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LOVE’S

EXILE.
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Bometimes I would see the two
climbing up a hill together, the col-
lie not more sure-1oofed than the
child. Sometimes as I passed, there
would be a great waving of hnndker-:
chief and wagging of tail from some

high cairn, to show, me triumphantly;

how much more they dared than I;

trotting on composedly some hundreds

of feet below. I was always rather
uneasy for the child, wandering to
these lonely heights and along such
unfrequented roads wwithout any
companion but the® dog; but
her mother, with the odd inconsist-
ency which breaks out i1n the best
of us, could fear no danger to the
girl from coarse peasant or steep |
cliff, while against the wiles of the‘
well-dressed she put lher strictly on
her guard. As for the child her- |
self, I could only tell her to be
careful of her footing on rugged

Craigendarroch, the nearest, the

prettiest, the most dangerous of

our higher hills; to tell her not to
. wander whithersoever her fancy led
her would have been like warning

a star not to mount so high in' the

sky.

Then as evening fell and I began,
like any old woman, to grow anxi-
ous, I would hear Ta-ta’s tired step
in “the hall outside- my study, and
a scratching at my door which
gave place to a piteous sniffling
and whining if I d:d not immedate-
ly rise to let her in. Then witha
gentle wag of the tail she would
trot up to the hearth-rug and lie
down, giving a sideways glance at
To-to, who would hop down from
his perch and make a grab at her |
tall to punish her for gadding'

and, finding that ap-
pendage out reach, would
sneak quietly back again  and
resume his hunt for the flea who
would never be caught, to try to
persuade us that his fruitless at-
tempt had been a mere inadvertency.

How hard Ta-ta would try, when a

nice plate of gristle and potato at

dinner time had revived her lagging
energies, to describe to me the
events of the morning walk! And
how the scund of a bright childish
laugh from the kitchen would stim-
ulate her remembrance of that jolly
run up-hill! I knew, though I said
Rothing, that Babiole used to come
across to find her mother, busy with
my dinner; and I could guess, from
the altercations I often overheard,
that the bungry girl stole her share,
and laughed at any one who said
her nay. The dining room always
grew too hot when that bright
laughter penetrated to my ears, and

1 would say, carelessly, to Fergu-

som :

“You can leave the door open.”

He knew, you may be sure, why I
liked to sit in a draught while March
winds were about; but the stern
Scot, however much he might still
cherish enmity against the diaboli-
cal cleverness of the mother, had had
a corner of his flinty heart pulverized
by the blooming child.

And so the cold spring passed into
cool summer, and, 1 began to notice,
little as I saw of her, a change in
the pretty malden. As. the season
advanced, her vivacity seemed to
subside a little, her dancing walk to
give place to a more sedate step,
whilé her rambles were often now
limted to a climb up Craigendar-
roch, which formerly would have been
a mere incideat in the day’s proceed-
ings. 1 remarked upou this to Mrs.
Ellmer ; for she and I had now, in
our loneliness, become eat chums.

“Oh, don’t you know?" said ehe,
with hér grating little laugh, “Ba-
biole’s in love!” <

“In love!” sald I, slowly. “A child
ke that!”

“Oh, it’s not a first attachment by
any meaeps,” gaid she, making merry
over my surprise, as she swung her
little watering-pot with one hand,
and put her head on one side to ad-
mire a row of handsome gladioluses
which she had reared with some
care, “Her first, what you may |
call serious passion, was at pseven
years old, two whole years later

ihan my earliest love. By-the-by,Mr. /ife seems to hang by a thread, to* phatically, and with .

Maude, I really must beg you to let
me make some cuttings from your
rose-trees ; I have two excellent
briars herp, and 1 flatter myself I
can gra as well as any gardener.”
“You ean do everything. Mrs. Ell-
ther ™ gald 1 gravely, with hone
gratitude and admiration. “*You can *
m:ke-cuttings from every tree in the
garden, If you please, and they will
all hold their heads the higher for it.”
The poor lady liked a little bit of
simple {lattery, and indeed it by no
means now seemed out of place. The
Highland air had brought tig pink
color back to her wan [uc? and
brightened her eyes, so that ode now
noticed with adimiration the extreme
delicacy of her features; while the
rest and the relief from worry had
softened both her care-worn express
slon and the haggard outline of her
face. She nowy/ with coguettish
sprighfilness, tapped my shoulder and
shook her head to show me that she
had no faith in my blandishments.
“Don’t talk to ume,” she said, but
with a smile wh'ch contradicted the
prchibition ; “I'm too old for compli-
ments, a woman with "'a grown-up
daughter !”
Now I was quite glad to go back
to the subject suggested by her
last words.

