
meets iMt

i earnestly, 
_ are wi
and there S*i l«t Vtce.pjtators.
t* re- 1

both. iiurcr, w.
friends Secretary,

Hog Secretary, T-

Cab I I paythat
my debts whoa’and aa soon 
able—especially the smaller debts to 
poor people ?

Would I be content to have used 
towards me the cold, or angry, or 
imperious manner which I not infre
quently use toward» others ? " •/*"'

Is'tt not e, fact that my moot af
fable and pleasing manners are used 
towards strangers down in thq place 
of business while the very worst side 
of my nature Is shown a* home to 
her whom I have vowed «to love and 
cherish ?

Are business cares, greet though 
they may bo, an excuse for being 
something little less thaoi a bear at 
home to wife and children *>

Is my religion a mere churfch reli
gion, or is it a homq religion also ? 
Docs it influence and actuate my 
home, life ? Does it influence and ac-
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reproach at breaking the divine law.
It is a wise man who, with all his 

fatults and shortcomings, looks him
self squarely in, the jfacg and is nei
ther surprised at himself nor afraid 
of himself, nor discouraged at him
self.

Is my nightly act of contrition as 
sincere and heartfelt as the words 
I use indicate,

| Routine, 
thing.
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COLORED STEREOSCOPIC VIEWSPain is a Punishment.—Pain is a 
protest of nature against neglect of 
the bodily health, against careless
ness regarding the physical coniditiosu.
It steals in at the first opportunity 
and takes up, its abode in, a man end it 
is sometimes difficult to eject It. Dr.
Thomas' Eclectic Oil will diiwe it 
out ini short order. Pain cannot ! yievyevernydei 
stay Where It Is used, but Immediate- 
ly flees away Mojli
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IEKBBLY BELL G0IFANÏsimple reason that she found herself 
unable to frame a reply which eeexn- 
-ed satisfactory.

He did not speak again until he 
had brought the boat up to the lanct- 
ln«. The throngs of young people 
scattered, along the fchore glanced eut 
the couple with an interest of which 
the Colonel seemed quite unaware. 
“I shall leave to-morrow, of course," 
he- said simply, as they neared the 
hotel.
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Many Women Suffer
UNTOLD AGONY FROM 
KIDNEY TROUBLE.

m arec basa offered I TiMTylr.
to their fri
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Very of urn they think 11 b from «►called

There it 1m. fraud, trouble1 Female DbeeM.' Therei,then they think. Women euffer i SbRSK *leote, it U,irritability, and .»
dragging-down feeling in the loins. So do
Sad they do not have “ female trouble.'

**- "My eutthen, blame all your trouble to Female Disease T
With healthy kidneys, few women will aver

The kidney* are so
closely connected with all the ««.fromthat when the kidneys go wrong, everything
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The afterooon et age had 
ito way up the little rice 
the Bellevue ttouee, add 
charging its load' of due _ _ 
gara. At the windows of the bated 
were seen the interested loess of di
merous guests who bad cocos to tide 
4guiet place to» be free from the con
tusion of larger resorts, but who, 
■sverthedeea, welcomed this slight 
excitement as an agreeable variation 
of the day’s monotony.

Certainly there was not much to 
see. The usual nervous mothers and 
impatient children, a few pretty girls 
casting whhe-eyed, anxious glances in 
search of the eligible man on whose 
presence the enjoyment of the s 
mer depended, and, last of all» 
erect middle-aged gentleman with 
rather melancholy face, cloetely fol
lowed by a negro Bervaeft.

At the sight of this slender figure, 
whose carriage at ones euggeetnd 
military training, a pretty woman 
on the upper veranda drew back 
blushing. A very preitty woman she 
was, though no longer in the first 
bloom of youth, and, at this moment, 
with her flushed cheeks arid a mis
chievous light in her eyee, she looked 
as if she might almost defy Time him
self. *T suppose, ’' she said, after a 
moment, with a nervous laugh, ^ ‘T 
suppose this will make a full half- 
Hozen.”

Her remark, apparently enigmatti- 
cai, could be easily interpreted tiy 
one having the knowledge of Mrs. 
Winterbourne’s past experience as ^ 
key. Some four years earlier, when 
the Shadow of recent widowhood was 
still upon her, she had1 met Colonel 
Harrington, . who immediately had 
loved her. and almost immediately 
had asked her to marry him. He had 
taken her refusal with «the equanimi
ty of a soldier, who knows that a 
repulse is not always defeat, and had 
repeated his offer at varying inter
vals. His present appearance at 
Birch Lake indicated to Mrs. Winter
bourne's mind that a sixth proposal 
was On its way.
"It’s really noiteensical," she said 

to herself as shq dressed for dinner.
"I must speak so strongly that he 
will understand that there isn't a 
ray of hope for him." But this reso
lution did not keep Mrs. Winter
bourne from making a more elabor
ate toilet than usual, so hard does 
coquetry die in a woman's heart. 
When she swept into the dining-room 
at last, the Colonql, looking at her, 
straightway forgot all about his din
ner and found the mere pleasure of 
storing at her across the shoulders 
of a dozen intervening individuals, as 
absolutely sufficing as if Tie had been 
a lover of twenty, with frisking 
pulses and umwhdtertod hair.

