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"8hy do you look at mo in thiz ab-
surd way?” asbed Sybil, and with a
start Feltx camo down from his
dreams, It was hard to realizo that
thir, the brightest dream of ber lfe,
was to vaulsh from him so suddenly
= that sho whom ke had worshipped
with yoars of whole-hearted love
should havo elected to heed him not,
but to give hersell to a man whom
she had koowp for but & fow short
months, [t was a maddening thought
and the mote so as Felix  felt that

Lord Seaford was not in any way
wotthy of this faiz, Innocent girl

For answer to Sybil's question Fo-
lix opened hig hand and held aut to
view the littio trinket

‘"Do you remember this, Sybil?'" he
arked.

Sybil Jaughed a silvery,laugh as she
took It between her fingers. "*Ob, yes!
T stall never forget the trouble I was
in that dayt! And have you really
kopt it all this timet"

Fellx took back tho heart and plac-
od it in his pocket.

U] shall always koep it," he ro-
plied. "It iz an unredecmed pledge.'

Fellx,!” sald Sybil, gravely, and
with & deep crimson Aush suffusing
hor cheeks, “I must tell you some-
thing, and tlren you will know that
~— that I may not listea to you tatk-
ing I this way, My lathcr consented
Iast night to my belng engaged to
Lotd Sealord.”

There was no answer (o this Fellx
was simply Incapable of sprich for
the timo being. Then ho maid: *Sybdil,
Melieve me, that man will never make
you happy. You~''

“Permit me to make my own choles
of happiness, it you please, Mr. Wood-
ford,' Interripted Sybil, somewhat
haughtily. ¢'I1t is very probable that
Your ideas ¢’ happincas and mine dif-
fer a little.”

“In this case they seem to do so
moat certainly,'' answered Fellx, who
was angry with himselfl as well as
with everyono else, *‘and as my pres-
ence cannot be in any way desirablo
to r?u. I wiil wish you good motn-
ing.*

Syb'. awept towards the door, but
Pelix called her back She came slow-
{y, the flush on her face giving place
to a deathly palences.

1 am so much grieved that ail this
should have happened, dear Fellx!
Pray forgive ma for xpeaking so rude-
Iy to you. But you know I cannot
" listen to anything against Lord Sea-

ford."

The appealing look in the blue ayes
went stralght, to the heart of the bar-

tister.
. YSybill,'' he said, ‘‘let me speak
to you once. Lt me say what is In
- my heart and I shall never trouble
. you again. I have loved you from my
. boyhood, You have always been my
ideal; and I have never bad reason to
remove you from the pedestal which
ol oocupy in my thoughts. I might
‘ zno been able to gain your love had
I telod, but my poverty has always
bees a barrier betwesn us. Imagine
‘ the futllity of & penniless man ask-
fog for the hand of an heiresst [
could have givem you up jorfully to
- sofpd Oha worthy of you''—here Sybil
' essayod to ; but Felix held up
‘kis haad for slienco and went on —
F‘but T will aeter reat happy eceing
B yua in the haads of Lord Sealord. I
N bave seen much of human Yife; in my
peolossion I have seen it under overy
possible ptase; and 1 have an in-
: stinct that guides me, and which
e rarely, I ovee, {ails mo; and that {n-
stinct warss me agalust your fine-
‘ance.’’ He spoks the last word bit-

bexty.

b 8ybil was not touched by this cob-
hllao:i of love, Sut she was roused

. ghant anger,

’“Yon call yourself & nan, Felix
Woodlotd,” she-said acornfully, *‘and
‘Yol you try to deatroy my faith in
BINE Lord -Sedford  beeaise of your In-
“stinctal Would you in the interests of
Jistico accept such «.plea from any-

e

-.reparable injury?l’

-Ths blue oyes flashed fire, and Fellx
fslt that his case was weak, satrong
t‘lough bis despised Instincts might

L "'l can see that you are not amen-
ihbls 40 reason. You are blinded, [as-

: ted by this fellow; but some day,

B hope befare it is too late, Tou will
1 to me." .

