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THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIC GHRONIGLE, AUGUST 28, 1891.

SCIENCE AND RELIGION.,

T heat {he'uproar ofcouﬂlcllnf
‘Tha wasato, wild war!x'e,.rullo wrath and pain,
Asene from shelter looks forth on the plain,

8 ¢ by A desert wind that whirls and veers
Th y.and that, befors the rain appears ;
‘Hiding all Heaven till the dizsy brain

Looks for-repose, and looks not all in valn ;
¥or soon tiwat tumult molts in rushing tears,

nd then the lily’s lips are washed from stain,
a goiden Howears and the grass-groen speara
Are Erlghl about the rooks ; and, as 1t clears,
Eaoh shaken leaf looks lo the stars again,
While from the west across tho silvered trees
The night \\:.ind whikpers: *“Fe nhallgive thee

peace.
~M. M. Richardson in Ave Maria,

* A SORROW'S GROWN OF SORROWS.”

CHAPTER I[.—Continued.

Bruce himself, meanwhile, from force
of habit, was already considering Lola in
the light of a posuible heroine. With
her pictwicsque beauty and frank im-
pulsiveness, with the unconventional eir-
cumnstances of his first meeting with her,
and the wondertful background of worn
grey walls and diwk oak furniture, she
secmed to him a fascinating centre-figure
round whom to weave one of those weird
and thrilling romances with which his
name was beginuing to be associated.

When tea was over, Lola sat with her
back to the light, that played on her
tangled fair hair wntil it seemed an
aurecln round the face in shadow, and
told them pretty stories in a soft, full
voice, exceedingly pleasant to listen to,
with her eyes tixed always on DBruce
Laidlaw. He had said he liked legends,
and that they were useful to him;
whereat Lola, fired with the uotion of
being in any way serviceable to a genius
guch as she had already decided Bruce
Laidlaw to be, began at once to tell all
she knew about Donnithorpe Csstle aml
neighbourhvod, while Aubrey, who had
never writton anything, and did not in-
terest her in the least, histened indelight,
not to what she was saying, but to the
sound of ber voive, every note of which
seemed to strike upon his heart and find
An echo there.

Bometimes, indeed, her eves would be
«drawn from Bruee's face by the intensity
of Aubrey's gaze, ond would rest fora
moment, 18 if in wonder at the light
shining through the dusk from his eyes
to hers; but speedily she turned her at-
tention again to the young author, with
a clearty-marked preterence that showed
her country breeding.

All this Madame de Vaux noted:
and  perhaps  for  that reason she
lat herself be persuaded to linger
for neatly an hour in the Castle,
gitting with her hand on her son's
arm as lie hung over her chair and beg-
god ler to remain a little longer, as he
was ‘80 passionately fond of legonds.”

Just a3, at least, the old ludy rose to
¢o, the veal Mrs. Maloney appenred atthe
doorway, overwhelmed by the presence
of wo much “quulity,” and dragging
along by cach hand two bonny and rosy-
cheeked lll).\'ﬂ,

She curtsied round Madame de Vaux
as the latter was getting into her Httle
carniage, and poured iuto the kind old
Indy's cam nccounts of how  Pat—(aod
bless him!'—went off like a man ;" wli'e
Aubrey, released for a moment from his
mother's closely-ghservant ever, stole 10
the side of Lola as shie stood just within
the shardow of the Castle  domway
watching Bruce Laidlaw as he assated
Madane de Vanx to her seat.

Turning her head with a start, Lol
raised her eyes, and metthose of Aubrey,
gleaming curiously as they shone down
into hers v the dusk of the ovening:
thue strangest eves she had ever seen, sl
thought them; and that light in them,
half tieree, half longing, fascinated her
own gaze inreturn until, as she looked,
the warm blood tlushad all over her face
aud neck, and she was turning quickly
away when lLie spoke.

“ You—you come aml see iy mather
n arly every day, do you not 7 he asked
in soft, courteous tones. I want to
thank you for making her'life <0 much
Lighter, as vour visits could not tail to
o, I eaupede she never told me of them
in her lelters lest T should be jealons
that herson's place was tnken by such a
sweet daughter.”

