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wish, you will still fail to Protoatantizo

a singlo family in Cataluon.  Noris this
peculisr to any province. nor is it tho
prvilego of any onos district. for with
truth oan it bo writton of avery diocodo
of tho Spanish poninsula. Fur nourish it
a8 you will throughout tho longth and
breadth of its torritory, prosclybiam
Inovitably withors and dies promaturoly.
Such i nut only Catholio” oxperienco,
but 1t has stamped on it tho tostimony
of indop forotyn Prote cluryy
aen, who ommus b0 suels #
could ot find av.

Tor mph o contury the British flag
sonred aloft al -ve the fortreus tawers
of Mcnowes, Beenrie Ixdoy in the last
century. yet. during this an, wmtifiable
seeupation it has been the pride ef itx
people, and the boast of its iinstrious
aud patriotic prolate, Lr. Saivador Car-
stoliotte to-day, that notwithstanduwig
tho proturred bribes hicld cut of Britinh
wld, aud with hundreds sf g mily
rich fudneowoutys, yob nob ono singlo
individual ovor abandoned the faith of
thoir fathora. ab uno disce omnes.”
Phorofore, instea I of having reconrso to
those old traditions, or drawinyg forth
from tho armory of bigotry, its wunsty
weapons, so distastoful to a Catholic
nation, thoy vory Inudably sook the

Jlaut L

iards of the Inboring class aro acenstom-
ed to haddlo themsolves togother,
utterly obiivions of sanitation aud clean-
linoss g0 that if thore i one thing that
strikos aud ploases your eyo and ro-
jolces your hoart, it s tho nhoble bene-
volonco that planned aud the ,usnoroaur
that has excouted thess modol real-
donces, with all thefr modernapplianees.
naving theie neat littlo flower gardon m
front and their yard and water closet iu
who roar. e that this colony whun 6ot
}.’.otﬁ will atlora clean and Omlortable
whios Do 100 famition, whisg at the
sume time they witl be cheap. beight.
chmr,lal aud sanitary, thus uot only

o renumerative siploy b
the factory, by o Jiboral weokiy mill
wage. Which is to mm:f' of their opera
tives & trug - Gudsend,  bub also pro-
w % - thie weralivy and int grisy uf the
fumily eirelo, saing the rude seatter-
i of it topder branches amidst the

i H Py

IN OLD MADRID.

A SXETCOEL.

Wiateks yok Tok Jiker 1o 3¢ - Teness .

Madrid! o  dusty, duriy, piciu-
rosque Madrid, with ita narrow atreots,
ita hugh gabied and baiccned houses,
separated by such & small sirp of
roadway that it is alinost pessibiv Lo
shake honds with a person 1o the
baleony aaross the way.

And that same road, guilloas of
mdewnlk, surcly every frith andur the
sun has acoumulated 1 it, from the
refuse thrown out by the ocarcless
householder, to the litter of decayed

bies and feait dropped hiere nad

irroliy poing phere of the
factorieq of tho mties. aud larger coutres
of industry_in fine, entwini th

there by tho equaliy osreless vendo of
those data

benoath the paternal roof tho youny and
the vid, keeping thom togother atidst
uabure's chas, howover rugged, whilst
mhaling their pure mountain breczes,
and far away from the perpetual canopy
of amoke that cuvelops the less fortun-

moeans of y
on their enterprise. and in dojug so thelr
raprosontatives muquottnﬂy await on
the over revered and most popular and
oourteous of prolates — the hovor of
tho Spanish opiscopacy, Dr. Juso Mor-
fm'lcu v Gali, Bishop of Vick, and sohieit
1is Lovdship as the prelate of the dio.
cese, to impart to the inauguration of
their warks, his opiscopal blessing 5 and
last sutumn his Lordship, amidst tho
public rojaioiugls of tho cntiro district,
amidst the jubilco of the young and of
tho old, of the poor and of the rich of
$he surrovnding country, cotplied with
the request and invoked Heaven's bene-
Qiotion on an ontorprise that promises
to bo prolific in temporal blessings in
fine to be a pormancnt benefit to o dis-
trict that had been in tho past steoped

