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SLANKISS BATURDAL JonkNailg

« Charlio,” said Mra. Charles Law-
ronoe, joyfully, **Ilelon writen that
<zgho will bo hiere this evoning—so then
ut party will be complote.” .
“And wis may Helen bo?" in-

nunerc 8 guests soated ot the Law-

ronogs' breakfast table, i
«Ylolon fo o fotish of my wife's,”

d Chorles L Tnugl
o According to hor, Holen i a8 banuti-
. ful ng the day, wige s Minorva, and
- above ali, Ashl{, rich a9 Crosug.
Btrango to say 1 hoye nevor scen this
fomalo paragon. Bl hes beon abroad
ovor gince our marrioge. And really
T had begun to look upon her as
gork of Mra. Harris, but sho is actually
commng in tho flesh this ovening, and

quired Colonel Ashly, one of the ;

amongat hor ocaptives, and, to do him
justied, would have been equally on-
slaved had Iolen boon a ponniloss
dopendont.  Hor  bright, —graclous
mannor and quick intelligence snd
the ready amilo that shone alike for
cither gex, won all hearts, and thore
wag o triumpbant * I told you g0
about Mrs. Linwronco ag she gave the
gignal for the ladies departure. Ae
they gathered round the fire in the
drawing-room, one of tho ladies re-
marked upon the size and the bril-
linaoy of Helen’s diamonds. which
were indeed most gorgoous to bohold.
Fut botter oxumination, Misa Greville
unclasped the neoklace from her whito
neok. It was a riv_ero of largo single
stones, and worth, a3 Liottico romark-
el a comfortable fortune. Iach was
detachable from ita fellows. and could
be made into a pin for the halr or

ross.
. o 'My dear Holen,” said her hostcas,

T porcoivo that the p t has quite
taﬁcn away my wifo's appotite.”

« Qh, you can't think how dolighted
I am,” eried Mrs, Liawrence, onthusi-
astieally. * It has scemed so strange
and unnatural that the two beings I
- love most in the world should have
nover met.  You will all fall in love
with Migs Groville, [ know. Bhe will
bo here in timo for dinner, and comes
to tho raco ball with us to-night.”*

The Lawrences werc ontortaining a
laxgo porty of frionds at the Peol, their
Lancashire home: a lovely old place
almost on th:e borders of Westmore-
land. It had belonged to the family
for g ti and lLiad originally
boon & keep. KFrom thoe outside it
appeared an almost cologsal edifice,
but insido, although there were rooma
in abundanco, nono could boast of any
vory geand proportions. This was
accounted for by tho faot that the
walls (hoing built for purposes of de-
fonce) were nine or ton feot in thick
ness.  Windows and doors, therefore,
wero all got in deop recesses, which
added greatly to the appearance of tho
house. Charles Liawrence loved every
inch of the old place, and_though 1t
had been only o few years in his pos-
gossion, had already done much to
restord and improve it. Ie had not
been married vory long, and had ohos-
on for his wifo swoet Lettico Adrian,
an olmoet penniless girl, who had
goen nothing of the world.

T could not sleep in my
bed if 1 had those stomes. Arc you
not afraid to travel about with them ?
Here, put them on again : they make
me quito nervous.”

So saying, she tried to fasten the
ornament on her frisnd’s neok : ag she
did 8o the clasp slipped from her
fingera and the nocklace fell to the
ground.

“How clumsy of mo, Nellio,"" she
oried in dismay. *See, one of the
sloneg has becomo unfastoned and
rolled away. Here Lambert,” to the
butler who had just entered with
coffee. “ Bring a light at once.
Miss Graoville has lost a diamond ; let
nobody mave lest it should be treddon
on  What do you do with your jewels
at night, Nellie? Shall Charlie put
them in the safo 2"

 Thank you, dear,"” was the roply,
“but it's really not worth while. To
tell you the truth I‘ gonerally sleep
with them around my neck when I
am away from home. I must confess
they are a great responsibility to me.
Q'hey are tho gift of my doar fathor,
and he would be hurt if T did not
wear thom on all pogsible occasions.
T am not nervous, as yon know, but I
take every reasonablo precaution for
tho safety of my jowels.”

“Can you not find the diamond;
Tiambert 97 said Lottice, anxiously;
¢ it eannot havo rolled far.”

