Yo H
Marie’s Trial.

L gread plia forest, « baud of forty
armed soldwsps, thete toader the eentre
of the group, & hoavily baarded, dark.
prowed moen, gasng fiorcoly at n littio
girl ntanday quictiy bLotore fm. Sho
did L tremblo at abl, nor ool abont
for Belp, nor peem to be i the jeant
slrald. Thero wox a vright aput, tho
result of exolveinent, I elther cheek,
and her sy e #holio » ith an espression
that was like Joy, and her lips were
parted with a vright smilo,

“Speak 1 the londer thundered, Wit
you toll mo whero the pricwt has
flowa 7'

Nevor, olr.”

“Ov where the Sacrament | hid-

No, sl

“Or tho altar vissels 3

“No, atr,”

*1 will ghve you one mors chance to
obey e, he eeld. I you  do not
tell e, thie shall be your fats. Wo
will biud your « yow end iense you Bero
in th forest, and then the wolves will
ocome by tght and tho wild birds by
éay , none aliall bo hes o to defend yon”

She made no repls.,

Tho soldiers guzed at hor wender-

gy .

Would ~h» falter? How small and
frait  sho looked under thow: glant
treey, aud how faxt the night was com-
lngt  Som» of theso ment lad little
daughters at home  who wore Just
Marie's age, and thoy remembored
the and felt sorry for her fn thelr
inmost goulg; but thwm thoy wore gol-
dlers, wild whth tho war excltement
and the loense of the camp. They
were too wild to lot pity plead for her
at all.

They had como upon the quict ilttle
Polish vlliag v In the morniug, for they
have heard that tho church was & very
lovely one with rich adornings and
vestments and only one priest, and ho
an aged wan, to guned it.

“No one knows h's hiding place un-
loew 1t bo Marle” S0 sald urough und
evil man buying for hiself an ox-
omptlon from plllage by turning in-
former agalist a little girl, “'Sho ls
always 1 ths chureh,” he xald, “al-
ways praylng, dusting or sweeping,
My word for it, eh: knows all about
the treasure.” Marle dld not deny thls
statement,  but to  entreatles,
thrcats and promlses she would not
wake any roply except vonstant refu-
sal to betray tho trust imposed In her,
S0 thsy boro her off with them luto
the gloomy forest and put her to the
final test, thinking sho must suroly
yleld.

“lt Is th> last tlme,” the loader satd,
“Not often, child, do I ask o thing
twice, and L have walted long for you.
Wil you teli mo what I ask of you 9”

More than tunve rough men walted
for Marle's answer. Angols walted for
&ir lips to open—waked to see the
tight Letween the good and ovll fought
out to its bitter end that, by God's
grace, might prove most swoot.

In th> gathering twilight the soldlers
could not see any sigu of pallor on the
facy btefore them, and thuy heard no
faitering word In the volce that sound.
©d mowt clearly over thc ovening
breeze sighing through the pino troes:

“1 can not tefl you, slr.”

No more parleying and no more
threate | actions now. They bound tho
bare arms tightly and tled the small
feet togethar with a stout, knotted
oord. She looked straight forward at
tue aotting sun, which was visible Just
At Lhe horlzon through the vista of for
ost troew, Would she over see that sun
agali? She looked up at the blue sky,
the verdent glade and the awaylng
branches; one little squirrel ste noted
lovingly darting uwp n gnarled and
mosey trunk, and yet she felt no heart.
ache. At the rude soldlers sho did tot
glance at all,

They let her look as she pleased for
one brisf minute, then bllnded her
brave oyes closely, and suddenly she
felt heraself ilfted and borne ouward by
wtalward arms.

“We will not leave her where she
last saw ihe light,” the leader sald,
“‘Onward, men, onward 1"

Where they went Marle could only
gums, but the sound of twigs crack.
ling bencath thelr foet aud of the
poughs pushed aslde or broken made
her thiuk that they were going deeper
into th> wood. By and by she was let
ro'?ghly dowu. ‘

A guod spot,” »hy heard ono eay.
“It lovks iike the wolf's den .and nyo
other, Well, sho might have sarnsda

r fate had she chosen.”

D4 th>y dream  that their worde
oould wake her fsaror waver ¥ If they
dil their dream was In valn, and al.
though one and another turned to Jook
at hor as they marched away Into the
gathering night, they only maw the
fave a® calm and sizest and still a8 the
ovening star that hung lu the dark.
ening skies above the treee that were
growing grim and ghostly in the twi.