""Whem you have . some mots suffl-
siont reason than ‘jnstincts’ I may
Listen to you; but wntil then we may
&k woll consider our Iriendsbip as
ohded "
Felix bowed, and Sybil took uvp her
5 k and marched out in stately dig-
L 'That evealag Mr, Woodlord dined
lone in London. He acarcely did jus-
to the meal, and was comlort-
himselt with a cigar of some won-
1 brand, when his friend Mr,
chison, Q. C., walked in.
archison was in an aggressively
Pestiul mood, and Subbling over
th exuberant aplrits, *'Why, bless
y soul, Woodford, who would have
owght of seelng you? Awlully glad
"’c'e You back, though. How s

Woodlord smiled a tickly amile as
beard iho greeting, but to the

b

GBF AR SXCUN Ior”dd_l‘ an almost ir-.

questlon  answered ovasively.
whom do you speak?*’

Murchison laughed good-humoredly
“I can't tell you her pamo = that's
just what I want you to tell mo! But
sho must bo very cruel, for you look
remarkably down, Tbterg — thers —
don't speak i don't Ineriminate your-
self any further. 1t is all as  plain
&3 a pikestaft Lo mo, and you'ro hard
hit, too However, thero are brighte
er stars In tho heavens than ever wo
ruvc:.seen, 50 cheer  up and forget
ier.

Woodford shrugged his shoulders
end offered his friend & cigar  Mar-
chison bit off the end, then 1it it at
the gas, and throwing himse!l into a
well-worn  casy-chair, prepared to
tnako Limsel! comfortable for an in-
definite time

“You have stilt somo ol your wite
left about you, 1 se0," remarked Mat-
chison, after pufing out & few clouds
of smoke with the air of & connols-
soir '"You are still able to chooso a
docent cigar. It I had to chooso bo-
tween women and cigars I should
certalnly choose the cigar. It {& most
comlorting, never gots into a tan-
trum, nerer shows ite little temper,
hever Luts one down {n tho dumps—
‘au contraire.! "

“Any pews?'' asked Woodford as
Marcgison stopped for a breathing
&pace.

“Nothiog fresh. Young Bruce con-
ducted his first case yeaterday—made
a splendid address, I am told, But he
always was a lucky beggar! Ho's en-
gaged to be married, too — to Lady
Victoria Maldon — a regular mil.
licnairess. "

“‘Anything alse? Felix asked, with
the objoct of turniog attention ‘rom
himself

Lot mo sco — ahl yes. I have
dismissed my chatwoman and taken
on d4n old man instead — a regular
treat of & feltow! You must see bus
~ he is a study, I ansure you."

“"Where did you pick him up?"

“Well, ho saved my dog Lupus frem
bolng run over in the Strand, so I
took him in to have a drink, and was
surptised to And tho old chap & tee-
totaller. He seemed a simple oid fel-
low, and told me all Lis story. It
appears some one hax run away with
his daughter, and he hat come to
town to find the viilain. He seemed
to think that, being connected with
the law, I could put my hand on the
scoundrel at once. e was rather
disappointed when I explained mat-
ters a Jittle to him. The long and
short of It {s I took him on In place
of Mrs Marloy, who had lelt to mat-
Iy & swoep."

Felix laughed. 'And how does your

IIOI

‘garcon’  answert Is he  pretiy
handy?"
“Rather! Why, be is the plnk of

¢leanliness. The place Isn't the sama
since Mrs. Marley left. 1 bave taken
& fancy to Jhe poor old chap. The
only thin;. 1 object to is that be
keeps very late bours, as he Inslats
updn hanging abiut the theatres In
turn, tzying to come across this
scamp. "

Felix lavghed again. It was cortain-
ly amusing to find Marchison do'ag
the p~-i of phllanthroplat.

"Pecbaps your mgnsoevant s oae
ol a clever gang trying to 'do' you,"
be suggested.

“Nothing of the sott, my dear
Woodford. He is perfectly gesuive.'

The cigar being finished, Marchisca
stood up and yawned larily. “‘Come
down to the Tivoll*" he inquired.

“"Thaaks, no," replied Wood':d, *'1
don't care to turn out to-night, and
don't patrodire the music-hallie at
any time."

Marchison took a white sower that
Le was wearing in bls coat, and with
an exaggeratedly profound bow he
oficred it to Felix, saying at the
same time: *“‘Accept this small and
inndequate tribute to your good con-
duct, Fellt Wosdlord — and may you
ever continve tc walk {n the paths
ol virtue and roctitude! Farewell, as
you prefer to remain here and dream
your dreams of what might bhave
been 1 hope the next one wlill prove
kindez. Au revolr!”