+ Here it is, Plisg.'" replied the

They were very happy togotl
and boing without care or trouble of
any kind, enjoyed lifo and its pleasuro
thoroughly. It was their delight to
attend overy sort of festivity in the
neighborkood, and to fill their house
with young peoplo as capable of enjoy-
ing them ns themselves. They had
already hod s week of balls, theatri-
cals, and dinner parties, and were

oing to givo a danco thomsolves.
'he house contained accommodation
for almost any number of gueats, but
Mras. Lawrenco had propared a small
room communicating with her own
for Miss Groville—anticipating eome
midnight talks over old times while
{ ° thogentlomen wero yot in the smoking
1 * " room. During all that day littlo was
: talked about bu this coming guest—
. -snd many wore tho questions put to
Mrs. Lawrence concerning hor.  She
- was ooly too :lelighted to anawer
them and to disconrse upon her
friend's beauty, her charm of manner,
hor genorous mind, her wealth, and
most wondeeful of all, her unspoilt
nature and simplicity of charaoter.

Greatly to overy one’s disappoint-
ment, tho dressing bell rang beforo
the expected visitor arrived. .

« Anybody can manage to look nico
in the ovenins,” said Miss Stocker to
Colonel Ashly, rather acidly, * but to
como straight off a long cold journey
into a crowded, woll-lighted room
‘would have beon a severe test for even
this nineteonth-century Helen,”

But the colonel thought slie would
have come through such an ordesl
well, when she entered the drawing
room before dinner with Lattice Law-
rence olinging to her arm, She, like
the rest of tho ladies, wag in her ball
3ress —undoubtedly the most becom-
ing cf toilets to those who are in their
first youth ; but it was of some costly
gilken material, more suitablo to her
tall, finely moulded form thau the

tullo and net worn by her companions.
" Heor foatures were regular, but not
sovorely 80; the eyes dark and lust-
rious, with heavy curling lashes; the
mouth, perhaps a trifie large, but,
very sweot and ‘womsnly, with a tiny
dimple hiding near it; bor small
hoad wae orowned with a mass of
ruddy brown hair, twisting and curl-
ing in dolicious rings and waves ; two
largo dinmond stars blazed amongst
them, and chains of the gamo J_owels
claspod her whito neck and enciraled
her perfeot arme.

On any other girl of twonty they
might havo appeared unsuitabls or
ovon ostentatious, but Helen Greville
wore them like the queen sho looked.
She was only the daughter of & Liver-
pool merchant, but no fine Norman
blood could flush and pale moro beau-
tifally then did that in Helen's cheek
as sho thenked hov host for his hearty
weloome and spoke of her love for hor
sohool friond of but a fow years sgo.
That this was warmly relurned was
.avident by Liettice's flusied, delightod
- {ace a8 she smiled at hor friend from-
the hoad of the long dinner table.

Bofore the meal was conoluded
most of the guests, male and fomale,
were ready to own that Miss Greville's
.charme had-not been overrated, what-
ever her fortune might have been.
-Colonel Ashly, to whose lot* it had

fallen to take tho beautiful heiress in
to dinner, was already numbered

man, resp y it to Helen.
It was hidden by tho rug. 1 do not
think it is any the worse.”

Holen thanked him and fastened it
among its follows. ¢ What a charm-
ing butler you have got, Letty,” she
said, ag the man left.

+Ig ho not a trensure ?” replied her
hostess; ** and such a handsome man
too. Ho is married, or [ should hardly
have liked to engage such an Adonis.
e is ag good ag he is beautiful,” she
added, 1laughing; * and Charlie had
& wonderful character with him. But
let us get on our cloaks at once, I
don't want to arrivo lato at the ball,
and tho carriages are waiting, Noellio,
dear, will you come with me in the
brougham 2’

The ball was a great succoss.
Bogides their own house party the
Lawrences knew overybody, and sall
their guests danced to their hearts’
content. Tho county beauties’ well-
known charms looked faded or over-
blown before Helen Greville's frosh
loveliness, and Tsetlice triumphed
again in her friend’s success, The
gallant colonel had neither eyes nor
ears for any one elss, and though
Helen did not encourage his atten-
tions she did not appear averse to
hemwm.

