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"I cannot sce why you defend the
captain, Miss Fortune,” ventured Fai-
not 2 He will not defend
Rimsolf

“But you suivly cannol approve o
coward ?”

YAl you sute he ds a coward 2

* I should conafder myself ono undet
the clvumstunces, 1 belleve,” he de-
plied, evasively.

* Would 1t ot be wowmdly to nyit
Merton Trusk I be K ow ne could
kill him &

“ Bah ! came trom the wugry Trash.

“ie could at least have given
Trask satistaction tor an insult,” rald
Vainey.

Kate wuvered.

* That's tue,”’ she said, * he shouid
have Lbeen o gentbaman,  Sthl,  that
does nol prove him u cow ud”

I wager that 1 owan prove him a
coward,” obselved lacutenant Ltohues,
“and safely, wo.”

CMPaete Wase W do 1L sadely, ' supplo-
mented Miss Fortune.

“Une tme at home we eaposid @
beasting captait, who would have had
us think Lun the  navest  man on
earth—"

“But (hat does not scem to by Cap-
tain Studdifurd s object,  mitcioupted
Kate

Tiue,” went on Holuies, * but uut
hax nouing (¢ do with a1t ‘Llus cap=
@i 3w Lh night aporeached by Lve
of his tellow-ofilctrs dirnulised ws nigh-
waymen, and despite s declaiations
that he had fought doz-ns ot such
men, he 1an ke a hound, scieaming
murder all the way, Why not test
your captalu’'s courags as we tested
ouvrs, Miss Fortune ?”

“In the fust place, I could not be
a very imptessive highwayman, and in
the second plice, he might shoot.”

“You have plnty of men at your
command who would sgerve as Indlans

for such an experlment,” ejaculated
Varney.

“Egad ! We all would ' exclaimed
Holmes.

“So you might,” she crled. “He
would be willing to kill you if you

were Indlans.”

“We might as well give up the

plan, for we could not force him to
4

of the Doespbier morn, but she kKnew
they were the flames fiom an Inward
o,

Captain Muddiferd’'s  heart thumped
unuxually fust au he looked down into
the piquant face and big blue egos,
vhich for ihe first thne aince he had
Known them wore a gleam wavering
on emobarrassment. They were very
#oft und thuid this morning, there was
~omething appealing In thetr tempting
depthy

“May I not walk with you? [ am
R g your way,” were her firat words
e she weached his stde.

* Whither, pray 7

“Oh, to"—and here she blusheq, for
m Guth she hud no destination—"' to
Anna Corwin’s,” she concluded In re-
Het

* But Mistress Corwin llves back yon-
der, How came you to be golng this
way

‘Did 1 say Anna Corwin 7%

t It T am not deaf’”

* Then I .aust have meant some one
use, to be sure I did—how queer of
me I am golng to Lucy's  You can-
not sy, st that she does not Hve in
this directlon  I'll not walk with you
ff you aic bound to be particuir
theugh”  Her litle ears were  very
red

“1 heg you to fergne me, and al-
low me to walk with yow,” erled the
captatn eagerty.

“T tike that wueh better  No mat-
teraf 1 were solne to Anna’s and chose
a 1oundabout way, veu should not be
<0 lmpohitc as to remonstrate  As a
1ule, captain, the men prefer the 1ound-
about way.”

“Be ft mules I would watk it with
thee,” erled he, smiling at her merry
vanity.

“Oh, would you do that ?" she ask-
ed, suddenly scelng her wav clear. Yet
in splte of all her composure deserted
her, and she blurted it out, turning
red again  “T'm dying to ride to Blg
Fork to-morrow, but I have no one to
accompany me. Would you like to
0 ?" Then to herself: “ What a fool
he thinks me.”

“ Gladly, but are we sure there are
no stray Indlans about ?” he asked,
rather quickly.

“He I8 afrald” she thou];cht. with

" L, elr

leave town without a .
apeered Trask.

“Fie! That Is easy. Miss Fortune
coutd ask him to ride with hen into the
forest, and he would go blindly
erough,” sald Holmes.

