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sie Yet
But a Lassic X¢L
My Thouts Swite
(Lratsnet from ot weelk)
Pl Wes ke fuslaet, here Was noth-
vy Toore Lo be il They parted,
ALl Julilant ln hor 1ove and onfhus-
LG, Seter Agatla, Yoy thoughit-
ol Agaln w fow days aflorwanii
neachar it puplls Wery walking to-
¥ ther along tne shaded puth in e
¥ vent grosods, when saddody Slter
gt seiurned o the subleot of Mat-
s @bt ashmecbe
Malle, wy ehild,” sko s, M1 have
won thinking maeh aboat this wonder-
g1 sloTy YOu toll wme the other duy,
ot 1 Iear for you”
Why, Swter? yuostioned Maimie,
Legimy her teachior hesbtade.
“Why 7 Beeawea yon arc toa young
ot to think w0 serfonsly of marriuge
Lt hings—~may happen, you know)”
sops @0 the Shier wisely .
Suw, Sbter,—" xatd Matmle speoar:
Lgmglys
w I would
aot thind of Hlarold in—in that way.”
repligl Sister sgatho. “Ib s tue rad-
Lpwt thing (o the world to plaee e
Jteetion where 1t cannot be relurned,
you are @ mere ohild, ot ar v Harold
wa) MGEEY Ao other lads, nuy, he
may wien go hack to Misy Fors,  tu
el heny Malmre,-what  would you

were Yo

1
Thov walked in thoughtfnl &l

w106, aud then Moimie osked  tery
softhy,
sger, what would you do 7

Lently and roverently Shter Agatha
_anpeet the eruclflx banging from lier
somdle and ralsing tho sacred umbieny
Tf man’s salvaton tendorly kisaed it.
\faumlo watchod curiousiy. Thelr exes
met and teanchor amd puplt understood
cech other,

“Take  wp croes,  Mai-
mie” sald the Slater firmiy, “nnd be-
neath 18 loving burden Aind peaco and
rext., But there, dear, we whit say no
moro about 16,~oniy I thought it wiso
to give you this little advice. But you
must nob lob 1y words make you sad
and, perhaps, you Kuow Harold bot-
ter than I do”

“Harold always keeps hig word,
Blstor." replied Maimie stout-
iy, "but  ho should take it Into

s head to maerry Miss Fortescuo n
spito of everything, why~L conldwt
say aunything.

That .night when Slster Agatha In
hor round peeped into Maimlo's cot sho
heard her nome whispered. She went
o Matmle's bed-side,

«Bend low, Blster,” sald Mul-
mle. “I have think-
ing ahoit what you sald, ond—1 hove

1f Harold”, and Liero
hor voice grow tremulous—"1f Harold
anarrics Miss Fortescue, L shall follow
your advico and—take up my cross.”
She was but o lassle Yot
the vyears passed by, and
was  away In  distant
on  tfssonss  connénced
with his paper: Legters- oceaslonally
camo from him to Mrs, Desmond, and
more rarely to Maimle: but through
them @1l thore was tho same
calm tono of stoady and atfectlonato
Triondship; bub that was afic And a
Malmle grew in years, in kuowledge
and eaperience doubt took the place
of cortabity, and maldenly modesty tho
place of girlish tgust and confidence,
still Harold was away. Had ho indeed
Sorgokten? 'Tne clitidiah offer of her-
2olf’ hiad blossomed into a wish, had
Bloomod  into full flower, and atill
Harold was silent and came not. But
Malmlo workoX oa and foared; hoped
.and loved.
Then her last day at the convort
came, and Horold and hier mother were
there to honor the "Closing Exer-
olees.” Maimlo came on the “tage o
perfect dream of lovellnoss. Tae ox-
quisite tones of for volce floated
through the Astembly Room aud thrill:
od the hearts of bl Harcld, who ‘had
na pean her for two years, sat spell-
bound ; and the mother knew thay her
child was lost in ¢he woman. Her hand
ungonkelously stolo lnte that of the
strong man by her side, a8 i in mate”
1. The childlsn words, when s
Teart was desolate, cavae back to him.
What was it the llttie one had said?
)t you will walt for me, Harold, I'll
ve your wife.” The words seemed t0
mingle with the muslc of her song.
‘Aud what twere those ottier words that
came throbbing out of the past into
the present @ I will try to make ny-
self—~0ll 8o worthy of you, Harold”
Tho bruth burst on him with & mighty
force. He sog——and something Hke
a1 80D eecaped, a5 bis hand closed bard
on Mrs. Desmond's. A burst of raptur-
«ous applause happlly relieved the sen-
glon of ls feolings. Malimlo respond-
od #o the “cncore” and Harold had
time ~  to realize howt lovely
and charming she Wne, both in
porson sud in manuer, That stamp of
t lar to educa-