It was very late, or rather early,
when they reached home, and in spite
of their promised confidential chat,
Lottice and Helen went to bed and to
slecp at once. like a couplo of weary,
healthy young women. The gentle-
men, too, were not long in following
their example. It seomed to Charles
Lawrence that he had only just closed
his eyes when kis wife started up with
& sudden ory—

« Charles, Charles, did you not
hear Helen shriek? Quick, quick!
Lot me go to her, Give mo tho light.
How slow you are ?"

« My good child,” said her husband,
soothingly, ¢ you have boen dreaming,
When will you learn not to touch ball
gsupper champagne ; it's simply poison.
ous. What— you don’t mean to say
you're going t¢ wake the poor girl up
to tell her you've had a uightmare?’
But his wife had flung on her dressing
gown, and, seizing the candlo, fled,
all burefooted, through the iti
door into her friend's room.

Holen lay sleoping as soundly and
ag quiotly as a little child—one flushed
cheek pillowed on her band, Her
ohestnut hair streamed over the bed
in rich Qisordor; her dark, ourling
lashes, seomed woighod down with
glumberr  Nothing could have been
more calm and peaceful, As the
light from Lettico's candlo foll upon
her pillow sho openod her eyes and
started up. )

«YWhat's the mattor, darling?
How white you are. Are you ill,
Lottice ?”

For all answer Lettice sank down
upon the bed and burst into a storm
of hiysterio tears. ‘O, Helen," she
gobbed, I heard you scream—ouch a
dreadful seresm. I don’t know what
I thought. I must have been dream-
ing. Oh, Helen, Holen!” and she
olung convulsively to her friend.

«Why, Letty, my datling, I
thought you had lost all those nervous
terrors long ago. What could have
frightenod you so? You are tired,
dear, and over-exocited. FPerhaps-it

P

. poor girl again, but

waa talking about tho diamonda ; soo,
they are safo round my neck. If thoy
make you nervous I will send then
away. Go back to bed, dear; you ata
shivering with cold. Theru has beon
nothing wrong with me, and _you are
o sad Jittlo gooas to Do so frightoned
of a nightmnre.”

So Lettico cropt back to bed, won-
dored at the undefined fecling of
torcor that atill posgessed hor and
nade her afraid to olose ler eyes
until daylight glimmered through the
blinda.

When sho ontored the broakfast
room it was ovidont that tho night's
horror still elung to hor. Iler
oyos had shadows of a deoper blue
around them, and her soft cheeks
wero paler than their wont. She
found her husband expatiating on tho
ovils of ball supper champagne and
rocounting the night's adventures to
the nesombled guests. A chorus of
compassion greeted her entrance.
s Poor Mrs. Linwronco, you look as if
you had slept badlyl" * What a
hideous nightmare 1t must have
been ! * Ilow aweot and brave of
you to rush into Miss Groville ab
onco I"

It wag an act of couragoe I should
think Miss Groville would have gladly
disponsed  with,” laugbed Charles
Lawronce. “I should have beon
annoyed ab being aroused from the
firat swoot sloop of night in such o
faghion.”

- Oh, I am nccustomed to Lettice’s
norves.” said Tlelen, tenderly, I
confess, though; it gave mo a great
start to gee such a ghostly frighiened
little figure. Don't do t again,
Lottice, theros « darling. If you
you hear me soream leave me to my
fate.”

«T wigh you wouldn't laugh about
it, Helen and Charles,” oried Mre.
Lawrence, norvously. ** That shriels,
real or imaginary, is still ringing in
my ecars. I foel as if I should never
forgeb it

Don’t 1ot us spoak of it any more,
dear Mrs, Lawrence,” said one of the
ladies. kindly, * or you will bo heving
the samo dream tonight. Will you
drive me to Kirby Lonodale this
morning? I have some small shop-
ping to do, and the air will do you
good, I am sare.”

‘I'hig proposition was gladly accept-
ed by her hostess, and no further
allusion was mado to the incident of
tho night. Indeed Lettico apparently
quite shook off the unpleasant recol-
lection of if, and was hor usual bright,
happy self. The day was a quiet ono,
and ag thors was no festivity to attend
that ovening, her friend und she had
a delicious talk as they brashed their

lontly that cleop was oni of the ques-
tion. At tho ond of half an hour she
could bear it no longer, and erooping
to the communoisting door turned the
handle softly, and, carefully shading
tho lichs, advanced to the bodside,
Cautious a5 she was, her atop aroused
Helen, who was aleoping uncasily,
Her hand went at oneo to her throat,
and sho awoke with a start.

t Who is there? What 18 tlic matter?
What, Lettice, you again?”

