’l‘lmrlrhh Lace Workers,

Lanes #ugyested By A ploo of Jere wron bt by
i peseant ek

Some tlanes there avo e nchanted —they
strotch inyatctlous hands

o suce, aud wa, hal{ dreaming, tollow their
light commanda;

foarts throls o'or waysidu blossoms, on
broath of muslo rlse,

Aad littlo ahining star-rays mako ladders
to the skice.

1n aislos of groat cathedrals wo walk with
witrod Salunt,

Por all wo sco of tho unsoun, By but &
phautom faln

Vao low word «poken thellls us; we sich
or plotured feco;

Aud I'vo hehold a vislon in & pleco of Irish
tace,

Ont senccrowned Trlsh mountalny Oht
epirit-hauntod i

Ol glen where sngols wander (we call
thom farics still),

No wondcz, grazing on you, o'er flowor be.
aprinkled plaln,

Fhe sought, with magle shuttle, to bind you
in a chain.

She had no poot learning, yet as her bobblne
fow,

The pattern she was woaviug had poems
waven through,

While all day long #he labored, with sun.
shioo in hor faco,

And sunbeams gotting tangled in tha threads
of Irfsh laco.

And still her white haand fluttercd about the
flmy thing.

Tbo themo ctheseal growlng.—Aund still
the bird dld siog.

Teough somotlmes want and sorcow, ond
oruotl sacrilico

Seenod asking as an offring, a young;life's
poorlees prico,

She breathicd to it her troubles, hor trials
and her fears,

And it grow whitor—whiter—for it was
bleached with tears,

“The Jovo of homo and countey—tho valiaut
prido of raco—

Sho wove them all together in this lovoly
Trish lace,

And in and out, upon tho mesh, she
wrought a thought divine,

Ameng the weaving tendrils] of a {soltly
elingine vine,

And hore a modest] primrose, for fn tho
primroso timo w

Sho thoaght her voryJheart-beats woro sot
te ringlog thyme ; )

Aund now it was a shamrock, but holy was
<his lcaf, : [

She crossed horsoll dovoutly with act of
fiem boliel 3

Yhe angcls smiled upon her, a smilo of
tendor grace, kel

And counted atl thu stitches in this holy
Irish lace,

Oh 1 light and feagile tabric, thou still hast
streugth to stoer

Thy mossago o'or tho ocean, to thoso that
groet thea horo.

Wa read, along thy traclog, that truo and
honcst art

Still lives, with pulses throbbiog, within
tho Irish hoart:

We foc) tho subtle prosonco of & apirit tiko
our own,

The feagranco of tho primrozo has not
antiroly flown ;

And through thy slendor fibre mothinks
that I can trace

A goldeu thread of kin-love fn our own dear
Irish tace.

God speod theo on thy misssion | Go, cast
thy flower-gemmed net,

And eapturo heatts, and bind them; the
world muat know thoe yot.

Appesl to the artdover, the gonorous

atluro;

Go, turn thy foamy whitenees to bread for
Irish poor 3

A tate tho f h of thy
teno,

Like vio musio trombling, will roach heart-
depths unknown 3
As sun through May mists ehining, Irish
genius, Irith graco
Look through thy vell with burning eycs,
oh priccloss Irish lace !
—-AxoN,

HER EBARPS APOLOGY.

Thore was a blazo of lights in the
Van Arsdale mansion, and tho sound
of musio came floating through the
open windows and the atill night air ;
50 that a belated poedestrian, passing
down Maple Avenue, gaid that they
were giving another of their * big blow-
oata,” aud he wondered hew much it
muat cost old Van Arsdale s year to
entartain on auch an enormoug gealo |

The passer-by wag wrong howevor,
for this was in reality a small aud
entirely impromptu affair, arzanged by
Miss Estliorina at a moment's notico,
1n hionor of a party of frionds who had
somo up from town to dine with thom,
and wero going back by tho midnight
train.