“3 2 crled Kate, blushing to think
of hersélf in that position after Stud-
diford’s proclamation. "I could not—
would not do such a thing. Prove him
a coward, but do not ask me to help
you

“Holmes is right, and Miss Fortune
should be willlng to make the test, She
is hls detender; she cannot refuse to
satisfy heiself of her error in this
harmless yet effective way,” announced
Lig Farnng, and cvery member of the
paity iaid slege agalnst Kate's [aiter-
ing opposition. The fun of it all final-
iy appealed to her, and she rather
timidly agreed to the proposition, How
could she ask him to ride with her
after what had passed between them?
He would think her unwomanly, and,
strangely enough, with that thought
she hegan to feel that she must have
his good opinfon. Yet she went, halt
dublously, Into the plot to prove a
coward of tlke man she was beginning
to admlire

The detalls of the scheme werc sub-
mitted by the men, and Were as fol-
lows : —Kate was to ask hlm to ride
horseback with her to Big Fork, five
miles through the forest, on some near
afternoon, and the men were to bedeck
themselves as Indlans, attack them,
take her from his custody, and hurry
her off Into apparent captlvity, while
he trembled with fear and inaction.

“ But suppose he should happen to
be ppolating, and shoot vody,”™
objected Lucy Gaines.

 Oh, he must have no chance to do
that, sail Varney. “DMiss Fortune
¢an induce hhn to discharge his pistols
in some feat of marksmanship, and
we will swoop down before he can re-
load them.”

« For ghame '™ crled Kate. * How
could that be a falr test of bravery ?
An unarmed man against five brawny
Indlans! I'l have none of it. His
pistols must remain undisturbed.””

“But, good heavens ! he may kil us
all " crled Trask.

“Well, how else 1s he to prove his
courage 2 You must take your chances,
gantlemen with your coward. If he is
a coward, ¥y u need not fear his pis-
tols, though ae had a dozen; If he I8
not, then you may have to run from
them."”

“iallow us to capture you, and of-
for him the privilege of fighting for
your ilberty, choosing his own wea-
pons If he agrees to fight for you In-
stead of taking his proffered (ree-
dom, we will leave the field to bim,
and you may oall him hero. That is
fatr, is it not 7" proposed Farring.

“Tou wil not hurt him ?* asked
Kate, doubtingly.

“ Hurt him ? We shall not even catch
him. He will leave vou, and fly for
hig tife”” cried Trask.

“1 tell you now, geatlemen, It he
standy the test and disproves your
taunts against his valor, my respect
for him will be far more than you can
ever hope to insplre. Yet, atter all,
1t wilt be a diverslon; It will be fun to
see how he will act,”” musec the falr
plotter.

It required all of Xate's courage and
a dismal sacrifice of pride to suggest
the ride to Captain Studdiford, but she
did it the next moarning, stopping him
near the fort after having walked
thirty feet bohind for more than two
hundred yards. She was e trifie In-
secure as to her valor In this prelimi-

nary step.

strange you are
afrald, we whl not go,” she sald, a
trifle coldly.

‘“Afratd ? Not for myself, but fon
you. We wiit go if you like, and I
should rejolce to meet all of the Indlans
in Virginia if i will please you™

So they made thelr pians, ang she
was so loth to leave him that he was
forced to remind her that they had
passed the home of Lucy Galnes, a full
furlong or more. He left her at the
door, his heart exultant, hers all a-flut-
ter.

The next afternoon the two rode forth
from Jamestown and Into the forest,
following the well-made road which ted
to the westward beneath the red and
yellow oaks Half an hour previous
to their departure, five young men had
ridden from the home of Lucy Gaines,
stronge bundles strapped to the sad-
dies.  Above all things they had cau-
tioned Kate to demand the captain’s
proof ot marksmanship at a point nean
Big Fork.

It was with sume consternation, not-
withstanding all the plotting, that Kate
observed the big pistols at the captain’s
side, and the heavy sword which jangl-
ed against hls leg. That jany
sword gave her the tremors, tnd she
cast many furtlve glances toward its
chain and scabbard. At last she was
compelted to ask :—

“How can you, I pray, use such a
monstrous sword, Captamm Studdiford ?
It must have been made for a giant "

Tt was: It was my great-great-
grandfather's over a century ago.
See! It is scviceable, even In ny
weak hand.”  He puiled the gleaming
blade, leng and heavy, from Its scuh-
bard and swept it dowrward through
*he alr g0 flzrcely that it resembled a
wide sheet of silver.  Kate's blue eyes
grew wide with apprehension, a cold
chill selzed upon her, and her ruddy
face paled. He returned the weapon
to its sheath with such forceful crash
that she started violently in her sad-
dle, her little teeth clicking In sheer
affright.