,Poor Lottice, nehiawnod of hinving
given way again to hor groundless
torror, dared not confess to having
done so. - [ aannot slesp, ™ she falt-
ered, **I came because I wanted "—
& bappy thought siriking her at the
aight of Helen’s toile bottles— some
cau-de-cologne,”’

** Thero wag an enormous botile on
your table this evening.” sald lelon,
astutely, *Oh, Letty, Lotty, you silly
child, have you been hearing me
geream again o

«* Yes, Nollie,” confessed Lottice
almost in tears, ** I know if it's very
gilly of me, and very selfish, to rouse
you just to satisfy my own foolish
fears.””

It docsn't matter waking me up,
deavest, a scrap,” waa the kind repiy;
but it's 80 very bad for you to have so
little control over your norves. DBe-
sides, you run such a riak of taking
cold. After the danco to-morrow, 1
declare J will hand the di ds over

night. The moon bad not 3et, and
sho could seo clearly. Presently sho
heard the sound of wheels, and thu
dogerrt with Lambort driving it, oatas
out of tho yard, 1o Iashel the horso
furiously, and it eprang forth into tne
shafts, anl broke into a gallop. His
faco showed whito and ghaatly in the
ragonlight.

Loutice lay down again, cwh

-

CARDINAL MANNINGL

The Reconelllation with Mr. Giadstony Over
the Moms Bals Pollry.

Mz. Purcell'a lifo of Cardinal Mun-
ning has just been issued,  One of the
mcst intereating portions of the work
i3 that dealing with th the recouclia-
tion of the Cardinal and Mr. Glad-
sone i of the latter

had bean so latoly awaks in the liouae,
and foll into an uneasy slumber.
When sho awoke it was past nino
o'clook, and the uutumn sunshine was
streaming into the room. Her hus-
band had already gone ¢ hiz dressing
room, and the whole house wag ustir.
Her night's alarm was a thiog of the
past, and Lettie congratulated horself
that she liad disturved no one, and
thiat thore was no witness to her folly-
Bhe did not even try to arouse Helen
until ‘lier own toilet was completo.
Then, thinking her friend had enough
sloep, she tapped lightly on the door
of communication. No reply. A
louder knock, and ohe called Helen by
her name; utill no snewer. Bhe
knocked again loudly, and beat upon
the door, crying to Helon to answer
her at once Charles Lawrence,
startled by the noize, came in from
his dressing room.

» Why, sre yon trying to break the
doorqdowu.‘ Letty 2" he asked, quietly.

reaganred by the thought that any one :

adopting the p:olicy of Home Rule
The auhor day3 on this sabject—

MANNING AS A HOME U1 LERs

It was only in 1847 that Cardinal
Manning_avowed himself o Home
Ruier. How it came abont, briefl
told, was s followa—Sinze Mr, Glady-
stone’s violent pamplilets againat the
Vatucan Couneil no communication
was hell between him and Cardinal
Manuing, 00 ssponde passed
at all in the intcrvening yeara gave
one or two notes of a formal charastar.
They met once at Chiswick and, shak-
ing hands, Cardinal Manning passed
on withont & word. In 1887, kindly
ingnirt friendly g and
mutual explanations pasged on be-
tween them through the instrumont.
ality of a third person. Tho final
resuit of ¢thesefriendl foati
was that Cardinal Manning wrote a
letter, which ho read to me, to Mr.
Glad Aftor ing that for
nigh upon eighty years they had

to your husband to put in the safe;
then perhaps your mind will be re-
lieved.”

Next morning poor Lettice did not
appear at breakfagt, and wlhsn she
cropt down, late in_the morning, she
seomed in a languid depressed condi-
tion, No allusion was made to her
night's alarm, but though she tried to
exert herself for the entertainment of
her guests, tho effort was evidently
too much for her, and she seemed
unable to regain her usual spirits,
Soon after lucch, Oharles Lawrence
entered his wite’s boudoir, whera she
was gitting with Miss Grenville.