“Didn't she tell your about me?”
nsked Lola. forgetting the slichit cnbar-
rasstnent bis ook cansed sad in surprise
at his words, “I hiave been her constantly
for the last three vears, ever sinee she
catie to hive at Momtague Lodge, Why,
1 live only three miles from®lher, and she
has talked to me about you, and read
me bits of your letters often and ofien

“Then you don't feel as if T werea
~iranger?” he sabd o the same gentle
tones, but with the same carer intenasity
i bis eves and aostiange throbbine at bis
Breart when, s he bent closerto ler, the
wind (hrough the open doorway blew
ner loosened hadr back fooon her cars
agningt her shouldder,

“Oh o, she answered, trying to speak
castly, and to ~hake off, for his mothers
snke, the siight feeling of dislike and
cven ol alarm that something i the eyes
and tone inspired in her.

Madame de Vaux's voiee, with a sharp,
anxious ring in it interrupted thein,

* Aubrey, Aubrey!  Where are you?
We shall be late for dinner.”

He came out of the shadow of the
Castle entrance, and took his place hy
his mother's side.  He was an aflection-
ate son, and appreciated more than
most sons do the deep love that was
iavished upon him ; yet a feeling of sud-
den resentment  filled his heart as
Madame de Vaux, turning to Bruce
Laidlaw in her gracious, old-faghioned
manner, asked him to see Miss Marsden
1o the door of her father's house.

“Idon't like Lola to be abnut alone
at dusk,” ahe said, ““ 80 I entrust her to
your care,”

She placed the reins in her son’s hands,
He started violently as her ingers touch-
ed his, His eves were fixed with a pas-
sionate intensily on the glowing picture
of youth and beauty, of life and colour,
that Lola Marsden presented as she
stood waving her hand to them from the
moas-grown courtyard of the Castle.

The pony had turned homewards of its
own accord, With a deep sigh Aubrey
recalled himself to his duty, and did his
best to entertain his wother as thoy
drove away through the lengtheniog
shadows under the trecs, His thoughts
were still with Lola, and he did not see
the terrible anxiety that shone in
Madame de Vaux's eyes as she noted his
preoccupied manner, o

A cinll bad fallen on the spirits f
three at least out of the four people who

seers,

bad lingered so ploasantly over afternoon

tea in the old tower. Lola watched the
ony-carriage drive away with a troubled
ook in her blue eyes. .

“ Madame do Vaux isn’t nearly as nice
to me as usual,” she aaid, turning to
Bruce with something very [ike tears
clouding her vision, “and I am so fond
of her!” I hope her son’s coming isn’t
going to spoil everything.”

“Sooner or later somothing or some-
one must always come to spoil every-
thing,” he returned. * What an inter-
csting pair they scem, and so devoted to
each other.”

“Yg.ca,” she said thoughtfully; I
don’t think I like him much, though.
There is something 80 strange in his
manner; and his eyes have such a curi-
ous lock in them, almost as if—"

She stopped suddenly, blushing deeply.

“Asif what?” ]

“Obh, it 1s hardly fair to give an opi-
nion of n stranger. And Madame de
Vaux suys my head is full of fancies; 8o
perhaps this 1s one of them.”

CHAPTER IIL

Bruce Laidlaw enjoyed the homeward
walk in the twilight, through the long
wet grass and across the bridge over the
river, to where the lights of sleepy, old-
tushioned Odford glimmered in the val-
ley.

Loln Marsden, with her sweet voice,
her buoyant spirits, and ready enthus-
iasm, was a new and most pleasant ex-
perience, and soon he forgave her for
pestering him about hid books, and even
unbent sofar as to tell her their names
and a little abont them.

Te Lolas unsophisticated eyes, an
author scemed a being of # higher order,
hatling strnight from Parnassus, and
spreading  an  intellectual  radiance
around him.

=My father would like to talk to you
so much,” she said.  “There are very fow
clever peaple iu Oldford. In fact, Ma-
dame de Vaux is the only person about
here @ like to talk to mysell. But my
father likes the country, and hag lived
here with me ever since my mother’s
death.”

“Are you an only child ¥”

*No; I have a brother twelve years
older than [, But he i3 in Ruasia, where
he has been tutorin a Russian prince’s
family for ten years, and I scarcely re-
member him. He will be coming home
this year, T believe, and I am longing to
see kim.  He writes such clever letters
Lome every now and then.”

“I know & young fellow named Mars-
den, who, curiously cnough, has lived
some time in Russia”’ Bruce observed.
“But this man has been in London for
six months at least; so, fortunately for
you, hie cannot be your brother.”

