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Dolllo was no longer to bo seen In
tte warda ‘of 1ho hospita), Sho had
fivally put ofl her becoming unilorm,
much to 1ho tegret of tho medical
staft and her f ellow-nurses, whoso
hesrt good wishes for her future,
howaver, still cang {p her cars  and
mado {or her {ho most tender and
touching music.

Sho had gone to Rochchampton to
stay witle Mr. Clive's sister fok thé
time before het marrlage, which was
to tako placo with as little delay as
possible. Mrs. Iiversloy had not been
pleased to licar of her brother's in-
{entions,

*¥hat do you thjnk of this, Hen-
ty?" she asked, handing hier. hushand
tho letter in which her brother had
mado tho first intimation of his en-
gagement. ‘Poor Ossy has succumbed
at last to somo fair charmer. 1 am
anxioug to sco tho sort of wuman
that bas succceded in caplivating
kim. Tho last timo wo teased him,

+ (o you remember, ho said ha should

marry wheos he met somo one who
had tho charms of Mary Andetson,”

Captain Evergley tead tho letter,
then strohed his mulitary moustache
and smiled.

"o wants you to act ns chaperono
4o his glrl, s0 your wish will soon bo
gratiied Ho docs not mean to loso
any time, evidently.”

$0h, but it is’'so like Ossy! Tho
gltl seems to have no parcnts, or ho
wouldn't havo wished her to bo mar-
ried from our place.  Sho is tomo
friendless creature that ho thicks it
his duty to protect, youl may bd surc
Ho has such sttange notlons. [ am
sure sho (s a dedigning Httlo puss. 1
wish ho had asked my advice belore
taking such a decisivo sicp as ¢ngag-
{pg himseil."

“Men_are accustdmed to do that
sort of thing, aren't thoy?" replied
the Captaie, with good-humored
irony. *““One always asks one's sis-
tet’s advico as to matrimonlal ad-
ventures, I8 it not so?"

“But nost men aro not a bit 1iko
Ossy. Ho is such a dear fellow, and
not & bit able to protect himsel
self from the dreaful women Who aro
determined to marry him,' returned
Mrs. Eversley, who was a tiny, pret-
ty littlo woman, looking as though
she were made to be petied and made
wmuch of all her life. -

The Captain was a fine, well-propor-
tiohed, ‘wellsgrown tuan,-with a good-
humored expression on his otherwise
otdinary features and o soldlet-like
beariag n ali hia movements

41 think,” he sald, with &
in bis bloe cyes, “'that the dcar boy
fiad protected himself extremely well
80 far, and you.may bo sure that he
tias not done ‘anytbing rash. As for
toarrylog {n order to cosstitute him-
self protector to sofme poor lora
maiden, I fcar the days of such chiv-
alry arc past. Depend upon it, this
Mlss Beownedge is a persan  worth
tavisg. Osborpe has a discriminat~
iu - cn"

'S‘chll. 1 hope so. I should like him

to be happy. I aupnosy T must write
-and say wo shall have great flessure
in recelving Miss Brownedge."
1 Mrs. Eversley wrote, and tho conso-
quence was that het brother and his
future hride camo two days later, the
latter to take up her residence for a
short time at *The Homelands."”

Poor lttle Mrs, Evicsley was
quite overwhelmed.by the aurprising
beauty of quiet dignity of her broth-
er's flances, and capitulated at once
without any prelimivary slege. Cap-
taln Eversley, too, thought that his
brother-in-law had becen  especially
discriminatirg thiy time, and the
Fiversley children declared that Miss
Brownedge was far and away the
most delightful person: who bhad as
yet ontered into their young lives.

The next day, when tho surgeon had
gone to the hospital and Dollls was,
charming the children, who had beg-
ged to have her all to themselves for
just onoe ball-hiour, Captain and Mrs
Eversler were discussing thelr guest

-and futcre relative. -

* 411 she was not so aweet T should
he quite afrald of ber. Do you know,
‘T could wearcely vealize that~it way
ashe at the station yesterday.”

4% suppose.you were looking out
with an orphan-like ap-

_pparance, ch? ‘The regulation blue

fwerge frock and a black sallor hat,””
s langhed the Captain.