Tho friends had expooted to meet
Mr. Arsdalo in town, but at tho last
wmoment ho had sont]';hgin w’or‘d.l.hs:t

now. IIow oan you think of going
downto-night and leaving poor mamma
and me, two lono womon, alono in
this wilderness of a houso ?*

Thig gave rleo to many jests and
bright suggoeations, one of which was
that Mra, ond Miss Van Arsdale
shonld nbandon the house and ascom
pany thule frionds back to town, But
Mra, Van Azsdalo added tho olimax to
tho amusemont of the party by hor
ocomplacent announcement that ** sho
should not Lo afraid to slay in a
hounted Louso with her daughtor, for
Fistherinn wag ag good as any man."

There wae at lonst one man among
tho littlo company who thought that
Tstherina Van Aredalo was bottor
any man—or than any other youug
woman , and ho thought too, that tho
object of hisadarstion had novoer looked

‘Then she looked tho doors and put
out the hght, .

In the middle of the night Iy
therina was awakened saddenly by &
Aouud hike stoalthy footstevs on the
piasza roof, Inko o Hlash it oame
ovor  her that her fathor aud
brothor woro away. that the
Jowola and plate which they were
known to have wero a tompting bale,
and that tho burglara they had been
:almlng about for years had come at
uat

Quickly and eoftly she arose and
ahipped on hor wrappor, while sho
awakenod her slooping mothor with
the worde

*“Mush | — don't bo fri

Tt ]
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have the robhora bought to justics.
1L watt until papa’s rotuen to night
1t may bo too late . so may I ask you
to put the matter Into a good deteot-
1v6'3 hands at once, and also to adver-
tga in all the papers, offering a suit
ablo reward, and us (ueations asked ?'

** Dan't do that, I bog of you, Miss
Van Ardadale," Ingram said, impul-
sively. o

Esthorma looked ot him in” gomo
surpriso,

Why wot, I pray?” sho asked,
with a ahght elovation of her boantiful
lovel brows

* Becauso for you I dread all such
p‘ubhoily; and —and I think tho

there’s & man on tho roof, If I 8e
hia I shall shoot ?

Bwiftly roaching the table whero it

moro lovely or moro unattainaole than
ohe did that night. Iler black gauze
dinnor gown was 8o wondorfully
becoming to hor rich coloring and
mpjostio stylo of beauty ; and hiordark
oyes wero as brillinnt a8 the suporb
pendsnt of diamonds which lay upon
heor porfeot neck, and roge and fell and
flashed its thousand points of light
with her ovory broath and motion.

* But, Miss Van Aradalo,” quection
ol a youth from the ofty, “if you
should bs awakened to-night by &
gu;glar in tho house, what would you

09

“ Shoot him 1" sho replied without
an instant'e hesitation, and Mra. Van
Arsdalo nddod :

“ Bytherina is a8 good markswoman,
st indeed I was myacllin my earliest

aya.

lay, Eatl caught up tho revalver,
ond thon turned to the Froneh wind.
ow, which stood open upon a tiny
balcony. The whole place was bathed
in moonlight. Sho saw a shadow
pass swiltly across tho piazza roof,
and digappoar just whero a ladder was
uproarcd outaide tho window of hor
dreaging-room,

* Thieves ! murderors!” orfed Est.
herina, in a ringing voico, and the re-
pork of e rovolver was heard on tho
atiltare,  Again sho orted out : “Halpl
Robbers ! Don't tet thom got away !

And ogain and again tho sharp
roport of the revolvor rang through
tho night.

Anaworing ories woro heard in the
digtsuce, and soon swift approaching
footstops ; and while Estherina atill
stood liko o besutiful statue in the

Tarold Ingram lingored & t
aftor tho othor guests were gone.

“Mra, Van Arsdalo,” he said,
* joking aside, will you not permit mo
to stay hero to-night on guard? I
assure you I should be 1noat
happy—"

o spoke to the mother, but his eyes
wore fixed upon the daughter's lovely
face.

# Mr, Ingram, you are vory kind,
but I could not think of such a thing.
And you must not take our josts 8o
seriously ; my daughtor and I havo
often boon alono togother, both in the
country and in town, aud noithor of
ug is at all norvous.”

* But, at loast, cannot I bo of sarvico
in olosing up the houso ?”