* Why do say you ‘fortunately '

“ This Marsden isa man I dislike ex-
treniely. But he i3 clever, impudent,
and unscmpulous. and, therefore, of
courze, a rizing man, having all the
qualities that ensure success.”

Again ns tone forbade further refer-
enee to the subject, and during the rest
of the walk he spoke searcely at all
I.oli was impressed rather than otfend-
ed by bis abstraction and inditlerence,
Fler idead geniua must necesaarily be
the reverse of n chatterbox ;o shie 1mag-
ined hint plunged in an intellectual
world beyvond Lier ken, and wonld have
been cousiderably surprised and pained
to kuow that pigue and vexation con-
cerninig a very un-ideal member of her
cwn sex formed the subieet of s mins-
ing.

She felt honoured by the fact that he
FHked to Liear her talk, unconselous that
her own sweet velce was singing  the
dirze of another woman's love atory ; and
Bruce, tur hiz part. though he paid no
great attention to her wornls, found the
melody of hier volee o senthing aceom-
paniment to hts neditalions,

o, tutaally plewsed, they canie back
to Oldtord in the cvening, and passing
thaough its wide, dll-paved High Street,
arrived  bhefore the ohi-tashioned, red-
brick house, opening to on the street,
where Dr. Marsden hiad hived for four-
Leen vears,

As Bruee and Lol stood at the door,
the blind was drawn back from one of
the gromnd-foor windows, and the tigure
of U man stood ont dsanst the lamp-
“}_’llL behind.

=Pherey a
reom,” suid Lola.
s 7"

And Broce, glancing up, nade no re-
mark bt as, atfter taloing Teave of loer,

stoinser 1 the (dining-
1 wonder wihag he

Arms, be knew that the Maraden he dis-
liked and Loles Leetlior were ane and
ther Sans persut..

S Andiew, von brethier, has come
~and Bennett the hosses
keeper, apening the door to Laola in
nuch exeitenoent e s inthe dJdin-
Iy voomy,” wialing tor venr papae,. who
ba=n"t oone home yet”

* Why. Bennett, witen did tiy Hrother
cotne? " psked the girl,

s Just o few iminntesago, miss, e
sabl who he was: for hie's =0 much al-
tered T oshould never have known L,

1
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do, Bennett?” he suys; and 15 my
father tn?? just as it he he’d been out for
awalk.  *No, sir,) | says in the aame
way, forhe took my breath away like.
“Ix dinner ready 7' he says,  C Not vet,
gir,” I aays; ‘for the Doctor told me he
wouldn't be in Gl eight.’  “Hang itV
suys hie and walks into the dining-roons,
where he's been smoking cigarettes by
the fire over since, though [ know your
doesn’t like smoking anywhere hut papa
in the smoking-room. But I thought it
wasn’t my place to tell Mr. Andrew so.”

The next moment Mr. Andrew, stund-
ing with his back to the tiled fireplace,
heard the door at the opposite end of the
long room open, and saw it admit a sur-
prisingly beautiful givl in ablue serge
gown, with the brithant tints of her skin
enhaneed by cxercise in the keen Octo-
ber air.

Thevre was not the slightest likeness
between these two.  Andrew was sandy,
whilst Loln was fair; bo was as aallow
ag she wns rosy, a3 thin as she was
plump; and as evidently of the town as
she was of the country.

He also was good-looking in a way,
heing dapper and well-malde, with clear-
Iy cut features, large brown eyes, and a
singularly pleasing smile; and the hands
he biehl out to hier, when, sdter a com-
preliensive stare, he advaveed to geeet
her, were white, delicately-shaped, annl
unusually small.

550 this is Lola? ™ he said.

e proceeded to dinmer at The King's

thongh be remembered me, * How do you

He was very deliberate 1n his move-
ments.

First he looked at her and smiled ;
then he threw away his cigarette, ad-
vanced to meet her, took both her hands,
looked at her again, ani finally kissed
hor gentiy on both cheeks.

*1 suppoae Bennett told you who 1
am,” hesaid; “so that you are prepared
to be fond of me. I hear from her that
the fatted calf won't be ready till eight.
Sit down by the tire, and tell me the
news, and if our respected dad isn't here
in time, I shall eat you. Do you object
to smoking ? "'

“ No ; but papa does, in this room.
Come tothe smoiing-room."

“ T will if yon come too, though it will
cost me a pang to tear myself from the
sight of the white tablecloth. I hada
lingering hope that, if I waited long
enough, dinner would serve itaelf, in the
Arabian Nights style.”