mude up my mind.

‘tlon was upon her. .
After the eutertalnment they pro-
ceeided 4o the reception roow, ‘where
Malmie awalled them. After embrac
inge her mother, she turned to Harold,
and, for o motgent, thele oyes met a8
i they would look Into each other's
mouls; ihen hers fell, and the warm
Jolood Niglit~d up her face liko the first
Talit Nush of the rosy dawn. “Does
;hl:r:;nemlsrf;l q‘nmloued Harold of
. “Has he forgotten 1" thought
Maimio, ! ! e
Then as they clapeed hands—Xarold
dld not kiss hor a8 lie used o do, she

softly sald,
“0}; 1-Harold, Y am 80 glad to ace you
i

Common-place suongh tho words, but
#hore wag a world of meaning iu thelr

‘Maimfo~littls onel’' was all he
wiysperad, with & smilo. It was en-
ough. Hé had not forgotten, thon,"and
Ma, ple was happy.

T the closed carriage

Malmle  took
hat and, leanlng  hor head
ber  mother's shoulder.  gared
fondly at Harold sitting 8o
atrong and lithe and haudsome, on tho
scat opposite, How good I all was!
‘Was thers ever a girl & happy aw sho?
And thus abeorbed in dreamy reverls,
Maimie found bereelf st hor old home.

as they drove
off her
on

hon'o,

foa thes 10 et told ber 3 wee
fuaton vo
oo slood Vot the o tos of
e tenent Mugring o e fave.

“Home #b dast 0 she saclebnng, by
Jug hor Bt abde and ponking at Hne-
obd, vand for gowly* sht added, with n
1t sogh, porhaps, of pogret for the
patm, poaceiut e aho Iack lefi,  Nhe
Tusd bk un 20 Bappy A7) lug 10 make her
woll ploasing to the wan befure her
shak ple sucessded” she woudered,
Haruld stond st gazed at ber, ana
el Ma 3 W oo sterage light shin
oy i hils e3pd, He advaueed, taok her
vurtsting hand aud tendetlv drew
hor 30 bim. Tlen #ho knew he Joved
fier as sha would bo loved

Haneold jasmrod his Hps ou the Preantl-
ful head  that nestled agalust W8
{rreunt. Thea he held her from B
and looked upon har radant face.

i

Py

”
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1900,

han. otk il bn faur, fhden's co
duet te faa Tuad b an e T ARIRRA
Loy W Rty €ue aned Bonot i Llon
£ ntions Bt Gl and the L RPN
ho deact eoms Lo by thad Wis aep e
Llom asnd Helpns saibe g ut i s bor
Wers tae wors oo Jeeh of nifscion
fea Dim than to katiesy or a wint o
faith In him

Awd ow  Mamies anect el with
ner big, young woal Bhat bt peerifie sl
and sl o, venuafod uod 10ved, T be
foro Ui, He lonked inter his 0wn o ard
and folt that It wus wholly et with
siaute, Dalew's pleve thoos be vunhl
net find, Had he syer load er? Lt
*the mid-day Dght and swout content
of fltle e n love he gould peieerls e
e die had. et he pitied nex,—{rom
s ronl hin pity went ot to Lo, Wik
all the delicaoy aud taet he eoutd rome
mand, o wrote and told Der everds

“atasmte,” he suid, “you  are
lovelyy

The, Jow, tener words—ihe Host love
words he had esex  spoken to ber
Wwero mveet,—the  aweetest  Bhe Jad
evor heard,

She smite 1 into his pyes, a8 ahe guk-
ol with all Ler obi-tlme directuens, -
“Po you reatly love we, Harold? —
not in the old way —ns chihf, —tar a
—an 1 woman -

“f fove you, Malmie, $e7y, fery dear
1y, e aawwored,

“Iave pou forgotten M Fordencae,
Harold? nbho contiued vath tinds,
MO earTeet purpose.