Yelix sighed with relief an the vola-
Jdle Marchison bounded down the
stairs, singing the refrain of a popu-
Jar street song: "It's a great big
shama! "

CHAPTER 1V.

“"What s {f. Willlam! What have
you stopped (or?"

A cartiage and palc had come to a
full stop at the entrance to Walton
Park, and the occupants wers some-
what astonished.

Willlam jumped down from the box
and apptorched the window. ¢'Some
perion, Misz Marjoty, is lying here
in tbe road—a woman."”:

“A woman!™ exclaimed the young
lady, “Is there anything the matter
with her?** Then, without waiting for
An anawer, she jumped out to see for
hersall,

“Poor creature, shs scems  to have
fainted. She canpot be Jeit bete. Amy,
do you misd walking up to the
house? We must really put this poor

woman in the carriage and take ber
home. James, comy and help Wil

fam, please. Tho horses will be all !
right.”

James got ofl his perch in an  Ag-
grioved manner, ard betsien then
the two nen lifted Dollio fnto tho
Walton <arriago

“Mere’s a baby, ma'am, exclaimed
Willlamn  ln  censternation, as  ho
caught slght of a bundly 1.0ving on
the ground.

“Oh, plck It up.  You can carsy it
up 10 tho house = &t ma alraid ]
don't hnow low to cairy it proepe
crly."

Miss Marjory peered cactousdy jnto
the bundle, chattering volubly all the
time

“Doar mel I wonder where sho can
belong tol  Sho s cortalnly quite
ladyllke = and well dressed  Don't
yai think so, Amy? Whatlever could
8o bo doing right out here at this
time? Isn't It strango?*

Willlam meanwhilo stalked on be-
foro them, carrying tho bady 18 a
most glngerly fashion, wkilst bring-
ing up the rear was tho carriage,
with James grumbling audibly.

“What will Miss Marjory do next?
The whole houso Is  turned upside
down with ber lads and fancles ™

Matrjory Walton was tha youngest
daughter of Henry Walton, senior
partoer fn the wealthy firm of Wals
ton, Watts and Co, babkers. Miss
Marjory was a young woman of cn-
crgy and bencvolence, which quali-
ties, added to unlimited riches, had
turoed her Into & philanthrepist She
delighted {n nothing so much as turn-
fng the house into a perfect pande-
monlum by Alling it with children,
imported ftom London {n batches, for
the day. Her lond parcats put up
with tho noise and rackct and the
topsy-turvydom of these *‘days,” but
deep, and sometimes loud, were the
matterings and murmurings of the
servants told off to wait on the lit-
tle "arabs.*’

*1 han't never bin hin such a ‘ouse
in hall my borned days,' was the
verdictol one footman, who left be-
cause he could not put up with it
"“noways.'

Then (n town Miss Walton was pa-
troneas and chie! (in fact, almost
sole) benefactress ol a Home for re
spectable but destitute glrls and wo-
men. Heroe she lodged, fed and cloth-
ed twleve persons ail the year round
At her own expense; whilst they be-
tween them did the work of the es-
tablishment and sometimes contrib-
uted towards the income by doing
sewing, embroldery, or such work.
These *'girls,'" as Miss Walton styled
them (though many of then had long
left thelr girthood far behind) were
for the most part birds of pasaage,
though one or two of them were per-
manent [ninates. Miss Walton took
a lively interest {n her girls, and pro-
moted thelr happiness to the utmost
of her power. For the temporary in-
mates she alterwards found employ-
meat, and tock care to visit them in
their sltuations and to plan many lit.
tie schemed for thelr amusement and
recreation on their holidays. For the
permanent occupants of 'St. Margar-
ct's' she had always some fresh plan
on hand. She treated them with a
uniform kindness and courtesy that
caused them to simply wotrsbip her.
She was fond of them, too — unm-
couth and unlovable as some of them
were, to most people. She smoothed
down all their little differences with
the matron, whose patience was apt
to sufler not a little from contact
with the more irritable and captious
ot ber charges,

No ooe was surprised, then, whea
Matjory tushed in to the housekeeper
at Walton House and begged that a
toom might be prepared for the ro-
ception of her latest protege. Amy,
ap elder sister, shrugged her shoukd-
ere and suggested that she ought to
be more careful 48 to whom she took
into the house. Her mother, with up-
lited hands and eyebrows, wondered
what abe would do next, and ber fa-
ther suggested that it was time Mar-
jory got martied — & busband would
soon put an end to her absurdities,
But they allowed her to bave her
way, and she [nstalled Dersell as
pusse in the sick chamber, whers fot
rany days Dollie's lile hung jn the
balance.  With wooderfully gentle
care Marjory fanned the flickering
flame of life into more vigorous ac-
tion, and was well rewarded, she con-
sideted, when after three weeks her
patient was permitted by the doctor
to ait up for an hour or two,

