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~ The Doctors Marria T ,
% J ge
: + One of the best stories ever told by | \
y Dr. Reynolds sat in his arm-chair the ‘‘Poet of the Children,” Fugene ' ® *
Wusing A book was in his hand | Field, is the true tale of a pa:.'on
Y but for fully threewuarlers of an strangelv obtained DISTILLER AND DIRECT IMPORTER OF
"‘f‘,‘;.,:‘z‘ : ‘f(:‘l 'l““‘”‘“*"‘,‘}_""';‘1‘(; o Bverrbody was afraid of the old WINES, LIQUORS AND MALT AND FAMILY PROOF
. denly awaking u.-;u liis .x.wvc"rmA \'.!‘n Governor because he was so cross
o be always lusn'n:; my time 4in-.m.'1|u_ and surl And one morning he was walsnlu' OLD RYE’ t‘rc.
e . He was an active voung man, aund 'crosser and surlier than ever, because

: n one year, by his skill and eueres
p Bad built up a splendid practice i

o, suburh where he was previouasly 1
&nown.
: During that time b
; Snany a chest and writte ma a
t’ @rescription, thousand
Pounds stood to | red !
Bank Impressional higt
ey e, Lo
dreaming and Lhe |
tl-(‘ Li.l_‘ ldl;('i W appear 1 5
Nision ere he retured a well-earng
rest. He was a wl Cath well
7 $nsiructed for lavma a deep
r im rested in Lh religious osements
e of the day. His tall, erect figure and
bis sharply-cut features cave him
& manly appearance, and betokened
¥ g®o0d breeding. Manv of these little
circumstances did not escape the ob-
servations of the local mammas,
“whose duties to their daughters' fu- |
. Wure welfare they kept religiously in
,‘ wiew. It was even said that mam
2 ~wealthy young ladies, under the pre-
- Rence of looking for the house of an
X dacquaintance who did not exist, in- |
. variably found him “‘awiully nice.”
*The impression he made on a cas-
wal meeting deepencd with acquaint-
ance, and you would undoubtedly
it ¥ind him clever, wel! informed, ima-
’ ginative and genial.
““No fear, old man,”” he once said
3 Yo a would-be suicide, ““that T shall
ever try to kill myself through me-
Sancholia. Doctors may kill their
patients, but they rarely kill them-
2 »selves."
2 On this evening, however, his nat-
. ural gayety does not appear in his
y looks. Joy and grief come and go,
shadow chasing shadow across the
wenerally  cheerful countenance He
: «irew down the Venetian blinds, and
i instoad  of putting into immediat~
Y sexecution the resolution still hot fron
! “the mint, he abandoned Rimself to fur-
‘r‘ ther musing, the prominent figure in
- s airy castle being that of a girl
3 voung, beautiful and fascinatine. Dr
Revnolds was, in fact, head and
heels in love. The sensation was not
consistently agreeable for he Saw
that- the bravery of the knights of
3 «old was needed if he wished to win
b Mis lady love. Conscience, which
& makes cowards of us all, wa his
3 determined antagonist.
. \s he reviewed for the hundredth
“ime his position or predicament, and
' weighed the arguments for and
g against the chances of ultimate sue
wess, recalling principles that educa
tion and later readine had made a
most part  of himself, ¢ acknow
Tedged it was no cood spirit that
had brought him to the sick hed of
Fdward Dunhope Mir. Punhone had
fong suffered from heart trouble, and
: deeming a provineial fown an un
G ¥ikely place for finding the best medi-
cai aid, had removed to a prett
¥ willa situated in a healthv  suburb
E @i Sydney. Before he had well set
4 tled down, however, in his new home

nts old complaint tronhled him at
«iead of night, and the coachiman was
ssummoned with all haste to call in

8 ‘the nearest medical man. J'v “ad not
F‘ « gome far when “Dr. Revuolds, Phy-
.",': sician and .\"lr;.:"l)n, "on a red l.l'llp

wanght his eye, and before many min-
wtes Reynolds, bag in hand, stood
|4 beside Mr. Dunhope. ihe examina-
¥ . %won of the patiebt concluded, the
«loctor was embarrassed by the anx-
sous questions of a beantiful  voung
lady, whose manifest aficction for the
patient sufficiently indicated that she
was his daughter. On his way home
Revnolds would have gladly conceal-’
4 ~ wd from himself that this was a
5 o charming young girl, kind, affection-

ate, lovable; and, rebuking himself

2 #or his simplicity, he said: *“Rey-

molds, old man, look out for heart

A trouble; it will be worse than the
1 old gentleman's.”

