all its re-
quirements.

Blessed Louisa is a model to us in this

i»,:nnrn-

|
|

destitution. It was now_that, when all
had failed, she found the value of di
vine friendship. God called her to
Himself on January 31, 1533, and
Clement N. sanctioned her cultus in
1671,

FRIENDLY ADVICE

GIVEN IN THE STORY
SUFFERED AND HAS FOLU ND RENEWED

HEALTH AND STRENGTH.

From the Sun, Orangeville, Ont.

It is a good many years since the

| Cithara, a nobleman of remarkable piety, | found health through the use of these
as one of perfect harmony. Then souls | famous pills. Many in this town have
| were so attuned to each other, that he | freely spoken of the benefit they have
| alloweh her full freedom of spirit in derived from the use of Dr. Williams’

|
| even in dressing in what might be es- ll
| teemed a mode beneath her station in |
| life. She went “glumming,’’ butnot ina | had heard of her cure, Miss Widdis said:
manner to awe the children of Provi- \

added in the person of Miss Victoria

|

. | footman to ring or knock. When the

door is answered, a few curt inquiries | greme weakness.
| of the home life or the state of the | [ had heard and read of Dr. Williams
house ; nor is it likely that the poor | Pink Pills and decided to give them i
| are seen as they really are when such | tpial. After using them a short time :
| visitors are announced some day pre- | decided change was noticeable, and it
During the | 1 exaggeration to say that T felt like
the house is a busy hive;|gan entirely different person. My ap
i lnaned, swept and garn- | petite returned and with it good hlooc
ished—and it needed it—so that when | and strong nerves. [ ean conscientious

our slummer turns up, what might have | 1y say for Dr. Williams' Pink Pills tha
| been an animals’ den has become a how good than I can tell

| viously to their coming.
| interval
| ok

a they did me mor

| of respect for their hetter-off brethren.
| No wonder, thercfore, the mission fails,
| and the lower classes remain at a dead | will be delighted with the result.”’
level. If we but imitate B. Louisa,and | [t is because these pills make rich
| go among Christ’s poor as one of them- | wad blood that they cure such trouble

instead of spinning magnificent theor
ies, socialistic and the like, we shall | (o funetional ailments that make th
| know the real need and hit upon an
efficient remedy.

A glance at the home-life of our

stant misery. The genuine pills alway

Pink Pills for Pale
the wrapper on every box. Sol
by all dealers or sent
at H0 cents a box or six bhoxes fo

People,”” o

|

daughters, and their edueation ab-
sorbed much of her day. They were
divine grants—the fruits ol prayer;
therefore, her effort would be to t

they might avoid the poison of the one
and imbibe the honey of the other. To
t, | this end she read aloud to them some

Pimples, Blotches

How unrightly
and certainly v

poisoned blood, and lowered vitality of th
plementary Organs, which can be quick!
changed by taking Ferrozone  afu
meals. Ferrozone cleanses the blood ¢
| all poisons and eruptions, makes
rich in redjcorpuscles that manifest themselve
in a healthy ruddy complexion. To have
pure. soft skin and good complexion simpl
use Ferrozone re ularly, Price 50c. per hox, ¢
gix bexes for $4.5

Polson & Co,, Kingston, Ont,

|
\ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

They needed no special lessons in the

These were trifles
could be spared

Many dangers were

thoroughly on the gecretions of the body are

A | Blanche of Castile, mother of our vmuameLunic.sl,lmulm,lnglholnuu&ngorgnnu

docile and sufliciently respectful. In

the twenty-filve years of his life he had
never done anything but what eircum-
stances compelled him to do. It was
cordial indeed to find circumstances im-

iy freely to tbe children.

ain

been guilty of one grave sin, Model | Try DR, HAMILTON'S MANDRAKE PiLLS,

lost all, and sank to a state of utter |

OF ONE WHO ll.\l»l

good wrought by Dr. Williams’ Pink |

Pink Pills, and to these another 1is |

« Several years ago | became very |

palpitation, brought about by my ex- | lars free. Addr
My appetite miluw

me and I was gradually growing worse. | A

’ OUR MAIL COURSE in WIRELESS and

N TELEGRAPHY now has many

V| students, Nothing like it ever given. The

y | cost is nominal. The results are good. Write

| for particulare, Address Telegraph Depart:

|
human dwelling. Thisis simply done out l To all weak, nervous, easily tired, run | ¢ {

. / v y,
‘\dn\\'n women, I say by all means give | lkﬁévll«j&/

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills a trial and you |

selves—in fact, as He did Himself—we | 4¢ apaemia, shortness of breath, head- | Pook

tism, erysipelas, St. Vitus' dance, and |

pear the full name, ‘* Dr. Williams'

d
post  paid : {

50 by addressing The Dr. Williams’ |

1 Skin Ernptions
sometimes even disgusting, |
s mortifying to the gutferer

They are merely an evidence of impure, %20/ CHEAPER THAN AMERICAN HOUSES

it |

, at Druggists, or N. C,

= “tertiary King,” Louisa often said that | to healthful action and restoring them to full \
A NAGGING COUGH drives sleep and comfort | nothwithstanding the love she bore her “’gﬁ’;'o ‘:‘;:5”'3"‘&‘: mo;"‘ég"‘l '{)‘““(m‘:‘u‘:&;l“‘égﬂt:‘!t

