
GANADIAN COURIIER.

- ueanilla
"Sandy Macdonald"

Special Liqueur

SCOTCH WHISKY
10 uea,, old

When you realize the exquiuite
flavor and aroma of 'ýSandy
Macdonald" you wil find ordinary
whiskies unsatisfactory.

ITIS ALL WHISKY.
Bld in Scotlsnd.

A4lexander,& Macdonald
Le11h, Scoiland

Father DeCarie's Remark-
able Letter Will Interest

ANY Health-seeker

The Rev. Father DeCarie St. Henry,
of Montreal, Canada, writes under date
of August 4, 1911 :

"Dear Dr. Tyrrell: "I arn now so wefl
sînce using the 'Cascade' that 1 may say
you have saved my life. 1 was dooxned
to die souri, as 1 was aiifTerinig so inuch
with miy lver and kidneya (and th at for
over 20 years), passing gravel, which
caused me intense suffering. For over
two yeara 1 sufred with jaundice; mny
eyea were yellow colored, as well as My
si. Now every friend I meet telLs me

on him, but she glanced at him ques-
tioningly.

"No!"-she said. "Now, 1 would have
gone round by the old bridge, only that
Allardyce told me you het him ride
across this af'ternoon.»

"Stili," and the man stopped a moa-
ment, "lt was dayllight then, you see."

Maud Barrington laughed a litte for
his face was visible, and she undestood
the elowness of bis auswer. "le' that
ail? It la moonlight now."

"No," said Witham dryly, "burt one
is apt to make an explauation too coin-
plete occasionally. Wil'l you let me
belli you down?"

Maud Barriugton held out her banda,
and when hie swung bier down watehed
him tramnp away witb the horse with a
eurious smile. A light compliment sel-
dom afforded lier much pleasure, but the
man's grim reserve had now and then
piqued more than her curiosity, tboughi
sie was sensible tibat -the efforts she tac-
Pasionally made to uncover what lay be-,
hind it were not witbout their risk.
Then lie came back, and turned to ber
very gravely.

"Let me have your band," hie said.
Maud Barringtou gave l-t him, and

hoped -the eurious little thrill that rau
tbrough lier wben bis liard flugers closed
upon ber palm did flot communicate it-
self to hlm. She also noticed that bie
moved his lhead sharply a moment, and
then looked straight lu front again.
Thben the hirches seemed to faîl eway
beneatbh them, and tbev nioved out
across the dim gUlly with -the looselY-
laid planking rattling under their feet,
until tbey came Ito a strlp scarcely Vhree
feet wide whieh spýanned a gulf of black-
ness in the shtadow of the trees.

cc- OJ fast!" hie said, with a
''trace of hoarseuess. "Sure

you feel quite stýeady 1"
"0Of course!" said the girl with a lit-

tje lasugb, tbough sbe recoguized the
anxiety lu bis voice, aud feit bis baud
close almoat cruelly on hier owu. She
was by no meaus timorous, and stiIl les
fauciful, but Wbeu tbey mnoved Out luto
the bîgekness that clused about theni
above and beneath along the sieuder
strip of swayîng timber she was glad
of tihe masterful grip. It seemed lu
some strange fasiion porteutous, for site
felýt that sbe would once more be will-
!ne to brave inseen perils, secure euly
in bis guidance. What bie felt ahe did
not know, and was sensible of an almost
overwbielming curiosity, until wben at
at last well-stifferied timber lay beueatbi
themn, sbte coutrivedl ta drop atglove just
wbere the moonligiht sumOte the bridge.
Witha.m stooped., and bis face was clear
in the silvery lighit wheh ihe rose again.
Maud Barrington saw the relief lu it,
and, compelled by soie influeni-e, stoctd
still Io-Okiug nt himt witbi a little gliOw
be¶iind the simile lu ber eyes. A good
deal was revealed to both of tihemin l
tbat instanit, but the ian dare not ad-
mit it, and was master of himself.

"Yems," lie said, very sim'Plv, "I a
glid yon are across."

MUaud Barrington iaughed. ,j scarcel:
fancy the risk was very gres.t, but tell
me about the bridg-e,» sbe aaid. "YOU
are living beside it?"
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