“T could cleave u man's skull In
twain as «asily as you can cut an ap-
ple.  Would that we could meet a war-
llke Indfan that I could show you how
it metits my praire,”

“ Goodness 1" gasped Kate, hopeless-
ly; *“you would not strike a—a—man
with it, would you ?*

“1f he were an enemy. For you,
ioved one, T cculd cut down an army.

Ttelr horses drew miore closely slde
by slde, and the flerce, strong hand was

icut a wod he dropped the hand,
denly slek at heart.

gently lald wpon her trembling fin-
#ers.  Tenderly clasping the lttle one
the big ene raised it untit It teuched
the 1ips of him who leancd actoss to

fesk tte

almost (0 the face of hel companion

' Nuthing- nothing  at  all*”  she
ried,

‘1 am glud to bave aforded you
amuscent,  Misttess  Fortune  You

nay tear my heait to shradn ™

Her manner changed imxtantly fears
flew to the blue vyex and  her hand
crept toward him,

" Fornfvo me, pray, Captam sStuddi-
fad, ! T did not mean to hwet youn
I=¥—am very foolish, very unkind,
You must hate me,” she faltered.

“ Hate veu How could I'?  You
du not love me--why should I have
hoped ? T can  Dblame but myself”
Her hand bad fallen to her side be-
cause he had not toached it And
it I8 our last afteinoon together.”

*Last 2 she 1epeated, faintly

“ Yes, for I shall not sce you again.”

“ Oh—you—you—do not mean that '

1 have asked to be transferred to

Willlamsbuig,  1—[ bhave not one
friend in Jamestown, why should 1
stay here 2’ he ciled, bitterly.

‘But jou have,” she  excdaimed,
wagerly, Coyou  have I am your
tilena ™

“Frend ' That i not what 1 ask

of you,” he said, almost gruflly.

Sknce, daoken only by the dlatter
f the hocts upon the 1oid folluwed
his weras,  in her confusion she had
tpotten the irible  swoid, but it
ot o w, aad with it the thought
Witk had gnven buth to ber untiely
o, the thought that was to leaa
her fiow the chiel predicament into
Wilch xne hud peen cast. she would
captadn  to tutn back to
Jumestown at onca, avouding the pos-
sibility of contlict.

‘Captain Studdiford, I belleve we
hud better tuin back.” Her face giew
crimsgon beneath his calm gaze.

*“As you like You will grant me
time to adjust my saddle girth, it is
slippirg,” he sawd, coolly dismounting
without another word.

They were fully thice miles from
the viilage, and *In a dense plece of
forest, On either side of the narrow
toud grew the thickest of underbush,
with the great, gaunt trees stretching
above like sllent sentlnels, The glrl's
mind was chaos; her thoughts were
clur gmg and tnterchanging like leaves
befere the whirling wind.  She knew
that she admired this man, aul that
scmething even sweeter was beginning
to throb its way lato her heart. A
half smile came 1w her troubled face

ey before she could 1eallze it she was
upon snotha horse, clasped M the arm
of s Hder, and fthey wera off Hke the
wind

Saddenly she felt the form  of the
man who held her drop forwmd with
n wioan, and then  striadghten  again’
alewly,  Exultant yells came fiom be-
hind them, sevoial  arrows  whizzed
past, and then naught was heard but
the thunder of horses' hoofs upon the
fiozen 1oad.  As her eyes apened in-
voluntartly, terror possessing them,
they fell wpon the scene far behind.
Two hundred yaids away her own
nhorge lay struggling in the roud, two
human forms stretehed near it, another
Aragging itsell to the roadside. Threo
featherw? Indians were some fity yards
nearer, gesticulating wildly., Her brain
whirred and buzzed, and--consclous.
nees was lost !

Wher she regained her senses  she
was Jylng upon the mound.  With
feeble (yer she glanced  wonderfugly
about 1% a tree near by a horse was
hiiched, bepeath her body were the
Liankets from the hotge and  certain
garments frem the back of the man,
Al was a dream she could account for
rothing Sta ldiford  was  leaning
agunet the big oah, coatless, and as
pale as a ghost  Deep linea stretehed
artoxs s brow  and down his mouth
hiv pyes were closed, as if In pain,

Aa imoluntary moan  escaped  her
hpx, und the captain was at her side
almgst before It Lad dled anay. She
Wis erymng i—

“ Oh, what have 1 done ? What have
T done >

“Calm yourse'f, dearest! You are
salo--entirely so. See, we are alone,
far from those devils. It I3 but a mile
ty Jamestown. Be brave and we will
soon be at home,” he murmured hoarse-
1y, knceling at her side and Hfting her
to a sitting posture.