< Subsequent visits to the “Villa Ser-
end’’ found Mr. Dunhope tending to
convalescence, and put the doctor in
possession of facts relating to  the
- family, and particularly to the only
> surviving daughter of the new resi-
' dent. Clara Dunhope wos only twen-
ty-three, four years the junior of Dr

nolds. She was a good, religious
girl., had been educated at o ladies’
college in New Zealand, and had de-

¢ wermined—before her mother had tiwo

il sisters were shipwrecked off the coast

L of Australia—to devote hersell to mis-

sionary work in China. Convineed
" * %hat the lamentable fatalitv obliged

' ®er to seothe the sorrow and tend

‘the ailments of her father's declining

‘:4, years, she abandonad her intention of
. going abroad and contented herseli
* with aiding the foreign missions by
¢ generous donations and fervent pray-
*  ers.  The petulance of her father
* sometimes caused her to waver, bt
. & short period of consideration aga.n

reconciled her to the calling which
fay so much closer at hand. If sari
¢ easm eould dampen her ardor, Clara
Dunhope would never ho the heroibe
«of an evangelical senh-off, or the re
. «ipient of the blessings and Bibles of
+  the home agents of the henighted hea-
¢« %hen. “Daisv, dear,”’ the old man
k :‘!, used to say, “the foreign mission field
g an excellent plade for old maids,

ut, you should stay at home among
“ghe white pagans, for [ 2 told vou

are handsome “and if you are, You
. may expect a hushand anv dav,"and
_athen, with a knowing smile, “‘doctors

, ¥

. have been known to make good hus-
“ands.” At first Clara was dis

pleased with these ungodly remarts,
But by degrees she became less  dis-
d, and the idea of one day be-
" dng Mrs. Dr. Reynolds by no means
-+~ mrated on her feelings.
" The doctor's visits to Mr. Dunkope
" @id not recognize the intervals which
" dn the etiquette of the profession,
grow longer according as the patient’s
~ s¥ecovery proceeds.
~ This circumstance did not escape the
wigilance of the servanis, who from
" €he ning were not prevented by
" fidelity to dutv from observing the
 mmovements of the voung lady. nor
1 seeine  the interest she was tak-
in the visits of Dr. Reynolds.
sourse of true love ran smooth-
to falsify the saying ‘S
. who propagated
i ’:ltm,v. The cool-
~ formality of “Dr.  Rev-
“and “Miss Dunhope” hv de.
' . “irio the soM and

uﬂvd,
villa. -
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sell to a sublime hatred of every-

thing done by what he called the
“Roman Church.” e made some
offensive remarks about Catholics in
the doctor's presence. Dr. Reynolds
showed that he was not only a mem-
ber of the Catholic Church, but a
well  educated and devout follower.
The voung

realized that
herself with a *Romanist
was not pleasant, and in her mind
there arose the diufficulty, if not ut
t.r impossibility, of giving her hand
to Revnolds

On Revnolds'

she was about to join
" The shock

side the religious dii
ficultv had till then been seri-
ously considered, but it soon became
apparent that if he would wed
only woman he ever loved he should
make concessions against which his
conscierce and his intellect rebelled,
To be married in an heretical church
by an heretical minister—to allow
the children that Providence would
seud to be brought up in a sect that

not

% ..
Lt

was opposed to his faith and to the
traditions of his family—to risk the
salvation of his own soul=these
thouchts conflicting with the love ol
the wgirl distracted him \ 1 times
he felt on the verge of madness. lle
would sink into the deepest depres
sion, forget appointments, lose in-
terest in his cases, make and un
make resolutions, brace himsell up

