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A Rusé De Guerre,

Pk Gatiiole WoRLp:.

Tologram for you, sir—roply pro-
pnid ™

‘p Dick Boyler was standing in the
[1all of the Four Courts in Dublin,
“with his lLunds belind his back,
elutehing n soroll of offieial paper,
hich tmight be mistaken for a brief
¥by the umnitiated.

Up into tho majestic conntenanoe
of fgt Colman O'Loughlen’s marble
offigy he was gazing, g though lost

1 admiration of the sculptor’s work,
but in realily b way cogltating
hones his next wee<'s board wag to
2 corao from, ns L:is landlady hiad that

morning g{von him a latitat, in the
Sahinpo of a notice to quit.

The words of tho telegraph mesgon-
or roused him from hig reverle only
“partially. Liko Arol $10 would

Although  Diok Buylor) did  not
1 buoauno ho thougl

with 80Ce38, Mike was i institution,

rolisli this prog 1 hioug
it seomed to strain tho ides of hospit
able obligation, he had no alter-
native, buing o total stranger in ths
town, but te necops. Ll hand you
ovor to Mrea. Halloran, my house-
beopor,” anud Fathier Daly, —and 111
warrant she'll tako good eurs of you.~
Tho piesbytory stood on o hill, and
tho parish church stood bemdo it. It
wag intended that the ohuroh shoull
be & bold and handseine {vatare in the
piotureyque environments of ook
phaii, bat this intontion had net av
far beon realized. Kor tho church
lind not beon finished ; only the atums
of its intended steeplo Liad omorge
from the arohiteotural chnog, and the
work un the ornamental portiona of the
odifivo presented agoini-ranious appear-
anco. It wantoed the venerablo char-
acter of & genuine ruin, while it fell
ghort of the somblance of & finished

fain bo loft to work out his problem
oforo ing any other busi
f a disagreeable naturo, as ho was
ure this telogram mesnt. Fortune
ad g0 long been froward that he
ooked for nothing but fresh disaster
t ovory turn of her wheel.
«Pologram for mo ?" ho achood
yaoohanionlly ag ho faced arouad.
¢ All right; wait o minute,”

Diok Baylor waa one of & numerous
$ribo who hiang on to tho law in the
rish onpital. Ho was half o lawyor,
alf o pressman, with little to do at
jther profession. He held a junior
arrisior’s degree, with moro than the
verago ill-luck of that often luckless
rmy; his legal oducation had been
sostly, and tho roturn for the outlay
p to the prosent next to nil. The
rental resources wore uttorly ox-
jaustod in the effort to gaia this
edusation, and supplies had long bean
ut off. Now and thon one of the
pewspapors would holp him to pro-
ong & lifo of involuntary ascoticiem
by taking from him s specisl short-
hand report or a bit of lively desorip-
tion in some famous cnse, bai his firat
¢ brief " had not come to him ag yet.

Still ho did not despair. He wasa
bright young fotlow, and the sanguine

irit of youth kept him alive more
tﬁm i homely fare. Ho felt that
if his chance ever came to him he
weuld be able to seize it and stick toit.

The chance seemed to have come at
last. Thera was a goneral eloction
e gt “1& g‘e d deal of hotf
the fight involved a good deal of shuf-

ng %f the cards. %)iok' Baylor had
taken sides with the Nationlist party,
and this was the chief veason why his
brief-bag bad been so long empty. To
win the fight a good many changes
had to bo made in the popular press,
hich was still heavily leavened with
o old order aundits hangers.on, Some
papers were bought out, and amongat
hese an old catablished one down
in the South.

;" & We want you to take ohargo of
he Recorder during the fight, Will

u come at once 2 Say yes, and
%?!y pounds shall boe sent on to meet
axpenses.”
his wag the text of the telegram.
Dick Baylor lost no time about saying
syes.” Ho pulled off his wig and
gown, assumod his_ street dress, and
ushed off to his lodgings instantly.
When the maid-of -all-work came up
n answer to his summong she found
him exeouting & pad seul on the
jattored pioce of carpet in the middle
his room. He told Ler the cause
this extraordinary fit of iszpaichor
eanism, and the poor gitl felt delight-
‘ed, for she koew that when he got
the money her mistress's bill would
be paid and then she would get her
own wages.