They wero In Marjory's houdoir —
a spaclous, Jolty room, furnished
luzuriously with every appliance for
comiort. The walls were draped In
Freach atyle with white brocade, on
which was woven an artistic pattern
in gold thread. The carpet was of
thick velvet plie =« swch a8 Dollie
had nevet even dreamt of. A grand
plano flled one corner of the room,
and the music which lay strewn
around showed that (n the midst of
her multifarious scll-imposed labors,
Matjory still fouad time to eajoy the
gentle muse. The rest of the furni-
ture wac eu auite, and the cushioned
lounges alone were worth a amall
fortune. Dollle was leaning back in
one of these. It was upholstered in
white silk, and was full of cushions
of turquolse blus velvet, It formed &
perfect framework to Dollie's style of
beaniy, and on entering the room
Marjory, who was not favored with
good looks, waz struck with admira-
tion.

“*You look quite comfortable—quite
at hone, ;and much moto in place here
than I do. Yes, those blue cushions
sult you to perfection. And doesn't
Babdy look happy! He s quite con.
tented.”

“Too contented, I am afraid,’’ mut-
mured Dollje weakly. *‘You sre ol
too kind to us both. How loog do
yor think it will be before [ can go

earncd money from her father
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clasped her hands togwthes foverishly

“Work1" exclajmed Miss Marjory,
with an iIntonation of surprtso *You
wertainly fook like work at prescat!
I ain alratd 4t will bo & very foug
o hetoro you can work H you wor-
ty about 1t In this way.'

"I must worry about it-l ¢an't
help 1t,"" was Dollie's reply

“Well, promise o that sou  will
try not to worry ftor at least ono
week, and then wo will talk  things
over and sco what can bo dong
" Tears gushed to Dollis's ¢yes  at
this kind proposal. Sho was still
very weak and i), and sho was try-
fng to Lo brave and to forget, but
sho found this even harder work than
to lorgivo = and heaven only know
how hard that was.

So¢ Dallie was over for a week, and
at the end of that ttme had so nuch
imptoved that, at bher catnest yo-
quest, she was removed to 'St Mar-
garet's Homeo," whero sho felt that
sho would be ablo to work and so to
help In & smull measuro her kind
benefactress,

Miss Marjory accompanics her pro-
{cgo hersel! and introduced her to
her new abode and Its Inmates The
matron, Mrs Elsloy, was & person of
matuze ago, kind-faced and pleasant-
voices  Sho took at onco to Dollle,
aud quite won the poor gitl's heart
by tho way In which sho caressed and
fussed over the baby,

Dollts had confided all hor past sad
history In Miss Marjory, and Marjory
could not doubt the truth of it as
sho looked fato tho bonest eyes and
on tho frank, open caintenanco of the
girl sho had so happlly befriended

She had suggested to Dollie on com-
fng to London that it would be bate
ter to change her name — especially
A8 It appeared that she had no real
claim to. that of Laigh.

"What do you think of belng re-
named Mza Bennett, or something
Hke that, and call Baby Aubrey, af-
ter a dear friend of mine? And see, 1
have bought a new wedding-ring for
you. It was shameful to deprivo you
ol what you ought to bave had a
right to 1f you are not mareied, you
thought you wete — and that will
hold good before Heaven, at all
ovents, though the world may not
recognizo it as an cxtenuating cir-
cunistance.*

Dollie aubmitied to her rechristen-
ibg and to the baby's, and to accus-
tom her to her new name Marjory in.
sisted upon bestowing it upon her on
every poaslbla occasion.

“1 am sure, Mrs. Bennett will be a
great bhelp to you while she stays
here, and Bzby will be no troubls to
you whatever," sajd Marjory on in-
troducing her charge.

The Matron acquiescod, as In duty
bound, and was quite struck witk the
wonhdrous beauty of the new inmate
of 8t. Margaret's.