“Who is the happy object of the
young lady’s preierence ?” I asked,
trying to speak in'a tone of badinage,
though inueed 1 ghought Babiole
much too youang and too pretty to
bestow even the most make-believe
alfection on any one north o' Tweed,
or south of it either, for that mat-

“It’s one of the youang Duncans, at
Fir Lodge; the pretty-looking lad’
with the curly fair hair.”

1 gave a little “hoch ! of disgust.
A great freckle-faced lout of a boy
—I knew him! I remembered, too,
that the Duncans had joined heartily

a scandalized murmur, far-off
sounds of which had reached my
cars, at the enormity of my bring-
ing play-acting folk to my Highland
seraglio. With very few more words
I left Mrs. Ellmer, more put out than
I cared to show. However, after look-
ing angrily at the rhododendrons in
the drive for a little ' while,
I  happily remembered that the
annual visit of my four oddly assort-
ed friends was due within a month,
and that then I ehould have some-
thing more interesting to occupy my
mind than the flirtations of a couple
of children. *And after that,” I sald
to myselt, ‘I think I shall sgt off on
my wanderings again for a little
while, and the Elimers can remain
here until they, too, are tired of it,
and so we shall avoid any wrentl
over the break up.” That the break
up must come I knew, and, on the
whole, I felt that:it had petter come
early than late—for me, at any rate.

I climbed up Craigendarroch next
day. and évery day for a week after;
I never met anyone, and every time
I was alarmed by the steepness of
those rocks tu the south, where a
poor young fellow who was out fern-
hunting fell down the pergendicular
cliff one summer's day, and was
found a shapeless, lifeless heap four
days after on the side of the hill.
He was a stranger, and might have
lain there till his bones whitened on
the rocks and ferns among the young
trees, if a couple of Ballater lads
had = not  stagmbled upon his
body  in their Sunday walk and
called out all the viliage to see the
sight. And these made the most of
the excitement in a similar way,
holding a highly decorous and Pres-
byterian wake, settling themselvesin
4 bueinesslike manner like a flock of
crows on the broken ground around
the stone on which the dead man,
scarcely more silent and uncon-
cerned than they, held his mourn-
ful levee. This incident had already
given a tragic interest te the south
side of the pretty hill, and although
Babiole knew the place well, and was
as sure-footed and nimble as one
of its native squirrels, I felt anxious
every day when there was no answer
to my call of “Ta-ta! Ta-ta!’ and
was not satisfied until I had made
the circuit of the bhill, pushed my
way through the barriers of uprooted
firs with which the gales of early
spring had encumbered the hill-side
on the north, and going on in that
direction, came to the bare and al-
most precipitous - slope which forms
the southern wall oi the Pass of
Ballater.

On my eighth visit, I heard a
faint bark from the ridge of hill to
the northwest of the pass: con-
sidering this as a clue, I made my
way down Craigendarroch, across
the meadows round Mona House, a
white building of simplest architeec-
ture, flanked by a garden where
straight rows of bright flowers look-
ed quaintly picturesque against a
dark background of fir and hill. Cros-
sing the road, which ran at the foot
of the ridge, I began to climb. A
rough, steep path had been worn
among the brackens, and was widen-
ed at every ascent by falls of loose

BAEY’S OWN TABLETS,

Cure All the llls of Littie Bables and
Big Children.

This medicine is good Tor all chil-
dren, fiom the feeb.est infant, whose

the’ sturdy boy whose digestive ap-
paratus occasionally gets out of or-
der. There is no stomach or bowel
trouble that Baby’s Own Tablets
wil not specially relleve and prompt-
ly cure, and do it in a natural way,

8 the medicine is guaranteed to
contain no oplate or harmful drug.
Experienced mothers everywhere
praise Baby’s Own Tablets above all
medicines. Mrs. James A. Wilson, Wy-
oming, Ont., says: “I have used
Baby’s Own Tablets for both my
children, and consider them indis-
pensable im any home where there
are yvouny children. One of my chil-
dren was very fretful, and I al-
ways found the Tab'ets comiorting
and a splendid regulator of the stom-
ach and bowels. I think the Tablets
have been the means of promoting
many a sound nizht's rest for botih
myeelf and children.”