Thore werc men that Awoke with a
stary And a soroam In  the lawless
ocamp that night—woko from dream-
ing of ‘A chlld in sore distress through
slns of theirs. Years atterward there
were men Who dreamed that droam,
sleeplng and waking, av! called on God
to forgive them the sin which thoy
could ot for

But that uight of tear and remorse
for tham was Lright with joy and
prace for Marle, the beglnning of many
nights of Joy and peave. Somethnes
&t had heard thy good priest tell that
when the marksrs suffered for our
Blessed Lord, it was not alway e suffor.
ing; that thero had been onsen known
Where the floros fire Lad Jodt itu sting;
the aword bad plerced xnd hurt not
and the rack had been as Rha bed of
ool{teet down. 5o It was with God's
martry oh!ld on that night.

It tho falling dewe wers vold and
dRmp rho Ald not feo] them. If the
bonghs against which sho lay wers
grarid and rowch, she did hot heed
. It s wiid hird soreamed in the
tree ahove hor, and the snake himed

tho long grass at her feet,

angd ths wolt howled in his haunt hard

by, sho heard them not at all. For

was  what Murle saw, and It
ei:rw an el«:c:m\y:

oavarn underground, & wray-hnte.

o4 priest, an akar formed out of Fude

AMd olay: on timt altar & holy

Arine  where eave lu reverent
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keeping the moored Hourt was bewting
all thit ughi asake with horr. But
it wna more than this that Mario satw,
Fovus, rudiant with the brigutne. , ami
R le oty far boyowd thy glory of the
SetUing Fui b e eses ad sooked on Just;
ang b ofaces, haeps of gold that rang
W the ms cetent musle, tn that muslo |
& chant of hasenly glory mingling,
rabing grand hownnas to the King of
Kirgy.  And  ths door of  tho holy
bhirlne atosd open, and within she saw
a (uild wore falr, moro aweot, more
radunt to Lediold than any  angol
thee.

He dooked at her, Ho amlied at hor,
towards her He hold His hands whero
Mainly &b beheld the snored wounds,
That wmnik :~ that lok t—-no pen ean
tell them, ue pepsil  paint them,
Watching th-m all tme wax nothing,
to one could think of time, or dream
of fear. or know aught of pain and
trouble Whitlo such Dlsw Wero present.

“Marlet Marete! Marlo 1"

S fudd not heard the step that ecame
hirough the forest, erushiing the twigs
and boughs beneath it she did not
know that th s nlght had parsed away
and th morning sun was shining in hep
face. If heast or U «dor ereoping thing
had touch <l her onee In all that cold,
drear night b could nover tohl for the
fae> of the Lard of all ereated things
had been before her, and the sight had
charmed all olse aw v

But Stantslaus, v only brother and
th> only relative that Marle had, com.
Ing lome from coliege for a brief holl-
day with his Httle sleter, and choosing
th: shortest was through tho tangled
coper and thloket wood, rathwr than
thy heaten track, in order that he
might yeach her sooner—chionsing It by
hia good angel’s gnidance—saw a  slght
that mads him doubt at first that
what he had seen would not bo the
the truth. He had reached his little
Marlo wen sooner than he had planned.

He had started loug cnouzh hefore
the sun was up, 6o that ho might find
her In the church av early Mass and
kneol with her once more bofore the
Tord thoy loved. Could this bo sho?
This lonely, tight!y-bound, deathlike
ereature that lay therc, stirring not,
nor sobblng, nor showing any sign of
ife whatever ¢

“Mavie! Marlo! Marie I

He toro away tho bandage from tho
dear exca, slowly ehe opened them na
one dazzlod by some greab Mght which
+h~ could not sce. Ter face turned to-
ward him stopped W eager question.
Ing: suddenly they were at church
hearing Mass, just as ho haq hoped and
plauned.