ntn!{ d factories of their native
land.  With « .wh advautages, thon, for
labur, with such a profitablo field as the
poniusula for the output of the mwrf,
suceess, sye, golden success, 18 morally
cortain.  Truly docs the liborality and
gonerosity of ita executive merit, it. par-
ticularly whon the management has at
its holw a gentleman of vast exporience
in other continental lands and with
varied races, whore ho has eujoved
credit and merited praiso, such as Mr,
Corneswithe, aud of whose courtesy.
both I and my very rov. follow-visitor
wore gl;nt(l(ux witnesscs, a8 he flitted

B g cmy 4 Ring
here. reproving justl’y there, and also
always rowarding whero taleut and in-
dustry demosnded i, and with his
s;ou_desy,l.‘t(nﬂrclled ““ pari passu’™ lxnir‘i

in tho direst poverty. to a y
poor, forsalen aud apathetic, to whom
now tho Mosars, Coatos has assumed the

ike cay an
aptitude for the present trust and hon-
orablo and responsible position he

guise of an carthly Providonce. And te

Aund if in tho selection of
di of & the firm, too,

add the celat of charity to the
ceromonial, and to hand down to gene-
rations yot unborn its remembrance,
some thousands of poor, wore foasted
and foted by tho noble and charitable
directorato with a banquet that left
nothing to  bo  desired, no want
not satiefied. Nor was this lib-
erahty and respect [u}- Lﬂm roligious

find such capable and intelligont oflicials
as Mr R Scott, and are always as for-
tunato in their selections as iu his
then 1t will be no surpriso %o hear at tho
oud of its financial year, ** success " re-
echoed. Although all were perfect stran-
gers to your corrcspondent, yet it is no
oxaggeration to ropeat that their ox-

i their acuto knowledge ot

of thoir, oude
by ®_day of festivity and insugural
splendor.” Nn, far from it. Sinco their
advent to this district thoy have provid-
od and paid for & Roman Catlolic chap-
lain, to colobrate Mass cach Sunday and
holyday for their Catholic operatives.
But now this tomporary arraugoment
is to be superceded by one of & perma-
nent character. The old aud veuerable
church of threo couturies, whore their

nativo labor, their valued acquaiutance
with the hearts and particularly tho
La_uguagu of the nation and the v:'z'tied

And yet, dospite hent, dust and
dirt, you may see more picturesque
sights in Madrid tuan in_any othor
olty in Bpain, exoept Bevillo, It is
sull quite oarly, tho sun, which later
in tho day shall beat down upon the
oity in such scorching ficrcenoss, haa
not yeb risen sufficiently high to pro-
jeot his beams between the clogely
built houses ; there1s yeta refreshing
coolness in the aw. Two buzom
housewifos are opening their

pars down tho ~...eb an old boggar
gtarts up from the roadsido.

“ Pity, exoollencios, pity a poor old
man, a peeets, quo buens moza, for
tho sske of the buon Dicat”

Thy woman smiles and gives hira a
pieoe of money, and tho party hurrics
on, followed by a volloy of exaggerat
od blessings.
~ Noxt a deiachment of the Guardias
aviles, clatiord and rautles down v
pireey in the wake of the tourisls, in
tont upon following and protecting
them from the unplessant atlentivns
of gossble brigands and other unde
mrable  acquamiances, for, though
brigandage 18 not 8o Sumwmon in Span
ag 1t used to bo, you the Governtient
18 very partioular_about the safety of
visitors, and the Civil Guord Ja nearly
aiways at hand to protect the adven-
(urous oXcuraionista inio the country.

By this time 1t ig olose upon noon,
the Aun’s rays are mearly vert:sal and
have grown scorching in their intens-
ity, The strects ave almosy deserted
exoept for a party of ploadores in their

d and  pi que _dress,
kneo breeches, short fringed jacket,
wide silk sash, and small round hat,
under which s twisted & turban, the
onds falling over the neok bzhind.
Thoy aro making their way to the
Plazs do Toros, and as they .28 a

and arranging the canvas AWnings over
their respecttve balec aies, calling to
one another the while in their liquid
and melodious Spanish.