for a struggle against his passion and
then sink into  despair

Miss Dunhope, too, was net with
worries. Although a most lov
able girl, there was deep down in her
nature a prejudice against .the Ca
tholic Church She had imbibed it
with her mother's milk, and grown
up in a Protestant atmosphere. The
father, however, being somewhat a
man of the world, was not disposed
to sacrifice his daughter’s matrimon-
jal prospects.  So he suggested |
compromise—the marriage to take
place in the Protestant church, whil
the religion of the children should
denend on the sex—the boys to be
Catholic and the girls to be Protes-
tants. Manyv instances were g2dduced
of the conveniences of such an ar
rangement, and not' a few strong
Protestant and Catholic families were
mentioned to the lovers, who found
satisfaction in the give and take prin-
ciple.  “This world, my children,”
he said, “‘is a world of compromise
‘Give and take' is the first principle

out

"of civilization.”

After much hesitation on both sides
the father's suggestion was adopted
\rrangements  were soon made, and
three months afterwards a gay party
arrived at the door of the Congrega-
tional church Bouquets  with
streamers, white dresses and merry
laughs distinguished the bridal party

as one of the brightest and  happiest
that ever heard a weddi.g march
Many vears afterwards a distin

guished physician was walking the
wards of a large hospital in England
accompanied by his wife and the ma-
tron. It was winter, and though a
mild day for that season, the doctor
was clad in a heavy, warm overcoat
\ residence of forty vears in Austra-
lia had unfitted him for a cold cli-
mate, and entitled him to a holiday
in the old land. He was studying
the progress that medicine had made

in the chief hospital of his native
town.
Glancing at a clinical chart on a

patient’s bed, he hesitated. The name
was f[amiliar, “Christopher A. Rey-
nolds.”  One look at the sick” man,
and ‘““‘Revnolds’ habitual torper sud-
denly disappeared on hearing his
name pronounced by an old and va-
lued iriend. Mutual recognition fol
lowed. The patient told his story
in a few broken sentences, and i’rof.
Nanghten left the bedside of o
whose early professional success  be
had watched  with much pleasure.
There lay the once respected and skil-

ful practitioner, who, aiter a bril-
liant career at the medical school
built up in a few vears an enviable
practice, while he retained the s~
teem of his profession.

The next morning he was better

‘and brighter as MecNaughten -entered

the ward, accompanied now by the
superintendent, who had read with
delight the contribution of Dr. Rey-

nolds to a medical journal published
at Vienra, but was not aware that
the brilliant scientist was the poor
cardiac subiect about whose ailments
doctors and students were speaking
in his presence. After a brief con-
versation the superintendent departed
and as his visitor drew his chair
close to the bedside tciars gathered
in the patient’'s eyes. “Why don't
vou despise and spurn me?’’ were Lis
first words, and he narrated to his
friend the riotous life he had 'ived
for several vears, drink having final-
ly mastered and degraded him.

“You can diagnose vour case in-
fallibility. What led to your destrne
tion*"” said McNaughten.

“In one word,"” was ¥
“it was that marriage. You oo

, and how

e

lady for the first time '

be- .
)

{llel"\ of my faith. That was the be-
ginning; vou see the end,” and he
wept.  ““There was no worldly trea-
sure too good for my wife I do
not blame her. The responsibility is
'on my own shoulders. In religion
there can be no compromise. The faith
was stronger in me than I had ima-
gined.  Although I grew careless in
the practice of myv religion, I could
not see my children lost \n outsid-
er cannot understand my feelings. 1

knew all my forelathers had suffered
for the old faith, the knowledee
pressed 1n upon me [ felt 1 was a
traitor I would get scapulars and
nuietly place them on my children's
necks. They did not understand, her
infinence enfolded them; they despised
{what 1 held sacred I tried in van
to suppress my feelings. My wife,
' poor child, would not listen to rea-
50N She was a slave to her Pro-
testant prejudices and invineible ig
norance Her hatred of Catholicity
| was intense Quarrels followed, and
misery entered the home. There was

no peace. We
nv practice; she

separated; T neglected
divorced me and ob-

tained possession of the children, but
in spite of all my love for her grew
stronger, and that, added to the lo
of my children, filled me with de
pair You know where men usualls
seek comfort I left Austral a. Here
I am, afraid to face mv God."