Sh~ showed no aurprise, no antfering,
no Joy on account of earthly pains that
Avore past, or earthiy joys that were
present 1ie knlet down boslde her,
holding hie breath fn awe, not daring
to speak aguln and'break that holy si.
leneo. Presently sho nighed, as if with
ml!}g)’:d lulmillu;us 2 Horrow,

“I have watched all night with th
Sacred Heart,” she crled.g s bt tln:g
for morning %

. - - L]

In an anclent convent dwelt for
many years, from her very childhood
to advanc~d old age, a nan who bore
th» nnmo of Rlstor Mario of the Blessrd
facrament. No one over anw hor smlle
but always upon the plncld face there
was A smilo thut spoke of joys more
drep than smilex could tell—a look that
hor slster vuns affirmed was awoeter
than any smilo ther ever saw,

Nearly a thousand porsons In France
have come forward to show that they
are as old as tho Soverelgn Pontlff.
Now 1t is the turn of the centenarians
beside whom the noncgenarians seem:
almost young. One of tho oldest of the
centenarlans just come into view fsa
spinater, Mile, Leonle de Lislo du Flex,
€he malntalns that this year 18 the
fivst of the twentloth contury aud thus
claliny to have scen three centuries.
Sho way born in 1798, 1« in perfect
possession of hor faculties and remem.
tered hor godfather, thc Choevaller de
Haryconet, who was born In 1714, Con.
frequontiy rhn can say that ehe has
come In contact with a contemporary
of Louls XIV. She Is probably the only
human being In the world who cansay
as much. On the cecaston of hier hun.
dredth birthday the Bishop of Nantes
granted her permission to have the
Holy Saorifice celsbrated In her house,

“WITH BRAINS SIR1"
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Dragon Teeth,

Not fong sluce, W o grent con
fot hoil the poople broathbesd amd
wufted, thay had ditte time to hod
Petey, ftuer wars  isen thin, how
wer, thoy had rumars of o pitiless
feud that raged I the Southern mout-
tahg. Somothies it soslod like o hid
oous drogon asleep o tie eoves umld
hollows, aad agaln, ko that stragen
rousd, it branthed out fize and sinoko
nud gorged ttaelf with bluod. Ay
Btory dms to do witn tho fasthesss
wheroin tho dragon hid, anmd with «
timo when It seemed for some days to
huvo alopt.

Tho world aund the Ky were fult with
mwt, wx il as tho eyes of the lonely
watehor on Pliey Knob, When the
sun at fast ¢ume up, ke A swimmee
parting the wares of i jurkl sea, 1t
cut tite Blue B s Jagget hines asnasy
from tho bluer sky. RBut 1t dil pot
for u minuwe brighten aor clear the
upturned, abstradted eves.

AT L first rays, the figure on the
top Loulder stipped down nad shanr
bleed nif, #1)W.ng, as (L came mto the
REht on tin red gravel stopew, a boy's
tace, looking down from . man‘s sion)-
dora.

Buck Kittredge was a typleal awl
true Cumberiand moartalneer, and the
only suribving “party to the first
part” i tho famous Kittredge-IHunt
feud. He was bl boned and lanky,
wehvet-handed, tender-eyed and  pro-
tano.

Buek’s homo nt the foot of tho hill
was as truo n typo of tho mountaln
homea ns swar Buck of tho mountain
men. Tha great, square hiouse gleun-
od, skoloton ke, ln the early dawn;
all the Intoratices of the logs wero
orammed with glaring wilte clay.

Buck prsced aw'ftiy tnrough the
opeit back door, &l out of the wide
door oppoeite It in the fronut. By n
law of tho !and, primarv and prime-
sal, both stood open, and within ensy
reacl, back of them, were ranged the
stilaing guns. Buck grasped one of

these ax he paseed out, and at the-

his  shouklers
reso-

mere touch of It
atrafghtened and Iis eyes grew
b

ute.

With o few mighty strides e reach.
ed tho stilo-block at tho edgo of the
road fn (rond and leancd againat it.
A little Mzard on tho block scurrled
to n safe dlstance, where It paused
and throw back 1ts Liend, gleamlng pur-
plo and gresn In the xea. It soemed
a plece of tlny tnlmlery, for the man
&ad thrown back his hoad, nlso, and
was gazing up at tho old house.

Within the last fon morihe as muny
men find gone out from thls gatowny
to roturn no more; with eaol titls same
trusty Winchester had gono and come,
and gone aud conse agaln, haptizod to
1ts nulsslon of blood ench tlme anox.
Fataer Kittredge had gone first, then
Uncle Chad, nixl Brother Hugh, and
Slater Saliy’s “mon,” Bob. Now, valy
Stster Salrey’s man, Samn, was left
to tuo old place, for Buck, "the baby,”
was golng, going, gune.