+ Ho, Juanita, are you going to the
bull-fight to-day ? The primo Toroa-
dor is Frasoueclo, the famous bull
fighter from Andalusia, and he has
brought two bulls with him, Xori-
quez says thoyjare the fiercest bonsts
he ever saw ; San Antonio ! the show
will be grand.”

= Of course, 1t is always 8o, just
because I cannot go!  Uarlos is Lior-
ribly jealous because he says I made
eyes at that handsome matadoro at
the last buil fight. O! Maria, a8
though one should sit like s dummy
and never raise one's eyes. SoIam
not gong, but I will see the Toreador,
trust me! I am going to Santa
Maria dell Oro in the afternoon.”

¢ Maria mia! I had nearly for-
gotten, it ig tho feast of the Holy
Mother and I have my two liitle
augels to dress and start off to the

ts of tho p wil
in no small degreo in_attaiuing that
mercantile prosperity which wo ardent-
ly dosiro, may 1 tho uear future crown

2
&
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profitably mavaged aud so nonsidc't'atuly
and benevolently governed on the Chris-
tian ims of **live and let_live,” of

P or

oneraticus, has alrendy been pulled
own and & new and habdsome church
will arise on its ruins, for tho company
with & liberality that truly demauds the
leve, the Iofnlty aud tho dovotion of
thoir Cathelic working laborers havo
contributed £2,600 towards its erection
and dccoration, whilst a pormanont
haplaincy is boing blished and en-
dowed by thom, under the approval of
the Bishop of the diocese, at a cost of
£60 por year, with a presbytery, gardon
and offices attached, light and firing
supplied_gratuitiously. To these have
been added a commodious school room
for tho children of their operatives, an
hospital for the sick and tho infirm, and
a olub and reading room for their em-
ployees. In fact the sublime teachings of
the Papal Encyclical * Rerum Novaruw "
are imperceptably, yet actually put into
practice, thus scatt iprocal bloss-
ings on tho employer and the employed,
on the laborers and their patrons. For
with the factory hasatisen simultaneous-
ly at its side tho Lospitai, tho_school
and the church. Thus this beohivo of
lmman|industry reminds one of these
b mu i i

utual 4] whicl
from tho solitude of the Vatican the

atornal heart of the Pope of the
aborer, the glorious Hildebrand of the
19th century with his evoer anxious so-
licitude for tho tiller of the soil, as well
as for the artisan of the factory, would
feign seo overywhere arising. ' Domi-
nus couservel et vopcet cum.” May,
then, extended trado and daily increas-
ing success reward the truly meritorious
Cbristian philanthropy which has ard-
ently actuated the dealings of ** master
and man * within the confinos of Messrs.
Coates’ Spanish factory. May the love
aud loyalty of its hundreds of operatives
over prove that the interests of their
masters are ever doar to their hearts,
and that the humanity and considera.
tion of this model firm for_the wants of
its laborers may ever find an echo in

atofal bosoms. May fidelisy, respect
ﬁd for theh’-‘ o and

periors beever the here breath-

ed in its dopartments, a3 admiration

and praise must bo that of every candid

visitor who traverses its varif:unzroomq
3 i hand s an

“{do unto others as you would wish to
be doue unto,” with the §olden wreath
of prosperity rich and unfading.

Juax Pruvro.

i
It ma{ Do _only & triﬂin§ cold, but
neglect It and it will fasten its favgs in

your Jungs, and you will scon be carried
to an untimely grave. In this country
wo have suddon chabges and must ex-
pect to Liavo coughsaud colds, We caunok
avoid thom, but we can effect a cure by
using Bickle’s Anti-Consumptive Syrup,
the medicine that hasnever been known
to fail in curing cougls, colds, bronchitis
aud all affections of the throat, lungs
and chest.