McNaughten rose \ priest had en
tered

Pefore returning to Australia the

witnessed his friend’s in-
terment, and on the dav following he
read the announcement in the papers
chronicling the marriage of Dr. Rey
nolds’ son at a fashionable Preshy-
tertan church. —Clatholic Firestde

'LIFE ON THE RAIL
| IS A HARD ONE

'C. P. R. Engineer's Experience
with Dodd’s Kidney Pills

;n.’uﬁ'_\.\("

; They Brought Back his Strength
‘\\'Imn hie Could Neither

Sleep.

Fest nor

| Winnipeg, Man., Feb. 13 —(Special).
—Mr. Ben Rafierty, the well-known
C.P.R. engineer, whose
175 Maple Street,
who swears by

home 1s at

one Winnipeg
nnnltl

man

Pill

Kidney

“Long hours on the engine and the
mental strain broke down my consti
tution,”” Mr. Rafierty savs “ My
back gave out entirely |Vl'lll|)l"‘.

sharp, cutting pains followed one an

other, till I felt 1 was being sliced
away piecemeal I would come In
tired to death from a run. My sole

desire would be to get rest and sleep,
and thev were the verv things 1 could
not get. Finallyv I had to layv ofl
work. '

“Then I started to take Dodd’'s Kid-
ney Pills, and the first night after us-
ing them I slept soundly In. three
davs T threw away the helt T have
worn for vears. Dodd’'s Kidney Pills
cured me."”

IN FEERUARY.

When February sun shines cold
There comes a day when in the air
The wings of winter slow uniold
And show the golden summer there

Dead ivy on the winter wall
Is glowing with an April light,
And all the wreckage of the fall
Above the snow comes into sight.

By a green rock beneath the pines
Are shadows blue along the snow
Above the silent sun the lines
OI cloud in white procession o

A"bloom is on the forest tops
O red light bursting through
brown,
The ice awakes and silver drops
Come through the meadow stealing
down.

the

The sky is hushed beneath the trees

Where silentness and night have
birth

I heard the sunset whisper, Peace!

Peace, Peace! the gods are on the
earth,
For Inflammation of the Eyes.—

Among thé many good qualities which
Pn:meﬁee's Vegetable Pills po:scss,
besides regulating the digestive or-
ans, is their efficacy in reducing in-
ammation of the eves. It has
called forth many letters of recom-
mendation from those who were af-
flicted with this complaint and found
a cure in the pills.

he had been troubled for several days
with a matter which he had already
decided, but which many peop.: wish-
ed to have reversed \ found
guilty of crime had been im:prisoned,

mai

and there were those who, convineed

f his penitence and knowing that
needed his
estly soaght
these

replied, “*No,

hus family support, ear
pardor o all
solicitations the old Lrovernor
anhd, having made up
his mind, the old Governor nad no
patience wilth those who persisted
So the old Governor was in high
dudgeon one morning, and when he
came to his oflice he said to his se-
cretary “Admit 20 one. 1 am
weary of these senseless importuni-
ties."”

Now, the secretary had a discreet
regard for the old Governor's feelings
and 1l was seldom that his présence
{of mind so far deserted him as to
admit of his sufiering the old Gov-
ernor's wishes to be disregarded. He
bolted the door and sat himself down
at his modest desk and simulated in-
tense enthusiasm in his work,

His simulation was more intense
|than usual, for never before had the
secretary seen the old Governor in
such harsh mood

“Has the mail come?” Where are
[the papers and letters?’ demanded
the old Governor in a gruff voice

““‘Here they are, sir,” said the se-
cretary, as he put the bundle on the
old Governor's table “These are
addressed to vou privately; the busi-
ness letters are on my desk. Would
vou like to see them now?"’

“No, not now,] growled the old

Governor; “I  will read the papers
and my private correspondence first.”

But the old Governor found cause
for uneasiness
ed the imprisoned man, and these pri-
vate letters came from certain of the
old Governor's friends, who, strange-
ly enough, exhibited an interest in
the seli-same prisoner The old G
ernor was disgusted.