Almost, but not quite, for a volse
arrested filin yot cne moment. On the
upper gallery, which was hung fan-
tagtically with roasarlos ol beans and
cornt nikf dry sheavea of herbs nnd
tobacro, & wWolsuu appeured, drugghig
over the rough flogr an autlquated
flax-wheel. Slie was an old womnn,
and sho leaned down acroes the ralilng
the (ace of a—a salat, with a halo of
sliver and n homespun gown.

“Yub  goln® aout fuh er leetle
‘brod, be yuh, Buok?” :

Age tnd mellowed her tome, us it

does that of a violin, and 1t wus rioh
and vibrawt with passion.
“Yo'ns'n,” Buck drawied.
“Yuh got yuh gun, honey ?*
“YTa'as'm,”
Thelr eyes mot and ll&gwnd In un-
1 Al

befora ho turnod and went up the cond.
Betty, Buck's twin slster, much to tie
scorn of the other women-folk, walled
alone Tn the old, black gallecy, ler
wax-pink shouldsrs as yet only half-
way Into her pink callco frock. Af-
ter a while she atumtled down and
weng away up the road, weeplng satlil.

The lhead of the other factlon con-
oerned in thie particutar toud lived but
two miles up, around the bend of Pan-
ther Creck. Both® famllies, therefore,
travelled the same wood-road to the
little logging statlon. Think, then,
with wliat mookerios, mouaca and
memorles that road was strown. Up
and away f-omr It, all about, swept
the aweet.gum trees, thie sour-woods
and the oaks, olean-stemtnod, placld
and prre. It was a double road, reals
1y, for an older track, now. asa
footpath, atill exlsted, not from he-
comity, but [rom sheer contrariness.
Thix usually ran parallel to the d,
where the sinkling bark-wagons Went,
but often orossed and recroseed lt,
interlnoing among the trees,

A8 Budk umared the rond frowy the
open bo saw & figure walking the
path opposite and almost within reach
of him. He saw, but did not It his
oyves. They were bllndod with asud.
denr rage, and hia hande were palslod.
The boy Wwhose delloate and
stooped shoulders sliowed above the
dog-wood thicket was Bllly Huat.

Bllly was the only male, save an
aged grandfather, 16t of all the hated
Hunts. He tweld—Buok folt Its presence
without seeltig 1t~the thiog that had
spokont deathwentence to father, to
Unola Chad, to Brother Hugh, and to
Bob. But by touch came & sudden
amiurance to Buck that calmed him.
Haa not his own stauol gan been the
last sight of earth to Lige amd
Thomas, and Clirlstopber and Yohn, of
tho nouse of Hunt ?

The two were nearing now that
mighty, towering oak, banded abous
with mows, like strips of rick, red fur,
wheve Hugh and Thomas had barter-
ed, in coul bravado, one young life for
another, and lost both ln the tran-
snction.

Buok walked more slowly, that Blily
might tivet, te10h the intereection of
the ways, av the trevs fuot. As la
pa be looked fromr the roots to
the aky, which reeted and awam above
it In lis upward glance he saw
a whlito fade glaring flercely upon hin,
but a few feot away.

Now, in his shady path, Billy loit.
eved, and at the next orowsing Buck
came In ahead. Aud e, witu leaden
feet, and bard, ocold eyes, the boys
pamed within toach of each other

agalu. B
After thut, each In his vwn narrow

Way Wept by o gos upon tho groumd,
Tos coestratutg fand upon the thing
o el b ndeynger—the power tiat
seeed Lo o ablio and twb aoel leup
ang trob i L greap. Al slong the
teack were wlnte Jepond thnt movked
Hlt e choledl ko wpirit (hyees,
BPOLUSL lent en uf vines thiat orept itk
SRkl sloug tho groemd. Phey wero
aplo: ad xplusbied with red—an
T s bloal or Hie-one Laow ot
which the spot hnd Intety known o
ran of both

Buek renehied the third eoming first,
and B foui Tose up iy wadden Kot
resolt He throw up b aras with an
oath, and  whirled  wud  sta,grored
about  Thare were yot in the jittte
OlsAring algnd Of a more violent «on
fitot tian that of oms man aghust
bimeels, for Chad and Rotwert aad not
Khen up thadr lvew guietiv. b, no
—not  with  folding of  huauds  and
praver

Busk Hitod bix gun to his shoulder
onee  and  agaln,  cod onee  and
nzeen ity wrm o' powerloss, and 1o
orept on.