After the meal was over he sought 
her out and invited her to take a 
•turn upon the lake. That was quite 
aa it should be. At Birch Lake peo
ple go boating at all hours, and on 
moonlight nights the water is alive 
with small craft, at whose oars Des
tiny often takes a hand. The lake, 
indeed, is all the enchantment of 
the place. lit is strangely blue, sha
dowed by birch trees and girt with 
a rim of white sand, like a huge tur
quoise set in silver. And ito waiters 
are so transparent that those fishes 
whose tastes incline them to se
clusions must seek the pools which 
the natives aajow to be " bottomless. " 
Elsewhere, the idler, floating in his 
canoe, can count the pebbles on «the 
•bottom as easily as the clouds drift
ing overhead.

“I shrill be delighted," Mrs. Win
terbourne responded td the Colonel’s 
invitation. "I must change my gown 
first, but you needn't lose heart ait 
that prospect. J am a marvel of 
celerity."

"And I of pa/tiénee," the Colonel 
answered in his deep voice.

"It might as well be ovqr with 
now as later,” Mrs. Winterbdtirne 
reflected, ais she made the necessary 
changes in her toilet. "One feels so 
awkward anticipating anything of 
this nature. I would rather have 
it off my mind."

In her blue boating suât and jaunty 
cap she looked absurdly young arid, 
if possible, more charming tlmp be>- 
fore. The heart of this, man who 
loved her fluttered boyishly again in 
a hope which he know too well to he 
groundless. Ttiey walked down to 
ti» boat landing almost in silence, 
and the Colonel having selected a 
suspiciously long and narrow dffrtoe, 
for the same reason that ho always 
preferred an unmanageable horse, 
cautiously assisted frf-s. Winterbourne 

a seat. Then he paddled acrosF 
the lakq to a sheltered cove where 

white birches stood like ghostly 
■■■
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low voice sounding not unmusically I 
on the still air. The moonlight lent1 
his pple face a singular charm, and | 
the woman who looked and listened 
found herself strangely responsive to 
it all. As a reaction frdfcn this cons- 
ciousness, a sense of irritation came! 
over her which reached its climax j 
when the Colonel drew a ring from ; 
his vest pocket. “This was my j
mother’s," he said. "May I ask • 
you to wear it as a pledge that you 
accept my devotion, and will some 
day crown my happiness?"

"Really, Colonel Hartingtonv" be
gan Mrs. Winterbourne decisively, "it) 
seems «ta me thait we ought to have 
understood each other on the sub
ject long ago." She made a quick 
movement of impatience and the ca
noe lurched. She started up with 
a cry. The Colonel caught her by the 
wrists, forcing her beck into her 
seat, and the canoe, which had ship
ped water, righted itself, quivering 
throughout its length like a restive 
steed. For the instant the Colonel 
had quite forgotten what lay upon 
his palm. Something had flashed in 
the moonlight and splashed lightly in 
the rippling water.

"O the ring 1 You have lost your 
moth j’s ring ! How dreadful," cried 
Mrs. Winterbourne, in real eonertemeiH 
tion. And! I am to blame for it 
all," she added1 piteously.

"I beg you not to distress your
self," said the Colonel quietly. "It 
is a matter of no consequence." He 
seized the paddle arid forced the boat 
out into the track of the moonlight.
"I aan afraid from the way in which 
you spoie just now," he went on, 
"that I have made myself annoying 
to you many times in the past. I 
beg y du to pardon me, and to believe 
that I shall not offend in this way 
again»."

For some reaeon this assurance 
failed to bring Mrs. Winterbduroe«the 
rapture of relief which she ajoticipait- 

She made no answer, for the

The death has taken place at Biar
ritz of Mr. Henry O’Shea, formerly a 
banker at Madrid, and latterly a 
writer in English, French and Spa
nish. He was a descendant of one of 
the old- Hispano-Irish families of the 
seventeenth century.