—_——

Sudden Death at St. Mary’s.

A startling, fatal incident disturbed
tho dovotions in St. Mary's Roman
Catholia church, on Bathuret sueet,
Sunday cvepivg, Among the congrega-
tion was Mra. Kelly, the wife of Thos.
F. Kelly, a carpenter cioployed in the
John Agcll Engne Works, sud rhe suc-
cumbed to tho heat and was carried out
in an apparcnt faint. Fsthor Cruise
administered the last rites of the
Chur ch beforo death ensued. R. I 2.

THE OLD MADE YOUNG.
HEALTH AND HAPPINESS MAY STILL
BE THE PORTION OF SUFFERERS
ADVANCED IN YEARS, THE
NEW INGREDIENT IS
WORKING WON -
DERS.

People who get past middle life are apt
(o think that their days of usefulness ate
almost gone when they are seized with
Rheumatism, Dyspepsia, Sciatica or some
other dread disease, they consider their
days arc numbered and pain and suffering
wiel be their lot for the few remaining years
of their sojourn on earth,

Vith the advent of Ryckman's Kootenay
Cure, which contains the new Ingredient,
& new hope has been opened up for aged

\and insp
studies the labors of those who have in
$his ouoce isolated snd ri tai

Tts action in driving away the
aches and pains which Rheumatism and
Sciatica, two diseases to

district introduced ne?vwolements ot
civilleatlon, of comfort and self relimoke
: d £ % o

ayo, s
by a 1o who had no higher ambition
ﬂ{mp::&e the “howers of wood and
the drawers of water."

I hiave not seeu, neither have I read
of anybhing to equal, or even approach
its philauthropy aud success, save what
the press of the British empire is ever
oslling attention o, ** the ) t
and unccesd of the woollen mills of &
sisterhood of charity by the banks of
the turbulent Moy in the western Irish

ighlands.” There, too, Iabor is
doiog its noble work of Christian char.
ity, and_carrying now blessin in-
numetable, apiritual and temporal, toa
district once baried ia pover.

of the
which the old are subject, has made many
an aged one rejoice.

As an example of what great thin;
Kootenay is doing for old people we might
metition the case of Mrs. Catherine Bur-
gess, 165 Jackson St. E., Hamilton, who
statcs under oath that she is seventy-three
years of age, that for two years sliec was
afflicted with Rheumatism and Sciatica,
hiad severe pains in her back and Kidneys
and broke out with Erysipelas. Since
taking * Kootenay" she has been free
from pain, has no eruption, & splendid
apoetite, sleeps welland is & hearty woman
in every respect.

Then we might mention the cases of Mr.
Patrick Ryder, a retired farmer, 69 m:(
age, living at 940 Lorne Ave. )
Ont., who swears that he suffered 36 years
fom Rheumatism, tried hundreds of local

ty. * Esto_per] tus." Nor have the
ﬁ’rm 8to] pedg‘ixol;: in its career of bune-
volenoo in providing il the aids of reli-

jon for their Catholic operatives, No,
g\ne have not forgotten in the spiritusl,
tholr material happiness aud worldly
prosperity, snd to promote the one and
o supply the ?(;.hon thoy have orectod &

ular p 8
cotony, with its broad and well lighted
aveuuces and spacious etrects, along
which aro rangea its protty artisan
dwellings so uniike the shantios aund

overorowded ¢ pesos™ in wlich Span.

app but got no relief till he took
Ryek ‘e K¢ Cure which banished
his rheumatism and restored his heaith,

Mr. John Hyde, of 141)¢ McNab St.,
Hamilton, Ont., under oath testifies that he
a2 Ecau of age, suffered from Dyssepsn
and Constipation for 35 years and was
eurcd by Kootenay Cure.

No need to multiply instances of how
this wonderfnl remedy has befriended the
aged and given them a new lease of life
If you are anxious to know more of this
marvellous Kootenay Cure, addmaoll:e
Rocl . e Hamil nt,
and full information will be seat you free.