Children take these. Tablets as
readity as candy, and crushed to a
powder, they can be given with ab-
solute safety to the younzest, weak-
est infant. You can get the Tablets
from any dealer in medicines, or post-
paltd at 25 cents a box, by writing
the Dr. Wi'liams’ Medicine Company',

 motl and stones. I knew what a pretty
little nook there was at ‘the top, just

w delight to make a nest, The
path  grew steeper than ever to-
wards the top, and led suddenly to a
grassy hollow, one wall of which was
a perpendicular grey cliff, broken by
narrow and Inaccessible ridges on
which slender little birch trees con-
‘trived to grow. On the opposite side
the mossy gr sloped gently, and
the wild rabbits  scurried 'about
among the stumps of fallen pines.
I had only gone a few steps along
the soft ground when I caught the
sound of a light girlish <¥pice; it came
from the mummiawure chasm at the
foot of the cliff. I wondered who

)y the child was talking«to. But as I

came nearer, hear no volce but
hers, I supposed she must be reading
aloud.

**Oh, no, Roderick,” at last I was
close enough to hear, “I love you
passionately, with the love one
knows but once. But it is impossible
for me to do as you wish. You speak
to me of your father; you urge upon
me that he would forgive my lowly
birth, that he would welcome to his
ancestral halls the woman of your
cholce, whoever she might be. But
do not forget that I, too; have pride,
that I, too, have a duty to perform
to my parents.” Then came a change
ef-tone, and a sort of practical paren-

| thesls, hurried through quickly  like

a stage direction: “I don’t mean my
father, of course, becanse he was so
clever that he had to think of his
art, and wasn't like a father at all.”
Then her tone became senti-
mental again: “But my mo-
ther—mamma is worthy to
have all the wealth of kings
showered at her feet. She is beautiful,

indeed everybody, admires and loves
her. No, Roderick, I will' not allow
my mother to become a mere mother-
in-law.”

The pathos of the conclusion up-
set my gravity ; I came close to the
edge of the pit and looked down.
The little maid was not reading, but
was sitting by herself on a tree-
trunk among the stones, with the dog
asleep on the e of her frock, liv-
ing in a world of her own, and hold-
ing cofiverse with the people there.
I crept away as quietly as I could
and went back home in an amused,
but rather rapturous state; the next
time I saw my goddess; though, she
was devouring slice after slice of
bread and jam with prosaic ravenous-
ness at the kitchen door.

And I concluded that at fourteen,
even with a fTace like a flower and a
voice like a bird's, “the love one
knows but once” and perfect peace
of mind are not incompatible things.

CHAPLER IX.

It was Fabian Scott who, being
by hiv profession less of a free
ageut than any other member of
my little circle of friends, fixed
the daté of thzir yearly visit. As
soon as he made known to me the
first day when he would bz free,
I summoned.the rest, and not one
of them had ever yet failed me.
Fabian wrote me this year ,giving
the 15th of August as the day on
which the closing of ‘the theatreat
which he was playing would leave
him free.

The news of the expected arrivals
Quickly reached the ears of Mrs.
kllmer. who came skipping along
the garden towards me one morning
about a week before the visit,and
attacked me at once with much vi-
vaclty.

** Aha !’ ehe bzgan, “and 89 we were
to be left in ignorance of the gay
douings, were we ?°’

*If you allude to the meeting of
hall a dozen old fogeys on the fif-
teenth, Mrs. Ellmer, I assure you I
was coming to the cottage to tell
you about it. But we shall be about
as sportive as a gathering of the
British Archaeological Assoclation,
and as we shall be out on the moors
all day, I'm afraid you won't find the
place much livelier than usual. I
think,” I added, ¢coming to the pith
of the matter with some feeling of
awkwiardness, “that you had bettep
keep Miss Babliole more—more with
you, while—while the gentlemen are
here. Or—or if you would like a trip
to the seaside we might see about
a .couple of weeks at Muchalls or
Stgnehaven, and that would give us
aw’ opportunity of—of having the
cottage whitewashed, you know,” I
finished up, with a sudden gleam of
tardy inventive genius.