“Can you let wus have some tea,
Mr1s. Elsley, please?" continued Mat-
Jory. T know Mts. Bennett foels
quite lke a fish out of water and
wok't eare to g0 up to the common
sitting-room wvrtil to-morrow."

‘‘You must be kind to her,” ashe
added, as she followed Mrs. Elsley
out of the little parloc set aside for
her special use when she visited St.
Margaret's. “'Sbe Is not strong, and
has & very sad history; 20 if she
doesn’t appear very bright at times
you musan't put it.down to discontent
ot that sort of thing. And do all you
can to help her with Baby, won't

you?*!

It would be abaurd to say that
Dollie did not feel the change in ber
sutroundings. She did very much; dbut
sbe had determined to be as bright
and cheerful ag .poesible in her new
bome, and to give as much assistance
in house and other aflairs as she
could, and thus repay in some small
measite Miss Walton’s kindnews.

It was true.that she could mot do
much. Her early education had heen
of the most moeagre kind. She had at-
tended the village achool watil ohe
bad resched the age of fourteen, and
being naturally intelligent, had made
thy most of her advantages, and
above all had aoquired am inteass:
love of reading. She would simply
devour any kind of book that came
in her way. The modest village 1l-
brary she had resd volume by volums
soveral times over. She had borrow-
od books from anyore who had such
things to lend, and when later on she
. by do-
ing the housekeeping for him, she
spent almost the whole.of {t on
books. She had no taste for reading
cheap, trashy novelettes; the stand.
ard autbors were ber favorites; and
they were cheap editions of some of
these that her fatber had burned on
that memorable day of her ever-to-
be-regretted flight,

From this babit of reading she had
acquired & cotrect method of speak-
ing, and could express harsalt very
well in conversation on any ordiaary
subject. She had also managed to
attain a very falr amount of
knowledge, and could display it to
the best advantage. Accomplishments
she had none — though the deep, rich
tones of her voico in speaking indi-
cated that she wae possessed of a
plendid contralto voice, which only
needed {ralning to become a source of
plensure to others and of profit to
hersell,

There was one thing, however, In
which she was soon found to excel,
and that was nurelng the sick. He-
gentle unobstrusive personality, her
kindly, sympathetic manner, and het
intelligent, devoted atiention were
all qualities that singled her out as
& born nurss,

But we muet not anticipate.

On the morning alter her arrival at
Si. Nargaret's Dolile was {ntroduced
to the other inmates. They were a
somewbat promliscous  company,

away? T mest work, you -know." She

e 5
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ringing oul the varied changss oo

shabty
hopes,

The fitst 1o come forward and wel
come Dollie was a middlo-aged wo-
man dredsed In faded garments, which
weore evidently tho relles of old  de-
cency  Sho relolced In the title of
Countess  Mceltncourt, bhaving beea
mattied to a pannfless French advens
turer who had probably sdopted the
title for hig owr ends The Countess
Ned to be styled Madamo (a dizul-
fled curtatlment ol tho more lorroal
Madamo la Comtesso). Madame was
possessed of a  fectilo tmagination,
upon which sho was continually draw-
Ing for descriptions of her busband's
family and thelr varlous chateaux In
“la hello France.” Tho fact was that
Madamo, sinco the Count's death,
had held situations as lady's maid,
and had had her f§deas conslderably
beighteaed It pleased her now to
dilato upon her former glorles — the
establishment sho had presided over,
the balls and dinpers sho had  given
and (when her Imaglnation was pat-
ticularly fired) even of the royalty
she had entertained Cno of her delu-
sions was that sho was stil) in the
ptistine radianco of ner early youth
(albelt sho had already passed her
fourth decade of years), and when she
walked abroad sho was wont to cutt-
vate an  Injured expression, as sho
said, to scrve her instead of a chap-
crone.  However, Madame's cherms
wero not of the order that requlre
chaperoning.  Her features appeared
to be put together with no particu-
lar method. Not only that, but they
struck the fimpartial spectator as
having been smoothed over with a
flatiton. She possessed oae redeem-
ing puint, she bad a pale of really
beautiful hands They wero long and
white with tapering fingers, and nalls
of the tnost approved style and colot.
She was Intensely proud of these, and
geoerally carrled on her arm a small
bag containing a set of manicure in-
struments, with violet powder and
pink emery powder ad lib, She em-
braced Dollle effusively, being onme of
those persons who never walt to
know you belore they kiss and careas
you.