“It will serve itself in the Oldford
style at ecight ; and if you Lad only writ-
ten to say you were coming——""

“ You would have missed this delight-

ful surprise. I'mi so glad you have n
scense of humour ! If I'd known of it, 1
would have run down here before.”
“ But vou htve only just ¢come from,=t.
Petersbury, haven't you?" she usked, as
sheled the way across the hall to the
Duoctor's study, and seated hersell in
a deep armehuir, facing her companion,
who, as hefore, stood with his back tothe
fire, “When we last heard from yon, about
eight months ago, you said vou didn't
think ! coming to England until the
winter.”

“Mann i3 mutable” he remarked
evasivelv, I changed my plana.  And,
oh, by-the-bye, who was that who
brought yon tome just now >

“Mr. Laidlaw i his name.” shc

anawered, growing scarlet under the
keen glance of enquiry he tixed upon her.

*Bruee  Laddlaw the writer! What
in the name ! wonder i~ he doing down
here® Why, he was in town three vears
ago.”

- He only came down this afternoon.”

“Awd Do was immediately permited
to walk about with you? Upon my soul,
there's a Arcadian simplicity about the
Oldford code of mannera.”

“Madame de Vaux, my greatest friend,
asked Mr, Laidlaw to see me home from
Donuithorpe Castle. where sie and [,
and her son and Mr. Laidlaw, who
traveiled from Loudon together, had tea
to-day.  And vou miay be sure, Andrew,
that I uever do anything without telling
my father.”

She spoke i1 protd, hurt tones, and &
flush ot deep annoyance buarnt in her
cheeka. But  Andrew Marsden  only
laughed.

* My dear child, don't go intw heraies.
If you really do tell your father every-
thing, you are & very silly gil. You
needn’t be afratd of a stern mentor in
the person of a brother. [aasure you.
my prneciples are most elastie, and [
don't care a straw abuut peoplea morals
20 long as their manners are good. What
[ compiain of in Bruce Laddlaw i~ that
both are equally bade Here's a lofty 1l
mannered, clever, bad-tempted humbng,
Mast people think he's cracked s T think
he's stmply vude. However it vou've
taken A fatey to him—as Isuppose you
have, or vou wouldn't get excited—]
ASSIER Yol | sh'm't intertere. T anallbe
going back to London almust nomediate-
I.‘.-'v

s Dou’t o vou mean by ve
then? ™ shve asiond In snirprize.

Wl e atawerad with e beaming
csmile, Uthat Lsscarcely iy iutention,
The prodigal -enona dying visit, with a
bag and Gat-iexs one foot i the house
and one i e, gets welcomaed, fed,
petted and handsomely tipped. But the
prodigal son setthing down at ome, to be
bored to death by bad jokes and worried
to death by bad debts drageed to churels
arainst his will, and eribbed cabined, and
conttned 1tto a respectable member of
society, hus w very rouch time of it. No;
I came down here for a forthnicht, Lut
since my arrivai I have heard zomething
to induce me teochange my piani, and
I propose going bacl to-momrow e the
next day.”

S What have yon heard 7

“Oh heanswered with an odblsort of
smile, [ bave heard of two, young  men
being presented to my stater and pavine

at aome,

her some attention, so lice a doaeiml
brother, [ oam going up trtown G en-
cpdre allabont then By thee way, did

Lapdlnw <av anything aboii me 1o van?
CTsaw bim Dok npoat the wipdow.”

= He 01 we ciroonatue,”’ sl
Canswere ], b oA A Teast, b
i sall s M e we bl
TR vt and e oped B0 wansnt

s

e

1
Croy hiroth

This ; il arearty e dellghn
Andrew. He thorew Dis Lead back  and
Flanghed withorenl neartiness,

SN0 B sablat lenath, stekinz his
ady totstachie, CLdont expect he
pdoes regard tue with oany particular

fuvour, Totell thereath, Tanzpect his vise
Citto this hendzhred village was the diree?
presult ol slieht disenssion eoncerning
i me with—with a mutual frieml.”

He kept oniaughing and Lola was
about to question hitm as to the cause of
his mertiment when the entrance of the
Doctor, whom they heard crossing the
hall at that moment, put a stop to further
discussion.