“Dom't be absurd, Heory! Bat

¥ really, I was not at al! prepared for
\-rneh a pripcess, 1 feel quite xmall and
mlg

nificant, and ‘the house does not

- seam at all up to ‘the mark, some-

how. Does she make you feel like
that?'* Mrs, Eversley inquired nec-
ously.

v“ot'. dear no,” answered her hus-

Band. ""But then my preconceived no-

. tlons eof her werp not as definite an

youts, I had nat imagined her to be
& poor {delorn orphan, not dd ! go
40 the other extreme of imagining ber
40 be an impudent husband-aeeker.
Womeh are 50 hasty — and then, of

" .pourse, they get so dreadfully taken
"

e

“She Is & lovely creature, at all
wvents. It Is s.ch a Yelisf to thiak
_that Ossy hax been 3¢ lortunate in
‘hie cholow. e thinks she.is quite
'too perfect, sad says sbe is telly as
good as dde Is beantimel.!!
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*“I am glad you aro pleascd, asd [
only hope that afler ten ycars Os-
borno will have as much reason to
congratulato himselt on hls wilo as 1
have on my Nell."

NMrs  Eversley blushed, looking very
young an{ protty. Sho was as pleas-
ed as any glrl might have been at re
ceiving o Mlist compliment [rom the
inan aho Joved,

“'Ah, Tlenty, you have not lorgotien
yet how 1o say pretty things I am
alrald that Ossy has not that gift,"”
she satd,

“"llow do wo hnbw what being in
lovo will do for him?'* asked Captain

Eversiey. ilo may cven, Hko that
character of Dickens', ‘drop Into
poch’)'.' n

"1 liopo not. That would ho too

awlul to contemplate. Dut I mystnt
wuasto any Imupe Lme gn idlo gussip
I have promised to tako Miss Drown-
cdge (I can't call het Dollio~it is
tov absurd {ur such @ queenly cted:
ture) up to town tuv do some shop-
ping. You might drive us down to
Hammersmiiih, and wo can get a
tramn there [ won't ask you to tahke
us all the way into town, as wo
shall bo busy all day.”

Dollio felt thai shiec had never spent
such a pleasapt day. Sho was too
much of the true woman not to love
preity things, whethet of dress or
furniture, and her artistic senso was
charmed by tho sight of 5o much of
the beautiful merchandise of the
wealthiost city in thoe world.

Then Mr. Ciivo dropped in to lunch
with tremn In Regent street, for his
house in Wimpole strect was in pro-
coss of being turmed Inside out by
pajnters and deeorators

“Do. you mipd my leaving you fot
an hour?’" asked Mrs. Liversley with
a smlio when they roso [romi tho ta-
ble. Do you think you couid manage
to entertain Miss DBrownedge for &
Iittto while? 1 should liko to call qn
Mrs Witham Liversicy 1f you can
spare mo lor a timo. 1 ehan't stay it
you have any cngagcments, Osborne
But If not~t"

“(Jo, by all means. T am freo for &
cBuplc of hours how. Where shall wo
sce your"

Having appointed a meeting place,
Mrs Evcrsiey tripped away, and Os-
borne took this first opportunity of
asking Dollie what she thought ot his
sister.

“I Nko her very much—and sk
seems 8o very happy. I shall be very
ford of themy all by-and-by.”

“Yes, Evcraley is a good [ellow,
and tho children are joily little fel-
lows, aren't they?"

“They ate charming,'" answered
Dollle, and then the thought of her
own boy .camo and cast the only
shadow that had fallen across het
happiness. ’

*Osbortie Clive seemed to respond to
ber thoughts, for he said suddenly:

“By the way, 1 shall never rest
till wo get youz little fellow from
Mes. Clifton, She would not be 30
crucl as to wish to keep him, It is
tather unforlunate business, though,
she has bhecome so very much attach-
ed to him. However, we must make
every cffort, even though it should
coms a.little hard on her.”

Dollle's eyes looked thelr gratitude,
but for the moment. she could find no
words in which to express it. t

“You make me too happy, Os-
borne,” she sald at length. *“I can
never bo gratelu} enough to you."