One bottle lasts over a month.

to be drilled for the proces-
sion | Buena! there is the bell for
Mass already, I must go.”

‘Phe atreet is beginning to take on
quite a lively air, to say nothing of
the crowding, pushing and jostling,
inevitable in such a narrow space.
Here come & couple of mule drivers,
going in opposite directions, their
animalp carrying paniers loaded with
vegetables.

One mule knocka agsinat the other,
‘thereby spilling some of his load,

b pon o lively al jon takes

place.

«Dio de mi alma! son of an ass,
look where your hrother is going I’
say8 the aggrioved owner of the spilled
gooda.

«Qjala! 'l break your ugly head
for twenty pesetas,” retorta the other,
urging bis offonding ** brother ** for-
ward, Muttering and growling, the
first speaker stocps and collects hia

h ful ohyroh, from the open doors
of which comes the sound of musio,
their talk and laughter atops, hats are
doffed, and making the sign of the
oross with ** Ave Maria, Purissima,”
they are gone.

Lot us enter the cburch, the old
beggar man hag already orept into the
cool porch, and xuow starta_up a4 our
approach, dirty, ragged and repulsive,
but very respectful,

 Pity, Excellenza, pity sn old man,
alme, for the love of Santa Maria,
Purissima ; bueno Excellenza, mucha
bueno.”

How cool it is ineide the church,
and what a orowd of women and girls ;
not so many as earlier in the morn-
ing, though, because the buil fight is
gotng on, and though it is the feast of
Santa Maria, many of the devotees
have departed for the more exciting
spoectecle; they will come back in the
evening, for your true Spaniard is
nothing if not devout.

The altar of the Lady Chapel is
ablaze with tapers, the statue, life
gizo, i¢ loaded with jowels, and dressed
in robes of costly silk. Light clouds
of gossamet lace are draped all around,
and blue gsuze, sprinkled with tiny
gilver stars, spans the roof abuve the
altar. Oneinvoluntarily catches one's
breath as a slight gust send: a taper
flickering in dangerous proximity to
the filmy draperies, for the terrible
fire at Santiago Cubsa, has not taught
the Spaniards w. dom in the matter
of churoh decorations.

Full, sweet and glorious, the * Al
ma Redemptoris Mater,” rises and
fills the church with quivering waves
of sound.

Outside, every vestige of life is
georched out of everything, che very
dogs lie motionless, not a breath of
air lightens that oppressive heat, the
sun ig like & great ball of copper in a
gea of molten brass.

Slowly the time wears on, the
seco:}d_ procession is over, some of the

sonttered p tys any-
thing but benedictions after the re-
{roating psir, prcseeds on his own
way, leaving the road richer by an-
other dozen or 8o articles of refuse.

Prosently a kind-faced padre comes
along, in hiy queer shovel hat, white
bands, buckled shoes, aud long sou
tane. Ho has & kind word for the
children he meets, who call to him in
their pretty infantine Spanish, * Mi
padre! mi padrol” Even the very
dogs come up to him, wagging their
lanky tails as though to say, ** You
are & kind man, you won't kick us
away.”

There goes a little senorita on her
way to Mass, her dark, oval face
framed by rich maagses of blue black
bair, a delioate flask on the olive
tinted cheek, and lustrous eyes fring-
od by long, dark lashes bent demurely
on the ground, though out of their
corners they can_see that party of
bandeerilleros striding up the street
towards the Plaza de Toros. Prob-
ably for their especial benefit the
dninvy skirte are raiged a trifie higher,
as she crosses the garbage-strewn
rosd, displaying the neatest and
slenderest of ankles, while the becom
g lace mantilla floats gracefully
around her well poised head.

Here is a flaming placard nearly
two yards long, headed by the words
«Plaza de Toros™ in letters a foot

long, and describing & d bull
gght. The pr e axeaion

pers have left the church, the

[’

are g to 8
close, Tho coolness and calm and
musio in the church have beea sooth-
ing, almost soporifio, and when the
congregation finally rises, and pours
out of the doors, it finds the sun
already dipping far down the horizon,
and the ocool evening breeze rising
and awaking evepythiag to life after
the long noonday siesta.