His oyes sought Esthorina’s with a
mute appeal, but she only smiled and
shook her head.

¢ Haunnah always soes to the closing
up; you are really vory kind, but
thero is nothing you can do."

Thero was no pogsible oxousa for
lingering now, 8o, with a gontla pres-
sure of her lovely but uorerponsive
hand, bo went away; and his heart
grow hoavy as ho traversed tho fow
Lundred foot that lay botween their
homes, and thought how self-relianc
Iistherina's nature was, and how hopae-
loss it scomed that sho would ever
accapt hig protootion or hig love.

After Ingram's doparture, Murs,
Van Aradalo wont at once to her room,
but Esthorina romained in the draw.
ing-room for o fow minutes, while
Rannah was looking up tho house.

Slho bent for & moment, over s jar
filled with tho roses that Iugram
had brought to her that night; and
a9 gho inhaled thoir fragrance, she
thought, with a mila passion, of

palo light, a king rovolver
olasped mn her hand, and Mrs, Van
Argdalo croushed in the window be
aide  hor, Ilarold Ingram came
dashing up, tho firak to arrivo, hastily
dressed and breathless, and while
with alarm,

Other noighbours quiokly followed ;
the frightenod servants came flosking
down, and a thorough scarch was
mado through tho houso, and also
through the grounds, lest tho thieves
raight sill bo lurking in the bushos
about the placo.

Estherina’s statemont was calm and
positivo; and the ladder, together
with heavy footprints on the soft turf
below her window, woro additional
and most convibeing proofs of tho
attomptod robbery, which as far as
could be ascortainod in this firet hasty
oxamination, had beon without succoas.

Aftor & winlo thoso who had come
to their assigtance went away one by
ono. Some went to carry the story
of Esthetina's bravery back to those
at home and to sco that thoir own
fastenings wore gooure, while others
bad gone to rouss tho eleeping village
ofticial, g0 that active moasures might
be employed to traco the would bo
robbers.

Ingrata bad again offered his
gorvices to Mra, Van Arsdale, and this
timo sho had acoepted thom gratefully,
for sho had admntted that sho folt s
little norvous now, and dronded lest
the robbors should roturn. 9> during
tho fow remaining hours of the night
ho remained in the house, paocing slow-
1y to and fro in the uow dimly.lightad
and quiet drawing-room, w0 recently
thio Iscene of brilliant rapartee and
ikl

Tatl

'mennwhile. aat by the

bis infatuation for her, and dored
a little why 1t had not been possible
for her to roturn hig affoclion.  She
cortainly liked him, but then she
liked a dozen other mon as well ; and
sho tried to find some suftioiont reason
to oxplain her indifforence to them all,

* Must bo because I have nover
found a nature a3 steoug a3 my own,”
sho thought.” It would be insuffor-
ablo to be tied to a hugband upon
whom I must necessavily look down;
and it is the fate of all strong natures
to bo lonely—to stand apart by them
gelves, ag if upon an inaccessible
mountsin beight,"

Looking up from her raverie, she
saw Hannah struggling with a window
which refused to et itself be siiut,

“Come, let ug try it, she said,
““Thero 1" she added, triumphantly;
for while Hanual keld back the lace
draperics, Estherina had reached for.
ward among the palns, whiolh grace.
fully filled tho window riches, and,
with & alight exertion of her suporb
strongth, had cloged the unruly wind.
ow and turned its refractory oatch.
Then she drew back with a little
amile of satisfaction, not unpleased to
have shown plysical euporiority as
well as thio mental power of which she
wag 80 proud.

She ‘slowly asconded the broad
stairway while Iannah was oxtin-
guishing tho lights, and she saw with
gome qurprise that hor mothor had
made all of her preparations for the
night, while she had been dreaming
in tho room bolow.