No iime was loat in packing the
Gladstons,” and Dick Buyloz:. ﬂyjng
ff on & jaunting car, was just in time
oatoh the mail train at the Kings-
ridgs, aod before nightfall he was
@ landed ut hio destination, a countr;
ftown which we shall call Knookphail,
n his errival ho wag met by the
arish priest, the Rev. Mortimer
Daly, and a conple of the leading lay
oliticians of Knockphail, and greeted
th true Celiic forvor. ¢ We're go-
to have a glorious fight here,”
ey oried una voce, * and you've
me -in the niok of time. All our
o8 are centred on you, You are
he man in the gap.'”
Dick Baylor's conception of the
bligations of a man in the gap had
derived from metropolitan expex-
noes chiefly. There, at election

g, & gocd doal of speechifying and
eoring aud noise/prevailed. Some-
mes, t00, perhaps & few windows
sre broken’and a fow men mobbed in

streets, He had no idea of the

ifigent soale on which the game
“of politioal war was played in the
Psountry, or the resources in cunning
1d sudacity which the buootio politi-
ad at his command.
He smiled and answored cheerfully
iat ho would do his best not to dis-
ppoint their expectations, that he
It proud of the honor conferred upon
im, that he was glad to have the
pportunily of secing their very inter-
ting town, go full of historlo mem-
ories, and 60 on. Then the question
lodging ¢ame up. One decent
otel was all that Knookphail poss-
Feszod, and this, it was found, was
eld by the enemy in forco. Then
parish priest. who was a fine
xamplo of the old big-hearted, hospit-
ble ¥ace of Irish gentlemen, sol;
he diffoulty by declaring that the
nger should take up his quarters
his houso until the election was

; 80 that it anarred tho effect
of tho landsoape rathor than dignificd
its_outlines. .

In tho presbytery the spirié of
hospitality, did not rovesl itself in
luxury, The provailing tono of the
place” was sumplicity, together with
immaculato oloanliness. Only one of
the rcoms had any approach to &
oarpot, This wag the parlor whero
tho priests roceived tho moro dis-
tingaished visitors; sud the carpst
wos only a square picce largo
enough to cover tho centro
of the floor  An old fashioned harp-
siohord piano was the chief foature in
the room, whose decorations consisted
of o large colored engraving of the
Sacred Heart, a lithograph portrait
of the Pope, and a photograph of the
Jeumemoal Covnotl,

Threo ourates had their quarters in
tho house, besides the parish priest.
This was the entireapiritual force ofthe
parigh, but it was sufficient. There
was a steady monotony about the
piety of the good people of Knookphail
Like all rural Irish places it was deep-
Iy religious. Of course there wore &
fow black sheep in tha town, ag in all
other places; and it was somolimes
necessary to refer to these from the
altar to bring them to repentauco.
In this process terms were generally
used whioh outside would have fur-
nished matter for a rousing astion for
libel, but in such simple pastoral com
munities these admonitions are taken
not 8o muoh, happily, in their letter
a8 in their spirit.

It was over-this establishment that
Mrs. Halloran had mundsne control
a8 ** bousekeeper.” Her duties were
not light ; yet they were got through
in guch a way that none noticed their
petformance. She was onc of that
rare species, 8 woman who could keep
silence irrefragably when sileace way
necossary.

A firm, sedate, yet kindly woman
wa3 Mrs, Halloran, Her task in
dealing with the many people who
oalled at the presbytery was one that
at times ired the ige of all

pr y. at Ballinacrory, and ue
fong na Mike lasted the fun was sure
to Ingt for Nelije Halloran.

Mra. Inlloran  vory cheorfully
aooeptod the new charge given into
har hands by Father Daly. Dick
Jiaylor was An envaging young man,
and o diffident, shy kind of mauner
whioh ho liad at ones aroused all the
mothorly instinats in the gzood woman's
beart. Sho judgad at once that he
was not mueli of » man to take caro
of himgolf in regurd tu sooial comforts,
and she dotermined that hie would be
woll takon care of wiule under her
wing.