“Thero I8 ro question of grati-
tude,’ repliod Mr. Clive. *'Let it be
only love between us,'

“You have my love,” she answer-
ed, shinply. 'But don't you think love
{s made up of many parts, and that
gartitude might bo ono of them?” )

“Perhaps you wrro right—I don't
thiuk I have every analyzed it. T am
afrald I am totally ignorant of the
theory of love, and am content to ro-
main so "

It must be confessed that the great
surgeon’s Ignoranco setmoed %0 bliss-
ful that one could not bave fpund the
heart to thrust wisdom upon him It

it would have subtracted one iota
Yrom the sum of his happincss,
Dollie tuvo was happy now.  Clten

she had vainly regretted having given
up her boy s0 rewdily, as it seemed
to her. Why had she not kept him
and struggled-to make a way for
him and for hersclf?! It was easy to
question why. but tho answer that
came and showed her thosa past days
in all thelr utter dreariness adpuitted
her of any but & wish for htr sen's
future wellare,

Now all her troubles had come to
an‘end, and her only fceling was
{bat this perfoct joy could not last
She was in a atate of feverish con-
sclous happiness, accompanied by &
aensation that sho was living i a
dream out of which she would surely
awake and find hersell plunged into
aonw new phase of a sad exporience

"You. don't look very bright. What
are you thinking about!™ Oidborne
Clive asked, soltly breaking in upon

har reverie.
HI was thinking that I am not
used ‘to being o happy, avd I am

alrald it cannot last. It I werg-to be
always as Lappy as I am now, I
think I should mot have the very
(alutest desire for Heaven — und It
woa't ¢o to,prefer earth to Heaven"

“"So you are Jookieg for a little
mlp&hll‘ npgressble to  malon

-
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{begnn 40 anenre hezsolf that prodadly

youz happinesg with. My dear littlo
Birl, you Lave had your sharo of tLat
it tho past, and you will bo sure to
havo more in tho future, only don't
run to mect it hall-way, it will fnd
You out, depead upon it, without so
much exertlon op your patt, 1 did
not knpw bLeforo what an ascetie lit~
tle wifo I was to have.'

HOh, no, I am altogether too selfish
v want lo go iIn for asceticism. It

ma feel ko this  After all, I have
been loaded with happincss 1n tho
past compared  with, say, romo of
your paor paticnts 1 shall disgust
you when,you find out how little 1
can bear, and that will bo somnctiung
disagreeablo for mo in earnest."

“1 am glad you are giViRg o s0i00
tdea of what the futnre unhappnpss
Is 1o consist of. f-whall ba able 1o
act accordingly. ' T,

"It would cause me the ‘greatest
distress to hnowingly disgust or pain
you T am so stupidiy scnsitivo over
anyone 1 lovo It would hwurt o
boyond mcasurs to think that 1 de-
served 8 cross-  looh or an unkind
word DBut [ suppnse 1 shall, some
b das T hope It won't Do for a long,
long time "

“Novor, ag far as I am concerned,"’
sald Mr Clive, lervently

“Do yon know, flenry,'’ said  Mrs.
fiversley that evening, upon her ro-
turn, 'k havo often heard ol tho
fovelight that shires in people s eFcs,
Lut this afternoon after sho had left
Ussy I realiy saw it 0 Dollies It
13 quite a love match, ono can sco [
amn 8o glad! They say thero Is 50
httlo ol that sort of thing in the
world nowadays, azd I do despise a
persun who would marry lor moncy
or position."'

The captain laughed.

"I declare, Nell,” ho said, ''you are
getting quite romanttc and sentiment-
al Money i=, to be suro, a great fao-
tot in most of tha marrages wo hear
ol But what can ono do? If a fcllow
oL:y has cnough to live on he is
bound cither to marry for money or,
it he marties without &, he oaly

drags himsclf and his wile~''
‘I don't m¢an in that case  The
best thing a man «an do theh ia to

Icave matrimony alone altogether,”
interrupled Mrs Eversley

-%0h, Nell, Nell, you dida't think
£f0 ten 3ears opo. did you® len't it
possiblc to find love and money to-
gether sometimes?"’

“Sometimes, 1 suppose,” Nell ad-
mitted, for Captatn Eversley had had
nothing but his pay as lecutenant
when he married the well-dowered
Miss Clive.