“Home! I can never go home! Oh
God, you do not know—you do aot
hnow

“There, there ! Now, be quict—"

“ How could you know ? I am & mur-
deress—I am the wretch! Kill me—I
cannot Itve ! she walled.

“ Flush ! he cautloned, lovingly.

“You could not know=-you did not
know them, Captain Studdiford ! she
cried, sitting bolt upright, glaring
wildly about her, then shudderingly
plunging her white face against hls
boscm. *“They were not Indians,” she

as she thought of he pal a
plotters two miles away waliting to
make a coward of her heto. A touch
of remorse came to her as she remem-
bared her part In the play, and that
the plot would have been carrled out
had she not seen the great swing of
tiat fearful svotd  What havoc It
wetld nave wrought!  And he was
to leave Jomestown! Without a
friend, he had s=aid. How could he
say that ?

In  the midst of t(hese varylng
thougkts she aliowed her softening
eyes to wander fivm him toward the
tieces above, and the stripping brush
beneath thefr knotty limbs. A sup-
pressed scream called the captain's at-
tention to her staring eyes. They
were blinking with consternatton.

Deep in the underbrush she had seen
the form of an Indian warrlor : Hor-
rors! The sword !

“What do you see ?” cried he, star-
ing toward tte nov descrted brush,

“ Nothing—nothing ! she gasped.
“ Yea—I mean, that red bird! Sece?
Do shoot it for me—I must have ft!
Isn't it beautiful 2’ She was excitedly
peinting toward a red bird in the top
bianches of a blg oak.

He drew Lis plstols and dellberately
aimed with one of them. The shot
migged and the bird darted away.

“Oh, goodness!” she’ crled. “Try
the other one !"

“But the bird Is gone.”

“Is it 2 8> it is=but, quick! Sce
if 3ou can cut off that twig up there—
the one with three red leaves. [ wager
you cannct ' Quick, and then we will
ride for hom."

“ Why are you 8o ex.'ted 2

“I am not the least bit exclted—I
never am! Why do you not shoot at
that twig 2"

* You try it,” he surprised her by say
Ing, pushing a pistol Into her hand.
Without a word or alm she Dblazed
away at the sky, and his fircarms were
useless, She handed the smoking plstol
to him with a lnugh,

“ Would 1t not be awful it Indlans
came upon us ?” she cried, with strange
exultation. “ But mount and race with
me to the spring !

Ag the captain placed his foot In the
stiirup a yell burst from the thicket,
an arrow whizzed above their heads,
and a half-dozen flerce warriors were
dashing toward them.

“Do not use your 9sword!"
Screamed,

Before the bewlldered soldler could
catch hig hreath an ugly brave was in
the road, not ten feet away, knife In

she

kigs :t.  Thelr eyes met as he ralsed
Lis Fead. His were full of love, ners | Band. Out whizzed the sword !
Wwith a pleading dread, the upcdrtatn | Kate in agony, her

Wity
sul-

quiver between love and fear.

1 could dle for her and <he de-
spires me,” he groaned te himselt,

“Oh, what have I~rave we done ?°*
she thought, a thousand fears gather-
ing in her heart. *“He is no coward
and he will kil one of them! Tiuw
can I tell him—how can 1 save thelr

lives ?  He will desolse me! That
awful sword! A man's skull! Obh,
dear!  He called me loved one! How

big and strong he 5! He called me
~how can I keep him from using the
sword ? The pistols I can munage,
and—psrhaps they will not be there.
He wHl kil them all—horror upon her-
ror! What have I done? Oh!”

The last oxclamation was so lond
and so sudden that the phale captaln
turned quickly.

hznd over her eyes.

" ey are frlends,

But it was too late. The streak of
steel cut the alr. A sickening thud,
gurgling howl, and the assatlant fels,
his head half severed from his body.
An instant later the blg Englishman
was in als saddle. A second slash and
an Indian at his side went down be-
neath the ancestral blade!