But, hark | what is that sound, like
a low rumbling and muttering ; is it
a coming storm? No, see, it comes
from that high enclosure over there
to the right, seross the square. The
sounds grow louder, and suddenly two
groat doors in the high wall seem to
burst open, and out rushes a vast
orowd, shouting and gesticulating
wildly, ing with prespirati
and almost melting with heat.

And now the cries swell info &

alightly sunken cheoke. Yet he ig
handsome, and te many wowmen iu-
tengely fasoinating. Bul he hus cyoes
for nono to night, save Donna Amur-
anda *-May I then hope, ssnorita
min ? " he whispers in her car,

= It ia too soon, mio amigo,” shy
says haif iaughing, and flasinng a
awift elance at him from her lustrous
oyes.

s grosp ughens as they whirl

round tc the inst bars of the waltz, and |

once more he pours a lgod of pagsion-
ats words into her pheil-like sara.

-1 oannot promise, you must let
me think,” shie says at last, digengag-
ing hersell, but ks grasps her band
and compels Ler to lock at him.

»*When will you give me your
anawer 77

She nesiiates an nstant, and then
as shie caches sight of a boyiah figurs
striding towards thew, tries tu diven-
gage hor hand.

= Ta-morrow 2° he demands.

* Yus,” liurriedly, ** To morrow, lob
me go, mic amigo, you are hurting
me, you shall have your angwet to-
morrow.” The slender, boyieh figure
comus up to them. * It is my dance,

zita,’” he saya breathlessly.

She amiles and gives him her hand.

“ I am ready genor, farewell senor
Frasouelo,” and with a bewitching
amile she glides off in the arma of the
young picador, Jose de Castamara.

For gome time Frasouelo wandered
about the ballroom, utterly oblivious
of the fact that several pretty girle
wero following him with disconsolate
glances, ovidently longing to dance
with him. At length the bull-fighter
threw himself on a divan half hidden
in a recess beside the entrance fo a
congervatory. He was go buried in
thought that be did notice the fact that
the dance was nearly over and that a
couple had entered the conservatory.
until the uiterance of ais own name
in a voice that scemed familiar, roused
him from his reverio. Ho started up
and listened.

+ What do you think of Frasouelo?”
gaid a magouline voice. **Oh, he is
all very well to flirt with, but, as for
geanting him any favours——" and
there was a pause, as though the
spoaker had stopped and shirugged her
shoulders. -

Frascuelo rose cautiously, and soft-
1y drawing aside the ourtain looked
into the conservatory.

Donna iranda  was

j another©)  orossed

 Boloved, 1,
wators fluw.

Anid Swest wuitara their fnane yield

In eadenes sofe and low 3

fielo ed, U, boloved, Ll 3patn shall ceasrs
tu Un,

My hears wiih ail ity love Taveaied,

10 lungy ¢ thee, to tnes.

beloved, orlals  sllvery

Phu distant swrenade cuases, and
again & ron, -8 it the tirat one, or
whe square and
siands pucatis & pattoalar wandaw-
A iow aad peoaiar winstle 18 hoard,
and the window Spens Aoftly, and a
lady evines ous wd stands on the
baleony luoking duwn iu to tho sireet.

= I3 tuat you, jove - 3ho whidpers.
= Have you gov tho luadler **

== Yus, beioved,” ropled the man
bulow, - List lown the siring.”

Donna Awmiranda lowered & slender
cord, thp laddur was atwached, she
drew it up Aud Locked it over the top
of the baleony.

Bhe waited; lovking across the
square from the upen window, she
thoughit shie #aw a shadow pass along
the opposite wall. perhaps it wag the
swaying of & tree in tho adjacent gar-
dena. i

8he arept to the window and liaten-
ed , nothing was to be heard but the
faint wighing of the wind in the trees
and & soft rustle at the foou of the
rope ladder. Suddenly a sound like a
low groan came up from the street.