Dr. Marsden waa a tall, rather stout,
powertully-built man of between tifty
and  aixty, hine-eyed, gray-bearded, and
of a lorid complexion.  His face, which
wore a dingularly cold expresston as he
greeted his aon, at onece  warmed into
sympathetic kindliness when Lola rughed
to meet him and threw her arma around
him,

“We're half jangling already,” she said,
with a littte backward toss of her head
in thedirection of Andrew. * You'll find
two children mnch more difficult to man-
age than one. And your daughter has
blossomed into s beauty, sir. Two young
men have made much tuss with her to-
day, and [ am aure that thatia far more
wonderful news thau any yvour so can
bring from St. Petersburg.

“Two young men,” sald the Doctor,
inching her chieek. © If you'd said two
windred Lshionbln't have been supprised.

The wonderful part o' it 1s that wvon
should condescend to mention it

“Tuey weren't Oldtord young men,
you may be certain” she =aid, “But
Andrew I3 starving:; not even the ac-
count o my adventures can ke him
forget Lisdinner. And Pmohougoy, too,
whirh makes e very thoughttul for
others.”

1 1
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That Dr. Maraden was in no way
delighted at his son's unexpected return
was evident from the glances he in-
cessantly ecast upon him from eyes that
looked cold and steely when they did not
reat upun Lola. Yes, being & man of a
retlective and humorous turn of mind,
lie was amuaed by the flippant brilliancy
of Andrew's conversation, which, while
1t occasiomally grated on the heart’s,
could not fail to appeal to the heads of
his hearers. But, through all the in-
tereat he showed and felt in the yonnger
man's graphic description of Russian
saciety, he did not forget to demand an
exact account of Lola’sa adventures, and
was evidently anxious to hear all she
could tell him about Aubrey de Vaux.

“1f ha i3 anything like his mother,”
he said, ‘““ Aubrey ought to be & most
delightful fellow. He's been in pgood
hands, too, travelling with Victor
Merrimee ; it was indeed & loas to medical
science when the man retired. I used to
often meet Lim when I was a younger
man, andI always fancied that at some
time hc must have had a tender feeling
tor our little Madame Jde Vau,x who by
the way, must have been a wounderfully
pretty woman yeam agao. Merrimce
wrote to her regularly every week all the
time heand young De Vaux were on
their travels—tremendous letters, too
and a correspondence like that is a strain
on 4 man nearing seventy. I know I
shouldn't care to doit,and ['m a full
ten years younger than Merrimee.”

“ Havethese De Vaux got any mony ?”
enquired Andrew.,

“Yes. This young lady will be very
rich at bis mother's death,  She married
well twice. luckily for her, considering
themoney she ~quandera—yes, absolutely
squanders,” the doctor repeated with
rising tndiguation, » i charity. There's
not a day passes but what she receives
begeing letters, and she encourages half
the disreputable pauperism of the coun-
‘), .Il

Father and zon, left together, remain-
ed in silence. Then the former enquired ;

“ How long have youbeen in London ?”

“About seven months."”

*And now, you’ve come down here 27

“Not exactly. My pupilis here in
town, under my watchlul eye; and [ am
regponsible for his manners, morals, ad
Engli-h, whilst the respected Prince, lLis
papa, i responsible for my salary.”

= Consilering your own favourite theo-
ry of hereditary intluences, and the
risk you ran, therefore, in adopting me,
I really think you have escaped far more
cheaply than you might have expected.
Had 1 been your son, no doubt I should
have shone as brightly inthe lustre of
niiddle-class virtues as you do yourself.
But for the son of aconvicted felon—uno,
don’t stop me; I'm not a it ashamel of
it—and ol the femimue black sheep of
the family, I really think I'm a jolly
sight more reputable than anyone had a
right to expect. What are the few
hundreda my college debts and aubse-
quent money dealings have cost you,
comparcd with what you might have
had to pay ? 1 do assure you, sir. when
[ consider my parent’s antecedents, 1
feel impelled to heartily congratulato
you—upon mysell.”