*Have you come to stay with us a
littie time? How sweet of yout And
darling babv, too! You mow, Mis
Elsley” ~ turning to the matron =
“I am 20 fond of chlldren ~ I dote
on them."

She spoke and behaved as though
she were receiving Dolly on the. thres-
hold of ber own country tesidence.

Dollie smiled as she quietly retutn-
ed tho groeting. Though uneducated,
5ave by her dwn reading, she was a
keen observer of human nature, and
in genera! made very falr estimates
of the people with whom she was
btought into contaet. Only when the
proverhial blindness of love en-
shrouded her mind did she fall to
discover the villainy which lay ocon-
cealed under the most hardsome cx-
terior that ever it had been her lot
to como actoss. .

"I will leave Mrs. Bennett in your
charge, the, Madame. You know how
busy I am at this time of the day.
You can Introduce ber to the
others." Mrs. Elsley expressed a wish
tuat all would do their best to make
the newcomer bappy and comfortable
whilst she was with them, and tlem
weat away.

(To be continued.)

HORRIBLE PAIS

French Gentleman's Sufferings
are Beyond Desoription

et

Many Boctors Troeted bim, but without Suc-
coos—Dedf's Kidosy Pl Cored him aod
fow Lo s & Ploseare to Ma—We tels
the stery.

8t Urdbain, Quo., March 31.—(Spe-
clal) — Feartu! indeed has been the
experience ol Narcisse Darrette, of
this place. For Afteen long and
wearisome years he has suffered with
an acule Malady of the Kidneys and
back which has caused him the most
agonizing pains.

He consulted physiclan after physl-
clan and followed thelr treatment pa-
tiently and carcfully. Some of them
afforded him a littls temporary re-
le? (which was In itsell & great
blessing), but the pale always came
back to torture him even wotse than
before.

Rbeumatism added (ts terrors 1o
his already great burden of miscry
and his lile was a succession ol
spasts of the most violent pains it
has ever been tbe lot ol any mortal
man to endure.

The story as told by Mons. Bar-
rette himself js In part as follows:

“For more thun filteen years I suf-
fered with a sever Malady of the.biack
and Kidneys which caused me horrl-
ble pains in tte back,

1 tried many doctors, but the ro-
liet 1 got was only temporary and
the Malady always rcturned My sil-
fering was 30 great at times that it
was almost beyond endurance

‘I had Rheumatism as well as the
pains In my back, and between them
1 was sorely tried. I would rather
dle tham suffer again in the way 1
did, but now life i3 very pleasant for
ms and 1 am anxious to live.

“You ask me bow I was cured?

‘"Well, after trying in vain doctors’
treatments and almost everyihing
else, I began to use what has been to
me the grehtest medicine in all the
world, Dodd’s Kidney Pills, and very
s00n the paing all lefs me They act-
od almost lke ragic. I am mow ia

gentility  and disappointed

perfoct health and wotk every day.™

NOT NECESSARY

Itching Piles of Twaniy Yaars
Standing Cured Permanontiy by

[ S S

DR. CHASE'S
OINTMENT

Iz It necessary to underyo a sur?l-
cal operation with all the accoms
parylng risks, eapense and Luilering
In order to bo freed from the suller-
ing of itching pilest

Very many people aak this question
and too frequently the medual ad
visor answers yes  Hut there are
scores  and hundreds o  people
throughout the fength and breadth of
this tand who know differently These
are people who have been actually
cured by Dr Chase's Ointment

Among others fa Mr. Alex. Mo
Laughlin of Bowmanville, Nt , & mman
well known and higaly respected In
this town, of which ho has been a
resident for abast thirly years In
a letter to us Mr MclLaughhin  des-
cribes his case as follows

"For twenty long yrars I suffered
from jtching ptles, and unly persons
who havo been troubled with that an-
noylog diseaso can imagino what |
endured during that timo, About scv-
en years agu I asked a druggist if he
had anything {0 cure me. }e sald
that Dr Chaso’s Olntment was most
favorably spoken of, and on his re-
commendation I took a box

“After three applications 1 felt
better, and by the time I had used
ons box I was on a falr way to re
covery I continued the treatment un-
til thoroughly cured, and I have not
suffered any since, I am firmly con-
vinced that the olutment made a per-
tect cure. _
I consider Dr. Chase's Ointment’
an Invaluable treatment for piles. In
my case.] think the cure was remark-
Able when you consider that I am
getting up in years and had been =0
long a sufleter from this disease."
It fs all nonsense to talk about &
surgical operation as the only cure
for plles. Scores of peopls are being
cured every day by Dr: Chase’s Oint-
ment. Not merely relieved—though
reliet itselt io & great thing to the
sullerer from piles—but cured thor-
oughly and permanently, as Me. Mc-
Laugtlin has been, Dr. Chase's Oint-
ment bas no worthy rival, It atands
alone as an absolute cure for pilee of
every form 60 cents & box, at all
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co.,
Toronto.