“ Letty,” he said, with a rather
disturbed manner, ** poor Lambert
ig in troublo, Mo tells he has just
received nows of hig wife's serious ill-
noss, and, of course, the poor fellow
wants to go to her.”

* Naturally,” rejoined Liottice; but
it will be very inconveniont to be
without him, Charles, at the dance
to-night.

* Well, dacling, the good follow has
thought of that, and he is quite will-
ing to stay for it. He says if he may
have the dogear the will drive to
Carnforth *in time to catch the early
train to town in the morning. By
this t he need not leave

bair at Helen's fire before going to
bed. As Lottico said * good-night,”
however, sho again slluded to ike
diamonda. )

+ It gave me quite a turn, Nellie, to
see them round your neck last night.
Why do you sleep with thems there ?”

«For ‘safoty my dear,” was the
quiot reply; ** to begin with, no burg:
lar would Took for them there, and if
ho did discover them ho would cortain-
1y awaken me in trying to take them,
supposing ho attompted such a thing.”

«For my part,” said Lettico “I
would far rather the burglar did not
awaken mo. 1 quite feel with' the
nervous young wife who, when her
hngband wag away from home, posted
a notice in the hall ¢ This way to the
safo—ploase be as quiet as possible
upon it I would much prefer to
10080 my dinmonds than my life, and
I should certainly die-of fright if I
awoko and found a man taking my
jowols. But you are such a_strcng-
‘minded creature, Helen, and would
keep your presence of mind in any
ociroumstances. You could wake me
up in & moment, you kuow for though
the partition is so thick, T sleep so
lightly that 1 should hear you directly
you soreamed.”

“ Or oven before.”
swiling. “Don’t have nightmare
again, please, dear. I'm not afraid of
anything happaaing to either my pre-
cious stones or my still more valuable
gelf.  Good night, darling; sleep well.’

When her husband came up a little
later, Littico wag sleeping profoundly,
and gmiling in hor.sleep. Charlos
L 1 ', WAS VOry 2ful
and lay for some time in that quiet,
restful, but broad awake condition
that we have all experienced. e
had been digtressed by his wife's norv-
ous panio the night 1before, and was
glad to find her sleepingly so calmly.
Twio o%olock struck, and thon throe,
and suddenly Lettico statted upin bed
with a loud ery.

« Thero it ig again,” she sorcamed;
« can't you hearit? The room is full
of it. Nollie, Nellie, what iz the
motter? Lot me go to her quick!
quick!”

« Letlico, my dear,” said her hus-
band, gravely, * try not to give way
to this unreasoning panic. I give
my word of honour I have not closed
my oyes tonight, and I have heard
1o sound, either from Miss Grevilles'
room or anywhere else, Come, my
Joar ohild, steady your nerves. It's
your imagination, " Don's rouse the

said Helen,

till after four o'olock, a.m., by which
time we shall all bo in our beds. Balls

bogin and end early in this part of the

world,” added Charles turning to Miss
Grenville, **on account of the long
distances.”

* It seoms & pity, though, to keep
the man, even for a fow iours, from
his wife. She may be dying,” said
Helen. * Could you not let the fooi-
man be reponsible this ezening "

+ Heo is such a young feliow” objeot-
ed Lawronce; and Lambert himself
says ke should not feel comfortable
in leaving him in charge. The man
hag bohsved remarkably well about it,
and aftor all he does not seem to think
it a matter of lifo and death. He will
be quito satisied if he catohes the
fivo o’clock train to-morrow morning."

The ball passed off smoothly, Liam-
bert performed his duties with bhis
usual quite correstness, and evary one
onjoyed tk , for the L
know how to take care of their friends.
As Lawrence had said, they broke up
early, and by three o'clack Lettico
and Helen were in their rooms.

« Now, Letty,” said the latter, as
gho kissed her friend’s pale cheek,
«bo a brave gir] to night, and dor't
leave your warm bed to come shiver-
ing into my room promise me you
will not do 0. Iv's not that I mind
being disturbed, but for your sake,
and your husband's, you should put
more control on yourself. Ses, I
ghall lock the door on my side so that
you cannot come through. Promise
e, dear, that you will not try to do
0.