‘The fact was, I had begun to tingle
at the thought of the merciless
“chaff’—as much worse to bear than
slander as the stigma of fool is
than that of rogue—which the im-
portation of my fair tenants would
bring-down upon me. Besides, though
my four visitors were all old
friends, and very good fellows, yet
a pretty face may work such Circe-
like wonders, even in the best of
us. that I thought it better thdit
our bachelor- loneliness should be,
a8 before, untempered by the smiles
of any woman luveller than Janet.
But Mrs. Ellmer, at my hesitating
suggestjon, grew rigid and haughty.

“Of course, Mr. Maude,” she said,
“If you wish now to make use of
the cottage my daughter and I
have done our best to keep in order
for you, we shall be ready to pack
up at any time. We can go to-
morrow, if youl like. I have no doubt
that I shall be able to find an
opening for the autumn season with
some company.”

“No. no, no!” interrupted I, em-
some impa-
tience, “Pray do not think of such
a thing. There is plenty of room
in my own place for all my friends.
My sole object in making the sugges-
tion I did was to prevent your being
pestered with the attentions
of a lot of rough sportsmen, who,
when they were tired of shooting,
wceuld find nothing ‘better to do
than to worry you and Mlss Babiole
to death. And you remember,”
ended, as a happy thought, * how,
when you came here, you -insisted on
privacy.”’ ’

“ One may have too much even of
such a good thing as one's society,”
the sald, with an. affected little
laugh. “ T think Icould bear a little
atténtlon now, with much equanimity,
even from a sportsman who ‘could
find nothing better to do.’ Of course,
I could expect no more than that of
gentlemen of such rank as your
guests ! she added, rather venom-
ously. “ But for a change even that
might be acceptable.”

Good heavens! The woman would
not understand me.

** But . Babiole !” I suggested, quietly.

“ Babiole is only a child; but even
if she were not, a daughter of mine
would be perfectly able to take care

Brockville, Ont., or Schenectady
N. Y.

of herself, Mr. Maude.” ;
After this snub. I conld only haw

the - e where a lovelorn maid

aad clever, and good; Mr. Maude —:

o4 7 PGl TG LR
and take mysell off, spending the in-
terval before my guests' arrival in’
nwm :nt ‘mysell for the approaching
[ & oI e e SRR, g\
0.0 Roring i slon
: nton o
Richard 'Fussell, th ter, anxious
to lnu,ld‘,&'oholt- 8. annual taste
of rank and f r viog lain in |
wait for the former at King’s Cross,
and insisted on him company
during the entire journey. I met them
at Ballater station at 2.15 in the af-
ternoon, and was sorry to hear from
Edgar, who never looked otherwise
than the picture of robust health, and
whno wus, moreover, getting fat, that
he was far from well.

*I tell his lordship that he:should
take rowing exxercise. Nothing like a
Eood pull every day on the river to

eep & man in comdition,” urged Mr.
Fussell, who was [ifty inches round
what had once been his walst, and
who seemed to radiate health and
happinegs. :

TPhey informed me that Fablaa
Bcott had also travelled up by the
night mail, but in another . com-
pariment ; so 1 weant to meet the
train, waich came into Bailater at
5.50, and found Lotk Fablan and Mr.
Maurice Browne disputing so vio-
lently that . they had forgotten . to
get out. 1
advantage of the stopping of the
train to stride up and down the con-
fined area of the railway carriage,

Fablan had indéed taken

(Beuevlﬂé Ontario.)
The civilized world was recently
‘the's ery - ol ‘the hor-

rid cruelty praotised by the Ameri-
can soldiers on Fillipino prisoners in
order to force them to divuige in-
formation concerning their com-
patriote in the field, by the use of a
torture which came to be called the
“‘water ecure.”” The unfortunate vic-
tims were strapped to the ground
and water poured into ‘tReir mouths
till they were almost strangled. This
repeated at intervals' intlicted ter-
rible suifering upon the : victims.
American ingenuity was given the
“credit” of inventing a unew method
of torture. The American people
would probably regard the practive
infinitely more to the discredit - of
their nation if they knew that their
army officials had beer gullty:of im-
itating a method of torture practised

gesticulating violeatly with hie

anconsidered trifles. 1 guessed that

been no bloodshed. They had been
having. a little discussion on real-
lsm in art, of which Maurice Browne
was an ardeat disciple. They were
still hard at it in terms unfit for
publication . when ‘1 mounted
step and put my head io-at the win-
dow. KExcitable Fabian, with his
keen eyes still flashing indignation
with “exotle filth,” shook my haad
till he brought on partial paralysis
of that member, tle he fired a last
shot into his less ‘erratic opponent.