+« Come, hurry a while, Esthorina,”
Mrs, Van Aradalo said. You will
steop in my bodroom with me to-right,
and I am ‘ived and want to get quieted

Warnfe

he had bsen idably
and would not be able to comeo up
until the 90.80 oxpress; and now,
inatead of Mr. Van Arsdale, a boy lgnd
come with a tolegram,_whleh said ¢
« Shall not boliomo to night ; staying
with Judgo Blank. Bcnd law papers
down by Dick to-morzow.” .
Migs Estherina laughod gaily.
u Jugt liko poor, dear paps,” sho said,
t not to remember that Dick has gono
to Oxford, for Oharlie Davis's wed-
dingl" And turning to tho friends
fcom town, she added, with amusing
plaintivonoes : you really ought to lot
yourselves bepersuaded to remain ovor

hurried rather
wore than was usual wilh bLer,
and in a fow minutes entored her
mothor's bed-room, e¢ statoly and
handsome in het dainty whito.
rufiled wrappor, ovor whioh hor
luguriant datk hair fell m heavy
braids, ag sho had been in har hlpok
gauzo ovoning gown 80 skort & timo
beforo. X

8ho oarrled a littlo case of polishod
wood, whioh sho placed upon tho
table, saying, composedly :

+ Diok’s rovolver : it won't bo neod-
¢d, of courss, but iv'a just as woll to
havo it handy."

window overhoad and watehed tho
mooulight grow pale and fade away in
the firgt dim light of dawn., Slho wes
not nervous, but ealm —yes very calm,
snd woll eatisfied that she had proved
horself so officient in the lawo emer-
gonoy—oven though iu the uncertain
moonlight she had missed ber aim.

The palo light on horizon grow
rosy in_the glow of the coming sun
rigo. Esthorina saw that hor mother
ag sleeping peacefully now, aud she
wont softly to hor own room to dress,
and then, early as it was, joined In.
gram. who was now walking up and
down the gravel path before the door.

8he was aunoyod to find that ho
had removod the laddor, though from
the orushed and tramped grass she
easily found the place where it stood
As sho was looking at the heavy foot
prints she dissovered something else
—a clot of red that stained the ground,
and then another—aund still another.

She turned to Ingram, he tco,
had seen the orimson spots and start-
ed visibly, bat ho oheoked the words
that had risén to his lips, as Estherina
said, in a low voico ¢

« Taen I must have hit ono of
them, afior all,  See, you can trace
him by those drops of blood here—
hers ; he wont around the houso and
off n that direotion.”

Sho straightenod bereelf, and wont
on, composedly :

+ [ thought last night thoy had not
taken anything, but I was mistaken.
My diamond gondant is gone.”

Ingram started, and a
pallor ovorspread his face.

« Your pendaunt the ono you wore
last night gono 2" ho stammored.

«“Yes," sho roglied: « I carolossly
loft it lying on tho burcau in my drose-
ing room. I novor thought of it again
natil this morning, and thon it was
gono. The ladder was just outsido of
thst window,” sho added, significantly,

Ingram seemed sgo disconcor_tod
at this intolligonoo that Lathorine
thought acornfully that was not much
of & man, and sho felt somothing vory
lika a ‘conteraptuous pity for him at
the moment.

+ Now, I wish to recovor my pon.
dant ot any cost,” sho wont on, after
a short pawse, “I am very fond of
it, aside from its valuo; und I am
moro anxious to got it back than to

curious

for the p '8 Yecovary are
botter the mora quictly wo can worh.
T wish I could porsuado you to leave
it outiroly to me,”

Jut the idea of publicity was not
altogether distastefal to her; and
when Tho Weokly (Jazotte made its
appearance, with a long eonsational
acsount of Migs Esthorina Van Ards-
dalo's beauty and bravery, sho bought
up o dozsn or two copies and seat
thom broadeast to hor friends.

But noither tho slow local authori.
ties nor the doteative could succoed in
tracing the robbors; nor did tho ad-
vortizsomonts, which wera ropoated
waek alter weok in the papers, bring
any tidiogs of Biss Van Ardsdale's
preoious diamond poadant, and Esth-
orina had now begun to dospir of over
aoding it again,

But the thieves had mado no fur-
thor atlompts to cntor the house,
whick had now been made doubly
scoure by the latest patont burglar
alarms, and by the prosonco of a fine
young mashff, which Dick had brought
with him from Oxford, whore the
news of tho burglary had reached
him.,

Tho summer festivitios had gono on
without interruption, and ovory dif
forent sot of guests at Van Ardsdales’
had boen regaled with the story of
Lstherina’s bravery, until that young
woman had begun to tire of all the
peaise that slio recoived.