#Do you know exactly bow the
fand lies hevo—politicaliy I mean 2"
inquired Fathor Lavery, ono of the
three curates, when the quintetto
wore seated in the parlor waiting for
tho anmmons to dinner.

“ Woll, I'vo got s rough idea. I
believe a good deal of uphill work has
to be dono to recovor lost ground.”

“Youwro not far out there. Tho
paver we havo just bought has beon
run in the interest of tho opposite side
for somo woeks.  All the effect of this
has to bo undone.”

“That may not be easy, but it
must be tried. The bold course is
porhapa the only winning one. The
veople are too wida-awake to be
imposed on by auy trimming process.
Better to take the bull by the horna
at oncd,"”

o1t ig the safor way,” chimed in
Tather Dixon, the gonior ocurate
* But thore will ba some awkwardnoss
about it  Perhaps you are not aware
that half tho papoer for this week is
already printed, and it contains some
things highly favorable to Taylor.
The former owner is a great friend of
Taylor's, but he was go hard up that
he was glad to get the offer from us
to buy the whole thing. Fe thinks
he is powerful enough to got the sheot
run in Taylor's interest still, although
it has changed owners.”

« Ho must have a good deal of
confidence in his powers of parsua-
sion,” remarked Baylor, with a laugh
¢ But he will find his mistake pretty
quickly.”

¢« You will require all the sourage
and skill you can commaud, I veuture
to say,” said Father Timmons, the
shrowdest of the ourates. ¢ You see
the paper is still printed on his
promiges, 83.wo have not had time to
get our own propared, and it cannot
be transferred for some weeks. His
sub-editor, whom 1 suppose you will
have to put up with for the present as
thera is no other 1o be gol in town, is
a rabid Taylorite, and you will have
to put your foot down pretty firmly at
tho beginning to have things done as
you want them.”

#Oh! Ican answer for that,” said’

Baylor. “I have had to deal with

men of that stamp before.”
¢ Well, you may manage the.sub,

but Burke is the really formidabl

Burke handed him over what ho
had written, and eot a boy ont to the
printing offico for the rempinder.

= Mardly a fow squibs,” ho eaid,
« ghowing up Molloy's political anto-
cedonts, and soms amart bits at the
county -bosses *: just the sort of thing
for olection times you know.”

= They will not'go in,” said Baylor
cahinly. * -~ Boy. wil the foreman to
step in horo.”

The functionacy ontored, = Please
undnn{tgnd." snid Baylor, * that no
*copy’is ts be takon in the printing
oftice in the future, save what passes
through my hands. I take entire
chargo of this paper now.”

At this point Mr. Muldoon, the
sub editor. who also nacted as loeal
reporter, came in, Baylor lost no
time in waking known their iautual
relations. ** What have you got
here ?"' he asked, looking at soma M
8. which Muldoon had taken from
his pocket.

_*Notes of s apecoh of Mr. Taylor's
at the assembly rooms to day.”

*“Put them in e firo.” Not an.
othor word about Mr. Taylor goes into
this sheet, *

Muldoon looked at Burke, and
Burke looked at Baylor,

* Wo undertook to give this report,”
hf eaid, *and in the intercsts of fair
play—"

I did niot undertake it,” said Bay-
!or sharply, **and this is cloctioneor-
ing. I will have no controveray
about it.””

Burke'a face grow purple, but he
managed to control himgelf. o
bounced out of the place without say-
ing & word,

* Now,” gaid Baylor to ihe sub,
« you will please sit down there and
write what I diotate” Then he
plunged .t once into & ratiling * sead-
er " getting forth the change in the
paper's polioy and the urgent reasons
for it, and appealing to the patriotism
of the farmers on behalf of the adops-
ed candidate.

As tho slips were wiritten he caused
them to be carried to the printing
office and get up as quickly as could
be done. It was late ere thie task
wasg got through, but he went back to
his quarters satisfied with his day's
work.