Taroll foon < seriogs for a moment
at the guespretet question, and then

very

raid,—

* Ye~, Matmio, I hate forgotten her—
115 the wal you gean”

Sho looked just a hvtle’ sad ; then she
Kiseod him of Nier own sweet accord,—~
a Kiw half pity  ond ball lose
anl tho last sestige of the rhad-
owr of fear soemed hifted from lier e
for exermore

LHAPTER V.

But tnere was onosheart in that samo
city wrotched almost to broaking,
Whilst Maimie, In all the glow of hor
happlness, sang Ler awestest songs for
Harold and the littla party acscmbled
in houor of her home-coming, Helen
Fortescue sat alono iu hor room, fight-
ing out the bittercet struggle of her
e, Love, pride, jealousy, hope and

thiig  but, stalnkine trow  farrher
wonnding B stricken Wollat, he ewn
olpmis) nome of the Blame for tne wn-
fortanate bwup of  thetr utiachuient.
Hi leitor 1o Helea was not—cunld ot
o fingd, Thed avt, @ o with  tho
Deemondds, 1t varkons Tushionat lp giv
L g, b Miss Fortescas War At 1o
palny to eaneetd from Hurold thut she
kad not jo-t wdi hope,  Waat ste wuf-
ferel only vhe horsell lnew , tat, oat-
wardly, she was the tigh-bred, beau-
tifal and foscelraiing e Foptrmene.
Thep i #00ioty s roud hop futn (A,
apl the splendil saansien in Chelms
ford Syuare wies abght with e fushe
fon ond benaty of the eity. M. Dese
mond and  Malmic were among the
guest < . for Mmd Fortescas had reeent-
Iy beon pointed and warm n her
aitteutions fo them s before «ho had
Deon cold and strained, whilit taey,
scolng that It gave Harold pleasure,
respondod to hier friendly efforts.

The #ance whirled on_ and Maimic,
radiant i her young tonuty nnd se
edare in her love, Wi happy The cup
tht * was put to her Hps was 1ifjed with
meotar and ste drank it to the bot

om.

Thot night, Helen Forteseus had nev-
or looked wmore beautiful. An Intenso
ight shone in hor eyes, and suppressed
passlon ndeed color and warth to her
tovolpmess. She had resolved to learn
Mer fate. ‘The life of doubt and usplosa

despalr, one by ono aud all 1!
ansatled nnd tortwied her soul. 8he,
too, fnd been present at the “Closlog
Fxerclses” at the Convent, and had
watched and thought, reasoped and
suffersd. Sho had never ceased to
love Jaroid and at the unexpeoted
glight of him sitting by tue side of MrA.
Deamond, hor love aud Jenlousy with all
the pent-up force of years burast forth
afinme. Sha had noticed the muto
clasp of the'r hands, as thoy sat and
listensJ to Maimte, and the sight had
stung hor to madness. He loved this
swoman ; phe had known 1t, ard he had
tied to her. Silo turned her attention
ta the stago to stiflo the bitterness of
her faelings. .
*And though the years have drif-
ed us asunder,
Thao pagnot break the golden chaln

of lovo,”

sang the {resh, young volee with tho
pagston and “ahandon” of o consum-
mate artist, The tender words of
Mary Mark Lemon-ne sweet n song
writer as over put pon & paper—
“thrilled and soothed her into somo kind
of for tho time.
“gtill wo con Jove although the
shadows gather,
Sti11 wo can hope until tho clouds

2
Como to my heart and thisper
through the silence
*Hope ou, dear heart, our lives
shall meat at last.'™

Tho plending atraia caught ler and
swept her along on its tido of mingled
sorrow ond hope, *

“On 1 if it could only be,” sha sighed.