Oao warm afternoon sho was half
roclining in her low plazza chair,
awaiting tho return of & driving party
of Dick's frionds. Ingram, on his
way up from the tcain, had seon her
there alone, and joined Ler,

[ had now languished
and Dstherina was tching
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other, when she gaw that the fallen
ar in wiach it had stood bad been
broken in itg fall, aud wag now lying
in two pieces, liko an opon shell. At
tho same timo she caught sipht of

thing sparkling, yet half d
by tho fallon fragmonts and tho
earthen pot of prostrato palm. She
beat down, uttered a low cry, and rose
again with her longlost dismond
pendant in her hand !

At that momsnt Ingram ontored
tho room.

¢ Thoy told me you had sont over to
inquite, I am unhart, but should be
beyond measuro happy if I thought
that you really cared,” Lio sald.

I do care,” she answered, slowly,
whiloe her colour came and wenl, I
caro very rauch ; I think I have beon
looking at things all summor through
tho large ond of tho glass ; and—and
it hagjust suddonly been tucned round;
but—1I cannot see things plainly even
now."”

Hor upturned glance was almost
appealing ; Ingram had nover seon
her go lovely, 80 gontle, before.

« Lo0k," sho continued, slowly, and
the di d pendant glittered in her

1

him
from uador her half-closed cyelids,
balf amused at his glances of undis-
guised adanration in her direotion.

Heo wag atill her devotad atteadant
—hor slave—upon whom she looked
down, with a ourious sort of pity,
from her own solitary height, She
somatimas aven admitted to horaell
that she would miss, not him exactly,
but hig unfuiling attentions, after tho
inevitablo quostion had been asked
and angwored.

As thay wero sitting thus, a strange
unususl sound caused them both to
turn at the ssme moment, and thoy
saw Lion, tho young mastiff, who had
beon ailing and kept tied in the stable
for a day or two, approaching rapidly.
His head hung down, his eyes wero
dull and staring, froth dropped from
hie lips, while from bis open mouth
camo a dull and terrible gsound, that
struok Esthorina with a sudden hor.
ror. It wag evident, on the instant,
that the dog was mad.

With a ory of absoluto terror, she
spraug through the open window,
ovorturning the pots of palms in hor
flight, but never pausing until she had
reached her room, and shut horsolf
safoly within, Then a horrible fasoi-
nation impehied her to look from her
window at what was taking place
bolow.

But she was all unprepaved for the
sight which mct hor eyes. Ingram,
upon she had looked down so long
from her superior hoight, had not
attompted to escapo, but had caught
the brute by tho throat, and was hold.
ing bim out at arm's length, while his
fingors wero closing tighter and tight-
or, liko a vics, choking away the
struggling animal's breath.

But would Ingraham's strengih
hold out? She had never dreamed
of such strength in those slim, white
hands. Would not the brute, in his
agony, wrensh himsalf freo, and bury
his oruel fangg in ‘tlle flesh of the man
1 ) s Jaaniand

Al I" She caught at the window
frame for support, for Iogram, sud.
donly hurling the weakened brute to
the ground, had caught up his heavy
stick, and doalt a blow a0 swift and
true, that Lion neither moved nor
moaned.

Still trembling in overy limb,
Esthorina slowly doscendod tho broad
stairway. Onoe or twice sho had to
stop & toment to recover hersolf, and
when sho at lagt reached tho piazzs,
Ingram was gone, and two of the
workmen ho had sent woro carrying
tho dead mastiff away.