“Thev should mind their own busi-
ness,””  muttered the old Governor
“The papers are officious and these
other people are impertinent My
mind is made up—nothing shall change
"

Then the old Governor turned to
his private secrelary and bade hmm
bring the business letters, and pre-
sently  the private secretary could
hear the old Governor growling and
fumbling over the pile of correspon-
dence ile ew why the old Gover
nor was excited; many of tuese let
101 ere petitions touching the im
prisoned mal

“Humph!'' said the Governor at
last I glad I'm done with them
There ; no more, I suppose.’’

When the secretary made no reply
the old Governor was surprised. He

wheeled in his chair and searchingly
regarded the secretary over his spec-
tacles He saw  that the secretary

was strangely embarrassed

“You have not shown all’ said
the Governor, sternh “What is it
vou have kept back™?

Then the secretary said “it -»

nothing but a hittle child's letter —I

thought 1T would not botler vou with
it."”
The Governor was interested \

child's letter—what could it be about?
Such a thing
hefore

“A child's letter' let me see it,"
said the Governor, and although his
voice was harsh, somewhat of a ten-
der light came into his eyes.

“'"Tis nothing but a scrawl™ ex-
plained the secretary, ‘“‘and it comes
from the prisoner’s child=Monckton's
little girl=Monckton, the forger, you

know Of course there's nothing in
it—a mere scrawl, for the child is
only five years old But the gen-

tleman who sends it savs the child
bhronght it to him and asked him to
send 1t to the Governor.”'

The Governor took the letter,
he scanned 1t euriously. What a won-

derful letter it was, and who but a
little child econld have written it
Such strance hieroglyphics  and
crooked lines—it was a wonderful let-

t™ A vOu can 'm

orine

But the old Governor saw some-
thing more  than the hicroglyphics
and  erooked  lines and rude pencil-
g He could see in and between
the lines of the little child's letter
a sweetness and a pathos he had ne-
ver seen belore, and on the ecrump-
led sheet he fourd a love like the
love his bhereaved heart had vainly

vearned for, of! so many years.

\s the old Governor looked upon
the erumpled page and saw and heard
the pleadings of the child's letter,
he thought of his own little one —
God rest her innocent soul! And it
seemed to him as if he could hear
her dear  bhaby
this other’s in truthiul pleading.

The secretary was amazed when the
old Governor said: “‘Give me a par-
don blank.””  Bat what most amazed
him was the tremulous tenderness in
the old Governor's voiwe and the
mistiness behind  the old Governor's
spectacles as he folded the ecrumpled
page and put it carefully in the breast
pocket of his greateoat.

“Humph!''  thought the secretary,
““the old Governor has a Kkinder
heart than anv ol us suspected.”

When the prisoner was pardoned aud | _
linto his pocket and went oul smil-

his cell, people grasped
“We sav-

came from
him by the hand and said:
ed you."’

But the secretary knew, and the
old Governor, too—God bless him for
his human heart'—they knew that a
dimpled babv hand opened those pri-

son doors
14 e
“Waiter's cramp,”’ with 2 good
many writers, means being cramped |
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Labatt's Ale and Porter

SUR#ASSING ALL COMPETITORS

BRANDS

The 0'Keefe Brewery Go.

Limited

“PEOPLE WHO USE”
OTHER THAN

TOMLIN

Certainly are missing one of t

i1s compiete without it "Phe

S BREAD

he luxuries of life. No table
sample Park sce, or

me lor

send card to 420 Bathurst street

'HE DOMINION BREWERY CO0.. Limited

MANUFACTURERS OF THE

CELEBRATED
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White Label Ale

TCRONTO

MISTAKEN IDENTITY |

(By William H. Hambly.) i
He was plainly an agent, one could
see that in everything, from his smile |
to the frayed edge of his cufis. {

The merchant who had been yawn- |
mg undisturbed all dav got busy at ;
once The stranger stood around, |
waiting, while the merchant ‘
about pushing in this I
out that {

“May 1 have a minute of vour
time?"" asked the stranger with a
friendly seli-accusatory smile.

‘“‘No, I'm very busy to-day,”
wered the merchant very shortly

““1 have something here—"" said the
man reaching under his coat !