« ] promise,” said Lettice, humbly.
«1 have already promised Oharlie;
but, o Helen, if I bave that dream
again I shall go mad.”

lelen drew theshrinkingformin her
warm ombrace, and whispered words
of courage and of comfort, and when
ghe went into her own room, locking
tho door of communiceation after her.
Lottice felt strengthened to resist any
panie, and more than ever ashamed of
her unaccountablo terrors. She soon
foll jnto a quiot slumber, butn an
hour's time woko, just as she had
done on two provious occassions, in &
porfect agony of fear. The poor girl
tried the utmost to reason with her-
self, and to bo convinced that the
tertible ory, still sounding in her cars,
was but tho result of hor imagination.
Sho struggled to compose herself, to
pray that the borror might be d

g ias happened to Helen.

I cannot make her hear Nellial
Nellio 1* cried hie wife frantically.

“Sho has probably dressed and
gone down stairs,” was the practical
repy. ‘‘You foolish child, suppose
you make iuquiriea before you damage
the door and give yourself a fit.”

Lettico rang for her maid and
inquired if Miss Greville had left her
room.
““No; Miss Greville's bot water
wag gtill outside and her door was
locked.”
Lsitice grew whits to the lips and
oven het husband began to feel alarm-

ed.

 Nothing can possibly be wrong,
Lettie,” he said reassuringly. ** But
just try to make her hear once more,
and then if she does not answer we
will force tho door.”

Lettico shook the handle with all
har might.

“ Holen! Helen!” she shricked,
“ angwer me, for God's sake!”

Then they waited in profound
silance half a minute—half a lifetime,
ag it seemad. Then Lawrence almost
carried his terrified wife down stairs,
and placing her in the care of one of
tho ladies, summoned the footman,and
roturned to Misg Greville's door,
prepared to forea the lock,

By this time the whole household
had been alarmed, and the servants,
with white, scared faces, crowded the
passages. U’resontly there was a
murmur among them, and Miss
treville's own maid hurried forward.

» If you pleaso, sir,” she said in a
terrified voice, * the gardener says
Miss Helen's window is open and
there's a ladder against it.”

Laurence rushed down stairs and
through the open door into the garden.
There stood the stable ladder against
an open window on the first floor,
Helen Groville's window. Without
an instant's thought he mounted it
and vaulted lightly over the window
gill ; a dull horror at his heart. The
curtaing of the bed were drawn., He
approached and drew them aside;
then staggered back with his hand
befere his eyes.

There, on her bed. she lay quite
dead—the precious diamonds gone
from her fawr white throat, and in
their place a necklace of dull blue
finger marks that had rcbbed her of
her' life,

g tioe steps of life,
Cardinal Manning said, * In the be-
inuing of our carecr we were of one
heart and one mind in defending the
interests of the Anglican Church. And
now at the close of our_career wa are
again of one mind and one purpose,
for second to you only, I am the great-
est Home Ruler in Eogland.”  The
reconciliation between the great
statesman and the great ecclesinstic,
alienated for so many years, was im-
mediatoand complete. They resumed
correspondence once more on the old
feoting of aff-ctionate intimacy. This
1 can vouch for on personal knowledge,
for Cardinal Manuing at the time

 showed me the letters, in_ovidenco of

the happy issue of my mediation. In
an autobiographical ‘note, dated 18th
September, 1887, referring to his cor-
respondence with Mr. Gladstone from
1886 to 1861, Cardinal Manning made
the following contrastbetween himself
and Mr. Gladstone; * I forgook all
things for faith, He has forsaken his
whole political past for Ireland. He
is asisolated now as I wagthen. And
this makes one turn to him. Wo are
at last and at least agreed in this.)”

UNSANITARY WALL COATINGS
CONDEMNED BY THE BIBLE.

“And behold if the gh:ue be in tho wails of the
house with hollow streaks, gr«m‘th of reddish, thea
the dcsl.bha“‘go out of the house to the door of
the house, and shut up the house sevendays © * = *
And he shall causa t

houto to be scraped within
rourd about, and they shall pour out the dust that
they scrape off without the city 310 an unclean
place.”
To each of the first three persons in
every city and town in the Dominion of
nada who write The Alabastine Co.,
Limited, of l:avis, Ont, giving the chapter

will be scnt an order on the Alabastine
dealer in the town for a package of
Alabastine, enough to cover so square
ards of wall, two coats, tinted or white.
‘o all who apply, giving us the same
of the paper in which they saw this notice,
will be given an ingenious puzzle, the
solving of which may earn you $50.00.