Tho same demon s restied ters with
Biify Huont o moment later, av ho
possel He esen knelt dowa an? ovk
nlomg, oviug whm, his eve glittering
apd wapimg Jown te barrel in wlld
desire. Then he remsmbored that he
war oo hiv fuo In the back, and
put s Taco to  the dust in shoor
shawmo.

And now ocaen prayed  to himeell
ami to his God for succor, for each
kuow whut he approached.

Acroes n swanpy stroweh stood, deo-
serted now Tor years, the old  log
school-liouse,  Avhiere, in thelr  brief
tinte of childhiood Jhieeo boys had loved
cuelt other and Nature with that dear
tntimney that only boys know. The
houso hiad of late been used as a log-
glng camp, and was plad about with
rusty rod-bark and moes-green logs.
Bottt road and path croseed the marsh
lere on a bridge of corduroy.

Ai tils spot ono day the father of
Buck and tho father of Billy had met
and faced each otuer, had saluted ench
the ottier with n slow-slang gun and
o stolid gazo that grew luto a glare.
Then they gave each the other a
hiseing, stmultaneona good-bye, and
Iny togetdier for hoars afterwnrd, face
downward in the shude.

Buck and Bllly avolded the corduroy
now, and each took ids way throagh
tho arabbled waves of pale graes on
elther sido. Buck xaw only tiie crum-
bling, red oluy houses of the craw-
Nsh at nig feet. Dlily looked straight
aheaa nt the moldering walls of the
old shed. Sopuihing thore eaught his
oye, a glowlng patou ol colur on the
ngo-stainod rds.,

It was, in trath, o glaring poster,
iking In terse torns for tho volunteer
ol love and Iife to the country's ser.
vice, an appel for meit that were mei.
Manvy itk 1t had of late been flung up
on any avaflnbis place throughout the
countryside. Tue fluming bars and
bine fleld made it sacred to o rud.
oot marauvder. To Blily it ehone ag
bluo ue Heaven, as red as Valor, and
ay white as Love.

With a jong leap and & run e
teached it, loaned to it as a refuge,
and pressed hls rifle agalust It with
pasglonate force. ‘Theu, dropping the
gun, he field out his hands.

Oh, Buok! Oh, Buck, o’ felluh,” he
erled.

For a minute onty was Buck bewll.
dered. ‘Then, from & GOLINION PLTPORL
and o corwmon love, be, too, saw in
tho flag o thing of truce.

“Oh, Bucki” crled BUly agaln, and,
filnging down lils gun, Buck sprang
to film und took hlw in his arws.

" oe e

Sogwe mowents the Winchestwrs were
atacked In amateurial soldler style
agatiwt the wall aud the men stood
together as they had not stood since
the day the old sohioul ceaved to keep.
Buck’s arms swere about Blily's whoul.
ders.

*$0 yuh be thinkin’ tul linlist, lit-
tlo fellub 7** he yuerled.

“Yut')l make a pow'ful sight bet.
uth sojer, ol' Buck,” reeponded Bllly,
lifting trustful oyes, although he
trembled still.

“Wa‘al, wo-une bettuh shouldali a'ms
Bl we oyutch th' cyar.”

“Ya’as, an’ thet double-quick, too.

Tholr glib soldler talk and prepar-
ations were doomod to lntercuption,
however.

Two flylng forms came down the
way by whlch the men had come, both
In the narrow. path.

“Sisteh Tane,” gasped BUly, as they
drew near.

“An’ Slatut Betty,” ejaculuted Buck.

The dovoted slaters approached as
rapldly as the lithe little Jaue could
propel the roly-poly Betty. The pale
June dhad flamed on & sudd ) &s red
an a oardinal flower, but poor Botty
coak! get no redder.

‘Toached by the love and despalr on
the young faces, the would-be soldlers
“presented arms” in bLrotherly grect.

ng. .
But “Ob, Buck.” shrilk~: the little
Jane as she “lell In.” \
And "Oh, Bliliy, Billy,” panted Botty.
Iun spite of u;e’tlmo It took !ox', ex.

tears and kissea—!llectlng tears and
long, long kisses—and farewells, Buok
furd Billy caught “th’ cyar” Jane aud
Beotty saw tliem last, standlng toge-
ther in the food old way. And aill
about them, srowdluy the fleeting
Cars, wete Othur men, young ot
oarnest mountilnoers, bound all to-
mother for tho war "that was just.”
PR

When they crossed the corduroy, on
the Jong way home, the girls whisper.
od tugethor,—

"My daddy use’ tuh suy thet wah
wuz wicked,” sald Betty, with weep-

Ing.