Supp in thodespceate 1
the dog's teeth had even grazed his
haund ! The auxicty and suspenso she
folt wore maddening, and sho haston.
onod in to send the first servant sho
could find, to follow Mr. Ingram,
and bring hor word whethor or not he
had eseaped unhurt,

Sho went into the drawing room, to
await tho answer, and thore tho first
thing that met hor eyss woro tho
palms sho had ovirturned in hor hasty
flight. A feoling of shame came ovor
her and mingled with other new and
uaknown omations, as_she thought of
ler sudden aud cowardly retreat, and
contrasted it with Ingrahaw’s fnstant
courage.

outgtrotehied hand. I havo found
this ; it was in that broken jardinicre ;
thero must have been just spaco
cnough for it to lio concealed.”

© Al," he exclaimed, with avident
satisfaction, * I was sure it would bo
found at lagt I

« Found 1" sho ropeated. * Then
you think it was not gtolen ?"

Ho bit his lip, but did not reply, ond
sho wont on hurriedly:

« Qould it not havo been stolen and
afterwards placed horo by tho thief,
cithor out of fear of discovery or for
othor reason, aud knowing tlmt.lt
would be found and rostored to its
owaer somo day. I seo you do not
think 80 but then, how clee could it
have come horo ?” 3

Sho paused and seemed to be rapid-
ly ideciug her own question in
oveory light ; then sho started and aaid,
in low, hurried voice :

«That was the window I olosed
ayself thav night ; it was hard to sh)n,
and I leaned far in among the curtains
and the plants, Could it have been
—ob, do you think that tho chain
could have become loosened ? But,
Mr. Ingram, the ladder—the foot-
steps I heard on the roof? You are
atilt gilent. Do you think I could havo
boon dreamiog? Dou't you think
thero was any robbor, then at all?
Oh | what a pitiful fool I have made of
weyeolf, then ; and you have known it
all thin time! But the ladder, and
tho deops of blood—you saw that, tao;
thero must havo beon a man prowling
about the place that night! Mr.
Yogram,” in & tragio tone, "5 To-

that the doctrino that a bequost for
maases for tha soul of o decoased persan
i3 foc a superstitious use, has beon on.
tirely ovploded in this conntry, and ho
error which tho New Yotk courts bave
fallon into, i.0., that tho intended bene.
ficiary of such a bequest was not a liv-
ing person, aud thereforo tho roquest
not onforceablo, 18 cleatly pointed out.
As shown by the Knglish and Irish
decisions, whoro the service ia fn a
churel, and i3 opon to all persons who
may wish to bo presont thoreat, tho
masses provided for in such boquosts
aro acts of publicworsh'ip, and theroforo
legally “charitable,” Tlio distinch
which you point out, and ho oxplana.
tions which you make of tho difforent
cagos, have escaped tho authors of tho
ordinary toxt.-books on swills and charit.
ablo trusts, and will bo naw to many
membors of the profession.

I congratulato you on tho cloar-
ness aud succinctness with  which

ov  havo discussed the subjoct.
Tho practical suggestions  which
ou make for drawing such

oquosts aro pertinent and valuable. If
they aro followed I think thoro can bo
no “difficulty from such provisions in
wills. Yours, ote., T, A Morax,
.Th§ Hon. Judge Clifiord, of the
Qircuit Court of Cook Couaty (Chi-
cago), writes :
Chicago, Nov. 17, 1896,
Dear Sin—1 am pleasod 2o say that
ou have treated tho subject of boquosts
or Massos in au oxhaustivo and admir.
ablo maunor. As I was counsol for the
cowplainant in tho caso of Kohoo va,
Kehoo, cited in your work, I had occa.
sion ¢o carofully oxamino tho law, aud I
advised my chont Lo was justified in
using tho funds for such parposo, but in
order to certainly protect him, I filed &
bill to have tho quostion passed upon,
Tho argument used by tho Now York
courts 13, in my judgment, unsouud,
and ought not to commond itsolf to
courls of nny other atato. If ono bas
powar to boqueath money for o wonu.
mont to his own momory, tho sameo
priuciplo would sustain a” boquost for
Magses. Yours, ete.,
R. W. Crirrorp,
The * practical suggestions” re-
forred to in Judgo Moran's lotter con-
tain precise diroctions as to how
bequests of this character should be
framed ond are accompanied by forms,
The book is published in two forms,
viz, : (1) bound in card-manila cover,
price G0 ocents; and (2) printed on
oxtra fino, heavy, baok paper, and
bound in e)-ib, price $1.00.
It can bo had in enber form from
tho author, William Dilon, Rand.
MoNally Building, Ohicago.