"Well, having got you to admit
that, 1 will not contiuvo tho discus-
sion  Came and play mo something
nice. Miss Brownedge is  very fond
ol music, so she will cojoy it as much
as I shall

CHAPTER XV.

On artiving in London Alarie, find-
ing that his wlifo had gone to Park
Lane, followed ber tbither. Ho was
comparatively aflluent at present, the
tesult of his play at Monte Carlo,
and, being afuent, his insolence was
also at a high pitch, ¥ his wife had
made any awkward disclosures to her
parents, be was resolved to brave it
out. What did be carc for them or.
her?

“She littie dreams in her haughty,
vixenish heart, how I could humble
her in the dust,” he muttered be-
tween hiy white teeth, and then ro-
suming his swile, ho went on, 'but
such & course would bo too hard on
mysell. I must keep that secret at
all hazards."

He was not surprisced to fnd tho
Margraves somewhat cold and distant
In their manner towatrds him, They
asked him to stay for dinner, which
ho did, nothing loth, expecting to get
oyer an unconiortable meeting with
Sybil thus easily. He-met her cross-
ing the hall, and confessed to himself
that he besuty was peerless, enbanc-
cd as it wags by the becoming folds,
and tint of o turquolse blue velvet
gown that Lung from her white,
rounded shoulders, with a wondrous
graco

Alaric was enchanted to seo hls wils
looking so exquisitely lovely; putting
love aside, it was lpossibla. not to
admire her. So with Something of
hls former charm and grace ol man-
ner, he went towards ber, and weuld
bave hissed her. ]

"1 have come back, Sybll Will you
nct welcome me"

She stood back and surveycd hira as
though he had been tho most com-
plete strangér—and an insolent one
as well. .

“Why should 1 welcome you?" she
asked, with cnld scorn and a gesturs
of infinite disdaln. “You can be noth.
ing-to me hencelorward. You are o
gucst of my father at hresent, but
you are nothing — Jess than no hffg—
t It wero possible—to me™

She passed on.

A thougand evil spitits leapt into
Alaric's heart. Ho act bhis teeth with
a cruel snap, and his face tecamo
deadly pale. His first impulse vwas to
fell her to the ground — and he re-
frafned not from any manly after-
thought — but because Alaric Hunt-
Ici!gt\ fearcd the consequences lor him-
oell

She went into the drawing-room,
and ho wajted for a [ew momonts to
collect his senses and lo recover from
the blow which his prido had receiv-
od. Them ho followed her, and took
patt In entertaining several guosts
who wero strangers to him,

At dinner that evealng ho sutpassed
bimeell by his brilliant and intereat.
ing couversation, Mrs. Margrave aoft-
mod very cogaiderably towards him
belote thep rose {rom ibé table, and

.

s+ nothing but sclfishness that makes |

‘ beav:

-

the causu of her t.ld's esdrangement
resulted from faults on byih sides.

Mr. Margravo had no desiro to con-
demin his son-In-law urdy ard, and was
of opintos that “Sybll thasiinet Lo
allowed to wreek her Iiganiners in tho
way sho wished. Thia Httlo quarrel
must bo emoothed  ofcr, of patched
up, somchow Sybil not know how
1o manage this high-spirited young
fellow, it was plajn ¥

So alter the guests had pone Mr.
Margrave, with all tiie tact he coulll

command, began his sell-impayed 1ask,

of reronciliation. \

But ho had reckoned without hix
host, und ended by declaping that it
was A hupelesy affale.  hoaowing Sy
bil's torpiving nature, they  wero
equally astonisbed at her fittnness 1n
abiding by her Arst decision, and  at
the calm contempt  With which she
listencd to  Alarie’s  pleadings and
urgings.

Mts Margeavo getited un lcary altes
the fitst Jew minutes, and then at
last Mr. Margiave bimseli began to
despair of lus influcnce having any ¢l-
teet  He alno felf that 1w was  im-
possibio to do any more at present
It was certainly o great fiasco

It gricvel him geeatly o seo this
great <'rift In tho lute, ' bhut so
adriot aud diptomatio had Alaric been
that he could not fathom tho depths
of that young man's chaiucter, and
was Inchined to throw a poud half
of tho blame on poor Sybils ahould-
cs

Sybu hersell was astupishivrd when
sbo lound out how smail a hist of
chatgeable offences she .ould make
out against A.arie.  And many ol
these which had seemied due In the
cxtreme, bo laughed away, until sho
felt that she must appear foolish in
comparison willd him. Yet rha knew
his baseness and tho depth of his
decelt.