“'An® #o did my awn dad, an’ 't Je—t
12, and Jane kiwsod Betty and wept
too.

. a0

And %0, from the burled teeth of
the Dragon, fearsompe thing and foul
though It was, spraug up tiws stal.
ATt soidiera of the Plaln, and they.
alune, koew of the travall of the
trapaformation.
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A Tablet

MANDRANE.

JUNIPEN
SASSAFRAS
SPEARMINT .
CANADA BALSA
PRICKLY ASH.
LIVER WORY
SANSAPARILLA
YELLOW DOCK
WORNWO0D
ELECAMPANE
BONESEY
AHUBARS
BUADOCK:
POPLAR
saLmony
MAGAOLIA

purchaser is not cured

day's treatment.

The medicinal property of each of tiis list of
herbs and tarks is a specific for some particular
disorder in the human system. The combination
of all these curative propetties in one tablet pro-
duces a remedy for all diseases of the Liver,
Stomach, Blood or Kidneys which, for quick and
permanent results, has never been equaled,

is nature’s grandest remedy. It contains no min-
eral substance, no morphire, opium or other false
stimulant. Every box is registered and num-
bered, and con‘ains a guarantee that in case a § |

directed, the price of the medicine will be refunded.
Our NATIVE HERES is sold in tablets, also in
powdered form, at $1.00 a box, containing 200
If you can't get it at your drug-

gists we will mail it to you on receipt of price.
THE ALONZ0 O, BLISS GO., 132 8t Puod Street, Moatreal, Cansd.

of Tonics

after using one box as

A

BA'UCLE OF DCNDEE,
The foiowlug clever satire alludes
to the fact, that while the knglish ana
the Dutch ars supposed to be and reals
)y are battling in the Tranevaal, yet
the as usual, are | 4
1y located on both sldes of the question,
aud are doing & great part of the real
fighting ¢
Ca thr mountnin‘s side the battlo raged,
t2ore was no stop nur stay ;
Machln captured Private Burke and
Enslgn Michazl 8hea,
Fitzgernld got Fitzpatrick, Brann!gan
found O'Rourke;
Flunigan took a man named Fuy—snd
a ccuple of lads from Cork,
Suddenly they heard MeManus shout:
*Hand's up or I'lt run you through.’
He thought he had a Yorkshire "Tyke’
“Twas Corporal Dontoghuo?
MeGarey took O'Leary, O'Brien got Mo
Namve,
That's how the “English fought the
Dutch” at the Battle of Dundee.

Thon svimeone brought I Lasey, 0'Cous
nor took Q'Nell;

Riley captured Cavanugh, while trylng
to wake a steal.

Hogan caugbt McFadden, Corrigan
found McBride,

And Brenhan made a handsome touch
when Keliy tried to silde.

Dicey took a Ind named Welsh ; Dooley
got McGurk;

Gilligan turncd in Fahey's boy—for his
fath:r he used to work.

Th>) had warched to {ight the English
—~Dut Irlsh were all they could see~

That's how the “Engliab fought the
Dutch” av the Battle of Dundee.

pillane then took O"Madigan ; 8h
han took Magre,

White ohasing Jerry Dopovan, Clancy
got shot In thy hnee,

Ho cursed the Queen's whole army; hie
cursed the Engllsh rave,

Then found the man who firc theshot,
‘twas a cousin—Martin Geace,
Then MoGluule caught an AQ.H., who

came from Limerich town,
But Sulltran got an Oraugeman from
somewhere In Coaaty Duwn.
wok  O'l

l Waterford Powers 1 mean,

And took a lad named Koeuan and a
Captain named Mulquecn ;

Thzn Brady captured Noowmun; Maher
gut Moldov,

MotUovern got O'Hanlon &and Col. Mo-
Loughlin, too.

"Twas 10w th> hour of suuset, the bas-
tle wus nearly o'er,

When McCormick came lu with Hoolan
and Lleut. Roger Moore.

But ‘twas a grrat day for Ireland, as
You can falrly see;

That's how tho “English fought the
Duteh” at the Battle of Hundee.