To test a wall coating, take a small
quantity of it, mix in equal quantity of
boiling water, and if it does not st when
left in the dish over night, and finally form
a stone-like cement without shrinking, it
is a kalsomine, and dependen® upon glue
toholdit tothe wall, the feature so strongly
objected to by sanitarians,

This matter of looking to the sanitary
nature of wall coatings secms to be con-
sidered of much importance of late. A
supplement to the Michigan State Board
of flealth, condemns wall paper and
Kkalsomines for walls, and recommends

THAT IMPALING CASE

Mr. I E. Hudson, Combermere,
teverely Injured.

Protradlog Kunot Woznd—Entered “the Body
Four Inches—Bladder Injury—Kid-
ney Ditease=One Box fot .Dodd’s
Kidoey Pllls,

Barrio Bay. Jan. 27.—(Special.}—Uni-
vorsal intercst has been talon through-
out this newly-setiled region in the curo
of Mr. Hudson of Combormcs‘o. h\mtgr.

3 bemgs;‘mn‘ari:‘ x:lurs. porous,
Alabastine is ready for use by mixing in
cold water.

GEO. J. FOY,

= IMPORTER OF -

Wines, Liquors, Spirits & Cigars

47 FRONT STREET E.,
TORONTO.

MARSALAALTAR WINE
SOLE AGENT IN ONTXRIO.

tmﬂpcr and P ly
woll kuown to ovory man, woman and
child, his caso, both before and sinco the
cure, las created much tatk,
Tho accident ocetered ovor'eizht years
ago whon ho fell upon & protruding knot
in such a way as to enter the body from
beaeath, injaring the bladder and affect-
ing the kidnoys. Speaking of hissuffer-
ings and cure ho says: .
# T was confined to my bed for six
wrecks o commence with, have suffered
from pain across tho back, weakness and
loss of time for over oight years.
T havo taken one hox of Dodd’s Kid-
noy I'lls, aud since taking the first four
dosos have been freo from pain.

« Ono box to mo has been worth moro
than ono hundred dol_laxs, as only one

from her brain. Witk all hier strength
she resisted Ler tomplation to fly to

and go ‘o sleep.”

« Avo yousure you havo been awake
all the time, Oharles? Aro you cer-
tain nobody cried out and soreamed ?
I hoat the sound now. The room is
ringing with it.”

Her husband assured her of his
wakefulness and of tho utter quiet of
the house, and Lottice lay down obed-

the g door, and beat
upon it till Helen's voice should
reassure her.
Iy, and dews of terrar stood upon hae
forehead. At last sho could bear it no
longer, but oreeping to the door
listened intentedly to she ‘knew not
what. There was no sound, save the
distant shaking of s window and her
husband’s  rogular thi She

Hor hoart beat violent- |'

was y to my curo.

X have hnd not the least sme‘bom
of any roturn and am able to work as
well as over Icould inmy life.”

—_——

Two "Viows of Life—*Wo must ac-
copt tho theory of eternal lifo,” says tho
possimist, ** becauso we can oxplain the
present oxistenco upon no other theory
than that it is a punishment for sina

committed in a provious state.” ** And
1," says tho optimiat, " accopt tho theory
of etornal lifa becauso it scoms to mo

fontly, detormined to overcome her
foars ; but hor heart fluttered so vio-

went to the window, aud drawing
sgiﬂo tho ourtain, gazed out into the

oxpect a chaunco i
a futuroe state to correet the blunders I
commit in this ono.™

WAndeetakers,

F.ROSAR, Sr.
UNDERTAKER,

140 KING ST. RAST,
Tmarsons 1088, TORONTO.

J.YOUNG.

THE LEADING
Undertaker & Embalmer

159 YONGE STREET,
TELEFROMNK 619,

TMK BUSINESS OF TME LATE
M. McCABE,
UNDERTAKER.
Wil bo carriod oa by hly widow Nrv, X. McCabe

848 Queen St. West, Toronto, uxt,
Moderato charges, Tel, Mie