Thoe instinct which she had despiv
ed in Felix, was now strong in her
own roul, so she atceled her ‘heart
against him. He had felt [ronr the
first that nothlng was to be hoped
for fiym her, and cach rebufl that ho
met with incensed hun more and
more, until = though in outward ap-
pcarance cool and scif-contained=he
was in a white beat of passion,

It was lato when the unsuccessful
ordeal was over, and sp Alaric ree
realned at Patk Lanoe that oight, He
alept little, and when he did sleep his
slumber was disturhed by dreams In
which Svbil appearcd to torinent and
harass him.  When he rose, it was
with a plan of fcvenge, the contetn-
plation of which caused himm an ocean
of satisfaction, though jts executlod
woul put him for ever beyond the
palo of socicty. Whilst dressing, his
resolution was made. e would
leave Londont that day after a jaat
fnterview with Sybll. He could eadily
reallrg 2ll his efects, and Matabdele.
land was a splendid fleld for adven-
turs and enjoyment. ‘ Hs would join
the Chartered Forces; he knew men
who had already done s0, and who
would give him a y weleome,

He breakfasted alone, calinly and
quietly, with tbe smlle on his lips at

4 b down,

intervals. Ho saw Me. Margrave's
horse brought round, and knew that
Mrs. Maigravo had made an appoat

ment in Portiand  DPPlace  for cleven
oclotk, Mo wsaited vatil that Lum,
and ilen sent a note to Lady Hunt

Icigh to  say that ho would like o

ahout Lo Jeave England that day. She
cams  down 0 tho morning-room
’I‘ooklng pale, but still beautiful
“Won't you sit down?'" Alaric sald,
awg up a chair, with the frozen
tﬂ,llq about his mouth Syl saw the
Malle and o sudden terror took poss
scsalon of her  She was alraid of she
hrew not what, and felt Lyelerically
inclined to screarn Alapi, knew that
sho was frightencd, and it was a real
picasuro to him to pa ong the agony
43 maph as possible  Yfo was li¥e o
tat | qaying with ino poor litlie
wovuse befure he gavo it the final
blow.
Syl sas, down
standing .
"] shall leaver Fingland todat,” he
said, “'but coum.\t go without say
Ing goo-bye to you, my darling '
Heo spoke with .aaggercated em:
phasts  Sybil looked up quickly. and
thie hot blood surged into het choehs
“Have you brought me hero to in-

Alaric wontinued

sult me? ' she ashed, clsing  'Harve
you no wanhinss lett, Lord 1lluat
teigh? -

ho saud, placing his
hand heavily upon ber shoulder and
pushing ber back Joto tho chatr, "1
want you ta listen to mo ' EHhs cyes
gleamed sud  his  cruel teeth shone
tvhite—his louk was xavage, flendish,
and Sybi. n‘-conlcd from bim with hor-
tor “*Yes,"" ho continued, noticing
tho aluost Involuntary movement,
“draw vourscl! away from me, Show
a Httlc moro of your inlcrnal pride,
but remember that pride always has
a fall. and yours I3 no cxception to
vha ruie I am going to tell you now
what 1 should never have told you il
you had treated mo with anythiog
Itko consideration  You are not my
‘wie You are not Lady Huntleigh
You aro only Sybil Margeave 1 am
already married and there 15 an hefr
to the carldom of fluntleigh, though
oo onc knows it  You can spread
abroad the news if you ke, or if you
wish to keep tho sccret to yoursell
it will by something pleasant to medi-
tate upon fn my absence.™

S3bil stood up Avithout hindrance
this time

"You are mad—you must be mad.
None but 2 madman would take a
pleasure in Inventing such vile false-
hoods, even to revenge  himscll
upon—""

"“"Falsehoodst” laughed Alaric "It
is as truo as there is--"'