LUMBAGO CURED

Dodd’s Kiduey Pills
Failed t

LId what Doctors
0 Do.

CHRONIC RHEUMATISM

Glves Way to thsls Marvellous Remedy, as

member that we had pai g
hore then; could it have been their
ladder? And the blood drops; oh?
coutd they hiave boen—red paint!
And you have known thig all the whilo,
and {—I thought you—"

« Bat Estherins, no ono knew ex-
copt me, and no one will evar kuow.
My darling, it was suoh & natural;mis.
tako ; and I never intonded you to be
undoooived.”

Hor baugbty pride was nowall gone,
and with a now, sweet solf-abagomont,
she gaid:

«You aro the most genorous and
tho bravest wanliost man I bavo ever
koown 1"

It was not Estherina’a naturo to do
apything by halves, and when sho
stoppod down from hor lofty pedestal
sho cuthroned Harold Ingram upon
it in hor stead ; but he i3 atill so much
in love with s beautiful wife
that lo has nover yet abused hig

power, -

Bequests for Masses,

“ An examination of the present conditlon
of the law in America rogarding the
validity of bequests for Mawes for the
souls of doceasod persons, by William
Dillon, LL D., of the Irish Bar, and of
tho Ameriean Bar, States of Illinois
and Colorado.”

Of tins book tho Hon. Thomas A.
Moran, late judge of the Cou‘zb pf
Appeals of tho Stle of Illinois,
writes 3

Chicago, Nov. 17¢h, 1896,

Witliam Dillon, Esq. o

Doar Sic—I havo road with interost

out littlo book ontitled ** Bequosts for
fassos.” It iasuch a book as should
bo it tho hauds of alt Iawyors who way

St had lifted ono of the plants up
vight and bad returned to reiso an-

bo called on to draft wills for Catholics,
Tho cases you cito show very cloarly

o All A arlsing from Impure
Hiood and Dlsoedered Kilaeys,

Did you over, sfter wcoﬂinﬁ in the
ardon, or wor.'ing over a low bonch or
blo, in a stooping posture, fry to

straighton up and foel 3 sbarE Sam 28

of a kuife thrust through your kideoys ?

That ig lumbago.

When it becomos chironic it is ono of
tho most agonizing forms of Rheuma.
tism., Sufferors from it have been
kpown to commit suicide, Thoy would
gladly pey auy prico for surcease of
pain.

Did you over havo it? Do you kuow
what will curo it? Do you know that
the samo romedy that bas mado mar-
vellous and ma\x‘f curea of Kidnoy Di.
scasos of all kinds an2 Pescriptions acts
as magic charra upon this excraciatiog
affliction ?

Tho following aro copies of lotiors
writton the Dodd's Modicine Company,
of Toronto, tho taakers aud distribators
of this wonderful ropriotary wedicine @

“Gentlomou~1 have been troubled
for ovor two years with tho fiest stages
of Bright's Discase, I havo used other
modicines, but to vo avail. T wasso
bad that I passed blood. Doctors told
mo I could get no rolicf. I heard of the
wonderful cures Dodd's Kiuduoy Pills
had dono. I coucluded to try thom, I
havo used tem boxos. aud Law cow.
plotoly cured  You may publish as you
300 fit, 80 a3 o hiolp othura. .

“PHEODORE YOUNG,
* Smith’s Fall, Oat.”

“@entlemen—f havo beou troublod
for over ouo year with femalo woakness
and urival trouble. I have cousulted a
doctor, who gavo mo medicino that
goomed $o wako wo worso at timos, I
would bo doaf aud shott-sightod, I was
told of Dodd’s Kiduey Pills I got ono
Doy, sud I Lavo used part of the box,
and I awm cowpletoly cured. My urino
isnatural now. You way pablish this
if you liko, that it may help others,”

* MRS. GEORG E BARNES,”