“No, &ir,” he protested vehement-
ly, “I deny neither your ability mor
Jour good faith, nor those of your
French master; but I have
the same objection to the fictions of
Your school, as works of art, as I
should have to the performance of a
play written by cripp roru.c.’,,'
It would be a curiosity, sir,and might
attract crowds of morbid-minded peo-
ple, besides cripples ; but it would be
none the less a disgusting and de-
grading exhibition, antagonistic to
nature and truth, to which the fee-
blest ‘virtue victorious and vice van-
quished’ melodrama would be as day
unto night. With minds attuned to
low thoughts, you seek for low
’things, and degrade them still fur-
ther by your treatment. You have a
philosophy, 1 admit, sir, but it is the
philosophy of the hog.”

(To be Continued.)

SHADOWED A BANK TELLER.

The Gratifying Result of a Sleuth’s
Investigation of Queer Doings.

“I have had all sorts of experi-
ences,” sald a deteciive, “but last
pnight I had an entirely new one.
Two days ago the president of a
banking house sent for me and sald
that he feared there was something
wrong with his assistant teller, who
appeared to be laboring under some
excitement, and who showed signs of
late hours and dissipation. I was
asked to shadow him, and to look out
for evidence of irregularities.

* It was then noun, and 1 started
at once by following my man to a
cheap restaurant. I supposed that

he went into a telephone booth and
closed the duor.
for me to hear with whom he was
talking, so I went to the proprietor
of the place and made some inquiries,
and learned, that my man telephoned
every day at that tlme, and seldom
bought more than a sandwich.

*That day he paid the telephone
toll, but bought nothing. As I fol-
towed him into the street I made up
my mind that he was In communica-
tlon with a stock broker, and that
financial trouble was the cause of his
strange actions. That was nothing
new in my experience.

‘* When he left the bank that afer-
noon he was in a great hurry, anl
I followed him toward his home in the
car hehind the one he was in ; but by
ecme means he gave mo the slip, for
he didn't get off at the corner near-
est his hom> or s>veral blocks after-
ward, as far as I saw. I went to
his apartment to walt for him, and,
meeting a little girl just entering the
s:roet door, I i{uquired if she knew
Eim.

“‘He i# my papa,” she answered,
and will be home in a few minutes.
He ajways stops to see the doctor
aftef he leaves the bank, because
moima ¥ very ill, and we are afrald

noon and telephones
then he stops there on his way home.
If you will come in you won't have
long to walit, or you can call again,
for he never leaves mamma after he
comes Lome, and sits up all night
with her.’

“I said that I might call again,
but instead I went to the home of
the hank president and made my re-
port. This morniag that teller got

two weeks' vacatlon and telling him
that his salary was Increneed\‘:lo a
month.”—8t. Louls Republic.

bat-vox, rug, gun and various other ! tion, the barbarous uature of which

they could only have travelled to-'
gether from Aberdeen, for there hadl

he was going for his luncheon, but |

Ic was impossible |

shé will dle. The doctor comes every |
to papa and!

a letter from the bank granting him g

in the days-of the Spanish Inquisi-

' has ever been looked upon as having
reached "the acmé of human cruelty.
In the possession of Mr. E. H.
! Farrow, local manager of the Bell
‘Telephone Company's business, is a
very old and unigue volume, which,

WHERE UNCLE SAM

A Revival of the Old Torture Chambers of Spain,

WATER CURE

lips, galpe-standing = that eager
cruodelity. . s ;
Whereat the Alcdide, inraging, set
my teeth asunder with a payre of
iron cadges, detayning them there,
at every .several turne; both malnely
and manunally, whereat upon wmy
hungerclynged bellle waxing great,
grew Drum-liké imbolstered, for it
being a suffocating paype, in re-
gard to my head hanging downe-
'ward; and the water reingorging it
selfe In my throat with a strug-
ling force; it strangled .and swal-
lowed up my breath from yowling
and groaning. 4

And now to prevent my renewiog
griefe (for présently my heart fay-
leth and forsaketh me) I will only
briefly avouch, that between each
one of these seven circular chirges
I was aye re-examined, each exam-
ination continuing halfe an hourz;
each half houre a_hell of infernall
paine, and betweene each torment,
a long distance of life quelling time.