The two horses plunged forward as
a brawny redskin grasped her arm and
she felt herselt being dragged to the
ground. Then a hand clasped her other
arm, a big form leaned cver behind her
far acrors the buck of the horse. She
heard the hiss of something cutting the
alr, the crash as of splitting wood, a
£cream of agony, and the Indlan’s ruth-
less xrasp was loosened. Me: horse
stumbled and seemed to totter beneath

Do not strike.”

her, but again that arm from aloft ex-

almost P

“ Not Indfans ! he gasped.

“God forgivz me—no! It was all a
tiick—to test your comiage—ror--give
me—to test—to test--oh ! and I allow-
ed you to kill them !

“Speak! Geo n!
mean 2"

What do you

***Ihey were our friends—not Indians t !

My denrest friends ! Oh, bow I8 it that
1 am not struck dead for this ? Please
Heaven, let me die !” she walled.

“ My God !" he exclaimed, after the
first bewlldering shock. ™ A trick—and
I have kllled—oh, it carnot be true
He leaped to hls feet, allowing her 1o
fall from his slde to the ground, where
she lay, a wretched, shivering heap.
With a feroctous oath he snatched the
big sword from the ground, and turned
upoen ber, with eyes blazing, muscles
quivering.

She was looking up av  him, those
wide blue eyes glcaming piteously,

“Kill me she murmured, and clos-
©0 her eyes to awalt the stroke.

His big arm relaxed, the sword fell
from his nerveless grasp, clanging to
the gound.

When she rcopened her eyes after an
age of suspense she saw him leaning
axainst the tree, his body shakiag with
80bs. A second glance and she started
to her feet, alarmed.

His broad back war covered with
bloed, Near bis left shoulder the cloth-
ing was torn, and an ugly, gaplng
wound leered at her.

“Oh,” she gasped: “you—you are
hurt 1

*Hurt ! he groaned. “They have
killed me. You have killed me—you

"Heavens, no' We found the la-
alans diaggne thdr dead nom the
toad thice mies back, and knew that
sumething ternible had hapened

“Thank Ged! 1 am spaed hat !
Hut he must not dle—he shall not ! I
leve bim! Do you near? 1 love
tim ™

For three weeks the victim of that li-
fated trick hung  between lite and
death  Smxery was erude in the cole
unler, and the firxt evidenece of rest ;ra-
tlon was due more to his rugged con-
stitution than to the skill of his doctors
The poor felluw 1olted and tossed upon
une of Mrs. Fortune’s soft bLeds, abliv-
fous tu the Kind officcs of those about
him, They bad taken him at Kate's
command, and she had worn herself to
a shadow with anguish, love, and pen-
ance. She watched him by day and by
right--in - her  restless  dreams; her
whole exlstence was In the tossing vie-
Um of her folly. Kvery twitch of that
1 ain-stricken hody seemcd to show her
that Le was shrinking from her In
hutred  Her pretty face was white and
d@:awn, the blue eyes dark and pitiful,
and the merty mouth plaintive in its
tender hog elesspess,

And  those  jovial  tricksters- those
Wwio had Jeered over jus Jack ob cour-
aRe, the testing of which they had un-
dertaken—they were smutten by their
own cuises, haunted by their own
shume. The flery Trask, the pollshed
Faning, the Ingonious Holmes, with all
Jamestown, prayed for his recovery,
and spared no pains to bring to life
and health the mon who had won that
wih'ch they had rellnquished hope of
having—Kate's love. They vore ten-
der, sywmipathetie, helpful—true m.en and

gocd

Kate could not forget the look of dis-
gust she had seen upon Studdiford’s
face a3 he stood above her with the
Fitat sword In his angry hand. Hlis
first thought Lad been to kill her.

Sitting beside him, bathiLg the fever-
el brow, caressing the rumpled halr,
holding his restless hands, she could
feel her heurt thumping Jike lead, so
heavy had it grown in the fear of his
awakening.

Finally the doctors told her that he
would recover, that the feven was
broken. Thex came the day when he
slept, cool and qulet, no trace of
fever, no sign o pain.

It was then that Kate forsook him,
burying herseif in her distant room,
guilty and heartbroken, lfearing above
all things on earth the first repellant
glance he would bestow upon her. Once,
while hie slept, she peered through the
door, golng back to her room and her

spinping with tears blinding the
plaintive Liue eyes.
At last one day her mother came

from the captain’s room, and sald to
her gently :—

‘ Kate, Captain Studdiford asks why
you do not come to sec him. He tells
me that for three days he has suf-
fered Dbecause you have leen g0 une
kind. Go to him, dcar; he promises
he wiit not plead his love if it Is so
distestetul to you.