“Don't-—~don’t!" Sybil covered her
faco with her hands. Then she look-
ed at him, and a wave of pity swore
over ber. With a sudden imwpuise-she
threw her arms around his neck

“Dear Alaric, don't say auch wild
things. I will love you, I will do
whatever you lke. 1 will go back to
our house. You aré over-tired<you
want to rest. Let me ring for some-

thing for you—only don't say such

kco her for a few 1ainutes, ags he wan |

loolish things =yuu wisl ki noe °
“Dear Alatic dov-nt want  sour
tove,” Jord Huntleizh acvoned, his
lico pala with svaterend, and o
hact iR Lhe AT Jlom hes peos e
pushed Sybil away 1 am peor duad
=it would Do well for you if I
were 1 oam sano enough jn all  wen-

otlence I8 gou want a further proot

=luuk here

The trerabing Syol drew neat and
8aW a marniago certificate, at that
wag alt  Iletore sha could distisguixh
the namey written opon it ber head
swam. and a sudden fatntnasg  Ivers
powered her  Ilur the very tntenuty
of the shock sho had revesved prevents
od her trom taimung >ho toak  hold
of tha takle 1o steads oerselt and
presently the nmast passid 1tom  bher
eses  She could nar rpeat, she conld
not move, her throat swelicd, ler
tongue was parchrd=—in her lace way
sullicient agony to have satisfied the
most rapaciowy ol human vultutes
Alaric spole Again ag he folded up
the paper and put it back in  his
pocket book

-
] swore tast night to be vevenged

on gnu-=[ hate hept o nath—fare-
well  S3bi! Marerave—revenge 15
sweet

He¢ was géne

Sybil sankh  Opon the Joungo close
at hand—a motionlens heap
pressed her hands fighily uver hex
burning forchead leching that ber sery
brain was on iire.

How long sho .zemained thus  sho
knew not  She was dimly conscious
that afte, a time somo commotioh
was taking placo without, and then
somceone burst into the room [t wax
her mother

"“You have beard all,’* sho exclaim.
¢d with tears in her eyes

*0Oh, my darling child, my darling
Sybil I am so grieved It 15 all =0
shocking, ha i1s dead Don't give way,
dearest, if you had only—"

But she sald no more, for Sybij
lay white and rigid She was merci-
fully unconscious

[ ] - L] » [ ] »

It was the day Wcfore Dollio's mar-
rtage with Osborne Clive was to take
place  She had been strangely ner-
vous and excited for scveral days, and
not at all her own, e¢alm, self-pos-
sessed selt

"Are thero such things as presenti-
ments, Osborne?'’ she had asled *'f
have a conviction that something
dreadful  will happen before to-mor-
row De¢ carclul of yoursel!, dear "

(To be continued.)

'TIS A MARVELOUS THING. —~
When the cutes effected by Dr.
Thoroas' Eclectric Oil are considered,
tto specdy and permanent re..el It has
brought to the suffering wherever it
has been used, 1% must be regarded as
a marvelous thing that g0 potent a
medicite should result fzom the six
simple ingredients which ent:-z Into
Its composition, A trial will con-
vince the most skeptical of its beal-
fag virtues.
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Jean Boivuo v very Hoarty n
His Exproasion~ of Gratitudo

——

In gracaful Be «y09y he Pour
out His Praleo nf « odd’s Klanay
Pllis, the Romady whioh has
doneso Much 1or Him,

£t Llizear, ue, Mav 20 «(Spo-
clal.)=It I3 a weio kpuvwn Chaacter
fotlc of our Fren Cobadian jeople
that thcﬁ ate feo - wnt ininsvas
tic In their pra. o ot Justhuy or
anybody that ba- . 1w vd o

No ono is more . pable of sraceint
ly expressing gea e 'tan the A

ciage French gent'si min

3 recent  case inetrates  thew
point 4

Mons  Tean Pedve s has for mrehy

years been  afllined Wil a ternible
malady of the K. trern

Ilo gullerrd &+ 1, preat deal of
pain, and hus &1 - ¢ rerred him  ta
ring every hour due n- the night, -

He was advised 1o Ad's Kid-
ncy Pilly apd a- o 1 orug &8 shary
treatmeat, found miniu completely
cured.