Next morning hig troubles com-
mencod, When he arrived at the
office he fouud the foreman with a
very long face. Two of the printers,
he announced, had lef the town, and
there was not one to be gos to fill the

g5p

 Nover fmind,” said Baylor, “I'll
see what can be done wihout them.l

Ho soized & telegraph form snd
wrote & message to Dublin askivg a
large printing firm there to say if
they could set up three pages of The
Recorder sand send them down in
stereotype, if he sent on the ** copy,”
by working all night ? In an hour he
had an answer in the afficmative.

In the ime the town wasin a

those quahties. The presbytery is
sought by mary besides those who
have genuine olaims on the priest’s
timo—idlers and ne'er-do-wells, und
mero gossip mongers. She had learn.
od to differentiate all these with un-
erring acouracy, 80 that the good.
nature of Father Daly and his helpers
should not be abused. To those who
were in genuine need of help she dis-
played a motherly sympatby, but
while giving all the practical help in
her power, took care that they should
not engross her time to the neglect of
her other duties.

Mrs, Halloran was a widow without
any children of her own, but a niece

bstasle. Though he haa parted with
the paper, he believes he bas some
aontrol over it ctill as long as it is in
his house. He's a sort of bashaw
here,,and was droaded by all while he
ran the paper. You will have to
watch him."”

“Oht Idou't foar for the result by
any means. As you have given me
full control, I'll take care that nobody
interferes any farther. But how
about the general situation outside 9"

“ Well, it is simple. The, towns-
peuple here are all in favor of Taylor.
He ix & clever man .and an able
spaaker, and he spends money freely.
But he hae not much of a following
ig tlee, courty, The mau wo heve

of hera, her brother’s daughter, was
almost constantly with her, and the
love which subsisted betwoen the pair
wag almost that of mother and child.
Yet there could be no greater dissi-
milarity in tone and b

P 8 capported by all the men
of any standing. He has the backing
ot the National party, and that's
enough for us, for we are all with the
tenaut-farmers here, and we oare

than between these. Nellia Halloran
was 88 gay asa linnet and au elfish as
 aprite.  Sho was the soul of mirth
and drollery, aund the ohief trouble
her aunt had in her regard wag to keep
her ebullient spirits from making the
housekeeper's quarters at the presby-
tery remarkable for hilarity.

Bedate and sober-minded as the
housekeeper was, it ired all her
gelf-coramand at times to refeain from
giving the rein to her latent. spirit of

hing for the op of the towns
people, for they are not able to see
beyond their own nozes. There ig a
small section of the poorer class of
farmers who may be ia doubt, and i
ig these we desirc to reach througt

state of commotion, Bands were out
on the streets, aud Taylor was sd-
dressing meetings from the hotel win-
dows and other places. -Crowds slop-
pec ionally before The Recotd
offico, and hooted and velled and
groaned. The printing office was in
the rear, and inacoessible, so Baylor
dido't mind. He merely took the
precaution of barring the front door
and ologing the window shutters.

In due time the atereotvpe plates
arrived from Dublin, and Baylor did
not quit the office until he had seen
the paper put to prees aud mado ar-
rangements for its despatoh next
moraing in the uenal way.

What was his astonishment when
on going to his offine early next day
he found that not s single vheet had
been sent out or even printed! Two
oauses were sssigned by the tremb-
ling foreman for the miscarringe. In
the fiest place the laborer who turned
the wheel had refased to work, and
pot another man in the town could be
got to undertakeit. All were parti-
sana of Tnylor.“ln the sgeopd. the

the paper. Now, do you understand 9"

“ Oh, perfoctly! We must insist
on the absolut ity of i

the choice of the party, the priests,
who are the natural leaders of the
people in this struggle, and the men
who are the backbone of the tenants’

fment in & way ited fo her
position as she rogarded it. The
rocital of the impish pranks whioh
her niece had played upon some of
the simple swains who beset ber,
pecially upon a soft-hearted fellow
named Mike Donovan, the priests
«hoy," from the neighbofing parish of
Baliinacrary,was a thing thatfow could
hear with ® serious face, Nellie's
delicious brogue as she told the tale
with sil the abandon of a benign
littlo witoh, the spirit of fan dancing
in the dangerous Irish eyes, and the
contagious peal of her musical laugh-
ter, forbade all attempta to preservé a
serious countenance.