Amiranda atepped upon the balcony
and looked over, there was Jose at
the foot of the ladder grasping it with
both hands.

+ Joge,” she oalled goftly, * we shall
be discovered.”

e did not move nor look up, he
stood motionless as & atatue, but
Dopna Amirands heara a whisper,
faint almost mandible,

« Qome down, beloved.”

+ We ghall be discovered, Jose,” she
whispered.

Still no movement only there floated
up the faint sibillant whigper, * Come
down, beloved.”

Hesitating no longer, Donna Amire
anda clambered over the edge of the
balcony and began to descend the
frail silk ladder. It swayed unae-
countably, even though Jose was
standing at the side, grasping it with
both hands. Shereached the ground,
he made no movement to asast ber,
and she turned to him with a wild fear
in her heart. Qne glance was enough ;
that ghastly face, those rigid hands

clasped in the arme of Jose de Casta-
mara, and looking up st him with »
wenlth of love shining in her dusky
eyes.

+1 would not give you up for twenty
su.4 men as ho, mio amoro,” gho was
saying.

« But wimt was it you were saying
+0 him a8 I came up, something about
to morrow ? ' question Jose.

She laughed, * I promised him his
angwer t0 moricw, nothing more, you
know what that answer will be, it will
be no.”

Fragouelo ground his teeth in almost
{rrepressible rage. To be castaside for
another man wag enough, but when
that other was a mere boy, and one of
his_own subordinates it was doubly
galling.

Amirands was playing with the
fringe on her lover's jacket, suddenly
she uttered an exclsmation and drew
out several small objects like darls,
from the ends of which fluttered gaily
eoloured ribbona.

« What are they Jose 2" she ssked
examining them, *O0, I know,” she
continued. * The darts.”

« Yes,” suid Josa carelessly. "“After
about a dozen of them the Toro was
sufficiently infuriated for Fragcuclo to
come in and give him the coup de
grace, didn's be do splendidly ?* And
the boyish face lighted up with
onthusiasm.

ing tho strands of rope, the
wildly staring aud unseeing eyes sll
told the fearful truth, and with a
ghriek, she sank fsinting to the earth.

Jose do Castamara wag dead, two
of the little instruments with which
he tortured the bulls were buried in
his heart,

—_—————

Fever AND Acue AND Bittous Da.
RANGENENTS are positively cured by the
use of Parmelee’s Pills. They not only
cleause the stomach and bowels from
all bilious matter, but they open the
excrotory vessels, causing them to pour
coplous éffusions from the blood into
the bowels, atter which the corrupted
masa is thrown out by the natural pas-
sago of the body. They are used asa
genell;al tamily medicine with the beat
results,

——

Recitation Like Baseball

A recitation is like s baseball game ;
the teacher is the pitcher, the pupil
at the board is the batter, the other
members of the olass are the fielders.
No one must be caught napping. If
any one is inactive, sleepy, 1f he
fumbles the ball, the club drops him
out. He can't play. This ia nct the
club for him. Ha belongs to anotber
clags. But u Lall player caunot play
allday, He must have perioda of rest.
So a student cannot recite continaous-
ly. A recitation ought to be as
infon!e as a ball game, and the

« Oh, pretty well,” said Amirand
carelossly. 1 never gave him &
pecond thought, after the bull gored
your horse. Oh Jose 1" and she shud-
Jered at the recollection, ' I thought
you were killed.”

Jose smiled and held her sloser,
while the half maddened listener

roar, and the roar b
and shapes itself into the worda :
« Fragouelo, Frasouelo, bravo Fras-
ouelo!”
* * * * * *
1t is night in Madrid. The sky ot
despest, densest violet is studded with
» blazo of glorious atars, while the
oresent moon looks like a piece of
silver lying on  bed of violet vslvet.
A Qelivious breeze floats through the
groves of orange trees and stealing
their fragrance flings it abroad into
the night. The citizens have come
out and are seated in the baloonies, or

P dor's name
ia printed in type searcely smaller
than the headline, and announces
that the coup de grace will be given to
the vanguished * toro,” by no less a
})emn than the idol of sll Spain, the
amous Senor Juan ‘Alguazilla y
Gomez de Frascuelo!