Then she becawe absorbed in admly-
ation of tho Lesuty and tender grace
of the singer, wio hiad paured bale up-
on her woanded spirit.

“Was this the ltt'e Maimie,” Helen
weked herself, “who hud come in her
childish commiscration to plead Har-
old’s causo?”

oI pavo promised to be his wife, if
you svon’t, if he will walt for me.”

Tho svords came back o her in all
their naked simplicity. Their full sig-
nificance eeized upon her. Shestarted,
and, following the direction of Maimi¢'s
oyay, hier gaze again rested on Har-
old’s face, and she knew the truth.
Love, admiration, rapture were de-
pleted on Tie teil-tale countenance. No
room for doubt. She zaw ‘and knew it
wll. Ho loved not Mrs, Desmond but
Muimle. The shock was terrible ag it
wan sudden She sat to the ond lke
one i & trauce, with all lier facultled
numbed by o sickening sense of dee
wpair. Then she went wearlly home.

In the polltude of ‘her ciamber she at
Jast saw tho foliy of her Jealousy and
mistrust. Al was clear now, bu, it
way too late, Was it too late? She
sprang from the conch ou which she
Nad thrown hersslf smd stood before
the misror. She was beautiful in spite
of the traves of tecent distress. Harold
niad loved Lier—ycs, lorad lier before he
had over thought of loving this beautl-
tul girl, She would nob 2ive him up.
She would win him yet, even at the
sacrifico of all the pride of ker woman-
hood, She would pit the streugth of &
worsan's passion against the nameless
charme of an lnexperienced school-glrl
She svould humble herself beforo him
and acknowledgo her folly and Jend-
ousy. She would win bick the love she
had so ruthlessly cast away. Sta
tathed her face, colled up tho ioeaened
#repees and her step grew flrm. Then
sho sat down to think it all out.

THAPTER VI

The next motuing's post brought
Saxo{d. the following dalnty Nitlo mis-

Ve 1=

Dear Harold,~—I sed all clearly now—
no matter how i have learnt 1t. 1
know thet you do nob aud never aia
tove Mre. Desmond. 1 was wrobg. X
confess 18, T love you still, Harold. Can
10t she error of the pass be amended ?
After all, $% was lovo that causod 1t.
Can you forgive me? Mine the fault ;
mine te tho reparation. n humliiation
and sorrow I wrife, Harotd.

s
SLEN FORTESCOE.
Harold was otje of the manliest of
yaom, and this generoue admlesion of ar-
ror and sorrow {0oF fautt touched him

They eitersd tho drawing room, and
Mre. Dosmond left Harold npd Matmle

dreply, He bad {pever expented

any-

Jouglng wos misery iteeif. Sue had
leaded fully with some of her
musical friend¢ to break the monoteny

of the danemg, and to add zest and
navelty to the doings of the evening, to
slng; and Maimie Bad Le°n one of the
first to comply with her request. Hele
on, therefore, watched her opportuni:

ty; aud, duting oue of these mus'eal

Ingeryals, when all wero gathered In

or ucar tho parlors, she approached
Harold and inited him to g» nd 02
& rare specics of orebid which she had
Jately addeu to her collection. Harold
immedintely feit uneagy in her pres-
ance, and half suspested o further de«
slgn : but what could ha do? Ste took
riy arm and they entered o deserted
conpervatory. The orchld was there,
however, ord duly inspected ; still the
womat, in her Increasing loveliness

fatrer than the flower, lngered. The
porfume of the flowers was around
Whem  the distant notes of the music
foll faintly on thelr cars: Loth wers
silent, Iove and passion dominated
tho one ; fear, pity and a PTEILE W0 Kot
away possessed the other. At length
1ho sliance was broken by Heléa,

“Harold,” sho sald, unconsclonsiy
plucking o rosc from its stom, “do you
yemenber what you once told me hore,
in thly very £pot 2’

Ho dld not reply. She turned to him
aud he felt constrained to snswer.