« Troth, you'd make the saints
Jaugh, you unbiddabls hussy,” Mrs.
Halloran would say, as oonfossing
defoat, she sat in. her wicker arm-
ohair and took the offending ringleted
head on her lap fo try to smooth
down its witial curls, ¢ There, stop
your tongue now, and don’t make me
iaugh any more, else I'll bring die-
grace on the house, Lave Mike
Douovan  alone snd  tell me
about the Sodality, and who you saw
at the last meetin’. Go on now;
that's me declin' girl.”

With such artifices would the good
womisn seck to Iay the spirit of
mischief in her nisco, but not always

: It ought to be plain
sailing enough."

In the office of The Recorder Baylor
found & primitive condition of atfairs.
The printing arrangements were of
the most backward acd antiquated
kind, The place was miserably small,
and the printing staff consistel only
besides the foreman, of three men and
two boys. There was only one
machine, .o _orazy thing of the last
century, and the motive power of this
was hand labor. A strong man was
employed to turn the wheel.on the
printing nights.

Burke, the former editor and
proprietor, was this man's employer.
He found work for him as a farm
1aborer and doing odd jobs the rest of
the week; for Burke combined the
sgricultural with the editorial life,
besides taking the leading hand in
local and imperial politics, He was
» burly, truculent mav, who could nsa
both the suavitcr in modo and the
forlitor in re a8 the odoasion suited.

Ho was peatod at the deck in the
office writing leading paragraphs,
when Baylor entered and introduced
himself, He received him blandly,
sud Baylor, producing his oredentials,
demanded a sight of all the * copy
that had been sent in for the second
side of the paper.

the breaking of an important sorew,
and not a smith could be got to repair
it, th h the t 's loyalty to
Taylor.

Here was a dilemms indeed! Bay-
Tor felt nonplussed for the moment,

He hurried off with the intention
of taking oounsel with the parish
priest. He met him a little outside
the presbytery. Burke, the former
editer, was just coming out of the
sassombly rooms, which were close by,
a3 he came up, Oa his faco there
was a malicious grin.

«This is your doing, Mr. Burke,”
said Father Daly, when Baylor had
hurriedly whispered how things stood.
«Do you think it fair to take our
money for your property, and then
provent our utilizing it 9"

«Oh! this is electioneering, Father
Daly,” replied Burks in a tone of sly
triumph. ¢ Everything is fair under
these oconditions, My responsibility
ceased when I sold you the property,
you know, This gentleman got fall
control.”

Baylor turned away in disgust, If
an argument were got up in the street,
it would be certain to colleot a crowd,
and this would lead inevitably to a
scone. So, 'sking Fathor Daly’s arm,
he went witl. him into the presbytery,
and went more fully iato the details of
the estoppel.

Mys. Halloran was & listener while
he was i it f

good priest, ioing the p

1

% of the town poli-

oxprosslon, turned towards her.

suid kindly [ think you want to say
somothing.™

“If I might make g0 bold, your
rovoronce,” gho roplied, =1 weunld
people, aftuough they ore Totirs,
would lend their machiae @ print the
paper, if they were asked. Mr.
Donliama, the owncr, was talking tc
me tc day, and he said they all adm:r-
«d Mr. Baylor for the courageous fight
he's making.”

= Thats very nice and very good, *
8aid Father Daly; = but whom can
we got to turn the machine? We're
corapletely boyeotled in the town.”

=1f you pleage, your reverence,
there's Mike Dongvan down stalre,
talking to Nellie, Ho's as strongas a
horse."
Taylorite of them all! He'd rather
work against him.”

“Oh! leave that to Nellic and me,”
she anewered, a gleaw of roguery
twinkling in her eye. * Youwll find

i

gl i uoians when the paper cazio out in
- What i3 it, Mca. Hoalloran ?* he ' ;;.oo(l {ime was only equa:d by their
1 rage, for thoy had deewmed the boyeott

i eamplote.

gy ihau 1 think that The Corstitation |

* Why, woman, He's the maddeatl

cut off his hand than do a atroke of |

The ish

But the general anger was,

its entire volurao, not Lalf that of
the individoal bitterniea  of  Mike
Dngean when he found to what
bnge uses ho hsd been put.  Te was
afraid ta frust himself near the pres-
Liytery next dav. logt his angor should
breab all bonds and make him ey
aml 4o things to be repreited all hia
jiferime,

When the pollirg day came. and
the voteg wers oo ted, Mr. Taylor
found himself & very stizappointed man,
Contrary tc what Ing friends ail along
angured bim, he failed 2 2ebasinglovote
gutside the town, Dick Baylor's logie
decided all the raral waverers, and
thers was & groat frinmph for the
tha National party.