His gratitude heew no bounds, and
ever since he has ecrommended 10 ail
his fefends the eooderlul remedy
which cured him promptly  and
completely.

When he flade antore swho han no
cunfidence la them, h.- fist act is to
give them some Piit- and  ecplain
Lo them how tu v«e thens, and 1ie has
found that this i 1lod very soon ¢on-
vinces the most a'cptical of the truth
of the slatement e makes that
Dodd's Kidney I'lls arc the grestest
 medicine i the vorld
Mons Holvue says
“Dodd's Kidney Mills are good.

time [ safleted very -overely from
Kidney Discase, row I am well.

"“Not long ago I uvrcd to have to
get up several times during the night,
aow I can slecy well all night with-
out rising.

“You can belicve me, T am glad to
havo regained my health, and [ say
thanks a thous.od tinmes to Dodd’a
Kidney Pills.”

That was a finc extravagants com~
pany that recentiy tourcd a portion
of tho Ubited Srates (n fis Gerroan-
American play of the “'Prince and tha
Pauper.' The audicnces were large
and the,enthasinsm immense. All {he
nilllionalres alted themselves. and the
consumptlon of *'white ladbel” wek
goode etotnious. The *{working
classes'’ ecarrled the torches and
otterwise behaved themselves, No
matter! Thus are the capitaliste of
the two countrics once more united.
The unifcatlon of *“capiial’’ and *‘la-
bor** is not In it with (his latesh
movement of the exploifiog classes.
Now will Tou be good, or go away

back and sit down?
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“Gloris of the Catholic Chureh ~~ {\
In Art, Architecture and History

i Edited by Maurice Francis Egan, L. L.D. Wich the lmpd'mgtur of His Qracse the Archbloliop

[

. of Chicago, Approved by the Oardinal, Archbishops and
Bishops of the United States

..256 SUPERB VIEWS..
el et a e b il il hae e d e el s ok ae o aan

What Catholic has not seen in dreams the Church of the Holy Sepulchre, the House of Loretto, the Catheiral of
St. P '-r, its sister the spire.crowned end- exquisite great Church of Milan, the Grotto of Lourdes, the Mosque of St
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Lettor from Mgr, Satolil, formerly Apastolic Delegate,
APOSTOLIC DELEGATION,

UNRITED STATES OF AMBERICA,
D. H. McBRripg, Publisher.

DEAR Sir,

U have reccived the co

to say that you huve

parison with
Thankin

Wasuingron, D.C., Dec. 3, 1393.

sentiments of highest esteem,
Most faithfully yours in Christ,

¢+ ARCHP. SATOLLI,

i . D‘ln AP“"

‘ Pﬁ of ** Glories of the Catholic
Chbrch in Art, Architecture and History * which you so kindly
sent e, and I desire to thank you most icartily forit. 1 have
examined it with care and exceeding pleasure, and must con.
gratulate you on having published one of the most ‘beantiful
aud interesting as well as instructive works that I have seen
in a long while, Your publication itself is 2 monument of the
subject matter of which it treats. I am familiar with the
magnificent works publ(i,gled in Europe, and I d¢ not: hesitate
produced a book which need fear no com-

the best artistic publications of the Old World.
you again for your kindness, I remain, with
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Abbey of Muckross, Notre Dame of Paris, the Tomb of Edward the Confessor ? These and & hundred other

. close to the cores of Catholic hearts. These and over 250 other surperb photographic views, with graphic
tuy, legend and description, by eminent Catholic writers, Courtsous prelates and generous priests and kind
« nearly every diocese on the continent, have zided in the work., The world has been searched for architectural

. ated for the greater glory of God. From Rome to Lima, from Constantine to Cortez, from Assisi to Notre
Daue « = Rhéims to New Orleans, these pictures have come, each the best and the latest,
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THE OATHOLIO REGISTER PUBLISHING CO,,
9 Jordan Street, Toronto &
SENTLENEN —Dloass snsl to my addrers ons copy of % Tha
Glones of the Catholio ChureR,” iy orensriiairsvoreccrarcans tinding. I eme
close $1.00, and will remit to you or yeur order ths patandc of B.....vvvee i
monihly paymmts of §1.00:  T0ilawm tAs work 10jremaix ix yor or yeur ﬁ
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