I rempember, Helen,” ho said, and tha
words cost bim an effort.

“I prought you here, Harold,” sha
w.nt on, hier valce quivering with emo-
tion, “to wil you that the love you
ekod e for then and which T gavo
you has nover changud. It has had
Tittlo o feed upon save misers and re.
morse; bub in spite of evoryihing it
has grown with the weary ,vears un-
t1I it has possessed me whol\y. 1 was
wrong, dear—if 1 may s4ill call you Ko
—proud, jealoug aud wilful; dut God
knows, how truly I have loved you.*

she advanced & step aud lald one
hand upon hls shovider. He trembled
at the touch of the proud, pleading
woman. The scent of her favorite per-
fume singled itself out even amongst
tho varled fragraawe of the surround-

ing flowers, Ho was silens, Tls great
pity—poets say it is akin to love—

Vou have been in the
some great plant of mac
oconr to you that your
wonderful machine?

In the term of a natusal life the heatt
‘Deats three ihousand million times and

with a pressure of thitteen
unds to the stroke, lifts in

Pt
E=T b

wer house of
inery, Did it
body wasa more

tuat time, half a miltion tons

of blood. What care are you taking of
this wonderful machine?

Shortucss of breath, buzzing in the
ears, dizziness, palpitation of the heart,
sleeplesaniess, stomach trouble, indijzes-
tion are only some of the evidences that
the machivery is undergoing 2 rain
which sooner or iater will break it down,
. What the fubnicant is to the machine
‘of iron, Dr. Pierce's Golden Mcdical
Discovery is to the macline of flesh and
blood. it reduces friction toa

BuDAY, MARCH

P B T T L O 1
R P e TR T U PRI
pres st Un Bl Ut hebl the xos
s is el ke L st i s elord
e HHb 6 D ogove Jiy Lo aud
PURTENTR NTFTIT |

Mool gon do love me alill, du yon
not? tou  will  ferghe s’ You
would e Lot 1 3oa could peable how
¥ hase safferet, sk, dewreat,  aid
fe1 the mreaabl pot ke As it hnd
o e’

ML gazed 6o his faue pind tic ok
of  pam and dletives WA <aw shera
o her srswr more effectively than
wurds,  She grow  pate awl Harold
raw hor sway bofors hta He wrenchs

ol hinrelf Ints e apdee this eruel
‘Lt
“What can ) ~ay, Meleny  Come

away from thig, and forget that wo
hase moet

Flo preswi ey lund nnd sought 1o
draw ber geutsy anal. e 4 tod aned
wonlid hase tallen liwd he ot ekt
for 1 bin s aad botie Loer o @
Ay Harold, though rendy and (e
ent onougl with thw poon, Wi known
o e s man of few worts.  Heln
Krew Al bk way , utd e bed sedd e
ovugh.

fUAPTER VIL

Afemynwhile Maimie wad cujo) ing ber
Wl te her heart’s eoptint, aud woes
arry ing on, With Ui e ute asssfancoe
of Bortio Mordannt, what, in o oldec
A more  OZprieneal  Soug 1ady.
might not juaptly hase 1o called 8
doug-rous {hrtation. Portle wad &
soung feiend ol Harold's nd not many
ponths of tor than biv fair companion,
with whom Pe had fsilen Jdesper. te-
J¥ and bopwewly in fove. His atten,
tions, HoWmor, Wira S0 Very vpen and
fugrnuous, bix admiration so estravae
gant, 2ed Malwle 50 happy In the fix.
{ty of her own love, that abe never

—x .
tion the Sincerest Flatiery.
Cheaply made mitations of obsolete forme
of Singec sewiny-machines Ars offersd by
nierebandise dealers to decelve an unwary
public.

GENUINE SINGERS ARE
NEVER SOLD TO ?EALBDS.

Imit

They go directly from maker to user, and
N £ can only be obtalned from the Company 3
N employees.
§old ou You can fry ons Froe. O3 mnchizs taken o exchangs.
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THE SINCGER MANUFACTURING Ca.
CANADIAN FACTORY: MONTREAL, F. Q.