Fameus Feotprints

{By Epipkanivs Wilson in The Young
Catbollc.)
Footprints on rock ot sand or clay
play a large part in the story of an-
clent rellgious and natfonal history.
On the NMount of Olives iz an impress
on the rock which iz sald t¢  bave
been made by the foot of Christ when
last He tou the eattd, before His
Ascenzion. 1n the South Downs, Sus-

' oex, England, there is seen at a

poiat called Devil's Dyke a line of
footprinte which are sald to have
been made by Satan, when, according
to popalar legend, he hollowed out
the deep valley, for the purpose ol

‘burying the neighboring village and

church gpire in the eatth of bis ax-
cavation. A more curious legead s
that which relates to the bdirth of
the first Emperor of China,

footprint, tnore than puman size, of a
ly placing her foot om
this colossal track she was suddenly
surrounded by a ralnbow, and In the
process of time gave birth to Fohl,
the king and deliverer of his people.
Herodotus tells us that by the River
Tyras, in Sarmatia, the footprints of
Heroiles, two cubits in length, is
shown by the inhabitants as & proof
ol the hero's presenco in that region
of the earth. Amongst sorne of tho
North Arserican Indians, especially in
Canada. there is a tradition that the
coming of great disaster, a hard win-
ter, famine or pestilence, 1s foretold
by the appearance of an imptiot in
the deep snow of a huge footstep, as
it made by some supcrhuman monster

But there iz a very prosalc inter-
pretation to be given to some of the
stones marked with buman foot-
prints In Scotland, for instance,
there ate what are called “*Tanist
Stones,” such as that on the tgp of
Dun Add, an elevated piece of larnd
in Argyleshire. The mark of a right
foot iz plainly carved ¢4 tho surface
of this tock, and the ttrcads of the
thick stocking are plainly discernible,
it is abbut eleven inches long and
sinks fnto the rock about hall an
inch, The legend runs that Ossfan
was obe day huating (o thiz pagt of
the country and was attacked by the
stag which his dogs kad brought to
bay. In trying to escape he leapt
frum the top of Rudal Rlill acroas
the valley to the Tock of Dun Add,
and came dowa with such viglemre as
to im ress the hird sutlace with the
pri . of his footsteps, The iact is,
btovcerer, that in places in Scotland
nod elsewhera thess footprints mark
the spot where a king or chieltain
("“Tazsiste”) has been inaugurated
and eathroned. The footprints means
that the ruler has now set his foot

wpon.the land, which he (s heteaiter

v L) T e e

to occupy av his owa [uin-Ciainn
Ia our owD countr, 1. e ate yoMe

what similar raets 19 te found
The Smithsoraan *1 «om  coptalns
theee Jarga slab- 1+ rn which
are cut  lupre- . crrunan feet,
Learued mern hayi 0ot red ebd
taban ‘(f-u) lhc i 1 te .\h"‘
~ourl ravieanty n, cltere wrp
whieh are made of hu.
foan lot “thean fee o0 o0 ) waith
the o st whie o oboanend
tho Pre~cnut d&y Yy Can ad
Weal A Nlar copre w01 g

naked foot ®as 9 ) 0 4 B e i

quattz in Gascon oo oy Al
sour! In equatorial Vit v tsiaprs ks
carved In tho Fien WO ern i
Stanley  In tha Dot -h Murvgga 15 a