Dr. Marsden looked at Andrew forsome
moments with a kilul of puzzled seratiny
then Lic Luughed,

“Of eonrae, there is ~amething in what
yor aay,” he remarked : “and yon have
at least inlierited the plausibility of my
brother, your father. If Ithought you
would make any sensible use of the
money, I-hould be very ready to increase
vour allswance.  But, as you know, [am
not i ricn man, and——"

*And you've got Lola to provide for.
How about hereditary there?  Nobaoldy
Knowa Who on the one =ide, amul an

ignorant, Irish beggar-woman on the
other. Bhe's a very handsome gitl; but

I tell you candidly [ myself shouid never
think of marrving a woman who, but for
an accident, might be =elling flowers in
the streets, or going round withoan vrgan,
a8 hier mother did Betore her”

Dr. Marsden shot across it his adopted
aon a look of scathing indignation ad
contempt ; but, before he spoke, this ex-
presston e¢hanginl to one of trouble  and
anxiety.  Littir as he liked Andrew, hwe
estecme] his intelligence bighly, and feit
wrelict ta be able now to unbrplen his
mid on a sabject which constantly per
plexe! him.

“ 1 have watened that ginl sinee she
was two vears obl” he waid, cand Tam
most deeply anxions to =ce jwer happiy
muarried hetore Tdies | know that | =had
not attain any great aze s awl tho b
that  the  bheautital  chivl

.ik}rw‘ll!l b
thrown on the workd wnprotieted 4ty
death, whict: may ocenr ot any nooanent,
troublea e mcessantly. LS impossi-
Ble to leave hier in the charge of a0
al yony prineiptes "—Andrew amided and
Bowed=—"altivagh you are my ondy
near relative.  Now, i the event of
Sileath being sndden, what wonld becon e
of ter 7 Tt is not ondy her heanty thr t
the danger Heso The girl s s wonnd s
gohl-—az innocent as a chill; as healthy
as i voung savage, and as tender as oan
angel ; bt she I8 healstronyg, reckless,
impulsive and  passionate.  She has
never votin hier life had o harsh wonld
sabd to ber: and, out of books, crelty
and vice are merely names to her,  Sie
believed  evervthing, trusts overyone,
and fecling everything keenly, is liable
to violent revalstons of aentiment.  She
i3 like an instrnment tilled with all man-
ner of untried harmonies—of passion, of
sweetnesa, and of charn ; but capable of
jarring discords when wrongly played
upon.  God grant she may fall into the
right hauda ! ™

The Doctor remained silent o fow
m wnents, gazing straight down bhefore
nim on the table, with ecyes g ltile
dim.

Andrew, who had been listening—in.
terested, but not in the least tonched—
Lo his  uncle’s words, now  engnired
whether there was any suitor to Lola’s
hand yet on the tapis of whoum her wuae-
dian approved,

“ J dare say my sentiment will amuse
you,” the older man said, looking up
from his reveric with a smile; “lhut |
have indeed an ideal hoshand in my
head for Lola, whom I have ahsolutely
never seen. However, I have seen his
portrait and sume ol his letters, and,
aboveall, [ have seen hia miother ; and
she i3 the woman T desite, before  all
othiers, as o mother for my child, A
woman of boautiful personud character
ad puerleet breeding 5 who thoanghily
understanda Lola, and loves her deatly
of good old family, to counterbalance
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Beef Extractsare
merely stimulapgg

_\
JOHNSTON’S Fiuig Beef
is Real Food.

Lola’s shortcomings in that respect; of
wealth ; and whose son, fromall I can
gather, i3 an accomplished, amiable,
healthy, and nice-minded man.”

“[think [ have guessed Lis nanie,”
said Andrew.

“1 dare say you have, The ideal hus-
baud [ wish for Lola i3 the man who ar-
rived at Oldford to-day —Mr. Aubrey de
Vaux.”

(T2 be Continved.)
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Stek to the Ight.

Right actions =pring from right princi-
ples.
cramps, colie, suntmer complaint, cholera
mothus, ete., the right remedy is Fowler's
Extract of Wild Strawberry,—an unfail-
ing cure—made on the principle that
niture's remedies are best. Never travel
without it.

When a great weight has to bhe moved
we require not so much selected  instru-
ments a3 abundant horse power.

Health In Horbs.

Health giving herbs, barks, roots, and
berriea are carefully combined in Bur-
dock Blood Bittors. which regulate the
secretions, purify the blood and renovate
amtl atrenuthen theentire system. Price
21 a battle, B for 3. Less than [ eent a
dose.

Chreermilness is an excellent  wearing
quality. Tt has been ealled the  briglht
weather of the heart.—Soawiel Swmiles,

Mothers and Nurses,

Al winy have the care of children
should know that Dr. Fowler's Extract
of Wild Stouwberry miay be contidemty
depended «n to cure all sammer com-
pluints.dineehon, dysentry, cramps, coliv,

vholera infantum, cho'era morbns, can-

ker cte., in ehildren or adults.