Distasteful ! The girl grew faint
with wonder. Her limbs trembted, her
lips parted, her eyes blurred, and her
ears roared with the rush of blood from
her heart, .

“Mother ! she whispered at last,
steadying herselt against the wall, “Ave
you sure, mother 2"

“That be wants you? My child,
his eyes fill with tears when he thinks
of you. I have seen them mofsten as
ne lles looking from the window—"

But Kate was gone.

When Mrs. Fortune opened the door
of the sick man’s room soon afterward
she drew back quickly, closed 1t agaln,
Hfting her cyes aloft, murmured :~—

“God make them happy 1

*“What ae vou laughing at 7* * Put
an advertisement in the paper. saying
that the man who had appropriated
my umbrella at the reception-room was
known, Thets wete twenty-seven um-
brellas at my lhouse before I left this
morning, and I met & messenger boy
in every block on the way down.”

and yo.r friends. I hope y
satisfied~-w Ith~your—see 7"

As he sank to the ground he pointed
to the cruel arrow which he had torn
from his sfde. It lay not ar away,
grim and bloody.

The horrified girl glanced at it help-
lessly, and then at the unconsclous
man, unable to reallze. Thei she erled

' dismounting at her side,

aloud In her agony and threw herself
uzon the prostrate form moaning —

“Tead! Dead! Speak to me,
Raiph-=look up! I love you—I wor-
ship you! You shall not leave me 1”

She kissed the pallld face, caressed
the chilling head, sobblog :i—

“ Forglvo me ! TForgive me !™

An hour afterward the clatter of
hoofs upon the road aroused her from
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the 1 in-
to which her grief had resolved Itself.
Threugh the gathering darkness she
saw  horsemen  approaching—Indian
riders. A moment later they were
and well-
known volees were calllng to her :

" Are yoa hurt 7"

“What has happened 2

“Killed ? My God !

Tt was Farring, Trask, and the other
plotters, recking with  excitement.
Thelr horses were wet from the flerce-
ness with which they had ridden,

“Do not touch him! You have klil-
cd him ! she cried, striving to shicld
the body from Farring’s anxious touch.

“Killed him?  Good God, Kate!
Where dld you meet them 2 ciled
Farring, as Trask pulled her from
Studdifond's stde,

“Are you not dead 7"
whispered to the men.

she fnally

“Wa? He killed three of them—
split their heads! But the wretches
but an arrow into him, dfter all!
What & dreadful thing wo have dcne !
Fatrly tricked him to his death 1” cried
pcor 'Lrask.
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MR, WM, ELLIOTT TELLS HOW TO
OBTAWN IT.

H» How Besn Hubjert fo Falatiok Soalls and
Crampe -Was Uraduslly droving 1Weaker
and Wesker,

Fromm the Echo, Plattavilte, Ont

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills have attain.
ed a most enviable reputation in this
commuaity.  Probably no other medi-
ciue has hud such a durge aud wereag.
ivg salo hore, The reasco is shat this
medicine curos.  Old and young alike
aro berefitted by its use.  Rocontly wo
printed on account of a romarkablo
cure of & well-known lady of this placo
tlxroug[l,xl tho agency of De. Williams'
Pink Dills, and emnco publishing that
wo have hoard of azother similar case,
Mr. Wi Elliott, a farmor Jiving noar
Bright, iz a well known figure thero.
Alzﬁnugh an old man he alost daily
walks to tho village, a dstance of
pearly amile, for ius mail. Many
yoars ago ho came from Secotland to
the farm on which he now lives wnd
oleared it of forest. Iu conversation
with him, he rolated to an Iicho re-
porter the iollowing: “1 am 78 years
of ago and strong aud healthy for an
old man. Miue has been a wvigorous
coustitution and up till s1x years ago
I hardly know what 1t was to have
a dnys allnews, But then my health
began to fall. I became subject to
crumps in il sbowneh T was rgated
by dsetors, but rceoived vo benafiy,
gradually grew weakor aud as T wag
past tho threo score auvd ten 1 thought
my timo bad come,  Next I took faiete
my fits and ofton 1 would have to be
carried back to the houas entirely holp.
less. The doctors said my trouble was
goneral weakness due to old age and
adviced me to carry some stimulant
with me to use when I felt a faintnoss
coming on, but this I refused to do.
bad read inthe Fupors of Dr. Williaws*
Pink Pills aud thought they would be
specially adapted to my case. I tried
one box but thoL did not seom to hel,
we, In fack I thought I folt worae,
decided to continue them, however,
and after taking four boxes there was
& marked improvement. My strep,
returned and I was no longer troubled
with fainting spells. In six months
time with this treatment I pained fif.
twen poands, taking in all cight boxes
of the Pills, To-day I am a weoll man
and I uwe my complete recovery to Dr,
Williams' Pink Pilis.”