largs slab af stone 1rnn the Noulh
Sea Islands, contmitung 1ho pmupios-
smon of & (oot peiny tve 1eet long
The footprlot lus a corspicunug
place smongst the rehes of Christian
antiquity  The niost famous  foot-
print in stone is that which s pre-
secved in tha Church of St Sebase
tlan, near Rome, 1his footprint ix In
white marble, and tas evidcntly been
very carelully chiscited wut  of  Lhe
rock Tradition, however atirjbotes
to it a supernatural angin It Iy
said that whea St Jerer dJuring the
perseculion of tte Chritiane by
Nero, was condemned 1o death  ho
escaped from tbo city with the n
tention of saving his life, but ag he
hurried along the Appian Way he mxt
our Lord and asked Iltn *‘Lord whi-
ther goest Thout” “I go to Rori, lo
be crucified for thee,' was tho an-
swer. The sequel s well known, but
it waz eald that the rock upon which
Cutist stood ever alterwards preserv-
ed the impression of Ilis sacred fect.
* A more curlous stocy I¢ that con-
nected with St Christina, whose
chureh stands at Lolsena on the Jake
of the same mame, In 1uscany. The
persecutors ol Christlanity, having,
sefzed the Christian virgin, Qung her
into the lake, attaching a stone ta
her body for the purpose of securlng
ber death, But a miracle took place.
The stony floated and became o raft
which cattied ber 1n safely to the
shore, and, as she stood upon it, in
ter moment ol triumphat deliverance,
the bard rock teceived the Smpression
of her footprints, which, according to..
tradition, It haz unto this day.

In the most secret recesses of the
great moaque at Mecca there s to be
seen & plece of rock which pregervea
the print of feet sxld Lo be thdse of
Abrabam, According to the wild le- *
gend of Arabisa tradition, Abrabam .
took part in building the Caada, or
chapel, in which the relic Is preserv-
ed. The patriarch stood upon a slab-
of stone instead of a acafiold and the
slab foated ia the alr, and carried
him and up and down, bither apd -
thitber, along the wall of the rining-
structure, tbe parts at  which he
wiabed to apply fis labor. But Abra—
bam, it is said, has loft his foot-.
prints in othez parts of Asia: for
instance, on Jebelmusa, near the cote-
vent of St. Cathciire,

There can be ho doubt thay, as tha
foot is that part of the body
which the ground is touched whea It
ls either traverred ot conquered,.
when we consider that (n places of
soft earth a trach iy naturally madd,
¢o thete sbould be a desira that thik
toack or trace of great and Nllustriowm
men shouwld rouse [n the minds of
their followers, or their posterity, a.
desire to perpstuate it in stone. Thes
the metaphorical cxpression of the
poet, “lootprints vn the sands of
time,' is made a realily by the carv~
iag of footsteps on the eternal pochw..
The vastness of, size which is atiet~
bated to tha footstep of Hercules fam
Scythis, as.well 23 to the hetoic ez
divise persomage of the South Sea
Islander, is merely a tridule to the:
Power and greattwess of character
which in all.peimitive art~is' repmsi~
seated by greataesy of materlal from.
 That the Tanist Stone s iateaded toy
bo the monundet of £-chieltaln or &
king, that the footprist om a Chrie-
tian -suggestd e  traces..
of goodasss aad bolinens i the way
ol life left bobind by the saifts of the
Christlaz Church, that the SAYAge
should thiak that when his et
leader put his foot upon the groundt:
bo made a deeper impression hete-
than wes made by that of ordinary
men, that a like beliet should prevail.
Amorgst the igoorant with regard te
sainls and marlyrs of cecleslasticad.
{radition — all this is quite Intelligl. -
ble, and serves to explain the fact.
that in every part of the world amd
In every stage of anclect history the
footprint ou the rock bas been discav-
eted, as a withess to the domination.
ol great men over their fellows ant
the impression thetr characters have
made ot the {magination of theix
prosterity. =~
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He Is truest to the past whe wsen
it and its wictonigy ax Satewiga
through which be ust pass, withenh
liogering, to tbe future,

M

CONSUMPTION CURED.

An old physiclan, reticed trom
tice, had placed 1n his hands by =
Fast India missionurs the formele of
a simple vegetably emedy  for the
spcedy and permanen cure of Cls-
sumption, Brouchitis. Catarth, Asth-
ma and all Throat and Lung Aflec-
tions, also a postive and radical care
for Netvous Debility and ah Nervoux
Complaints. Having tested its wor-
dotful curative powers in thowsands
of cases, and desiribg to relleve Jam-
oan suflering, I will send freg of
chargo to all who wish it, thizx n-
cipe, in German, French o Exglisk,
with (ull directions for prep and
using Seat by matl, by addressing,
with stamp, zaming this paper, W.

A Ncyes. 847 Pawers’ Block, Roeh-
“ter| Nu Yl L ]