There s room for everybody in thisbig
world.  Frictivn comes from the
that too tany want the front oo,

It vonare tired  taking the large old-
fashivnl gripping pills, try, Cirter's
Littie Lizor Pulls snd take some comfort,
Aman casCtstand everything, One pill
adose, Ty then.

Doclliy and easy acquiescence with
goonb advice are the signs of an hnmhlc
ac vt Uen dutiva e Mordl,

Uritac~ el into one another, They
who ave capabie of being forgers are eap-
ablo of heine incendiaries.

Fvery moan has three of

swnich he thinks he has,

ts dclion is Like Magic.

ONETEASPOONFUL

PERRY DAVIS’

Pain-Killer

In a little sweetened
witter, HOT WATER
PREFERRED, taken
every half hour, will
cure any case of DYS-
ENTERY, CHOLERA
INFANTUM, COLIC,
CRAMPS, DIAR-
RHWL, if the treat-
ment is commenced in

time.

ALL MEDICINE DEALERS
SELL PAINKILLER

At 25 cents a DBottle,

In cases ot diarthaa, dysentery, !

'PURE COD LIVER
P Weak Taungs—Use it. For saie by al
i druggists. i

it !
s gates.—Doane,

i hope—that  somebody

A1 tneexhibite Gt whiceh be b and “Why, heavens, may, how do you keep
(upr”’ “Oh, I sleep nights instead.”

An Irish Genealogiat,

Sir Henry Bellingham, of Ca

ingham, County Louth, and M:'lgee]lleu-
[Murphy. of Cork, have issped “mﬂne
. peal to the Irish race” on behu]fofatp‘
; timunial to Mr. O'Hart, the weIl-knoeﬂ.
{ author of some interesting and vaiuabwln
| works on Ivish pedigrees. Mr, O'Ha:
. who resides at Kilkee, County Clare, hag
i deserved well of the Irish, and Ap)
{ Irish race in every elime, for his no-
hnking researches in tracip Irig nnz
- Anglo-Inish genenlogies, withoys aub-
i serving sect or party, Asatempo
 Fecognition of his literary services ho
}hlsb year received from the Trea.su'rya
grant of £100 from the Royal Bogat
j Fund: pending the resnlt of an applicg’:
ttion for a likerary pension {not yet re-
ceived) from the Civil List, for whieh in
Janunary, I3W, Mr. O’Hart wag mc(;m-
mended by prelates and dignitaries of
( the Catholic and Protestant Chureheg
: both at home and abrond, as well ag by
tsume Catholic and  Protestant Divines
[ and other influential personages of dif-
! ferent creeds and polities in Ireland
England, Scotland, and in fact, bot}:
hemispheres.  Mr, O'Hart's “ [rish Pedi-
greea” and ¢ Irizh Landed Gentry when
Cromwell came to Ireland” have hadg
wide circulation and been greatly g pre-
ciated. It is a kindly act of Sir enry
Bellingham and Mr. Murphy to ghed
somie brightness upon the deelinin vean

“rof Mr. (PHarts useful life, whieh hase

i been snddened by the loss of hig only

| son, Mr. P. AL O’Hart, of Dublin.
|
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br. . A. slocnm’®s
ONYGENIZED EMULSION OF
OIL. If you have
—

The tine must come to every human
heing when it must be known how well

s he can bear ta die.

- — .- -

Churehyarnls are as suburbs to which
the Uity of Everlasting Rest stretchesout

e
The child belongs to the father” and is,
asit were, the continuaiion of the father's
personality.—ZLeo X111
A fellow whe Juued cramps found fanlt
with Lis physician because the latter

Clldn'ttake pains,

A bald-headed man never quite loses
will get up &
suceesstul hair restorative.
e -
I haven’t slept any
“Not forten days?”

for
“Not

ten days.”
a wink.”

AccidentsHappen

—AND-

SICKNESS

COMES TO ALL.

How much suffering
could bo prevented by

a little foresight!

Always kecp in the
house this inexpen-

sive and thoroughly

reliable safeguard,.
which for over HAIF
A CENTURY llab'
stood unequalled asa”
household remedy
and travelling comsi

panion.

ALL MEDIGINE DEALERS
SELL PAIN-K{LLER

At 25 cents a Bottlo