ASIK FOR.a.e

EDDY’S

House, Horse, Scrub and Stove

BRUSHES

The most DURABLE on the market.
They are manufactured by a new process,
:fmd will OUTLAST any other kind offered
or sale.

thovgiit of taklng him oeriousiy Ber-
tle had Leer her last partner, and they
were how standing *ogether iust vut-
gdle the door, fistening to Mlss Fether-
pmith's  dduicet  tones. [t suddenly
gtruck him that ke could further Lis
own eanse tetter It he could only have
Aalalo to himself, out of the erush;
and hers was a golden opportunity,

nMles Deemond,” ha whispered, “you
dow's care for Mis Fothersmith’s elng:
ng, I coan sce.

“Yen, I do~1 think Mies Fatlicr-
smith sings \well,” said Miss Deamond.

“You do? Weil, I don't,” roturned
Pertle, brutally. “D avonder at them
asking her to sing alter lstening to
you. Yoy kpow, you sing divinely; but
this beats——. I cax’t stand It any

longer. Do eome, Mirs Desmond, and
take a turn through the conserva-
o Mainalo took his arm, and in ail
Yot girligh {reshness and womanky
Jappiness, enteved amidst the plants
and flowers, They had goue only a
few cieps in silence when they heard
& pigh and the low, tromulous tunes of
& mans ‘voler. They looked towards
the spot whence the sound came, and
thirough & cluster of fernd boheld that
which turned Maimie's heart to swne.
They snv Miss Fortescuo reclining in
the arme of Harold Falrlelgh.

“T guess wo are ot wanted here,
Misé Desmond, * whispered Bertle. “Let
ug try the sthor consorval
-ways thought somowayr
Falrlelgh and Helen Fortescue would
come togetuer in the end.” Mutlmnie, for
2 moment, atood like o statuc. Ber-
tle's words aroused lier,

*No, wo are not wapted here,” sho
~ald, qluwhing his arm. “Let us go

»

3
The poor girl was dazed at this sud
den revelation, so fatal, as she thought,

-
shat- Harohd (g,

fderati (RS "

The C Life Associatiorrp hes an ir g
set of Pamphlets, giving full particulars _regarding its
different, plans of insurance, and will be pleased to send
them on application to the Head Office or to any of the
Assurance Agents.
THE UNCONDITIONAL ACCUMULATIVE POLICY 18
ARSOLUTELY FREE FROM CONDITIONS.

Confederation Life

Association. .. 0.,
M g Directo

W. €. MACDONALD,
Actus

« Toronto.

pttend o place o' worship 2 "No, mum,’
1 60z, '1can't say as idot Do you
read your Bible:” ‘No, 1 sez, I can's
say as I do’ “Lave you heard of Heav-
en? ‘Well, mum, I've hexd 1t mentior-
od, but I caw's say us Iknows much
Wot's it like? “Wovs It
she sez. U, & & beaatiful place—
all sh ning gold and diamonds,” Lor’, 18
YUt g T 88, g
Hingland ain't aad
now.’ "

UE———— -
wiLl, THE WORLD EVER BE PRO-’
TESTANT ?

R
Last Sunday various secular Journ-

Ia.npop for it nfore R . _ V
Rebuilt
Typewriters

Cash, Time.

to all ber bright hopes; but
made of the stuff which love-herolues
aro Bot’ wont to bo made of; aad the
Jife of self-repression vhich she had led
ied 4t the consent, now, in thoe mo.
ment of trial, stood her in good stead.
sho was calm outwardly, but inslsted
on Bertle takiug her back into the
crowd, where she feit sho had a bet-
ter chance of regaining her self-con-

als published statistics showing the Caligraphs coeervvevseres 3
ug! inst year ted to forelgn grap $zg ‘30
she was | missions by the several anon-Catholls . 3 35
bodles of the United States; likewlse w40 45
the number of converts obtained t .o veeens 55 6o
ugh said A § emington, No. 3.0 25 30
tho statistics accurate, the results can « No. 2z 50 35

be searcely clubmed encouraging.