Thy marched them all 40 Krugers
town for supper and & bed,

O-Halloran was th- rour guard; the
way MeNualty led;

When they got them to the race course,

Wh!tlkml( Boers were [ull of give,

ruger never expected “so many

English 1o sce.” pee

Thy told him they were Irlsh; it pas-
sled the old man’s head,

For $hs Irlsh he'd scen wore dreosed 1n
green, while these were togged In

red,

But'tls a passing story; on history‘s
page you'll see,

That *'Twag tho Euglish fought the
Dutch™ at the Battle of Dundoe,

A WASTED VALENTINE.

It took hlm severa) hours to chooes
the valentine.

Nothlng would do that wae as all
ordinary. No, Indeed. It was for the
deareet girl In the world—lie beloved,
in fact, ouly he hadn't told ber so yot.
It must be very expeusive, and of &
kind not easily duplioated. ‘Thege-
foro he made A tour of the famhlon-
able stores where the dalnty misvives
of Cupld are dlspensed t0 lovesiok
youth. Fhuully he chose a  beauty,

one ao large it tould barely be
hpune« through the frout door of her

ome.

With exultation he took It to hie
apartments, and after spend! an
bour 1 sllent adoratlon heloroul': en-
closedt It in four dltferent onvelopes
of varylug texture, wddrosed 1t to

took McFce, - 1
That's how the “English fought the
Dutch” ot the Battle of Dundec.

The sun was slowly slnklug, the datils
rolied along;

Tho man that Murrhy “handed” In was
& cousin of Maud Gonmno.

Then Flanulgan dropped hls ritle, shook
bands \with Bill McGuire,

For both Lad carrled a plece of turf
to )light the echoolrovm fire.
Then Rafferty took ln Flalcrty; Mee
Cotinell got Major McGus.

O'Keefe gos hold of Sergeant Joles and
a Belfast lad or two.

But th> man they thought was Uncle
Paul was a Galwuy wman named
Dunn.

Though the war may have worse hor-
rors, 'twas a frightful alght to sce
The way the “English fought the
Dutch,” at the Battie of Dundee.

Just whu the scund of fighting n the
distance faluter grew,
Ryan caught MoCloeks, and Orderly

wgan, t0o,
0"Toole :n. Jound MaCarthy, O'Mahony
Dufy got & pairof Inde trom Con-

naught near Athlone.
‘Tu=n Dinten took O'Uagan ; Phelan got.
Rrhon,

'y oaptured Calink bat Gatla-

gher let him go. -

You'd have thought the “‘Belfast
cb'oken” had tacaled shs “Dublin

The way the “Fugliek foaht the
Dutoh.” at tho Batsle of Dundes.

her 1n a di hand, ang malied
it at o sob-postoffice.

Ou tho evenlng of St. Valentine's
Lo calied upon her. He waatod to -
cover {{ she could tell from whom thie
plxige of affectlon came.

Yes, thero It was with a o8 of
others on the centre tuble. 1L wak
quite double the slte of uny of the
othiers, uotlelng whick e rejoled.

She atowed him hec valeatines, and
ln every cuso she was able to make
# shrewd guoss as 2o the sender. Fin-
ally sho came to his valenting,

“Aud  who, do you Suppose, sent
that 7" he usked), white his hourt wons
pltty-pat fh o most uncomfortable
way,

“Ob some boen 1001, ahe anewerod,
In o somewhat vexed manner.

With lils soul in hix shoes he looked
at g\er lor‘:)x and earuvstly.

“Wiy do you vay ‘some bora fool ?'*
ho asked. g !

“Beoauwe hp  didn't put  enough
postage pa ¢, and 7 bad to pay seven:
teen couts o get it,” she a 3
And be did not even dare t0 Indl-
mate that it ‘was he who had sent It—
Tom Hali, In The Criterlca.

Just zma Taive Toars Wanrsp —4
ill $hat acha upon the aremach and yot
s socomprended that oerba | g +ivats

Then Powers began 10 iobervens, the

of i§ preaczve v wba
ibe inteatival causle, s0 = ¢» .|;".’."
them of exorets, theareéc . n t which
um;,at bns mm{al. wan Jaked

profe. a3, v wes
hnndy 1 Pumoles's V. Pills,
which are ha taalt .7 - .xwrh
siudy, Avd a*a sdentifia} wnef a8
& laxative sad sn alterativ - -