Biibam Y omicn. rolleves. lixhuv;“t:‘re{:{:’l':x: L;;‘ o8 | children, she would sooner weep at | any timo wilous return of the ailments which
in the chestand irritation of the throat. Give their graves than know that they had | they wero usc to allay.
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If you

are lean—unless you are lean by
nature—you need more fat,

You may eat enough; you are
losing the benefit of it.

Scott’s Emulsion of cod-liver oil

will help you digest your food, and

bring you the plumpness of health.
{specially true of babies.

on FREER
@COTY & BOWNE cHEMIBTS,
soc. and $1.00; all druggists.

»
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The Standard Brews
of Canada are the ale,
porter and lager

made by

i e A AR NN . LIRS, B

You Moy Need

! ’ oh % |
i ne BEL B p|
Poinditiex
For |
Cuts
Burns Cramps
Bruises D rhoea

All Bowel
Complaints

1re, safe and quick re

s only one PAIN-KILLER
T'wo wize

T S AT T

‘ 1f *econo-
my begins
® at home

then a w
man  had
better discard the old-fashioned
powder dyes and use Maypole
, which washesand dyes at
operation

¥ **No mess, no

ouble.” Brilliant, fast colors

Juick, easy to use, Best deal
ers sell it

Maypole Soap

10c. for Colovs.  15¢. for Black.

|~ Gbducattonal,

| . -
THE....

BELLEVILLE
'BUSINESS
% COLLEGE LIMITED.

‘ We teach full commeroinl course,
As well as full shorthand course.
| Full etvil service course,

| Full telegraphy course.

Our gradustes in every department

| are torday filling the best positions.
Write for catalogue. Address

J. FRITH JEFFERS, M. A,
| Address: Belleville, Oni.

| ASSUMPTION + COLLEGE

‘ BANDWIOH, ONT.

HE BTUDIES EMBRACE THE OLAB&:
l‘ T ICAL and Oommercial Courses. Terme;
| including all ordinary expenses, 8160 per

| num. For full pniunumrl apply to

@v. D. CusnINg, O.B.R

YOUNG MAN! STOP! THINK!

| principles.

| Shorthand or Business Subjects, at the

|- morineny,

OWEN BOUND,

| SOUND

| ment,

1| ——————

-1 You take no chances when you avlend the

t ‘ popular

| S CENTRAE 7D [
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Jd A AE
STRATFORD, ONT.

You are gure to get the best 'business or

| #horthand education. This is the school whose

y | graduates are in strong dem wnd asg teachers in
s | business colleges, and a8 8t ymograpbers and
epers for prominent business firmsa,

| Write for cataloguc,
I, KLy yorr, Prneins

‘ TPRONKSSIONAL.

-
lives of so many women a source ol con- l ELLMUTH & IVEY, IVEY & DROMGOLE
Over Bank of Commerce,

S —Barrigters.

London, Ont,

Graduate Toronto University,
>hone 1351,
r

| 510,

— | Du, WAUGH, 637 TALBOT 8T, h()Nl)Oﬁ

Ont. Speclalty—Nervous Direases
| -
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y | W VESTME!

TS
' b complete gnits and separate articles in
A\l

or | @

all Church colors

s BIRETTAS

y v' of Morino Silk or Velvet

v | ¥ GRLLULOID COLLARS, RABBILS,

| ¥ ete. Write us for anything,requir-
ed in Altar Supplies,

Magee in his grave only ten months | home and church. A TONIC FOR THE DEBILITATED -Parme-. | !./ . WEST SIDB
| thus warded off; for like the saintly | lee’® Vegetable I'ills by acting mildly but i/ BLAKE GATHOLIC

LY

BOOKSTORB
603 QUEEN WEST, TORONTO.
Phone Park 832.

Prompt Delivery a Feature of this
Business.

VRINOIPAR

Can you enter mercantile purenits and be
| successful withont a practical business educa
SN e & e v . Q g | tion ! Can you successfully enter any pro-
Widdis. To a reporter ol the Sun who | feggion without a sound knowledge of businesa

p: Al
Then why hesitate to tnke a course in

~ Where you can get just what you wanb
in the most practical methods. Full particu-

. A: FLEMING, Principal.

) CENTRAL EUSINESS COLLEGE, Torens,
. W, H. SHAW, Principal

(e
-

b R CLAUDE BROWN. DENTIST, HONOR
| Graduab.
hiladelphia Dental Colloge. 180 Dundas 8be

[I(.. STHEVENSON, 3091 ‘DUNDAS H;l‘..
London. Specialty—Annaesthetics, Phona