Tt will scarcely be clalmed highly en- 50 55
couraging, for instance, to reflect that 25 30
last year thirteon leading denomiua Bar Lock c.evienisee 35 40

tlons of thls cowntry and Canada oX-{ Yhoroughly Overhauledint 31uc1ae

hereell from the agony of conversa-
tion, and because 1t gave her an oppor-
tunity $o think. Had her oyes ployed
her fales? No—there couid be 1o
doubs. Had not Bertle lightiy coupled
thelr names ¢ Yet there must be somo
midtake. Ilarold could never s0 “basely
decaive her. He could and would ex-
plain all. She danced and thought: and
reasoned, nntil mind and body were
wearled , but the rosult was the same.
#he could not doubt the evidence of her
cendes. A rival In the arms of her
Juver wax & stubborn fact for Malmie
t~ ride over.

A carly as conld be without betray-
ing herself, she persuaded her mother
1o leave for home. She wented sllenco
and rest to wrestle with her terriblo
srouble. Harold escorted them home,
feoling alnost s miseratlo a8 Matmie,
who, though &llent, shiowed nd sign €
her secret sutfering. She wirceln Tt
tin 08 Rarold bade lier good-bye. Then
he drove to hls rooms.

PRS-
HBUMOROLS,

PSRN

~§ 2m not certain” sald the father,
‘that my dpugiter loves you suflicts
ently to warraut me i intrusting her
10 your keepiag lor e

“Well,” replied the young maiL per-
naps you havert lad vhe same adv ant-
ages Sor observing things that 1 have”

There was o good deal of huator in
the observation made last week at 8
Unlonist mcating neld in Dubilin by one
of the eeed merchants of the city, who,

\thoush

snd keeps the glrcat urgansbi;zh];'?lr:r

running order. 1t does this
Qiscases of the stomach amé otgans o
n ? . .

d an R

the flow of pure and healthy blood,

tottles of Dr. Biree’s Golden
1 vialk of his

thls Aprln{. and

a has & keen
sonse of far, ~What,” acked o barrlé-
tor, “will the new Agricultural ‘Board
09" Xte principal duty,” was tho ye-
piv, “whl be to encourage the growth
of the shamrock.”

4 good stary 1s told by Mr- George R.

scovery A
roublc with indigestion since,
s Mr. W. T. Thompeon, “Townse
Eroadwater Co., Moatans. ' Words falltetell
Bow ihanxtul 1 'ata for the relief,as ¥ had L
uch and it seemasd that the doctors
_down in weight to
ot ablo'to work atall. Now
and can 0 a day’s work
S e, and shall e Tee s poo]
jne to severnl, and o
Word to say for Dr. Pierce and T medicinen

D, Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets invi%x- i
ate the momach, Jiver and bowels. Use
thent with the ¢ Diacovery " when 8 pill |
arequired. -

sims of & lagy Soripture-reader. which,
1o 6t&2at, he leard in a London omni-
Tus, A.min who looked llke a crossing-
WrAper going out to tea, nud had tho
Xind of face bhat you rarely dee out of
o I'hle Plusteation of Diokens, wis sit-
ting in  the corner of the ‘bu= and
~yarning” to Ahe conductor. A dletrict
vlsitor had called apon him that morn
a-nage - “She comes and Fhiv

trol. How she got through the re- | pended the cnormous sum of $4,518,568 tecd for One Year.

‘malnder of the evening. she hardly | in forelgn mussions aud gained thereby *

knew 3 but slie was young and atrong | only 27,877 convorts. Each convert, Creelman Bros. 'l'ypewrlter Co.
aud not altog inted with cost the Ties $164.86 on =
heaxtzache. She danced much to savo | an average. This is distinctly discour-