It neoded o)l Mra. Bal* -an’s diplo-
macy to repsir the damage she had
dong to Mike's sffections. Achilles
gulked in his tent for nearly three
months, sud would hava continued to
rulk wers it not that Mrs, Halloran
drave ovar to Pallinacrory on~ day and

wo'll him how, your
raverence.” Mrs, Halloran was asgood
as her word.

It was not through any of the arta
of Delilah that these wily woraen
contrived to noutralize Mike's violent
political antipathies. Much as he
loved Nellio ho would not, even for
hor aake, be falge to his princip! It

thed his ruflled feelinga i her own
irresigtible way. But what clinched
the matterY was her undertaking to
restrain Nellie from lsughing at him
when heshould come over to sce thern
at Knoekphail.

But Nellie, who waa no party to this
treaty, tove it to ghreds, and quizzed

was simply because of his defective
eduzation, He could neither read nor
writo, and waa kept in ignorance of
the nature of the work he was
requisitioned to do. Thus he was
betrayed into the haunds of the emeny.

Mike Douovan_ wag a strapping
young fellow, and one of the best
wrestlers and hurlers in the county.
This athletio bent of hig helped to
counterbalance the stooping tendency
which his work in the fields wag cal-
oculated togive, Ho was rough looking,
but by no means ili-flavoured ; and
that his tempor was fiery was easily
discernible from his oxcitable blue
oye and hig very high cheok-bone, if
the tawny beard and still more reddish
hair furnished no clue to it. He was
engaged in & wordy war with Nellie
when Mrs. Halloran entered—all about
politics, Mike was vehemently
upholding the claims of Taylor and
denouncing the system of the caucus
which thrust an undesirable rep ¢

him lessly when he appeared
there, looking rather sheepish and
abashed. She laughs at him still,
now that she is Mrs. Donovan, and
often tells the story of the discomfiture
of the Taylorites, and the unconscious
part thet Nike had in bringing it
about.

B e —

A FAMOUS MAN!

Whrt file Recearches Have Done tor the World.
* + Al successiul and
distinguished men
have imitators, and
Dr. Chase, the well-
known author of
Chase’s Recipe Book
proved no oxception
the rule. Dr.
Chase's discoveries
¢ havo mauy pretend-
ed rivals, but no
equalg,

Dr. CrARR
o

Tong sciont N duced
Chase's Kiduoy-Liver Pills and Chase's
Oi t, the first a certain cure for

ative upon the people, a8 he deelnred,'

L]
sl kidney, liver, stomach, bladder and
3! tic $roubles; tho latter an abso-

giving them no choice whatever in the
selection.

The more he stormed the more
Nellio teased him by her ekilful com-
parison bet he rival cindid

lute specific for chronic and offensive
.skin diseases. Among his other discover.
ics were Chase’s Catarrh Cure and
Chago's Linseed and Turpentine for colds

{
to the dweadvantage of Taylor in every
case; and the poor fellow was not
sharp enough to see that she was only
disporting herself at his expense.

At the height of the discussion Mrs,
Halloran put in an appearance.

¢ Qive over, children,” she began;
* we're tired of politics, sure enough.
‘Tis nothing but the one ould thing
over and over again; we've heard it
8o often, troth, we ought to have it off
by heart. Mike, like a decent boy,
will you do a little turn for me?
Have you to go back to Ballinacrory
to-night

+ No ; not until to-motrow, ma'sm.
I have to wait for a saddle that the
harnees maker beyant is mendin' for
the master ; only for that I'd be goin’
to-night. An’ what's the turn you
wantme to do for you, Mrs. Halloran?”

¢ Well, just to turn the wheel up at
The Constitution, for Mr. Denham,
for a couple of hours.”