M fceg you 
turned Mrs. Wi 

This la a 
are some delight] 
am sure you won 
Aa for me—the 
always adds to my 

gam%in* her hand, 
touched, and went directly to her 
room "tyee cau be a friend to 
man qveo if one doesn’t want to 
rarirry him/’ she said to herself per 
surisiveiy. But she was old enough 
to know better.

The midsummer' sun had barely 
risen next morning when two. boats 
shot out from the landing across the
opal tinted water. The foremost was
propelled by Colonel Harrington, 
while in the second sat his eccentric 
retainer Siobad, clad in a bathing 
sud tv which left exposed his chocok- 
atocolored extremities. They pulled 
across to the little cove which had 
been the scene of the Colonel’s ope
rations on. thd preceding evening, and 
there rested on their oars, "fit must 
be somewhere here," said «the Cotouql, 
glancing narrowly at the birch trees, 

j "It seems like a rather hopeless teak 
; to hunt for it, Sin. But thqn, your 
| luck is so extraordinary."
I “Ya'as soli. It's extrawdiifry, dat 
's whut 'tis* En I’se gwine to fin' 
dot ar ring befo' broakfuS’," Sin de
clared, his face glowing with confi
dence. "Powerful good thing fo’ 
you, Cue/le, my bein’ bawn lucky."

"You're right, Stin. It's, the next 
best thing to being lucky myself," 
the Colonel answered with a half 
sigh. "Whatever I trust to y du 
comes out all right, and- the rest goes 
wrong." He looked wistfully into 
Sin’s responsive eyes, and his lips 
parted as if to say more. Then mas
tering that impulsq lie pulled rapidly 
away, apparently afraid that Ms un
lucky star might exert a bedeSul in
fluence on Sin’s happier fortune.

The sun rose high. The pink flush 
faded from the sky and tT«e rosy tinte 
vanished from the water. The per
spiration stood in great beads on 
Sin’s forehead as ho paddled back 
and forth, scanning the sandy bot
tom with eyes that ' seemed fairly 
bulging from their sockets. Every 
now and then he uttered art eager 
ejaculation, to be followed almost 
immediately by a sigh of momentary 
disappointment. A certain surprised) 
concern began at length to show it
self under the complacency of his 
shining black face.

(Continued on Page 7.)
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! search of I
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gnu exultant cfj 
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handful of '
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I wounUdii*, lil» w 4 - 
-tia»ed the Colonel’»

When Mrs. 1
to breakfast «the ' 
comfortably io C 

I west pocket, whl ___
I We of g-old Piece» clinke 
I cheerful melody# But of tb 

Winterbourne knew nothing, 
passed an uncomfortably, a 
.fui ni dît, hauntod in her c 
41reeim9 by the thought that 
treated brusquely and diecd 
* man whose only offense > 
uosworving. devotion. The* 
of the ring, for which dw S* 

| «sponsible, though innocent 
bled her too. She had mat 
mind to be very kind to Coi 
flngton during his stay. Her 
solutions were not dostined 

carried out, hriwevor. Ther- 
S obstacle.

The obstacle was Bessie 
•Bessie was not one of Mrs 
bourne’s faVoritee. Ferhaps 

-have beep, because she was 
greesively young. . You re 
youth in her dimples and bli 
silly little giggles, her p 
cries, her unflagging vital it) 
healthy animal spirits. Perl 
eie’s undeniable prettiness r 
been partly responsible for 

-woman’s dislike. Mrs. Wint 
would have explained it by 
.that the girl was coarse ar 
that she dressed as if the w< 
one huge ball-room, that sh< 

■obnoxious brother and a go- 
-edly vulgar mamma. Unde 
-circumstances Mrs. Wintei 
•equanimity sustained a serve 
when, as she drank her coffee 
•vjodee floated in from the 
"Come on, Colonel, and' I’l 
you something about «te 
morning. 0, it’s the gayes 
sport. You-’Il like it when 
-used to it."

Mrs. Winterbourne was far 
bred to look in the directio 
voice, but by some mysterio- 

refraction which no physicist 
yet explained, she. perceived 
ly enough a «ball figuremovim 

<the tennis cdurt in the wa' 
brilliant creature in pink. I 
her indignation, there was s< 
petheLic in the sight. "Lik. 
to the slaughter," she said 
seif and then, for some unkn 
soin she felt suddenly old an 
ed.

Things grew no better as 
went on. When Bessie was 
•grossing the Colonel’s atttent: 
tie’s mamma took him in h 
■entertained him with eborlqa 
youngi lady’s precocious ct 
when, circumstoncee freed h 
*>®fch ladies Bessie’s bro 
«tuck fast to his side and tol 
«tories, not of Bessie, *o be 
hut, of other girls he had kne 
half so desirable as aoc.ua!