These pills curo not by purging the
system as do ordinary medicines, but
by euriching the blood and strength.
obing the nerves, Thoy curo rhouma-
tism, sciatica, locomotor ataxia, para.
lysis, hoart troubles, erﬁ:i&slu and all
forme of weakoess. es will find
them an uurivalled wedicine for all
eilments pecubar to tho sex ; restoring
bealth and vigor, and brhgli:g & rosy
glow to pale and sallow cheecks, There
18 bo other medicize * just as good.”
See that the full name, Dr. Williamy'
Pink Pills for Pale People, is on avery
package you buy. If your dealer does
not have them, they will bo sent post
paid at 50 conts a box, or six boxes for
$2.60 by addressing the Dr. Williama®
Mudicine Go., Brockville, Out., or Sche.
neotady, New York.

1. M. +J. D.—Urgent Appeal,

For the love of the Bavred Hoatt of
Jesus, help a poor priest whose Chur
of St, Donis, at Athons, Out., is burdgn:,
ed with a debt of 82,000 {¢wo thonsand

aad peoplesof St. Denis to pay; and ,

the charitable abroad. » Afeie. -

tification and sal

of Kingston, buslé this Church a few
yeary ago.  Father Kolly-zaw that the
few Catholio fawilies in and around the.
village of Atheus. beiug for the most,
part ver; r, couid not pay for this
truly boautiful church, ao ho set ous for
his native Province of Quebec and, col-
lected a largo sum of money among the
good people there who knsw and loved
him. = Iv was Father Kelly’s wtention
{o continue collecting in Quebec until
the cburch should be paid ior, but alas!
hard work brought bis desth sickness
upon him and hence the good work of

Mlecti ad to bandoned,  After
Father Kelly's death I was appoicted by
tho late Archbishop of Kivgaton to sno.
ceed him, I am a stranger in thiscoun.
try, not known to the Bishops, priests
nor people ontside the diocesc of King.
ston, consequently I could not ask col.
lections from them, It is conceded hy
all that I bave the poorest mission in
the diocese of Kingston, snd therefore
it comes particulany Land upon we
when I havo to draw ow my scapty
resources to keep the iuterest of this
deby paid-  May God inspire you to aid
we in this good work.

All thoso who will sond me 81 (or
moro) ¥ promise them that thoy will
have part in all iy wasses, offices, pray-
ors and all the other good works that
ey be done by me untit my death

Please gend your subscription in re-
 gistered lettor to

Rsv. I, J, Covuny,

Trevelyan P.0,, Loeds Connty, Ogt.

In connection with tho above it is jw-
possible for ore to write sud acknowledge
overy dollar that I recoiva However,
1 beg to retorn my moat heartfeit thanks
to the good priesia and people who have
8c generously and so ;tom ily respond. *
ed to my humble and pathetio appeal.
May tho God of charity bless their gen-
erous hearts and may He givethom and
their friends a place in His own most
Sacred Heart, It is bumiliating to me,
bedyond expression, to havo to geg, bat
I do not b:g for muyself. Iam in yreat
trouble, fearing that my little cuurch
will gebiuto the hends of the Sheriff,
and which will eventually happen ucless
many, very many mcre, will come to
n;y x1d besides those who have done so
al

5.

Surely thore are two thousand charit.
able people in this fair Domivion who
can givo $he sum of one dollar in & holy
cause aud not mias it, but on con-

traryjwill receive many blmt}gl.

. C.

which they cannot pay uoless aided by, -

dollars)—a very largo sum for the pastor, , ;.

v

My lamented predecessor,. Rovisddaki a1 . . .
Kelly, actuated b{ hia geal for tho saneus « . .
vation.of sonis,-withlir ..

the approbation of the late Archbishups -..;