The sun has already risen Mih
enough to peep over the tops of the
houses, and it is beginning to get
unpleasantly warm ; shutters are

olosed, snd awnings spread out, the
i losed, and ings spread out, th

| dogs begin to cease their grabbing for

0 8q! and
Gigoussing the bull fight.

At ono house opening on a square
a dance of some kind is in progress,
gounds of musio and laughter float out
upon the air. It is the house of the
beautiful Donna Amitanda Garois,
and she is giving a ball in honour of
the famoua bull-fighter,

Frascuelo is dancing  with hia
hostess, and s fine couple they are, as
everyone admits, she tall and slender
an a lily, drossed in oreamy whit% ltng

did blso

bones among the refuse in the rosd
way, and to creep into the ehade and
lie down,

3ot

with di ds in her spl
hait. Tbere is s flush upom her
rounded oheek, and the glorious eyes

Here comes a party of
intent upon an expedition into the
country surrounding Madrid, They
seem ourinusly strange looking snd
+ous of place in their ordinary English
wourist suits, Thero ave four of them,

three men and & woman. and as they

are hidden by their thick dark lashes.
F lo is speaking rapidly passi

ately, yet so low that no ears but her's
oan hear Lis words above the dreamy
Spanish waltx, He ia tall, and not
vety slender, his face, dark and rather
vindiotive looking, bears traces of dis.
sipation in the deep set oyes and

d himself with difioulty from
rushing in and stabbing them both
with his machete.

«1 ought to have thrown those
things away,” said Jose as Amirand

spent in recitation ought not
to exceed in number those emp!yed
in playing a gameof ball. _ No student
oan recite all the day. He musthave
periods of rest. He must relax in
order that he may recuperate his
energies for the next game (recitation).
He must take time and make some
offort to get himself in good * form
for playing, He must practice. He
must prepare his lesson if he meaus
to profit by the reoitation.—Normal
Exponent.

replnced the darts n his sash. ** How-
over, they will do for some other time,
and now sweetheart, what s my
answer ?"

« You know it already, yes."”

¢ And the time ?"

+ To night——" her voics eank %0
low that the listener could not eateh
what she said. )

 Valgame Dios]” he muitersd be-
twoen his teeth, while his face looked
like that of & fiend.

1 am to be fooled, am I? Qar-
rambs, we will see who will be fooled
the wmost, Frasoeulo or Donna Awir-
ands,” and with a brow as black as
thunder he softly withdrew into the
reoteu again, for the two were coming
out.

« Two o'clock in the morning, every
house in dark and silent, the streets
are wrapped in deepest obscurit

Lady (interviewing ocompanion):
wAroyou a pood eonversationalist 2"
Companion : ** No, madsm I eannot
say that I am; but Iam » very good
listener.” Lady: * Not at keyholes,
Tihope(?”

baby growth

The baby's mission is

owth. To that little bun-
gfe of love, half trick, half
dream, every added ounce
of flesh means added hap-
piness and comfort! Fat is
the signal of perfect health,
comfort, good nature, baby
beauty. .

Scott’s Emulsion, with

Donna Amiranda’s guests have Jong
ago departed and her house is appsr-
ently as lifeless as the rest.

A man oreeps softly aoross the
equare, and loo ‘ilng up for 2 moment
at an upper window disa) A again
into the darkness, Fpeara o

Suddenly from a nearby street,
2nmes the soft and liquid sound of &
guiter, aud a rich tenor voice raises
the following refrain of & d

hypophosphites, is the cas-
iest fat-food baby canhave,
in the easiest form. It sup-
plies just what he cannot
get in his ordinary food,
and helps him over the
veak places to perfect

growth,

Scorr & Bows, Belleville, Ont. $oc. and $1.00