Mexico, Cuba, Porvo Rico and “the
Phllippives, where affort is now chlelly

4, and it D that
ovan these could not be couverted ex-
copt at A cost of $11,682,000,000. At
tho rate of 27,877 converts a year 1t
would require 748 yoacd in which to
accomplish  this labor. It ls BOme-
what starting to reflect that at
the rate of 300 converts a year it
would 1ake our JEplscopalian friends
ity two thomsand  five hundred
and elghty-four years! Meauwhile, 1t
19 gratitying to learn that Hof{fman's
Catholle Dircetory for 1900 preeente
statlstics “showing that duripg the
iast ear tne cattolie population of
the Gulted States made & goln of 222,
265 gouls. ‘The Foreign Missions Re-
port is more encoursging atill—Mid-
1and Review,

aglug when it is shown that tho aver-
ago cost per convert to the Cathollc
Church is less than $3 per head.
(loser Gualysis contains revelations
yet moro starthog. We are told ln this
way, that the Methodist body expended
1ast year $954,088, and gained 8,820
rouver:s. If thir be true. each con-
vert, according to thelr own showing.
cast them a trifle wore than $172.83,
A worse showlng is made by the Pres.
byteriaus, who oxpended $882,087 and
obtained outy 4,844 converts. Each of
these covverts cost the Preabyterlan
vody, sherefore, $182.09. The Camp-
beliltes, moreoier, expended $142,823
in foreign misslonary work and gained
& return of 463 converts. It wo assyme
thoso statlstics accurate, aud they
were, fve belleve, flrst produced n the
udependent, cach oouvert cost  the
church of alexander Carpbell the sum
of $807.14. Tho Canada Presbyterlans,
however, surpass this record., They

Why will you allow s conghto lacorale
your throat or lungs and run the risk of

donated $175,228 and obtained 458 filling & consuzptive’s ve, when, by
converts,  Each  couvert, thereore, the timely vse of Bickle's Auti-Con-
cost thew $378.21. The Canada Me- samptive Syrup ihe pain van be

hodists adiauce still higher up the
linp in the matter of extravagant ef+
jort. 'They expended $147,860 for 218
Beonverts. 'This was $894.17 a con.
vert. The inference & that they ine
tended 20 bring in & fow irrespective

and the davger avoided. This Syrup is
pleasant to the tsste, snd nusur
for relieving, healing, and curing all
sffections of the turoat and lungs,
ooughs, colds, bronchitis, ole,, slo.

PO
Recently & man dled In Brussels and
Joft meacly lis entire fortupo to s
Foung womsi sho did not kaow hial.
It seews that the deoeasad had been
ecventrio, and get out, Hke Diogenns,
in search of an honest map. Every
dey he took his seak in an omulbus
noar the oundactor and aiways showed
Mmself very obliging in passiog ug
the mehey of thie passengers and re.
turning thoe changr. but to the later he
always managed to add « frane of
half & frane. They woald count the
oliange. not the extra coln and -
variably sllp 1t fndo their pooketa
No one thooght of tho conductor
whom they were thus robbinz,  ap-
paveutly. But at lagt & young
max passed back the coln, writh “Con-
duotor, You have givem me a hait
frane too much.’ Diogenes was o
lighted, followed hor bome, mada In-
quiries, and made ha wil In hor In-
vor, but he never gave ha warning
that her half {yanc waa golng to bring

of coat.

1% remalned, lowever, for tho Trot
estant Eptecopal danomtnation to eX-
cel overy record in e ruatter of frult-
Jess endeavor. The mlatistles show
that during the year past that oy
expended 281,179 aund gathered J90
ponvertg. Agulnaldo velug one of this
number. Jf we analyze thlx we ftind
that each convert ubtalned by the
Eplscopatiani, during the yoar, aciis
ally cost them $728.06. Formerly
slaves were cheaper up . Vivgiola.
At-this rate, it would take our Eple
copal {rlends 8,217,194 yoars to con
vost all the people now on the Zlobe,
makling proper allawance fof tho pase:
ing of each glenoradion. ave
mevera) other hodles whiclh drop but’
little way behind.

What do these figures reveal® Chief-
Jy thad Proteetanlsm can pevor be-
comy the Toliglon of the werld, Take
1ts genera] averege per convert {(§165

her & helf miflion.

% i, and whe sz, Do you ||

It whols numberw) and wultiply by it
the £0,500,000- Cathollo populstion of