Thus I lay sixe houre upon the
Racke, between foure a clocke . af-
ternane and ten a clocke at
night; having had inflicted upon me

' beeides many other strange and in-
teresting inciients, gives the writer'’s

by that name.

three e seven torments. Never-
theless_tHley continued me a large

the experience with this identical “wat-| halfe “houre (after all my tortures)
, er cure,” although it was not known
The book, which is' being all begored with blood, and

at the full binding ; where my body

‘& family heirloom and very vuluubls! cut through in" every part, to the

in the eyes of an antiquary, .
printed at London in 1632 by Nich-
olas Oakes. It gives an account of
the writer's travels in foreign coun-
tries in the early years of the sev-
enteenth century, in the reign of

was : crushed and bruilsed bones, I pitti-

fully remained, stil roaring, howling,
foaming, bellowing and gnashing my.
teeth with insupportable cryes, be-
fore the pinnes were undone gnd my
body l0osed.

King James I, under the title of ; 'True it is, it passeth the capacity
“The Totall Discourse, of the Rare- of man, either sensibly to comceave

Adventures and pah{fnll peregrina-
tione of long nineteene Yeafs Trav-
ayles, from Scotland to the most

Famous Khgdomes in Europe, Asia ' I sustained.
and Affrica,” etc.,, by Wiiliam Lith-

gow, who dedicates it in the gquaint
language of the times to ‘the then
reigning eovereign, the martyred
King Charles. Lithgow visited Ma-
laga, in Spain, where he wae thrown
into prisonr by the officers of the In-

or 1 patiently to express the  in-
tollerable anxiety of mind and af-
fliction of body in that dreadful time

L

It is interesting to reflect upon
the singular coincidence that the
form of torture inflicted upon thelr
foes by Spaniards in the benighted
days of the seventeenth century has
been repeated by the Americans in
this enlightened twentieth century,

quisition, as' a spy of King Jnme.,' on what was until recently Spani

whom: they declared a “hereticke
King and arch-enemy of the Holy
Catlolicke Church.” He wase forced to
andergo horrible tortures, and the
following 14 his desription of the
“water cure” three humdred years
ago:

Then by eommand of the Justice,
was my trembknz body laid above,
and upon the fagee of the Racke, with

my head downward, inciosed within -
a circled hole, my belly upmost and !

my heels upward toward  the top
of the Racke; my legs and arms be-
inf drawn asunder, were [astened
i with pinnes and Cords, to both sides
' of the outward plankes, for now was
I to receive my main torments.

| Now what a Pottaro -or Racke is
1((0:r it stood by the wall declining
downeward), it is made of three
plankes of timber, the utmost end
whereof is larger than a full stride;
| the lower end being narrow, and \h.
three plank joining together are
y made comfortable to a Man’'s shoul-

der; in the downemost end of ti.e. tUd of Bozouls,

middle placke there was a hole,

wherein my head was laid; in len. ta

| it ie longer than & man, being in.er-
with small cords from pla.ke

t@ planke, which divided my »sup-
ported thizhes from the m«d
plank ; through the sides of which
exteror plarks there were thie»'d s-
tant holes in every one of them; the
use wherefor you will presertly

re.

Now the Alcalde giving commission,
the executors laya first a cord over
the calfe of my thigh, and| the third
cord over the great of my arme;
which was severally done, on both
sides of my body rceeiving the ends
of the cords, from these sixe several
‘places through the holes made in the
outward planks, wh'ch were fastened
to pinnes, and the pinnes made fast
with! a device ; for he was to charge
on the out side of the plapk, with
a® mal)y pinnes, as there were holes
and cords ; the cords being first layd
meet to my skin. And on every one
of these Bixe parts of my body, I was
to rececive seven several tortures;
each torture consisting of three
winding throws of every pinne;
which amounted to twenty-one
throwe® in every one of these sixe
parts. Y s

Then the Tormentor having charg-
ed the first passage about my body
(making fast by a devicc each torture
a® they were multiplied) he went to
an earthen Jarre standing full of
water, a little beneath my head;
from whence carrying a pot full of
water, in the bottom whereof there
waw 4n inpised hole, which being stopd
by his thumb -tiil it came to my
mouth, hee did powre it in my bellie,
the measure be'nz a Spanish sombre,
which 18 an English Potle. The first
and second services I gladly receiv-
ed, such was the scorching drouth of

! soll and upon f[prmer
Spain,

QUEER CASE OF HYSTERIA.