* Au' gure that's Dan Brady's job?”

+ True enough, but this is an extra
job, Dan's usuat work was finished
early to-day, an’ he's gone home tired
an’ hungry of coorse after suoh a
heavy spell of work, 'Twill be a rale
oharity for you to do it. There's
ne'er another boy in the town strong
enough to stand up to it.”

¢« Yerra, lot Mike alone, aunt,”
interposed Nellie, tauntiagly. *Dou't
you see that he's ashamed to tell you
that he wou't do it besauge he can't do
it? Thers isn't another boy in
Knockphail or for twenty miles round
that could turn the wheel up at The
Constitution for two hours runnin',
Dan Brady is the only one fiv to do
it

Nellie knew nothing of the import-
ance of her interference ; it was just
a fortuitous piece of goodlusk that
prompted her usual spirit of rail'ery
just then to assert itsell. It was the
one thing neoded to the success of the
project in hand. Mike's tempor was
aflame in a twinkling.

«Thig is more of the lies an’
the humbuggin' that's inposin’ on
the people here,” he execlaimed
bitterly, “ It 'ud be a quare day that
1 couldn't stand up again Dan Brady.
or again any man on this side of
Keoper Mountain. I tell ,'{on what
I'll do, Mrs, Halloran Iil go up
now an' turn the wheel at The Con-
stitution, and whin that’s done I'll
wrastle witli Dan Brady ifcesh out of
his bed, hurdle with him, or throw
stones with him—ay, an"the best man
in the parieh next to him, afther,
That's what I'll do—an’ I'll stake the
five shillin's I'm goin' to airn on it.
Now I'm off t The Conatitutlon.”

“Lave us s look o' your hair!”
oried Nellio with & taunting laugh, as
the young: gwt strcde sngrily from
the ‘door. But Mike, consoled with

\
P e P
affairs to Father Daly, An eager look

was on her face, but she did not feel
horsel privileged to speak until the

thoughts that he would soon sover his
detraotors and disparagers with confu-

sion, vouchsated no reply, but went
his way.

and |

During 1895 the Canadian man.
ufacturers, Edmanson, Bates & Co., 45
Iombard steeet, Toronto, gave away
free 500,000 samples of Chase's Kidnor
Liver Pillsand 100,000 samples of Chase's
Ointment. The return they brought
q‘mvod how much theylwere appreciated.

he same free distribution oP samples
will be continued daring 1896, Thoso
at a distance should enclose a §-cent
stamp and olso receive a sheet of the
Iatest musio in return. -

. Long absences extinguish all the false

lights though not the %rue ones. The
lamps are dead in the banquet-room of
yesterdsy : but a thousaud years hence,
and the stars we look on to-night will
burn as brightly.—Bulwer.

Lot the memory of those oversights
by which we havo suffered instruct us,
for h}&ugh émst momengg cannot he
recalled, past errors ma, repeated.—
A, Do Musset. Y pod

Free und easy expactation immediate-
lyrelioves .ad frees the throat and langs
from visciu phlegm, and a medicine that

romotes thisis the best medicine to use
or coughs, colds, inflammation of the
lungs and all affections of the throat and
chest. “This is precisely what Bickle's
Anﬁ-Consumpti‘vl:Sfmp is a specific for,
and wherover it has given un-
bouuded_satisfaction. Children like it
because it is pleasant, adults like it be-
eause it relioves and cures the discase.

GEO. J. FOY,

«= IMFORTER OF =

Wiaes, Lignoes, Spirits & Cigars

47 FRONT STREET E.,
TORONTO.

MARSALAALTARWINE
SOLE XGENT IN ONTARIO.

_ Wndectahers.

F.ROSAR, Sr.
UNDERTAKER,

40 KING ST. RAST,

Tuusenows 1084, ‘TORONTO.

J.YOUNG,
, THE LEADING
Undertaker & Embalmer

359 YONGE STREET,
TELEPHONE 619,

TUK BUSINESS OF THE LATK
M. MCCABE
\UNDERTAKER.
( 4t be oncrled on by hie widow Nre, M. MoCabe
848 Quoen St. Weat, Torento, Ont.
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