“I tell you I'm very busy
back some other time,” said the mer- |
chant impatiently !

““That 1 am sure will interest you,”
continued the agent unmindful of the
mterruption

“But I tell you I am not interested |
in it or in anything else,)’ snapped
the merchant “Don't vou see I'm
busy?"

“I evervhody
wants, ' continued the stranger in an |
unruffied tone !

“But 1 tell vou I don't,” declared
the merchant, raising his voice

“My dear sir, when you have seen |
it,"" continued the stranger suavely, |
his  hip

bustled
and pulling

ans

Come |

IS somethiug that

terested.”’

The merchant glanced at him, too
angry for speech

“You see,”” continued the stranger,
smiling and tapping the package, ‘'l
have something here that nobodyv can

do without."”

“1 can,”” vyelled the merchant.
“Haven't 1 told vou I don't want
anvthing. Don’t want to buy any-
thing, don’'t waut to see anything,
aindd confound it, 1 don’t want to
hear anything about your wonderful

stuff. Clear out.”
The stranger put the package back

{ing, and crossed over to the other
| store.
An hour later, while the merchant

sat on the platiorm in front of

|store, whittiing, he remembered the !
agent and called across to his com-t
Ipetitor: '

“‘Say, Bob, what did that seedy |

Guy have in that package?” |

“Twenty-five-dollar  bills,” repli~d |
the competitor, *‘and he traded out !
fiiteen of 'em.” i
|

The man without an aim in life is (drive and in river

ONTARIO

RICE LEWIS & SON

LIMITED

CUTLERY |."%: |

the latest
patterns In table cutlery,
CARYERS in CASES
DESSERT SETS
FISHEATERY
Bto.

TORONTO

THE ONLY ONE IN THE PARTY
e—

one of the wformal recep-
which followed one of the De-
mocratic mass meetings in New York
toward © the close of the recent cam-

“ll”hg
tions

ralgn a geotleman was introduced to

vA-President Cleveland as “Mr. Fraak
Brooks.”

“1 am Frank H. Brooks, Mr. Cleve-

land,” said he, “and I am very ghad
to have the honor of meeting you, as
[ owe you the only political glory 1
ever had.”’

“Indeed,”  said the ex-President.
“And how was that pray?”

“You appointed me consul at
Trieste

“Indecd.  And was that an agree-
able place to go?”

“I ecan't tell you,” laughed the
other, “I didn't go. The salary
was not such as 1 could accept, so
you chauged the appointment to Con-
sul-General at St. Petersburg.”

““That was better,” replied Mr
Cleveland dow did you like that
capital?’ .

Mr. Brooks laughed again.  *'1 did
not go there, either,” said he -3
was compelled by family reasons to
refuse that gift, too "

“Shake hands again,” exclaimed the
statesman heartily. “I have many

his (notable men in my time, but never

before 4
wo offices

Democrat who had refused

)

A Liniment for the Logger.— Log
gers lead a life which exposes them
to many perils. Wounds, cuts amd
hruises cannot be altogether avoid
ed in preparing timber for the
work, where wet

A woman seldom cares to make u |generally the one you will find shoot- jand cold combined are of daily ex

name for herself if she can get the |ing offi his mouth.

iright man to give her his.

A Wide Sphere of Usefulness.— The
co. sumption of Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric
0il has grown to great proportions.
Notwithstandine the fact that it has
now bheen on the market for over
thirty-one vears, its nrosnerity is »s
great as ever. and the demand for it
in that period has verv creatly in-
!M‘..‘ Tt is henefvial in all coun-

. .

-
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IF YOU HAVE

Rheumatism

:‘?&ﬁﬂb-n write to me ead | wil)
you free o Package of & simple remedy which enred
e and (ousands of others, amrg Whem cass of over 39 yeare'

perience, coughs and colds and muscu-
lar pains cannot but ensue. Dr
Thomas’ Eclectric Oil, when applied
to the injured or administered to the
ailing, works wonders.

Tt is noble, good, and grand to be
kind and helpful to those in
This is all the more true

:
.
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standin:. Thisie ne humbug or . wpton bub an honest reme
v, whieh enabled
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