A series of extraordinary events
recently -4ook place at Rodes,
France, wlicl have excited . wide-
spread interest among all clacses.
{ The circumstances were thoroughly

subjects
’ 1

| investigated by a representative of
,a Pa Journal. The scene of the
occurrences was the orphan a-ylum
of Grezes, near La'ssac, and they
concerned a member of this asylam,
by name Sister Saint-Fleuret. Tue
foilowiag is the result of the in-
vestization, obtained from abso-
lutely creditable sources and of
which he guarantees the correct-
ness. g

‘t'haere has been at the orphan
asy.um for the past twelve years
! sister, originally from the Can-
who is afflicted
ywith a species of madness which
- mikes her believe that she is pos-
| soased by a devit; her sister snper-
. ior, the other sisters of the asylum,
‘wd nearly ail the ecclesiastics of
tha country have a similar belief
ixr her aff.ictiomn.

Th2 diseas", cording to th: ph -
ed>ians, Is merely a species of hys-
terir; natu al predictrl ution wh.eh
beeame acute unler the inf u-nce of
the surrounding atmosphere. ‘But
the supernatural features are the
result of tiue auto-suzgest'on.
In  her . paroxyisms the suller-
er utters percing cries, and
of such inten:ily that the peasants
hear them at a great distance from
the convent. During these attacke
the patient believes herzell to be,
bitter or burnt by the devil in. this
or that portion of h r boly. The
auto-suggestion is so strong at these
times that immediatily upon
Cisappearance of the paroxysm there
i found on that portion of the body
where the suffering is most inteng:,
either a burn of the skin or the II'.;
print of teeth. 7 )

Sister Saint-Fleuret has a horror
of every religious object and the
nearby presence of a figure of
Christ, of a book of devotions, orof
any &p' rad imag~ immediately throws
her into an aimost rabil fit. The
most curious circamstanc? is that
she reed not see these objecta, she
feels .them, she divines them when
they are brought near her even
though carefully hidden, and sshe
immediately rushes at them (o de-

roy. Further, she frequentlydi-
3nea the thought of persons who
speak to her and_she responds to
them in their own language what-
_ever this' language may be. Although
‘she is a simple peasant who hae
neyér recelved the least education,

my tormenting payne, and likewise I
had drunk none for three days before.

But afterward, at the third charge,
perceiving these mensures of water
to be inflicted upon me as tortures,
O strangling tortures! I closed my

Sieter Saint-Flueret in her parox-
yems epeaks Greck, Italian, Russiam,
English and German. She always re-
sponds fluently 1in the Janguage
whatever It may be in which she
is addressed.

Severe Pains in the B

ack

Dr.

Kidney Disease and Stomach Troubles—More Evidence of the Efficiency of

Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills.

Kidney disease and stomach and
liver disorders are almost always
found together, and for this reason
Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills, on
account of their direct and continued
action on these several organs, are
wonderfully effective in curing such
complications.

Mr. James Keeley, caretaker of
ihe Primary School and Presbyterian
Church, Newmarket, Ont., states: “I
find that Dr. Chase's Kidney«,
Liver Pills are the best medicine I
ever used. I was troubled for some
tlme with kidney disease, paias in

the back and stomach disorders. At

times I sdlfered very scverely from !

backache, but eilnece using Dr. |
Chase's Kidney-Liver Pllis'I am all
right again. |

“It 1s my bellef that they are thza
most effective medicine a person can
use for kidney disease and stomach
troubles.”

Mrs. Ross, 100 Manitoba street, St.
Thomas, Ont., states: “I had a
'very weak back, and at times suf-
fered very much from severe paine
across the small of my back. Believ-
ing these to be caused by derange-
ments of the kidneys, I began the
use Of Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills.
This treatment .seemed to be ex-
aotly what I required, for it was not

long before the pains entirely left
me, and I was quite strong and
well again. We have also used Dr.
Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and Tur-
pentine fér the children when they
had coughs and ecolds, and I never
knew it tol fajl to relieve the trouble
at once.”

There is no quicker or more' cer-
tain way of curing back pains and
kidney- disease than by the use of
Dr. Chase's - Kidney - Liver Pills
Scores of ‘thousands have proved
thls, and many have sent us state-
ments similar to the above. One pill
a dose, 25 ots. 2 box, at all dealers,

. or Edmansén, Bates § Co, Toronto;
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